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Chapter 1

“Are you ready yet? I swear, you spend more time in the bathroom than I do.” My wife yelled through the bathroom door.
I had been playing a game on my phone while sitting on the toilet before our double dinner date.
“Yeah I'll be right out. I just lost track of time!” I yelled back.
The truth was that I really wasn’t looking forward to our dinner date that my wife, Grace, had set up. She had been friends with Ava through work and I had only met Ava’s husband once. Jack was nice, but I didn’t know what we were going to talk about for an hour and a half while our wives chatted. 
After finishing in the bathroom and washing my hands, I opened the bathroom door to find my wife waiting for me. She was wearing an elegant black dress and modest high heel pumps that matched. Her hair was done with curls that she had worked on a couple hours earlier. The way that she stared at me while tapping her foot told me that I was in trouble. 
“Are you sure you don’t have IBS or something. You spend way too much time in there.” My wife said in her combative tone.
“I’m fine!” I snapped back. 
“Are you sure, because you were in there for about 35 minutes…”
“Oh my god, why are you timing me when I’m in the bathroom. I don’t do that to you and god knows how much time you take.”
“Don’t even go there. I had to work all day to come home and do my hair, do my make up, and then clean the house. When’s the last time you did anything around here?”
“I cleaned the counters the other day.”
“You mean when you were dressed up? You cleaned for like fifteen minutes then you expected me to blow you after.”
I didn’t like when she brought up my crossdressing in arguments and shut down. “I still cleaned…” I said softly.
Grace exhaled heavily, “Look, I don’t want to fight. We’re going out to dinner and I want to have a nice time with Ava and Jack. Can we just pretend this didn’t happen?” Grace said trying to smooth things over.
“Fine.” I said back at a low volume.
“I love you.” Grace said as she came up to embrace me.
“I love you too.” I said as I reluctantly hugged Grace.
After I finished getting ready, Grace and I got into our vehicle. We were meeting Ava and Jack at a steakhouse about fifteen minutes away from our townhome. As we drove to the steakhouse, we kept the conversation light and joked around about our neighbors and their dog’s incessant barking.
After we arrived at the restaurant, we valeted the car and walked inside where a hostess greeted us. We were shown to the table where Ava and Jack were already seated.
“Hi! Oh my god you look so beautiful!” Ava exclaimed.
“Oh thank you, I got it for Bill and Shelly’s wedding last year. I love your dress by the way!” Grace replied.
“Thank you! I just got it for our anniversary a couple months ago.” Ava responded.
“Oh is that from Express, I love their stuff.” Grace asked.
“Yes! We need to go shopping there soon.” Ava responded.
“So soon.” Grace added.
I took my seat after Grace and nodded to Jack with a smile. Ava had a darker complexion with long curly brown hair down to her mid back and wore a dark blue form fitting short sleeve dress. Jack had a much lighter complexion with straight blonde hair slightly longer than Ava’s and wore a pair of skinny black pants with a tight black long sleeve shirt. Grace sat across from Ava while I sat across from Jack.
I didn’t really know where to start a conversation with Jack and hoped that the girls wouldn’t keep their conversation exclusive the whole night. I couldn’t spend an entire dinner without a buffer with this person I barely knew.
“Did you see what Carry was wearing at the office today?” Grace asked Ava.
“That ugly ass sweater with cat hair all over it? Oh yeah, I saw it.” Ava responded.
I brought my hand up to my face and rubbed my forehead. This was going to be a long evening.
After a few minutes of awkward silence from Jack and myself, I decided to try and break the ice.
“So where do you work?” I asked Jack as Grace and Ava were deep in their own conversation.
“I’m out of work right now…” He replied very softly.
This wasn’t a great start to a conversation.
“Oh, I’m sorry, are you looking for anything?” I asked.
“No not really.”
“So you’re the home maker and she’s out making the big bucks.” I joked.
“Yeah, she makes enough for both of us and I just cook and clean around the house now.” He said while keeping his voice soft and low.
“Oh, well that must be nice. I would love to quit my job but I don’t think we could make it on just Grace’s salary.” I stated.
“Oh we could.” Grace chimed in. I snapped my head to the side as I realized she was eavesdropping on Jack and me.  
“What?” I responded.
“We could definitely make it on my salary alone. I was just looking over our budget and finances last week and your salary is…Well let’s just say it doesn’t change much.” Grace stated.
“Then why am I working?” I joked.
“Because you’d make a terrible stay at home wife. You look cute in a skirt, but you can’t cook or clean to save your life.” Grace responded while laughing.
I gave Grace the side eye to show I didn’t appreciate her comment or allusion to my crossdressing in front of this couple I barely knew.
“Yeah I felt the same way about Jack. He was such a slob and didn’t know how to take care of himself, let alone the house. Then he went to sissy summer camp a couple years ago and came back a new person.” Ava informed Grace. 
My eyes shot over to Ava. ‘Did she really just say sissy summer camp?’ I thought to myself. 
“Oh really?” Grace said, “What did he learn at the camp?”
“They taught him how to cook and clean like a machine. They also taught him how to do his hair and makeup as well as mine.”
“He does both of your hair and makeup?” Grace asked.
“Yeah, he’s really good at it too.” Ava said while Jack kept his head down and his eyes on the table in front of him. “They have the camp every summer and I was thinking of sending him back for a third time. He really enjoys it. Isn’t that right Jackie?” Ava said while pinching Jack’s cheek.
“Yes, mistress.” He said with his head still down.
“How much is it?” Grace asked. 
“Oh it’s not too bad, I can give you the information if you’d like?” Ava said.
“Yeah it sounds interesting.” Grace said eagerly.
“You realize I would lose my job if I was away all summer, right?” I said, inserting myself into the conversation.
“So quit? It literally doesn’t even matter.” Grace responded.
“Are you actually thinking about sending me to a…” I brought my voice down for the last few words of my sentence, “sissy summer camp?” 
“If it means you’ll learn how to cook and clean around the house, I have to admit, I’m tempted.” Grace said with a giggle.
“I know it sounds crazy at first, but it’s been amazing for us. He gets to stay home and wear dresses, high heels, and makeup, and I get to come home to a clean house and a meal waiting for me. Plus, our sex life has gotten absolutely crazy…I can tell you about it later.” Ava said while winking to Grace.
As Ava continued telling Grace about the wonders of the camp, my mind began to wander. ‘Could I really go to a sissy summer camp all summer? Getting to wear dresses, high heels, and makeup does sound fun, but could I really do that all summer? Usually I just dress up for a couple of hours and put everything away before bed. Grace usually doesn’t like if I stay en fem for multiple days, let alone weeks or months. But, if Grace wanted me to go, I think I owe it to myself to see what it would be like to live en fem for a while.’
I couldn’t help feeling aroused as I lost myself in my thoughts. My attention came back to the dinner table as Ava finished telling Grace about the dinner that Jack cooked a few nights prior.
“…There were roasted potatoes, roasted asparagus with olive oil and garlic, and a pot roast to top it all off. It was incredible and Jack had it all timed out to be finished when I got home. I’m telling you, the camp will change both of your lives.”
“When does it start?” I asked.
Grace’s head turned toward me as Ava answered the question. “I believe in just a couple of weeks now? You would need to register soon.”
“You would actually go?” Grace asked.
“I don’t know, it sounds like it was good for both of them.” I said back meekly.
“Grace, it really was.” Ava added.
“Well…I guess give me the information on Monday.” Grace said.
“Of course, and I’ll talk to Jessica and let her know you’ll be calling.” Ava said.
“Thanks, you’re always such a sweetie.” Grace complimented. “It’ll be great. While they’re away at camp, we’ll have some girl time.”
“That sounds amazing. By the way, did I tell you what Abby told me the other day?” Ava asked.
“Oh my god what?” Grace responded.
With Jack’s silence and Ava and Grace’s conversations about people from around the office, I spaced out and nodded along through the rest of dinner. After we finished eating, we told each other how fun the evening was and that “we need to do it again soon” before leaving the restaurant.
Grace and I took our short ride home before walking up to the bedroom and undressing from our evening attire.
“Were you really serious about that?” Grace asked me.
“About what? The camp thing?” I asked back.
“Yeah, you would actually go to something like that?”
“Well, I don’t know, it sounded like it could be different.”
“It would definitely be different…” Grace said while raising her eyebrows.
“You were acting like you loved the idea at dinner.”
“Well yeah, I’ve asked you to clean up around the house so many times now, and if you need to go to some camp and dress up in high heels to do it, then I am very interested. I just can’t believe you would quit your job and go.”
“I don’t know, not having to work sounds nice and I guess I could get better at cooking and cleaning.”
“You would quit your job and go to camp for the whole summer so that you can dress up and wear make up while you clean around the house?”
“I guess so.”
“Wow, ok, if you really want to, then I’ll set it up with Ava on Monday.”
“Ok.” I said while sliding into bed undressed. Grace joined me a moment later. As she scooted next to me, her body pressed against mine.
“I can’t believe you grew hard just talking about this.” Grace said while laughing to herself.
I nuzzled up to Grace and began kissing her gently. Running our hands up and down each other, we began kissing and making tender love to each other. After a passionate night of love making, we fell into a deep sleep.




Chapter 2

After work on Monday, I impatiently waited for Grace to arrive home. We had discussed that I would wait to quit my job until everything was set for camp. Being that my work life was about to change drastically, I was eager to find out what Grace had discussed with Ava. Around 5:30 p.m., Grace finally arrived home and walked into the living room where I was watching TV.
“Hey how was work?” I asked.
“Really busy.” Grace responded.
“Did you end up talking to Ava?”
“Yeah she gave me a number to text or call. I sent a message but I didn’t check if they responded yet?”
“Well can I see?” I asked.
“I’ll check it, just give me a minute.”
Grace dropped her purse on the kitchen table and brought her work bag to the bedroom. After walking back out to the living room of our two story townhouse, she pulled out her phone and began reading through her messages.
“It looks like they did respond…” Grace said while reading a text.
“What did they say?” I asked.
“They do have another spot but I need to put a deposit down to lock it in.”
“Oh is it a lot?” I asked.
“It’s not bad, I can put it on my credit card right now.” Grace informed me.
“So is that it? Should I put in my two weeks notice tomorrow?”
“Yeah I don’t see why not. Once this goes through, they said they’ll pick you up the day after memorial day and drop you off just before labor day.”
“That is the whole summer…” I said surprised.
“Do you want to back out? I didn’t press confirm for the credit card payment yet?”
“No, it’s fine, it’s just longer than I thought.”
“Yeah I really hope it’s worth it.” Grace added while typing on her phone.
“Yeah me too.” I said while watching Grace press confirm for the credit card payment. 
“Well, it says the payment went through, you just have to sign this waiver and the application will be complete.” Grace said while handing her phone over to me.
There were several pages of small print with a line to sign at the bottom. I skimmed through a few lines before scrolling down to the bottom and signing my name. I handed the phone back to Grace as she shook her head. “It’s official, you’re going to sissy summer camp.” Grace chuckled.
At Grace’s words, butterflies began fluttering in my stomach. Now that it was official, I was starting to get nervous for what I was in for.
“Were there any instructions for what I should bring?” I asked.
“Yeah I’ll need to get you a few outfits before you go. It also said that you won’t be able to use your phone while you’re there. If we need to get in touch, I can call you on the cabin line though.”
“I can’t use my phone? The whole summer?” I said surprised.
“You can’t go a couple months without your phone?” 
“I can…”
“So then what’s the problem?”
“Would if I need to call you or something?”
“It says that there’s a cabin line, I’m sure you can get in touch with me if you need to.”
“Yeah you’re probably right.”
“I already put the deposit down, you better not back out now…”
“I won’t, it’s…It’s fine.”
The next morning, I marched into my office and let my manager know that I would be leaving the company. He tried to offer me a pay raise to stay in my position at human resources, but I turned him down. I never really loved my job and kind of fell into it with my communications degree. I had tried to apply for other jobs through the years, but I would always get turned down in the last round of interviews. I was glad to finally be done with all of that and take it easy at home from now on.
The next two weeks moved slowly as I counted down the days before I was done for good. Knowing that my hours at the company were numbered made it impossible to concentrate on anything. I did what I absolutely needed to, but let some of my usual tasks go during my last two weeks.
Once the two weeks were over, I packed up everything from my desk and said my final goodbyes to my few friends at the office. Being that it was the Friday before memorial day, my departure on Tuesday was starting to feel all too real. My manager sensed my restlessness and allowed me to leave in the afternoon on Friday.
Upon arriving home, I put away my belongings from my desk and began preparing for camp next week. My wife had bought me a few recommended outfits that I packed into my suitcase. I already had a few outfits that I would wear around the house when I felt in a girly mood, but I needed more than a few outfits to wear all summer.
As I looked through my suitcase, I made sure that I had everything I needed. Several pairs of panties and matching bras were packed neatly, along with stockings and tights in case it got cold at night. I made sure that the four skirts and blouses to match were all packed before double checking the three dresses that Grace had purchased for me. I had never worn a corset, but the instructions said that it was a requirement for camp. After making sure the corset was in my suitcase, I put a few pairs of high heels on top. I had one pair of black stilettos pumps with an ankle strap that I liked to wear around the house, but Grace bought me a couple extra pairs of high heel shoes as was recommended. Lastly, Grace picked up some makeup that would match my skin tone and a long brown wig that I could wear with my outfits. After zipping up my bag with all of my belongings inside, I was ready for my mysterious summer at sissy camp.
Grace and I celebrated the weekend with some close friends and family. We mentioned that I would be away on business this summer, but didn’t give any more details. We weren’t sure what some of our friends and family would think if they knew what I would be doing and figured it would be best to keep it under the radar.
On Monday night, Grace and I made passionate love to each other to close out the weekend and our last night together. We hadn’t had such tender embrace between each other in some time. It felt like we were experiencing our wedding night again as we made love and told each other goodbye.
Grace shed a tear as we stood outside of our home and watched a vehicle pull up the next morning. 
“Have a fun time. I’m going to miss you so much.” Grace informed me.
“I’ll miss you too. I’ll call you tonight when I get in.”
“Ok I’ll be waiting.”
Grace and I hugged each other as the black ford focus pulled into our driveway. A woman stepped out of the vehicle and greeted me.
“Are you Dennis?” The woman asked.
“Yeah that’s me.” I answered. “And what’s your name?”
“I’m Tammy. Did you make sure to leave your phone with your wife?” She asked.
“Yeah it’s inside and I have everything I’m supposed to have in my suitcase.”
“Great, go ahead and hop in the back.”
“Ok.” I said before hugging Grace once more and giving a kiss. I opened the car door and hopped in back after putting my suitcase in the trunk.
“Bye! I love you!” My wife yelled as we pulled out.
I blew her a kiss before the car drove off down the street. 




Chapter 3

“So how far of a drive is it?” I asked Tammy.
“From here it’s about four hours north, but we have to make another pick up first.” She notified me.
“Oh, who are we picking up?”
“Their name is Jack, I think you know them?”
“We’ve met.”
“It’s always better when you have a friend there the first time.”
“Yeah I’m sure.”
After a ten minute drive, we came to Ava and Jack’s two story home where Jack was standing alone next to their garage door. He was wearing a pair of skinny black pants and a form fitting white t-shirt as he stood next to his large purple suitcase. Tammy pulled into the driveway and put the car in park before stepping out of the vehicle.
Tammy opened the trunk and watched as Jack loaded his suitcase inside. After closing the trunk, Tammy hopped in the front seat and Jack slid in the back on the opposite side of me. Jack kept his expressions subdued and didn’t speak until I asked him a direct question a few minutes into the ride.
“So how many times have you been to camp?” I asked.
“This is my third time.” Jack responded. 
“Are you excited?” I asked.
“Yeah, I guess so.” He responded.
“Is there anything I should know since it’s my first time?”
“It’s best if you just experience it for yourself.”
I got the sense that Jack didn’t want to speak, so I left him alone for the rest of the car ride. We drove straight through and made great time up into the north woods.
I dozed off for a couple hours and woke up to find us driving down dirt side roads with thick trees on each side. It was mid afternoon, but the sun was dimmed by the thick greenery on the trees. As we made our way down the curvy road, Tammy informed me that we were fifty miles from the nearest town and twenty miles from the closest neighbor. After a long turn around a hill, two cabins came into view through the forrest.
As we approached the log cabins, I could see the outline of the larger cabin first. The front came up to a large A frame with cathedral ceilings. Windows followed the outline of the gables and came down to the patio out front. The cabin sprawled out and had a few different log structures attached to the main cabin. Beside the large cabin, a smaller one could be seen next door.
A concrete sidewalk connected the patio of the larger cabin to the smaller cabin next door. As we pulled into the driveway in front of the smaller cabin, I could see that it was a large box shape with a shallow pitched cedar shake roof. There was a wooden door on the front with a couple windows on each side of it. After Tammy put the car in park, she alerted us that we had arrived.
“Which one are we staying in?” I asked.
“You’ll be in the one right here.” Tammy said while pointing straight ahead to the smaller cabin. “All of the campers bunk together and all of the camp counselors stay together in the camp counselor cabin.”
“How may camp counselors are there?” I asked.
“Well, it’s myself, Karen, Michelle, and then Jessica who runs everything.”
As we stepped out of the vehicle, two women in their early twenties appeared from the larger cabin next door along with a woman in her mid to late forties. After retrieving our suitcases from the trunk, the women came over and greeted us.
“Hello Jackie.” The oldest of the woman said, “And you must be Dennis?”
Jackie pinched his fingers at his side and bobbed down in a curtsey toward the women. Even though he wasn’t wearing a dress, he motioned as if he were.
“Yes, I’m Dennis.” I said while watching Jackie next to me.
“My name is Jessica, but you can call me mistress.” Jessica informed.
I giggled at her comment.
“Is something funny?” She asked me.
“No, it’s just, I wasn’t sure if you were serious.” I said.
“We’ll see if you think I’m serious after orientation.” She replied.
“Get these sissies inside and inspected.” Jessica ordered Karen and Michelle.
“You heard her.” They said as they began nudging Jackie and myself toward the larger cabin.
I carried my suitcase up the path and followed Karen who was leading while Michelle followed behind us. As I looked back, I saw Tammy getting back into the car and leaving.
Karen opened the door and stepped inside before Jackie and I stepped into the cabin after her. The front entrance had a coat hanger to the left when stepping in and a rug to leave your shoes on beside it. The entrance opened up to a large living room with cathedral ceilings and large windows that allowed natural lighting throughout the large room. A fireplace was on the opposite end from the front door with couches spaced around it. To my left side, there were a few doors spread out along the wooden wall. On my right side, a staircase went up to what looked like a large bedroom area. Underneath the stairs was another door that Karen lead us to.
Upon stepping inside, I could see that it was a large bathroom area. The floor was tiled along with all of the walls. A few sinks were lined up to my right with mirrors in front of them. Four toilet stalls lined the walls across from the sinks. Further back inside of the bathroom were a set of showers and a big open area with a drain in the middle. Karen and Michelle had us leave our suitcases by the entrance of the bathroom before they brought us to the middle of the shower area.
“Ok, strip.” Karen ordered.
Jackie didn’t waste any time and began removing his clothes immediately. I was taken off guard as he was standing naked next to me in under a minute. Jackie’s body was completely hairless and much more slender than mine.
“Are you waiting for something?” Karen asked.
“Do I have to get naked in front of…all of you?” I asked.
“Yes?” Karen said back slowly.
I rolled my eyes before sighing. I unbuttoned my pants and began pulling them down. After removing my shirt, I took off my socks and shoes before pulling down my underwear. I held my hands over myself as I stood in the room bare.
“Michelle, do you want to grab that.” Karen asked.
Michelle walked over and grabbed our clothes on the floor. She left the room and returned a few moments later empty handed. 
“There’s Nair over there by the showers, cover your body except for your hair on top of your head. I’ll let you know when it’s been five minutes.”
Jackie made his way over by the shower nozzles and grabbed a bottle from the shelf. Jackie began applying the white foam looking liquid all over his already hairless body. I figured I should follow his lead and did the same in front of another shower nozzle. I faced away from Michelle and Karen who watched Jackie and I intently. They made sure to bark at us if we “missed a spot.”
After a few minutes, both of our body’s were coated in the Nair. I stood with my hands around my junk as I waited for the ok to rinse off. Karen watched her phone through the five minutes and alerted us when the time was up.
“Ok, go on and rinse off.” Karen said.
Jackie and I turned on our showers and began rinsing the Nair off of our bodies.
I had heard of the product before but was amazed as hair fell right off of my body while I rinsed it. Running my hands around myself, I made sure that every bit of the Nair came off before turning off the shower. As I finished up, Karen ordered Jackie and myself to come and present ourselves for inspection. I felt uncomfortable being ordered around while I stood naked, but I went along with their program.
“Very nice Jackie, I see you kept up with your hair removal.” Karen said after circling Jackie.
Karen began circling around myself right after but was not as pleased. “Oh no… It looks like there’s still some left. You haven’t been keeping yourself very clean have you?”
“Well I don’t usually shave or anything…”
“I’m not talking about shaving. I’m talking about hair removal. You’ll just need to do it again.” Karen informed me.
“I need to use the Nair again?” I asked.
“Yeah now hurry, we’re waiting.” Karen snapped at me.
I jumped before walking back over to the shower nozzle and pulling out the nair for a second time. As I began covering my body again and paying more attention to the spots where hair was still left, I saw Michelle take Jackie out of the room with his suitcase.
After applying the nair all over my body a second time, Karen watched the clock on her phone for another five minutes. I started to get cold while standing in the room naked and tried to keep from shivering. When the timer went off, I turned on the shower quickly and set the water to hot. I warmed myself up as I scrubbed all of the nair off again and watched the last bit of hair on my body fall off. I had not typically shaved myself because I liked to be able to switch back to male mode when I liked, so this hairless feeling was somewhat new to me.
Karen circled me again and scanned her eyes over my whole body.
“That looks much better. We’ll do this periodically through the camp to make sure you don’t turn into a hairy monster.” Karen said. 
Michelle returned to the room a few moments later and joined Karen. 
“I have a few different sizes because I couldn’t get a good look at which one he’ll be.” Michelle said to Karen.
“He looks like he’ll fit into the smaller size” Karen replied.
I raised my eyebrows as I gathered they were talking about me. 
“Ok, so this is usually the hardest part for all of the new sissies but it is mandatory. We have a sissy chastity device that all of the sissies wear while they’re here. It’s just to make sure you aren’t focused on the thing between your legs and you stay focused on learning how to be a good sissy. If you need any help getting it on, Michelle and I can assist you.” Karen said while nudging Michelle to hand the chastity cage over. 
Michelle stepped over to me and handed me a small metal device that was in the shape of a small penis. It had a bend in it so that it would keep the penis from growing or angling upward. As I held the metal device in my hand, I brought my eyes up to Karen and stared blankly.
“I don’t remember this being in the instructions.” I said at a low volume.
“It’s in there. And it is a very important part of camp while you’re staying here.”
“Can I take it off at all?” I asked.
“No, it’s a strict rule that all of the sissies wear one while they are here.” Karen informed me.
I held it in my hands for a moment before rolling my eyes and turning away from Karen and Michelle. I began sliding my member into a ring that detached from the cage and getting my appendage situated. I brought the cage up to my member and began sliding it on. My member had to squeeze to fit inside, but with some pushing, I managed to slide myself all the way inside of the cage and click it shut. After latching the chastity device on, I noticed that there was a small key hole at the top of the chastity cage that could release it.
“Where’s the key?” I asked.
“That doesn’t concern you. Michelle pulled out some clothes for you, you can go ahead and get dressed now.” Karen said as Michelle handed me clothes from my suitcase.
Grabbing the panties first, I slid them up my legs to try and cover my locked up member right away. Feeling a chill in the air, I slid up the sheer black stockings next. They showed my legs through the fabric and had a lacy design where they ended on my thighs. Michelle handed me my black corset which I slid around my waist. The corset had strings in the back that allowed you to tighten it to your liking before tying it off behind you. As I pulled the corset tight, I felt it pressing against my waist and started to tie it off.
“What are you doing?” Karen asked.
“I’m tying the corset?” I answered.
“That’s not tight enough…”
“It feels pretty tight.” I answered.
“But that’s not tight enough. Michelle, do you want to help her out.”
Michelle stepped over behind me and took the strings from my hand. I planted my feet as Michelle began violently tugging at the strings of my corset. I felt a couple more inches come in as my waist conformed to the shape of the fabric. I felt a slight shortness of breath before it normalized. Once it was tight enough, Michelle began tying off the corset behind me.
“That’ll do for now, but we’ll expect it to be brought in further over the summer.” Karen informed.
With how tight it already felt, I couldn’t imagine it being any tighter.
Michelle handed me a bra next to wear above the under bust corset. I slid the black lace bra on that matched my corset and panties before clasping it behind my back.
Michele handed me a pair of high heels next. They were the stiletto pumps with an ankle strap that I usually wore when I would dress up around the house. I slipped into the four and a half inch high heels and fastened the ankle strap.
“Ok now turn around.” Karen ordered.
I turned around as she said and faced away. Hearing a click from her phone camera, I whipped me head around. 
“What was that?” I asked.
“This is for your before and after. We’ll send it to your wife and let her know that you have arrived.” Karen said.
“You’re not sending that to anyone else are you?” I asked.
“Not unless your wife wants us to.” Karen replied. “You can put your dress on now.”
Michelle walked over and handed me my long sleeve little black dress that I had brought with. It had a rounded neck and came down to my mid thighs. With the corset restricting my movement, I struggled to slide it on. Michelle could see my struggling and helped pull the dress down around me. The material hugged my body and showed the curves that were being created by my under garments.
“Michelle is going to show you how you are expected to wear your makeup, but if you have any questions, I’m sure the other sissies can help you out.”
I walked with Michelle over to a sink where we set down my make up bag and began pulling out the contents. 
Anytime I dressed up at home, I felt more comfortable wearing makeup and a wig with my dress and high heels. Although I had done my makeup more times than I could count, I knew that I was no expert in this department. I watched intently as Michelle ran me through the basics.
“Ok, so we’ll start with the foundation. You don’t want it to be blotchy, so to make it even, just smooth it out like this.” Michelle said as she began applying the foundation to my brush and smoothing it across my face and neck. 
“It’s important to have an even layer before you move on to anything else.”
After Michelle finished the foundation, she showed me how to use the bronzer and highlighter to make a contour look for my nose, chin, and cheeks. I watched closely as she applied the makeup to my face and made my nose appear thinner, my cheeks appear higher, and my chin look sharper.
“Ok, I know were moving fast, but you can spend more time on it later. Next, we’ll do a little bit of eye shadow.” Michelle said while pulling out my eye shadow palette. “You don’t need to go overboard, so just do something light and simple with some dark colors around your eye.”
After she finished with the eye shadow, she pulled out the eye liner and began moving it around both of my eyes, “This is just going to take some practice to make it look good and thin.”
Michelle pulled out some mascara next and let me apply it with the wand. She watched and made sure I didn’t ruin anything else as I applied the mascara with my mouth slightly open.
“Great, now we’ll just outline your lips with the lip liner.” She said as she drew around my lips. 
“They like really big and plump lips for sissies which this can help with. Once we’re done with it, we just fill in your lips with your lipstick.”
Michelle filled in my lips with the red lipstick from my makeup bag before finishing. 
“You’ll want to keep all of this in your purse so that you can touch it up when needed.” Michelle informed me.
“A purse?” I said
“Yeah, you don’t have one?” She asked.
“No…”
“That’s ok, I think we have an extra one around here somewhere, I’ll grab one for you.” Michelle said before walking out of the room.
I stood in front of the mirror and observed everything Michelle had done. I had applied my makeup numerous times before, but it never looked this good in such a short time. If not for the chastity cage between my legs, I would’ve started growing as I looked in the mirror.
A few minutes later Michelle returned with a small black purse in hand.
“Ok you can use this, but you’ll want to get a purse as soon as you get home. A girl’s life is in her purse.” Michelle said as she handed me the bag. I put my makeup inside and zipped it up.
Michelle grabbed the wig from my bag and brought it over to me. 
“Ok, last but not least, your hair.”
Michelle opened up the wig and helped place it on top of my head. She pulled two straps underneath in the back and tightened them around my head. 
After fixing my wig and making sure that it was sitting right, Michelle stepped back and looked at the whole picture.
As I looked at the mirror, I was blown away by how much different I looked from when I had arrived. From the body shaping of my corset and bra to the hairlessness of my entire body, I was embodying the word sissy. I turned in front of the mirror before facing Karen and Michelle.
“So what’s next?” I asked.
“We’ll get you over to your cabin to get settled after Jessica runs through the rules with you.”
“Oh ok, when will that be?” I asked.
“Right now.” Jessica said as she entered the bathroom.




Chapter 4

Jessica strolled into the bathroom like she owned the place, because she did. She owned the cabins as well as one hundred acres of forests and lakes all around it. Jessica was obviously very wealthy, but never made it a point to tell you where it had come from. I turned to Jessica as she walked up and stopped five feet away from me. Her eyes scanned my body from top to bottom as I took note of her appearance as well.
Jessica was wearing hiking pants and hiking boots with a long sleeve active wear top. Her hair was long and brown, but tied up in a bun and hidden under her cap. She didn’t wear much makeup, but used a little mascara as well as foundation and highlighter for the small bags under her eyes. She spoke in a direct and forward manner when addressing me.
“I see they did a fine job of transforming you into an aspiring sissy. You look much better now that you aren’t pretending to be a man.” Jessica stated.
I didn’t know how to respond or if I should, so I put my eyes down to the floor as she continued checking out my body from head to high heels.
“I know that this is your first time here so I will go over the rules very carefully for you. Pay close attention because I don’t like to repeat myself.”
I raised my head and looked Jessica in the eyes as she continued. “The first rule is that a sissy must never speak unless they are specifically asked to by a superior. Most any question a sissy like you is asked can be answered with a simple head nod followed by a curtsey. This brings me to rule number two. A sissy must curtsey before performing any task, whenever she is spoken to, and whenever she is ordered to do anything. A good rule of thumb is, when in doubt, a sissy should curtsey. Being that you are a sissy, you will be confused often and should therefore curtsey often. Rule number three is quite a fun one for a sissy’s mistress and eventually will become your favorite rule whether you like it or not. A sissy must never cum. However, whenever you are used, played with, or are pleasing your mistress, you will moan and whine like the slut you are. You will go overboard moaning in blissful pleasure as your mistress fucks your mouth and/or behind. You will not only act like you enjoy being used, you will enjoy being used. If your mistress feels that you are not adequately enjoying getting fucked, you will be punished. A mistress can be imaginative when punishing you but may do something like spank you, tie you up, or make you say how much of a sissy slut you are over and over as she fucks you harder. The fourth rule should be obvious, but with a sissy brain like yours it probably isn’t. A sissy will always be dressed up, made up, and in high heels, there are no exceptions. You might ask, ‘even when I sleep?’ I would slap you for even asking the question before saying it again slowly. A sissy will always be dressed up, made up, and in high heels, there are no exceptions. If your mistress feels that your outfit is not up to her standards, she will punish you severely. Lastly, rule number five should be easy for a little sissy like you. A sissy should act as girly as possible at all times. Although this may not seem like a very difficult rule to follow, it can end up being the rule that a sissy is punished for daily. The word girly is to be defined at the discretion of the sissy’s mistress, but there are a few things that most mistress’s would agree constitutes ‘girly behavior’. Swaying your hips when you walk is a no brainer, but you will also need to keep your elbows in and hold your hands out to your side with your palms facing the ground. Girly behavior would also include checking your hair and makeup often. If you haven’t checked your makeup in the last ten minutes, its been way too long. Girly behaviors may also include many more activities and actions, but as I said, it is up to your mistress to decide exactly what that means. Now that the rules have been explained to you, does the sissy have any questions?”
I stared blankly ahead as I was having trouble processing everything Jessica just explained. I had a number of questions floating around in my head, but as I thought about the first rule, I decided to remain silent. I tried to impress Jessica with my attentiveness and awkwardly struggled through a curtsey. 
I nodded my head and pinched my dress as I put one foot behind the other and curtseyed. The skirt of my dress hugged my hips and didn’t flare out more than an inch. Jessica rolled her eyes as I bobbed back up.
“That was just awful. Thankfully you’re here and will learn how to curtsey properly.”
I blushed as I was reprimanded for my inability to curtsey properly.
“Go along and take your suitcase to your cabin. All the other sissies have already settled in.”
Still embarrassed from Jessica’s comment, I put my head down and bobbed down for a more delicate curtsey. I gracefully bent my knees and moved my body up and down with my fingers pinching my skirt. After finishing the curtsey, I kept my head down and walked past Jessica out of the bathroom. She didn’t speak, but I could feel her eyes following me across the room. After grabbing my suitcase, I walked out of the bathroom to the front door. I walked down the sidewalk to the smaller cabin and stopped at the front door. I took a deep breath before entering the cabin where I would be staying all summer.




Chapter 5

As I entered the cabin, I noticed that it was all one room except for the bathroom and closet built out in the back right corner. Along the left wall when entering, I noticed six beds lined up against the wall and spaced out with a nightstand for each bed. Along the opposite wall next to the bathroom and closet, there was a sitting area with a few couches in a circle and a table in the middle. The campers had all found seats on the couches and made themselves comfortable before I had arrived.
As the door closed behind me, everyone whipped their head over to see who had walked in. 
“Who are you?” Someone yelled from the couches.
“Hi, I’m new. My name is…Dennis.” I announced.
Everyone on the couch started giggling at the sound of my name. One by one, they all stood up and walked over to see me up close.
I almost didn’t even recognize Jack as he walked over wearing black peep toe stilettos, fishnet stockings, and a tight black dress that showed off his hourglass figure. His long blonde hair was curled and styled while his makeup looked immaculate. From his clothes to the way he walked and carried himself, Jackie looked like an entirely different person from the one I had met at dinner a few weeks ago.
As the campers surrounded me, I noticed that they were all wearing stockings, high heels of at least four and a half inches, form fitting dresses, and makeup. All of them had their hair styled and done beautifully, while I was the only one who appeared to be wearing a wig.
“Is this the one you were telling us about Jackie?” Kyla asked.
“Yeah, we rode up together.” Jackie responded.
“Oh he is cute.” Brianna added.
“Yeah I absolutely love your heels.” Stephanie said complimenting me.
“Girls, girls, before you drool all over his outfit, don’t you think we should introduce ourselves?” Kyla asserted. “My name is Kyla, I’ve been coming here since it started, so if you need to know how things work around here, you can ask me.”
“I’ve been coming here since it started too.” Brianna added. “I know this place like the back of my hand.”
“Tell her your name if you don’t want the back of my hand…” Kyla said in an annoyed tone.
“Oh yeah, my name is Brianna, but you can just call me Bri.”
“My name is Stephanie. I’ve been coming here for a few years and absolutely love how its changed my life.” Stephanie said.
“Same here, it’s been incredible. And I think you heard my icky boy name at dinner the other day, but I just go by Jackie usually.” Jackie chimed in.
“So that just leaves us with our new sissy camper.” Kyla said loudly. “What should we call you?”
“Uh, well my name is Dennis…”
The group started making noises as if they were going to puke and convulsed their bodies. 
“Gross…we are not calling you that.” Brianna said.
“Yeah it feels dirty just thinking it.” Jackie added.
“We can call her Denise?” Stephanie suggested.
“No we had a Denise that came here a few years ago, how about Danielle?” Brianna said.
“No, I’ve got it. We’ll call her Daisy.” Kyla suggested.
“Oh daisy like the flower. That’s so pretty!” Stephanie said.
“Or like the princess?” Brianna giggled.
“That sounds perfect. We just need to get her in a princess dress now.” Jackie said.
“Uh, so I’m Daisy?” I asked.
“Duh, can you like not hear…” Stephanie said sarcastically. 
“Don’t get too hard on her yet Steph. Daisy, there are a couple of beds open so you can take your pick of the two down there.” Kyla said pointing to the two beds on the far side of the room. 
“After you put your stuff away, you can join us on the couches. We were just playing a game.” Kyla said before the girls began giggling.
“Oh, ok.” I said before walking my suitcase down to the end of the room and putting it next to the bed against the wall. It looked like the bed beside me was vacant which I preferred.
I slid my suitcase under the bed and walked back over to the couches where everyone else had already taken their seat.
“So…We were playing a little game of would you rather and Steph had a good one that she just came up with for you. Do you want to ask Daisy and see what her response is?” Kyla asked.
“I think we’d all like to know…” Jackie added.
The rest of the girls giggled before Stephanie asked her question. 
“Would you rather, get double D implants OR, remove your little…thingy…” Stephanie said with a smile gleaming on her face.
“Uh, would I rather…get double D implants? Or remove my…I think I would go with double D implants?” I answered.
“Yeah same here.” Jackie said.
“Yeah I’d like mine to be bigger too. I mean, you can always just lock it up until it shrivels away anyway.” Brianna said.
“Isn’t that basically what were doing? I’ve shrunk so much that you barely notice it anymore.” Stephanie said. 
“Has it shrunk that much since last year. You’ll have to show me.” Brianna said.
“I will later…” Stephanie said shyly.
“You can’t be smaller than me.” Brianna stated.
“I don’t know, I might be.” Stephanie replied.
“We have to settle this now. Kyla, can you come to the bathroom and be the judge?” Brianna asked.
“Why go to the bathroom? You can show everyone?” Kyla said.
“That’s true.” Brianna said before standing up and lifting her dress. The form fitting material hugged her hips and stayed in place as she raised her dress up. She pulled down her panties and showed the chastity cage her member was locked into. Stephanie followed suit by raising her dress and lowering her panties as well.
As Stephanie had said, she was noticeably smaller than Brianna.
“What the hell, I’ve been on estrogen for over a year now.” Brianna stated.
“I think it’s time to up your doses.” Jackie said while giggling.
The rest of the girls giggled with Jackie as Brianna and Stephanie pulled up their panties before fixing their dresses.
“Or go for the surgery like me this fall.” Kyla said.
All of the girl’s eyes jumped to Kyla at her comment.
“You’re going to finally do it?” Jackie asked.
“Yeah I thought your mistress wanted to keep you a sissy forever?” Stephanie asked.
“I’ll still be a sissy, but after this fall…it really will be forever.”
“Oh my god congratulations!” Brianna yelled.
“Yeah that is so exciting!” Jackie added. 
“When’s the big day?” Stephanie asked.
“September 17th.” Kyla said proudly.
“Oh that’s not too long after we get back.” Stephanie added.
“No, but it’s going to feel like forever. We're going to have a weenie roast on labor day weekend to break the news to everyone.” Kyla stated.
“Oh my god, I can’t believe it. I guess that’s the only thing left after all the other surgeries you’ve had now.” Jackie stated.
“I’m still jealous of your chest…”Brianna muttered.
“Yeah it was just a matter of time.” Kyla said. “I am really happy.”
The girls continued chatting for next half hour as I was brought into their new world. I had never been very open about my crossdressing or fantasies, but these girls were the polar opposites. They discussed their bodies and how they wanted to change them as well as clothes, make up, and shoes that they loved. They felt entirely comfortable with their sissy selves and opened up about everything with each other. I quietly listened and nodded along with their conversation, but I didn’t feel like I had much to offer.
Once 7 p.m. approached, we heard a bell alerting us for dinner. We all jumped up from the couches and began making our way to the larger cabin next door. After a short walk up the sidewalk, we walked into the living room area of the larger cabin.




Chapter 6

Upon entering the camp counselor cabin, I followed the rest of the sissies through the living room to our left. We walked through the door furthest to the left that opened up to a dining room area. Upon stepping inside, I saw one large table with benches on each side. It looked like it could accommodate up to fourteen people at once. The sissies split up and sat on both sides of the table across from each other on the end furthest from the door.
After taking our seats, the camp counselors walked in together and sat on the opposite end of the table. The camp counselors were each wearing oversized shirts with leggings and comfy socks. The camp counselors looked ready to relax and snuggle up on the couch while all of us sissies were dressed up in high heels, dresses and makeup.
Jessica appeared in the doorway a few moments later and made an announcement.
“Welcome to your first day at camp. I hope you all are settled in and ready to become the best sissy you can be.”
Everyone’s eyes were on Jessica while we all remained silent.
“Being that it’s your first day, we are following our tradition of pizza and salad so that no one has to cook or clean tonight. But, come tomorrow morning, every sissy will be on duty. I have printed up a schedule and left one for each sissy by the front door. Make sure to memorize it and stay on schedule. Most of the sissies know what will happen if they break the rules, but for the new sissy here, trust me when I say you will not be happy when I punish you.”
A few of the sissies gave each other looks at Jessica’s comment.
“As usual, the camp counselors will go first, followed by the sissies. Once you are finished, you are free to return to your quarters. Enjoy.”
Jessica turned and left the room after she was finished. The camp counselors stood up together and made their way to a door along the right side of the room when walking in from the living room. As I peeked around Brianna sitting in front of me, I noticed that the kitchen was next door with pizzas and salad laid out on the countertops. I had worked up quite an appetite during my day of travel and eagerly awaited my turn to grab some pizza.
After a few minutes, all of the camp counselors had filled their plates and made their way back to their seats. Kyla was the first to stand up and make her way to the kitchen. The rest of us followed her lead. Upon walking inside the kitchen, I was shocked to see that all but two pieces of pizza were taken. Kyla grabbed one, then Brianna grabbed the other. Each of the sissies filled up their plate with salad before making their way back to the table.
I peeked through the doorway to see each of the camp counselors with a mountain of pizza on their plates. I couldn’t believe that they took so much and I was left with just some salad. I was extremely frustrated but didn’t know what I could do. I decided to just fill up my plate with salad like the other sissies and take my seat.
With the Italian dressing and croutons, the salad tasted good at least. But, I typically would have a salad as an appetizer before eating something else to make me feel full. As I came to the end of my plate, I felt like I needed more. I whispered to Jackie who was sitting next to me.
“Are we allowed seconds?” I asked.
Jackie’s eyes went wide and stayed on her plate in front of her without answering me.
I whispered a little louder the second time, “Can we get more?”
Jackie took her last bite and stood up from the table. I watched her as she walked to the kitchen and put her her plate and silverware in the sink. As I watched Jackie leave the room, I felt someone come up behind me.
“So the sissy wants more to eat?” Karen said while standing over me.
I looked over my shoulder to see Karen and Michelle glaring while standing less than a foot behind me.
“Don’t you think you should’ve eaten less? I mean, your waist is huge. It’s like your boobs fell into your stomach.” Michelle said before Karen chuckled at her comment. 
I turned back to the table to see all of the other sissies had gotten up and left me alone. Turning back to Michelle and Karen, I tried to explain myself.
“I just usually eat salad as an appetizer not as a whole meal. It’s fine if there’s not enough, I’m not that hungry anymore.” I said calmly.
Michelle brought her hand up and used the back of her hand to slap me across my face. “Did I tell you that you could talk?” She yelled.
My head whipped to the side with Michelle’s hand. I rubbed my face as I looked back up at her. “I’m sorry, I was just…”
My words were cut off with another sharp slap across the face. Michelle used the front of her hand this time and hit my other cheek. Feeling a sting on both of my cheeks, I held my hands over my face and put my head down. 
“Now let’s try this again,” Karen continued with a baby voice. “did the sissy have enough to eat?” 
I nodded my head while keeping my eyes to the floor. 
“I’m your superior and I’m speaking to you. Get the fuck up and curtsey!” Karen ordered. 
Feeling all of the woman in the room staring at me. I nervously stood to my feet and stepped over the bench. I put my right foot behind my left and pinched the skirt of my dress. After bobbing down, I stood back up, but left my eyes on the floor.
“Go to your cabin. We’re done with you.”
I bobbed down for another curtsey before scampering off. As I made my way through the living room, I noticed a schedule sitting on a table by the front door. I was shocked when I saw the name Daisy written on my schedule. The girls just started calling me that a short time ago in our cabin. I shrugged my shoulders and grabbed the schedule before walking outside.
As I stepped inside the sissy cabin, I could see the rest of the sissies sitting on the couches whispering to each other. The whispering stopped as I entered the cabin and walked across the room. All of their eyes followed me as I made my way over to my bed and laid down facing the wall. I could hear the whispers start again, but I couldn’t make out what they were saying. Although I knew that they were talking about me, I didn’t care. I just wanted to fall asleep and forget about the embarrassment that I just felt. 
 




Chapter 7

I awoke the next morning to the sound of a bell from the cabin next door. My phone was usually my clock when I awoke, but without it I had no idea what time it was. I looked over to the wall across from my bed and could see a clock mounted on the wall showing 6 a.m. I rubbed my eyes and made sure that I was reading the time correctly. I couldn’t remember the last time I woke up at this time in the morning, but I fought my body and dragged myself out of bed.
All of the other girls in my cabin had already jumped out of bed and begun getting changed at the sound of the bell. Everyone had fallen asleep in what they were wearing the previous night and were now peeling off their dresses and underwear. I still couldn’t believe how comfortable everyone was getting naked in front of each other. I tried to keep some modesty and turned toward the wall as I pulled down my panties and slid new ones on.
After changing my bra and underwear, I turned back toward the room as I stepped into my red flare out skirt. As I buttoned the white blouse I put on, I looked around the room and saw a full view of each of the sissies assets.
I could see what the sissies were saying about Kyla’s surgeries when I saw her in her bra and panties. Her chest was at least a double D while her waist was thin and her butt was full. She had the perfect hourglass figure that every sissy would die for. With blonde hair flowing down her back in curls, she looked stunning.
Seeing Brianna in her underwear, I noticed that she had also had some work done on her chest. Her breasts were just a touch smaller than Kyla’s and her butt was no where to be seen. Her figure most closely resembled an upside down triangle rather than hourglass. Her hair was a light brown with waves running down her back.
Stephanie looked the most proud as she took her time getting dressed. Also having had a breast augmentation, she had the perkiest double D breasts out of anyone in the room. Her body looked naturally feminine with slender arms and legs and a tiny waist. Stephanie’s hips were round and her butt was as full as Kyla’s. With her long straight blonde hair running down her back, she was beautiful and she knew it.
Jackie looked like the only other one that hadn’t had her body modified. Standing in her panties, I could see that she was very slender in her arms, legs, and waist. As she slid her bra on, I noticed that she inserted breast forms to give herself the appearance of double D breasts like everyone else. Her long blonde hair was still curled from the previous night and went down her back like the other sissies. With the breast forms, she looked close to an hourglass figure, but needed a little more in her butt to complete the look.
As I looked around at all the other girls, I noticed that I had the most muscle mass out of anyone. Through my life, I never considered myself overly muscular. I was never a body builder and I hadn’t ever gone to a gym to work out. As I looked around the room while buttoning my blouse and thinking, I saw a line forming for the bathroom and figured I should walk over.
After slipping into a pair of nude peep toe stilettos, I grabbed my makeup bag and stood at the end of the line. With one bathroom and five girls needing to check their hair and makeup, I knew I would be waiting a while. Fighting against the heaviness of my eyes, I struggled to keep them open as I waited my turn. 
One by one, the girls went in and came out a few minutes later. Apparently their hair and makeup mostly held from the previous day, so they only needed some slight touching up. After each girl finished getting ready, they exited the cabin and headed to the one next door.
Being the last in the bathroom, I tried to go as quickly as possible through my new morning routine. As I was finishing with my lipstick, I heard the bell ring out for a second time. I finished up as quickly as possible and scampered out the door. Seeing that I was the only one in the cabin, I raced toward the other cabin as fast as my heels would let me.
After my short walk to the larger cabin, I stepped inside the front door. As I entered the living room, I saw all of the other sissies standing in a line along the wall next to the front door. Each of the girls had their head down and eyes on the floor with their feet together. Their hands were each behind their backs with their left hand over their right. Seeing Jackie on the end, I stepped next to her and assumed the same position. As I put my feet together, I noticed that they were all pointing their toes in slightly. After matching my feet and legs to the other sissies, I brought my shoulders back and stuck out my chest to match the others.
Jessica walked into the room a few moments later from a door located in the far back corner beside the door to the kitchen. As she stepped out of her master bedroom, my eyes glanced up toward her. She was wearing a pair of hiking boots, hiking pants, and an active wear long sleeve shirt. Her hair was tied up in a pony tail that popped out of the back of a cap that she was wearing. I brought my eyes back to the floor as she approached us. 
“Welcome to your first day ladies. As you can see, dust and dirt has been building up around here since last summer, so you have your work cut out for you today. Now go ahead and get changed into your sissy maid uniform before you get started. I’m going out for a hike until the afternoon, but the counselors will be here to make sure everything is running smoothly. Once you’re finished in here, you can go ahead and clean your cabin next. Understood?”
All of the sissies bent down to curtsey in unison except for me. I followed behind them a moment later.
“Good. Now get started.” Jessica ordered.
Each of the sissies curtseyed again before making their way to their right and walking to a closet next to the bathroom.
Kyla opened up the closet door and pulled out a black and white maid’s uniform as well as a pair of high heel boots. After Kyla walked to the bathroom to change, each of the girls followed suit and pulled out a dress and high heel boots. As I stepped up to the closet, I saw that there were two dresses left. Holding up each dress to my body, I noticed that neither dress was long enough to cover my butt. I shook my head before picking the slightly larger one and looking at the high heel boots on the floor.
As I got a closer look, I realized that these were no ordinary high heels. The boots came up to the upper ankle but were angled in a way so that the wearer would have their feet pointing straight toward the ground. The stiletto heel was several inches tall and made it so that when wearing the shoes, I would be on the tips of my toes.
I peeked into the bathroom to see the other girls sliding into their uniform and lacing up their boots. Seeing that I was the only one who wasn’t getting dressed, I picked the boots that looked closest to my size and walked into the bathroom. Sliding off my skirt and blouse, I set my clothes next to the other girl’s clothes in the corner before pulling my maid’s dress over my head.
As I suspected, the maid’s dress barely covered my rear and left my front half exposed. If the skirt of the dress moved at all, a clear view would be given to the bulge in my panties where the chastity cage was locked. I tightened the lacing in the back of the dress and tried to tie it off.
Seeing that I was having some trouble, Jackie stepped behind me and helped tie my dress tightly. I looked behind me and gave her an appreciative look. She nodded before finishing the knot and walking out of the bathroom. I was stunned to see her, as well as all of the other girls, walking with ease in the ballet boots.
Now alone in the bathroom, I sat on the floor and began sliding into my pair of ballet boots. They felt a bit tight, but I managed to slide them on and lace them up to my upper ankles tightly. I took a deep breath and held the wall as I brought myself to my toes. 
Standing on the toes of my feet was entirely new to me and gave me some discomfort. I found myself wobbling uncontrollably as I took a few short, small steps toward the door of the bathroom. Finally making it to the doorway, I peeked out to find each of the other girls starting on their tasks.
Kyla grabbed a vacuum from the closet and headed up stairs while Stephanie and Brianna headed to the kitchen. Jackie came up beside me and looked around before whispering in my ear.
“You’re supposed to scrub the floors. The spray bottles and rags are in the closet over there.” She said at an almost inaudible volume.
I mouthed, “Thank you” before wobbling over to the closet Jackie pointed to.
Using the wall to keep my balance, I made my way to the closet and found the rags and hardwood floor cleaning supplies as Jackie mentioned. I grabbed the supplies off of the shelf and closed the closet door. Using the wall to help me, I fell to my knees and began spraying and wiping the hardwood floors.
I was relieved to have a job where I didn’t have to stand. As I watched the other girls walk around gracefully, I couldn’t believe they weren’t in as much pain as I was. I figured that they were either acclimated to the heels from wearing them consistently, or they were much better at hiding their discomfort than I was.
After fifteen minutes of scrubbing, Brianna came up behind me and tapped my shoulder. As I looked at her, I could see that she was holding a glass with a smoothie inside. I accepted the drink from her and began gulping it down. She waited until I was finished and took the glass back. After she walked back to the kitchen, I went back to my duty.
I spent the next couple hours spraying and wiping every inch of the living room floors. Once I was finished in the living room, I moved to the Dining room where I continued. It felt like I was moving at a snails pace, but I kept making progress as time went by. Moving into the kitchen next, I continued wiping and scrubbing the hardwood floors.
As I made my way back to the living room slowly, I noticed Jackie leaving the bathroom. I pointed to myself and silently mouthed, “what’s next?” Jackie pointed to the master bedroom that Jessica slept in. I nodded my head before making my way to my next task.
Taking the smallest of steps with the help and support of the wall, I approached the master bedroom door and opened it. As I stepped inside, I noticed one king size bed along the back wall and a nightstand on each side of the bed. There were large glass windows overlooking the forrest on one side of the room and a door leading to her own personal bathroom on the other side. She had a large dresser along the wall next to the door where I stepped inside.
After taking in the room, I dropped to my knees and began cleaning the floors below me. I worked diligently and made sure to cover every bit of the floors. As I worked in the master bedroom, I noticed Michelle walk into the room and begin to watch me. I looked over my shoulder to see Michelle standing in her leggings and baggy t-shirt with her arms crossed. I quickly turned my head back around and continued working.
After a half hour of spraying and scrubbing the floors, I finally finished. I brought myself to my feet with the help of a wall and slowly made my way to the door where Michelle stood.
“You cleaned the living room?” She asked.
I nodded my head in response. As I saw her raising her hand, I quickly bobbed down for a curtsey to spare my cheek. She lowered her hand and continued.
“You cleaned the kitchen and dining room?” She asked.
I nodded my head and curtseyed again. In the ballet boots, it provided to be quite difficult.
“And I see you just finished up in here. Clean the floors in the closets then look over the floor again to make sure you didn’t miss anything."
I skipped nodding my head and curtseyed for Michelle.
Using the walls to keep my balance, I made my way to each of the three closets in the living room and cleaned as I was instructed. With little space to cover, I was finishing up the third closet in no time. Just as I was stepping out of the last coset, I noticed Jessica returning from her hike.
Jessica stepped inside of the cabin and proceeded to walk straight to her room without removing her mud covered boots. A trail of dirt and mud bootprints followed her all the way to her room and into her bathroom. I looked around, perturbed by Jessica’s disregard for my work.
Karen appeared from the bedrooms upstairs a few moments later and walked downstairs. I stood in disbelief as she made her way over to me while looking at the mess across the floor.
“What the hell are you doing? Why aren’t you cleaning that up?” She asked.
Feeling incredibly agitated, I responded back, “I just did…”
“Did I ask you to speak? Get your ass on the floor and start scrubbing.”
As Karen stood in front of me with her arms crossed, I could see all the other sissies had finished their tasks and were making their way back to our cabin. I exhaled loudly before forcing a smile and bobbing down for a curtsey.
“What the hell was that? Are you giving me attitude?” Karen asked.
I looked her in the eyes but remained silent.
“Speak sissy, are you upset with me?” She asked.
I waited a few moments before opening my mouth. 
“Everyone else is done, and I already cleaned this floor. And now I have to do it again? It’s not fair…” I responded.
Jessica appeared in the living room as I finished my sentence.
“What is going on here?” Jessica asked.
“The new sissy thinks she’s working too hard.” Karen answered.
“Is that right?” Jessica said.
I looked down as Jessica walked up and stood next to Karen. 
“You can answer me. Are you tired after a long day?” Jessica asked.
“Yeah…” I answered softly.
“And I bet you’d like to take a load off those heels which must be killing you?” She continued.
“Yeah.” I said a little louder.
“Karen, see to it that this little sissy stays off of her feet for the rest of the night.” Jessica said.
Karen gave a grin before grabbing my shoulder and calling for Tammy and Michelle.




Chapter 8

As Jessica walked back to her room, Karen, Michelle, and Tammy encircled me in the living room.
“This one needs some time to rest, can you go grab the stuff?” Karen said to Tammy.
“Gladly.” Tammy responded before running off to their bedroom. She returned a few moments later with some leather materials in her hands.
Karen and Michelle each took one of my shoulders and guided me over to the couches by the fireplace. After centering me between the couches, they pushed me down to my knees. Michelle held my right arm while Karen held my left arm tightly. Tammy came behind me and began fastening a leather and fur wrist restraint around each of my wrists. I bucked my shoulders, but was held firmly by the women behind me.
“What are you doing?” I said as the hand cuffs were locked onto me, forcing my hands to remain behind my back. “Wait, stop it!”
“That’s enough from this sissy, where’s the gag?” Karen asked.
“Right here.” Tammy responded.
Tammy pulled a large rubber ball gag around my head and pressed the ball gag into my mouth. I continued trying to protest, but could only get out muffled moans as the ball gag was pulled tightly and secured around my head.
After the gag was secured in my mouth, Michelle and Karen lowered me to the floor onto my chest. They each grabbed one of my legs and held it down as leg cuffs were locked onto my ankles. In a few moments, my ankles were stuck together and locked into the restraints. I could only move my feet apart a few inches before I met resistance from the chain between them.
Karen grabbed the chain connecting my ankle cuffs and pulled it up toward my wrists. Using a lock, they connected the wrist restraints to the ankle restraints and secured it shut. My hands and feet were locked behind me as I was stuck in a hogtie position on the hardwood floor.
Karen, Michelle, and Tammy stood over me as they made sure I was unable to escape. Karen pulled at the cuffs and chains to make sure that they were tight. Karen pulled my gag another notch tighter and refastened it before walking away.
I moaned through the ball gag as I watched Tammy, Michelle, and Karen make their way upstairs and leave me alone in the living room. Trying to pull at the restraints did little to help my situation. As I pulled at my hand and ankle cuffs, I realized it was only causing greater discomfort in my current position. My shoulders began to feel soar from the tugging and my legs were starting to burn from the strain I was putting them through.
Realizing that I couldn’t get myself out of the bind I was in, I began moaning progressively louder though my ball gag. After 15 minutes of whimpering, I saw Karen appear from the bedroom upstairs. I went quiet as I saw her glaring while walking toward me.
Karen stopped in front of me and leaned down to my head. I felt a sharp slap across my face as she disciplined me. “Shut the hell up. No one wants to hear you moan all night. If you keep going, we’ll just put you outside. Would you rather have that?” She asked.
I put my head down and shed a tear as she stood over me. After a couple moments, she stood back up and went back to the bedroom.
As the afternoon became night, a puddle of drool began forming underneath my mouth. With the gag secured in my mouth, I couldn’t control the saliva building up and dripping out. When the puddle became too large, I inched away so that I could rest my head on the floor without it sitting in a puddle of my own drool.
When dinner time approached, I saw Karen make her way downstairs and open the front door. Just outside of it, she rang the bell. After a few minutes, all of the sissies began making their way into the cabin one by one. As I looked over my shoulder, I could see that they were all still in uniform and wearing their ballet boots. The sissies made their way to the kitchen where they disappeared.
After roughly a half hour, Kyla made her way out of the kitchen and walked to the master bedroom. After knocking on the door, Jessica gave her the ok to step inside. She gave a curtsey before pointing toward the kitchen. Once she was dismissed, she curtseyed again and made her way up the stairs to the camp counselor bedroom. After knocking on the door, Kyla was told to come in. She curtseyed before pointing toward the kitchen. After being dismissed, she curtseyed again and returned to the kitchen.
Jessica appeared from her bedroom first and made her way to the dining room, followed by Michelle, Karen, and Tammy from their bedroom. No one paid any attention to me as I laid silently on the floor. I didn’t want another stinging cheek and hoped they would untie me if I behaved. After waiting thirty minutes, I started to realize that I was going to be stuck for a while.
I listened to the sound of chatting and silverware being used against glass plates. From the sounds of high heels, I could tell that the sissies were waiting on the counselors throughout the entire dinner. After the counselors were finished, Jessica made her way back to her room while the counselors went to their shared bedroom.
Over the course of the next hour, it sounded like the sissies sat down for their dinner before working together to get everything cleaned up. Once they were finished in the kitchen, the sissies made their way to the front door and went back to their cabin.
Michelle appeared from the bedroom later in the evening to turn off all of the lights, leaving me alone in the darkness. With the thick forrest all around the cabin, not much light penetrated through the large glass windows. I let out a whimper before laying my head against the floor and trying to fall asleep.
Being tied up in a hogtie, I found it unusually difficult to fall asleep. Tossing and turning through the night, I found myself only falling asleep for a couple hours at most. My stomach was growling and I wanted a bed to curl up in.
After one of the longest nights of my life, the sun arose and poured light into the cabin. Thirty minutes later, Michelle came downstairs and rang the bell outside the front door. Finally, a new day was about to begin.




Chapter 9

After the morning bell rang, the sissies started arriving at the camp counselor cabin ten minutes later. Kyla was first again, followed by Brianna, then Stephanie, then Jackie. Each took their position along the wall next to the front door. They were all in their uniforms, wearing the maid’s dresses and ballet boots. Standing with their feet together, left hand over right behind their back, shoulders back, and head down, the sissies waited for Jessica to come out and let them know to begin.
Just as she did yesterday, Jessica appeared from her bedroom in her hiking clothes. She approached the sissies and addressed them from a few feet away.
“Good morning sissies.” She said.
The sissies all gave a curtsey in response. 
“As you may have noticed, Daisy spent the night here last night. She is learning where disobedience will get you at sissy camp.” Jessica said while turning and looking over at me. “Along with her disobedience, her makeup was less than adequate yesterday. I let it slide, but I have decided that when you all report here before dinner, if Daisy’s hair and makeup is not perfect, I will punish all of you with her. Understand?”
Each of the sissies curtseyed in response.
“Good.” Jessica said before walking out the front door for her daily hike.
I continued laying on the floor as the others began their duties. I bit at the gag and struggled against the restraints as I watched the others begin working and cleaning. After a half an hour, Michelle and Karen appeared from their bedroom. Karen slowly made her way over to the couches next to me and took a seat.
“Hey sissy. Are you going to behave today?” She asked.
I bit against the gag and nodded my head up and down.
“We aren’t going to have anymore disobedience will we?” She asked.
I shook my head no aggressively.
“Good…” Karen asserted. “Hey Michelle, do you have the Key?” She yelled up to the bedroom.
“Yeah I’ll be right down!” Michelle yelled back.
Karen sat patiently as she watched me lay on the floor. Stephanie Brought Karen a hot tea that she sipped on while waiting on the couch.
Michelle appeared a few moments later and sat next to Karen. 
“Here it is.” She said to Karen while handing over the key.
“Thanks, I’ll unlock her after this.” Karen said.
I whimpered as I watched her take the smallest of sips from her piping hot tea.
After about twenty minutes of Karen and Michelle relaxing on the couch, the tea was finally coming to an end. Karen snapped her fingers after which Brianna appeared. Karen handed Brianna her tea cup and sent her back to the kitchen. Sitting up from the couch, Karen leaned over me and began undoing my hand and ankle cuffs.
My legs fell to the floor as they were finally freed. As my hands were released, I laid them on the floor next to me. Michelle pulled the gag out of my mouth and snapped her fingers. Stephanie appeared a few moment later.
“Take this and clean it. We may need to use it again.” Michelle said while handing off the gag, ankle cuffs, and wrist cuffs. 
Stephanie took the items before curtseying. She scampered off to the bathroom and disappeared.
“Are you ready to finally clean those floors?” Karen asked.
I nodded my head before pushing myself up to my knees. Using the couch for balance, I stood to my feet and gave a curtsey.
“That’s much better sissy.” Karen said.
I curtseyed again before making my way over to the closet and grabbing the cleaning supplies.
After walking over to the front door, I noticed that the dirt and mud from yesterday hadn’t been touched. As I knelt down and started cleaning, I noticed that it had hardened and was now much more difficult to remove. I continued spraying the floor and scrubbing until each boot print was removed.
As I cleaned the boot prints off the hardwood floor, Stephanie walked over to me with a smoothie in hand. Feeling extra hungry from having skipped dinner, I gulped it down quickly and gave the glass back. Stephanie curtseyed before returning to the kitchen.
I spent the next two hours following the trail from the front door all the way to Jessica’s private bathroom. After cleaning off the mud that had been left all night, I made my way over to where I had slept the night before.
I sprayed and cleaned the puddle of drool that had dried and reformed throughout the night. After scrubbing until all remnants of drool and lipstick were removed from the floor, I made my way around the room to look for any other spots I may have missed. Seeing that everything looked clean, I put the cleaning supplies away and stood by the front door.
Karen appeared from the bedroom upstairs a few minutes later.
“What are you doing?” She asked me while walking down the stairs.
I stared blankly at her.
“What are you doing sissy? You’re supposed to be cleaning?” She said.
I pointed to the floor and kept silent.
“That was yesterday’s task. You’re supposed to dust everything today.” She informed. “Get to work!”
I jumped before bobbing down for a curtsey. After taking a few wobbly steps to the wall, I used it for balance and made made my way to the closet door. Opening the door, I found a duster on one of the shelves and grabbed it. Taking a deep breath, I closed the door and began taking small steps around the room to each piece of furniture and dusting diligently.
After spending the next hour walking around the room with the duster, I began to get better at holding my balance without the help of a piece of furniture. I still felt wobbly and my toes were incredibly soar, but I managed to push through the pain and walk around somewhat freely. Having finished the living room, I made my way into the master bedroom and continued dusting. Shortly after, I went up to the bedroom where Michelle, Karen, and Tammy slept.
As I stepped into the bedroom, I saw four beds set up in each corner of the room with a nightstand next to each one. The nightstands had two drawers and a lamp sitting on top . Michelle laid on her bed while Tammy laid on hers. They each had their phone out and were scrolling through social media. Two large dressers were placed on opposite sides of the room with a closet opposite of the door I stepped through.
Seeing the eyes of Michelle and Tammy on me, I quickly made my way over to the closest nightstand and began dusting. They turned their attention back to their phones as I completed my task in their room. After I was finished, I made my way back down the stairs carefully and put the duster away.
Jackie had just finished her duty at the same time as myself and accompanied me back to our cabin. She was able to walk much faster than myself, but she stayed at a slower pace so that we could walk together. We stepped into our cabin and shut the door behind us.
“I’m sorry you had such an awful first night. It isn’t always that bad.”
Jackie said as she walked me to my bed.
“My jaw is still soar from being propped open all night.” I responded.
“I bet. I remember the first time I was tied up for the night. I didn’t clean a glass well enough that Jessica used and she flipped. I was tied up and left in a closet for twenty four hours before they came and untied me. I was so scared, I made sure every dish was spotless from then on.” Jackie said.
“Are they always so harsh with the punishments?”
“Yeah usually. But after you stay here a while you don’t usually get punished. I don’t think I’ve had a punishment the last two years now.” Jackie said while knocking on the wood wall.
“Well I don’t think I can handle another punishment. I’ll leave if they try that again.”
Jackie gave me a confused look, “Leave?”
“Yeah, I could just call my wife and tell her how terrible it is so she picks me up.” I said as I sat on my bed. Jackie sat on the bed next to mine. 
“Daisy, you aren’t going anywhere. When you talk to your wife, it’ll be because they tell you to.”
“They can’t control what I say though.”
“Yes they can. They control everything now. If you don’t walk, talk, and act like they want, they’ll leave you tied up in a closet all summer. They don’t care.”
“But I’ll just call for help…”
“You don’t have a phone and there’s nothing around for miles. You need to face the fact that you’re stuck here and you have to go along with what they say or else.”
“Or else what?”
“Or else it’s going to be a long summer for you.”
The rest of the girls walked in as Jackie and I finished our conversation. Kyla led the girls straight over to me.
“Are you ready for us to teach you about makeup, because I’m not getting punished on account of you.” Kyla said.
“Yeah you might have a death wish, but I don’t.” Stephanie added.
“I don’t have a death wish, I was just frustrated.” I explained.
“You better learn to hide that frustration real quick. Now, we don’t have much time before dinner, so we better get started.” Kyla ordered.
The girls walked over to my bed and began studying my face intently. I felt like I was being put under a microscope as they poked my cheeks and leaned within a couple inches of my skin.
“Where’s your makeup bag?” Kyla asked.
“In my suitcase.” I said while pointing under my bed.
Stephanie dropped down and slid my bag out from under the bed. She opened it up and began moving my clothes and shoes around.
“Is this all you brought? It looks like you’ve worn most of these outfits a bunch already.” Stephanie said.
“My wife bought a few new things, but I don’t have that many dresses or skirts. Most of the time I wear my other clothes.” I responded.
“Oh my god you are a new sissy.” Stephanie said while pulling out my makeup bag.
“That’ll change when you go home.” Brianna added.
“What do you mean?” I asked.
“Every sissy that’s come to this camp has become a full time sissy afterward. Just ask Kyla.” Brianna said.
I looked over at Kyla as she began pulling makeup out of my bag.
“She’s right. Sissies usually keep coming back until they’ve fully transitioned, then…” Kyla stopped in her sentence.
“Stop, I don’t want to be sad right now.” Brianna said while putting her hand on Kyla’s shoulder.
“Wait, what?” I asked.
“No one has come back after they’ve had the surgery Kyla is scheduled for.” Jackie said filling me in.
“But why not?” I asked.
“I don’t know, I don’t make the rules.” Kyla said.
Kyla sniffled before pulling out the foundation from my bag and holding it up to my face. The girls took just under an hour going through each step of the makeup application process. They went slowly and explained each step as they were completing it. Looking in the mirror often, I took mental notes through the process. When they finally felt that my foundation, bronzer, highlighter, eye shadow, eye liner, mascara, lip liner, and lipstick were up to their standards, they brushed my wig and made sure that the hair was laying straight. The girls helped place my wig back on top of my head before sending me to the bathroom to take note of what they had done.
I felt like a new woman as I studied their work. I turned my head from side to side as I couldn’t believe how thin they made my nose look. My eyes were popping behind all of the eye makeup and my lips had never looked fuller. As I was admiring their work, we heard the bell ring which signaled that it was time to prepare dinner.
The girls rushed out the door and made their way to the other cabin. I followed behind at a much slower pace as I still couldn’t keep up in my ballet boots. My toes felt like they had gone numb after standing on them all day, but I was able to keep my balance without the help of anyone else.




Chapter 10

As I made my way into the camp counselor cabin, I found all of the sissies standing in line beside the front door. I took my place next to Jackie and assumed the waiting position. My feet were together, my left hand was over my right, my shoulders were back with my chest out, and my head was down. Jessica appeared from her bedroom a few moments later and strolled over to us.
“Before you girls prepare dinner, we need to see how Daisy looks this evening. Did you all help sissy Daisy with her awful appearance?” Jessica asked.
Each of the girls curtseyed except for me.
Jessica walked over by me and stood directly in front of me.
“Why didn’t you curtsey?” She asked.
Becoming nervous, I bobbed down for a curtsey.
“I didn’t tell you to curtsey. I asked why everyone else did and you didn’t? Speak sissy.” Jessica ordered.
I spoke in a meek quiet voice, “Because they all did my make up and showed me how.”
“Oh…so you sat there like a princess and let them do your hair and makeup. Is that right?” Jessica asked.
I curtseyed in response.
“Well well well. If we have a princess in our midst, we can’t have her getting her hands dirty with dinner can we? Sissy daisy, go over to the couch and have a seat.” Jessica ordered.
I gave a curtsey before making my way over to the couches by the fireplace and sitting down. 
“You sissies go prepare dinner. Daisy is going to receive the royal treatment tonight.” Jessica informed.
The girls all gave a curtsey before making their way to the kitchen. I could see Kyla and Stephanie giving me the side eye as I sat on the couch. Jessica returned to her room a few minutes later and left me alone in the living room.
I was relieved to be off of my feet for a little while, but I couldn’t help feeling bad relaxing on the couch while everyone else worked in the kitchen. With my corset on tight, I sat up straight on the couch and kept from leaning back against the cushions. After roughly a half an hour, Kyla walked out of the kitchen and made her way to Jessica’s room. After a knock on the door, Jessica told her to come in. She pointed toward the kitchen before giving a curtsey and closing the door. Kyla walked by me without acknowledging me and went through the same routine for the upstairs bedroom.
After Jessica exited her bedroom, she motioned for me to follow her. The camp counselors made their way down the stairs a few moments later. Once we entered the dining room, Jessica motioned for me to sit next to her. Sitting at the table in my maid’s dress, while the other sissies brought food and served me in their maid’s dresses was an uncomfortable experience.
I was served roasted vegetables and baked chicken with the camp counselors while the sissies ate what was left at the end. Once we were finished eating, I was brought back out to the living room with Jessica and sat while the sissies cleaned everything up. Jessica and the camp counselors used their phones and lounged on the couch while I sat upright on the edge of my seat. I was waiting to be scolded for sitting at any moment, but that moment never came.
After the sissies finished cleaning and put everything away, they came out to the living room and stood in their ready position in front of the wall by the front door.
“You girls are dismissed.” Jessica yelled over.
I started to sit up from my seat when Jessica stopped me.
“No, you’re staying here.” She said.
I sat back on the edge of my seat and watched the girls head back to the cabin for the night.
“Michelle, do you have some extensions that will match this sissies hair color. I can’t stand looking at this awful wig all summer.” Jessica said.
“Let me go check, I’m sure I have something close.”
Michelle hurried upstairs and returned a few minutes later with a black bag.
“You’ll need to sit in a chair for this.” Michelle said as she opened her bag.
I sat up and walked around the couch to a chair by the fireplace. I slid it away from the wall and had a seat.
Michelle came up behind me and removed the wig from my head. After pulling off the hair net, she started moving my hair around and getting a feel for it.
“This will be a lot easier if you wash your hair first.” Michelle said.
“You could use a shower anyway.” Jessica added. “Go ahead and wash off in the showers. I’ll have one of the sissies bring you new underwear.”
I made my way over to the bathroom and began undressing. As I stepped in front of one of the shower nozzles, I heard the bell ringing outside. I continued washing myself off and used shampoo and conditioner in my hair. I hadn’t had a hair cut in a few months so my hair was on the longer side for a man, but no where near as long as any of the girls. After finishing up, I turned off the shower and walked over to the sink. I saw a hand reach in holding a towel and grabbed it from them. From the shape of their arm it looked like Stephanie, but I couldn’t tell for sure.
The person on the other side of the door wouldn’t step in or look at me, but instead handed me a new pair of panties, bra, and corset. I had only brought one corset and was confused as to who this one belonged to. I shrugged before sliding into the panties and pulling the corset around my waist.
I pulled the strings behind me and made sure to pull it as tight as it was before. After pulling it to the point where I felt like I was about to pop, I cinched the the strings and tied them off. After putting on my bra, I grabbed my dirty clothes and stepped outside of the bathroom.
Seeing that Michelle was still waiting for me, I made my way back to the chair and took a seat. Michelle snapped her fingers and Stephanie walked over. She grabbed my dirty panties, bra, and corset from me and left a new maid’s dress and ballet boots next to the chair.
“Go on and get dressed.” Michelle ordered.
I listened to her command and pulled my ballet boots up my legs. My feet slid back into their fully extended position with my toes pointed toward the ground as I began lacing the boots up my legs. Once the boots were on, I pulled the maid's dress over my head and tied the bow in the back. Sitting back in my chair, Michelle finally got to work.
I sat patiently as Michelle began by drying my hair with a blow dryer. After my hair was dry, she began weaving extensions into my hair. I couldn't see a clock from my chair, but I guessed that it must have been over an hour before she finally finished.
Once she was satisfied with her work, she called over Jessica, Karen, and Tammy. They stood over me in my chair and studied the long brown hair that was falling down to my mid back. Jessica ran her hands through my hair and tilted her head from side to side.
“That looks much better.” Jessica stated.
“Yeah that wig just looked gross.” Michelle added.
“Do you feel more like a sissy now? You can speak sissy.” Jessica said. 
I hesitated before responding, “Uh, yeah I guess so.”
“You guess so? Michelle just put in all this work and you guess it looks good?” Karen said aggressively.
“What the hell?” Michelle said while zipping up her bag.
“You don’t feel like a sissy?” Jessica asked. “I think you need a little reminder. Michelle, go grab the phone.”
Michelle took her bag upstairs and returned with a cordless landline. After handing the phone to Jessica, she began dialing a number. “When she answers, I want you to tell her that you are a sissy, now and forever. And before you get back, you want her to throw away all of your male clothes and anything resembling something a male would wear. Tell her you are done living the lie and you only want to serve her from now on.” Jessica said as the phone began to ring.
I swallowed the saliva in my mouth as the phone was put on speaker and held in front of me. A few moments later, Grace answered.
“Hello?” She answered.
“Hi, Grace?” I said.
“Hey how are you! You were supposed to call yesterday, what happened?”
“I was a little…tied up.” I said nervously.
“Oh that’s fine, it was probably a little crazy getting settled at camp. How is it so far?”
“It’s…Great.” I said while looking up at Jessica who was holding the phone. “I actually wanted to tell you something.”
“Yeah what is it?” Grace asked.
“I uh…I want you to…Can you come and pick…” Jessica ended the call before I could get out the rest of my sentence.
Michelle slapped me across the face as Jessica pulled the phone away.
“What the hell was that?” Jessica asked.
I sat in the chair and looked at the floor in defiance while my cheek burned.
“You just don’t get it do you? We own you.” Jessica stated before the phone rang. Jessica answered in a pleasant tone.
“Hello.” Jessica said.
“Oh you were? I’m sorry, these phones are always going in and out, I’ll go grab him for you. One second.” Jessica said before putting the phone on hold.
“Here’s the deal sissy. You can either go with the flow or I can make you my personal bitch. If you don’t want to spend the summer tied up in the closet, you’ll choose your next words very carefully. Now, let’s try this again, tell her exactly what I told you to say.”
Jessica took the phone off of hold and put it on speaker. She put the phone close to my mouth and hovered her finger over the end call button.
“Hello Grace.” I said.
“Hey, we must have gotten cut off. What were you saying?” Grace asked.
I looked up at Jessica and took a deep breath before answering. “I…I wanted to tell you that I’m…I’m a sissy now.”
“Oh ok? What does that mean?”
“It means, I want you to get rid of all my male clothes, and shoes, and socks, and all of it. I just want you to throw out anything from my male life. I feel like I’ve been living a lie and I don’t want any more distractions, I just want to serve you.”
“Wow, did you decide all of that when you got to camp?”
Jessica shook her head no to me.
“No, I’ve been thinking about it for a while.”
“Ok, I’ll wait a few days in case you change your mind, but I guess I can get your stuff together. Are you sure about this?”
“Yes…Yes I’m sure, just take it and donate it or something.”
“Ok I guess. I have to run, Ava and I are going out for drinks. But call me again soon, ok?” Grace said.
“Ok I will. I love you.” I said.
“I love you too, bye!”
Jessica hung up the phone and pulled it away slowly. 
“You made the right choice sissy. Now go back to your cabin and put your makeup back on. You look hideous.” Jessica stated.
I stood up from my chair and curtseyed before walking to the front door. After the short trip back to my cabin, I stepped inside to find all of the other sissies had changed out of their uniforms and were sitting on the couches in skirts and dresses. I closed the door behind me and walked to my bed.




Chapter 11

As I walked across the cabin to my bed, I could feel each of the other sissies glaring at me while remaining silent. It sounded like they were chatting before I walked in but shut down as soon as I entered. After walking up to my bed, I sat down and began undoing my ballet boots.
After removing my dress and shoes, I slid my boots under the bed and hung my dress up in the closet next to the others. I grabbed a little black dress from my suitcase and black high heel sandals with an ankle strap. Grabbing my makeup bag, I walked into the bathroom and shut the door.
As I slid into my dress and put on my high heels, I could hear the girls start chatting outside the bathroom again. They spoke at a low whisper which only allowed me to pick up on a few words that included my name. I rolled my eyes as I began applying my makeup just as the girls showed me.
Going through the steps, I applied foundation, bronzer, highlighter, eye shadow, eye liner, mascara, lip liner, and lipstick. It felt like it took me much longer to go through each part of my makeup than the girls, but after an hour I had my face put on. With the hair extensions that Michelle put in, I actually felt put together. In my black dress that came down to my upper thigh and shape wear that I was wearing underneath, I actually liked the way that I looked in the mirror.
I opened the door and walked back over to my bed where I put my makeup bag away.
“I like your hair.” Kyla shouted over to me. 
I looked over and smiled, “Thank you.”
“Do you want to come over and sit with us?” Kyla asked.
“I just want to lay down and go to sleep.” I replied.
“Oh, you’re too tired after sitting while we made dinner?” Kyla asked.
“What? No, I just didn’t get any sleep last night.” I replied.
“Whatever, enjoy your beauty sleep.” Kyla said.
As I laid down, I could hear their voices drop down to a very quiet whisper. I couldn’t make out what they were saying, but I knew it had to be about me. I rolled over in my bed and faced the wall as I closed my eyes.
With how exhausted I felt, I fell asleep in minutes. Waking up to the sound of the bell the next morning, I sprang up and began getting ready. After pulling out my dress and ballet boots with everyone else, I got dressed and waited for my turn in the bathroom. The girls were very particular about the order each morning and made sure that it was always the same. Kyla went first, followed by Brianna, then Stephanie, then Jackie, then finally me.
I pulled out my schedule while I waited and looked for what I was assigned to. Today, I was supposed to vacuum all of the carpet areas and do the laundry which included washing everyone’s sheets and making the beds. When it was finally my turn for the bathroom, I found myself with just a few minutes before the ringing of the second bell. I walked over to the other cabin as fast as my heels would allow and took my place in line next to Jackie.
Jessica appeared a few moments later in her hiking attire. After making sure we were dressed and made up to her standards, she gave us the ok to begin our duties for the day. I walked to the closet and grabbed the vacuum. Carrying the vacuum up the stairs to the bedroom provided to be difficult in my ballet boots, but I managed to step up to the top stair and knock on the door. Hearing one of the counselors give me the ok to enter, I opened the door and walked in.
Michelle, Karen, and Tammy were awake and on their phones in bed. They knew the drill and ignored me as I vacuumed the floor. I made sure to go over every bit of carpet before exiting the room. Closing the door behind me, I returned downstairs and put the vacuum away.
Brianna walked up to me as I closed the closet door and handed me my smoothie. I graciously accepted it and drank it down immediately. After handing back the glass, I began collecting all of the dirty laundry and putting it in the washing machine. As I did a few loads through the washer and dryer, I brought the clean sheets back to their beds and made them up as they were before.
After finishing my chores for the day, I returned to the sissy cabin for a couple hours of rest before dinner. As I laid in bed with my eyes closed, I could hear the other sissies make their way in about an hour later. As they came back for their break before dinner, they sat on the couches and began chatting about their day and the outfits that they were going to wear when they were done.
I wasn’t feeling in a particularly social mood, but once everyone was back, I arose from my bed and sat on the couches with the sissies. Their eyes all fell on me as silence came over the room. As I looked around, I could see that I had done something to upset them.
“I’m sorry, are you all mad at me?” I asked.
No one responded.
“Did I do something?” I asked.
“You’ve been acting like kind of a bitch since you got here.” Brianna stated.
“What are you talking about?” I asked.
“You ignored us last night, you came back and laid down while we all helped each other out and finished together. You had like the easiest job today by far.” Stephanie stated.
“And then you go and have a bitch fit in front of Jessica and get her upset at all of us. You’re a toxic sissy.” Kyla said.
“I didn’t know you guys wanted help…”
“Girls…Or sissies…” Brianna said correcting me.
“I’m sorry, girls. I didn’t know you needed help, I would’ve stayed if you told me.”
“You know were not supposed to talk in front of the camp counselors. You should’ve known, but you don’t care. You just look out for yourself.” Stephanie said.
“Come on, I’m sorry. I’ve just been really frustrated. I’ve never crossdressed this long without having a release but this stupid chastity thing is keeping everything pent up. I’m just…having a really hard time getting used to all of this.” I said pleading my case.
The sissies looked at each other and nodded in agreement.
“Look, we forgive you, but you have to start acting like part of the team, ok?” Kyla said.
“Ok, I will, thank you.” I responded.
“And if you want a release, we know how to help.” Stephanie said with a sly grin.
“You can? How?” I asked.
“We’ll show you later.” Brianna said as the rest of the sissies giggled with each other.
I was confused by their comments, but I shrugged it off since I was more relieved that I was on their good side again.  After we heard the dinner bell, we made our way over to the camp counselor cabin together.




Chapter 12

After lining up by the front door, Jessica gave us permission to begin preparing dinner. We stuck together as we made our way into the kitchen and began prepping. Kyla pulled out the dinner schedule and cook book with it. As I peeked over her shoulder, I could see that meals were planned out in two week periods, then it would repeat again.
“So we make the same thing every two weeks?” I asked.
“Yeah, unless Jessica decides to change something.” She responded.
“That’s a good idea.” I said.
“Yeah that’s what I do at home too. It makes it way easier than trying to come up with something every night.” Jackie added.
“Yeah same here.” Brianna stated.
Seeing that it was pasta night on the schedule, each of the girls began prepping the noodles, sauce, and meat to go with it. We found angel hair noodles, marinara sauce, and chicken breast and decided to go with a parmesan chicken.
I watched the others as they prepared the food and offered help wherever I could. But, I mostly felt like a student with a bunch of teachers. I took mental notes along the way as we finished preparing the food and sent out Stephanie to let the counselors know when it was ready.
After Jessica, Karen, Michelle, and Tammy had taken their seats, we brought the food out and began serving them. I was still wobbly in my heels and was not allowed to carry any of the dishes out. After the camp counselors had finished dinner, we ate our share before cleaning up. Finally having finished for the evening, we made our way back to our cabin after another inspection from Jessica.
Upon entering the cabin, the girls each started peeling off their maid’s uniforms and ballet boots immediately. Although I was still required to wear high heels after taking off my uniform, I was relieved to slip into a heel of four and a half inches. I slipped into a black flared skirt and blue blouse before putting on my stiletto pumps.
The girls each took a seat on the couches after they finished dressing themselves and checking their hair and makeup. Once we all sat down, Kyla asked me a question.
“So, are you ready to play a game?”
“What kind of game?” I asked.
“A sissy game.” She responded. The other girls giggled in unison.
“Ok, how do you play?” I asked.
“It’s really simple, hold up five fingers” Kyla said while holding up her left hand with her fingers and thumb extended, “Then we take turns telling each other the sluttiest sissiest things we’ve ever done. If you’ve never done that thing, then you put a finger down.”
“Oh, I’ve played a game like this before.” I said.
“We’ll see.” Stephanie responded.
“So what happens if you win?” I asked.
“It’s really not about who wins, it’s just who loses.” Kyla explained.
“What happens to the loser?” I asked.
“The loser is fucked.” She said bluntly.
“Fucked? Oh, so you just don’t want to lose.” I said back.
“I guess it depends on how you’re feeling.” Kyla answered,
“Here, I’ll start.” Kyla said. “The sissiest sluttiest thing I’ve ever done was let a guy fuck my chest between my double D breasts.”
As I put a finger down, I noticed Jackie and Brianna putting a finger down begrudgingly.
“Ok my turn.” Brianna said, “The sissiest, sluttiest thing I’ve ever done was blow a guy I never met through a hole in a bathroom stall.”
I looked around and saw Jackie was the only one to put a finger down with me.
“I’ll go next,” Stephanie stated. “The sissiest, sluttiest thing I’ve ever done was give a guy a blow job while my mistress watched.”
I was surprised to see all of the other sissies kept their fingers up except for me.
“Ok it’s my turn,” Jackie stated. “The sissiest, sluttiest thing I have ever done was jerk a guy off during dinner. He exploded all over my hand while my mistress watched.”
I was the only one to put a finger down again. I was down to one while Jackie had three, Brianna had four, and both Kyla and Stephanie had all five left still. 
“Ok, it’s your turn daisy.” Jackie said.
“My turn? Um... I don’t know?” I said.
“Come one, you have to have something.” Brianna prodded.
“Ok, I guess, the sissiest sluttiest thing I’ve ever done was go out shopping while crossdressed and wearing makeup. My heart was pounding out of my chest when I walked through the store.” I said.
The other sissies left their fingers up and stared at me blankly.
“And?” Stephanie said.
“And what?” I said back.
“Did you blow a guy in the bathroom stall or jerk a guy off or something.”
“No, I just went out for the first time while I was crossdressed.” I answered back.
All of the sissies started giggling and laughing at me.
“That’s the sissiest thing you’ve ever done?” Brianna said.
“Oh my god I do that all the time. That’s just called living my life.” Stephanie said.
“Yeah, you are such a slut.” Brianna said sarcastically.
“Girls, girls, we’re playing a game.” Kyla said trying to bring down the noise.
“Not for long.” Stephanie chimed in.
“Ok, if that was yours, it’s my turn next.” Kyla stated. “The sissiest…sluttiest…thing I have ever done is…Get fucked in front of all of the other sissies at camp until cum was dripping out of me.”
As I put my finger down, I noticed I was the only one again. I looked around and shrugged.
“Well, I guess I’m out.” I said.
“Yeah, so now you’re fucked.” Stephanie said while laughing.
“Yeah I guess I lose.” I said while reclining back on the couch.
The other sissies started to giggle as Kyla stood up and walked over to her bed. She reached under her bed and pulled out a large black object.
As she walked back over, I noticed that she was holding a phallic shaped dildo. It appeared a couple inches longer than my own member when fully erect and at least a half an inch wider. Kyla walked back over and stood in front of me on the couch. 
“Are you ready?” Kyla asked.
“Uh, I uh…I don’t know about this…” I responded.
“Don’t worry. Stephanie, grab some lube, I know you have some.” Kyla said.
Stephanie slid off the couch and went over to her suitcase. She returned with a small bottle of lube and a condom in her hand.
“Here, we’ll keep it sanitary in case anyone else wants a go.” Stephanie said.
Kyla opened up the condom and began sliding it down the dildo. Opening up the bottle of lube, she squirted a glob onto the tip and began rubbing it on.
“Don’t worry, everyone is nervous their first time. But I promise you’ll be thanking us after your milking.” Kyla informed me.
“I just, I don’t know about this…” I said while standing up from the couch and backing toward my bed.
“We told you the rules of the game and YOU decided to play. You can’t chicken out now.” Kyla said while taking steps toward me.
The back of my knees hit the bed as I backed into it. I fell on my butt onto the mattress as Kyla and the other girls walked up to me.
“Just close your eyes and relax.” Brianna said.
“Yeah, pretend it’s your celebrity crush. That’s what I like to do.” Stephanie added.
“No really, I don’t know about this…” I said while putting my hands out. 
Brianna grabbed my left arm after Stephanie grabbed my right arm. Jackie helped them as they spun me around on my bed and forced me face down on the mattress. They sat on my arms and legs as I tried to protest.
“Wait, just wait. Just let me do it.” I said with my cheek pressed against my pillow.
“That’s not how this works.” Kyla said as she pulled up my skirt and slid my panties down to my thighs. “One of us has to do it. That’s the rule.”
“Can’t we just break the rule just this once. Please, just let me go.” I protested.
“Here, let me do it.” Jackie said to Kyla.
“You want to do it?” Kyla asked.
“Yeah, if you don’t mind.” Jackie said. 
“Be my guest.” Kyla said while handing over the dildo and the lube. 
“Ok Daisy.” Jackie said while I kicked my legs.
“Daisy. Hey, you need to relax if you want to enjoy this.” Jackie continued.
With Kyla, Brianna, and Stephanie holding me down, all of my fighting was going no where. I was starting to run out of stamina and gave one last jerk to get free. With the girls still on top of me, I laid still and caught my breath.
“Ok here I go.” Jackie said as she slid the dildo between my cheeks. I flinched my leg in response, but Kyla held me down tight. 
Jackie pressed the dildo further forward until she met my opening. She continued pushing until I began to open up and accept the object inside of me. As I felt myself stretching to accommodate the large dildo, I let out moans and whimpers into the mattress.
“The head is almost in.” Jackie stated as she continued pushing. 
I let out louder moans as I felt the head push through and the rest of the dildo moving in behind it.
Once the tip was inside, the rest of the dildo slid in much quicker. I continued moaning and whimpering as I was stretched out and forced to accept what was happening. I had given up on fighting back, and was now clenching the sheets with my eyes closed.
Once the dildo was all the way inside, Jackie began pulling the dildo back out until only the tip was left inside of me. As I let out a sigh of relief, she pushed the dildo all the way back in for a second time. I clenched the sheets and whined as I jerked forward. Jackie began pushing and pulling the dildo at a slow pace, taking it all the way in and pulling it out until only the head was inside of me.
After a couple minutes of sliding in and out, my body started to acclimate to what was happening. I still felt tight and like I was stretching with each push and pull, but it didn’t feel as uncomfortable as when we began. Feeling that I wasn’t as tense, the girls began to lighten their grip on me and let me lay on the bed freely as Jackie continued.
Having been kept from a release for the last few days, I could feel the pent up juices aching to be released. After a few minutes, I began to feel tingles and sensations building behind me. I began shivering and panting as Jackie started to pick up the pace and rock my body back and forth with her motions. My whining turned to moans of pleasure as the girls stepped back and watched Jackie finish what they started.
Opening my mouth, soft cries for more started escaping my lips.
“Ah, yes.” I said as Jackie began moving at a faster pace.
“Please, don’t stop.” I continued, feeling the impending climax about to come.
My member had been aching for a climax since I arrived at camp. But, due to the chastity cage locking it up, I couldn’t even grow hard or think about a release. I was learning that I didn’t need to stimulate my member to climax. As Jackie began pushing and pulling as hard as she could manage, I could feel that the end was near.
I clenched the sheets tightly as I felt my member flinching. Pushing my butt in the air, I let out a whine as the first drips began making their way out of the chastity cage. As Jackie continued, small squirts began pulsing with each thrust from her. I was having trouble controlling my breathing as a wave of relief washed over me.
Jackie slowed down the thrusts as I finished letting out the pent up juices inside of me. I collapsed on the bed as she pushed in and pulled out for the last time. The girls began giggling to each other as I laid on my bed trying to pull myself back together.
Kyla leaned down next to my head and whispered.
“Congratulations, you’re officially a sissy.”




Chapter 13

After my induction into sissyhood, I slept soundly through the night. I didn’t realize just how much I needed that release until I had let it go. I knew that I had just broken one of the rules at the sissy summer camp, but the girls made sure none of the camp counselors would ever find out. Stephanie was on laundry duty the next day and made sure to wash my sheets before any of the other sissy’s sheets. Once the evidence was gone, I had nothing to worry about.
As I performed my cleaning duties the next day, I could feel a change in the relationships I had with Kyla, Brianna, Stephanie, and Jackie. I started to feel a closeness that I hadn’t felt with them previously. When passing by each other in the camp counselor cabin, we would give each other a look or giggle before getting back to the task at hand. I started to feel like I truly belonged to something.
Having assignments to clean and cook daily had an effect of making the days blend together. Every morning, we would wake up to the sound of a bell and put on our maid uniforms and ballet heels. We would report to Jessica after making sure our hair, makeup, and outfit looked presentable. We would perform one of the five rotating cleaning tasks for the sissies through the morning and into the afternoon. Regardless of if the floors were scrubbed the day before, it was expected that a sissy would scrub every inch of the floors each day. When we dusted, we dusted every piece of furniture regardless of how it looked. Sheets were always cleaned, and the bathrooms were always scrubbed.
The camp counselors were enjoying their summer of rest and relaxation as the sissies cooked and cleaned everything for them. If they wanted or needed anything, they could snap their fingers to have the nearest sissy curtsey by their side in seconds. I felt like I was on my toes constantly everyday of the week.
As the days turned to weeks, I started to fall in place with the rhythm of the camp. I found myself knowing what tasks I needed to perform each day without checking over the schedule in the morning. With the help of the other girls and some pointers they gave, I started to become more proficient in my ballet boots. I still needed much more practice to walk as well as the other sissies, but I was losing the wobbliness that plagued me previously. I knew that I had my sea legs when Kyla gave me the ok to serve dinner a few weeks into camp. Taking small and steady steps, I brought the plate of pasta over to the table and gracefully placed it in the middle of the table.
Once four weeks had passed since my last conversation with Grace on the phone, Jessica informed me that I would have another conversation to update my wife on my time at camp. She felt it was important to make sure things would be different when I returned home. After cleaning up after dinner, Jessica sent the other sissies back to the cabin and had me sit down on the couches next to the fireplace.
“Ok, we are going to call Grace and tell her that you are having a great time at camp. You can tell her that you are learning how to cook, clean, and do your own makeup. Then, I want you to make sure that she has disposed of all of your male belongings. Tell her that you go by Daisy now and that you are a changed sissy. When you return, that is all you will ever be. A sissy to serve her.” Jessica said.
I nodded my head in agreement. Jessica dialed the number and put the call on speaker as it rang. Grace answered the call a few moments later.
“Hello?” Grace answered.
“Hey Grace.” I said.
“Dennis, oh my god. It’s been a few weeks, how are you?”
“I’m good, I’ve just been really busy here at camp.”
“Good, I’ve been super busy too. Ava and I have been hanging out a lot after work and going out. It’s been so good getting closer to her.”
“That sounds really nice.”
“Yeah, it’s been amazing. But how is camp?”
“Great, I’m getting a lot better at cooking, cleaning, and doing my hair and makeup. The girls have been teaching me how to paint my nails too. You should see how long and pink they are.”
Grace giggled, “That sounds so cute.”
“Yeah, I really feel like I’m finding myself. By the way, did you ever get rid of those clothes like we talked about?”
“Oh, yeah. I didn’t hear from you so I did what you said and gathered all of your shirts, pants, socks, shoes, basically all of your clothes and gave them away. You were serious about that right?”
“Yeah, I just wanted to make sure it was all gone.”
“It is. I got rid of everything a couple weeks ago now, so you don’t really have any clothes here now.”
“That’s fine, I have a few outfits here and maybe we can get a couple of uniforms for around the house?”
“Like a maid’s uniform?” Grace laughed.
“Actually yeah.” I said back seriously.
“Oh, if you want, that’s fine by me.” Grace responded.
“Ok, I feel like it will help me serve you better.”
“Wow, I can’t believe what that camp is doing to you Dennis. I’m liking the new you.”
“Thank you, and I’ve been going by Daisy now.”
“Daisy? Where’d you get that name from?”
“One of the girls came up with it and it just kind of stuck.”
“You want me to call you Daisy?”
“Yes if you don’t mind.”
“Ok no problem, Daisy.”
“Thank you.”
“Do you have anything planned for the fourth of July, Daisy?”
“I don’t know?” I said while Jessica signaled for the conversation to end. 
“Well, I can’t wait to see you on labor day.” Grace added.
“I can’t wait either. But, I think I need to run, so I’ll talk to you again soon hopefully.”
“Ok please call again soon.” Grace responded before Jessica hung up the phone.
As I walked back to the sissy cabin, I started to feel the full weight of my conversation with Grace. I was starting to get used to my life here at the cabin and the constant cooking, cleaning, and checking my makeup and hair. But now when I returned home, it would never end. 
After walking back to the sissy cabin, I saw that most of the other girls had changed out of their maid’s uniform and into a dress or skirt with matching top. Kyla, Brianna, and Stephanie had taken their seats on the couches while Jackie was midway through changing. As I stepped up to my bed and started undressing, I saw Jackie sliding her breast forms back into her bra before putting on her dress.
“Do you like wearing those?” I asked.
“Oh, these?” Jackie said while grabbing at her bra. “They’re not bad once you get used to them.”
“When did you start wearing them?” I asked.
“About a year ago. Ava wanted me to go in for a breast augmentation, but we decided I would start on hormones and see what those do first.”
“You do look like you’ve started to develop.”
“Thank you, I just don’t feel like they’re big enough yet though. I just want to get the surgery over with so I don’t need these anymore.”
“Aren’t you nervous?” I asked.
“A little bit, but I’ve had so long to think about it that I just want to do it already.”
“Yeah I can only imagine.” I responded.
“You know, you might end up with a set of your own. Every sissy that comes here ends up with a big chest.”
“Everyone?”
“Look around. After this fall, you’ll be the only one here without a set of your own. I know the camp counselors encourage mistresses to have their sissies worked on. I overheard Tammy talking to Ava last year after she dropped me off. She was telling her the bigger the boobs, the more submissive the sissy. Soon after, she was telling me that I was getting D cups.” Jackie explained.
“Didn’t you have any say?”
“Well sort of. But after seeing the work Stephanie had done last year, I knew it would really help my figure.”
“It’ll definitely help.”
“Oh my god I know.”
After Jackie finished getting dressed, she sat on the couch with the other sissies. I put on my red knee length dress and matching high heels before joining them. We spent the night chatting and playing various sissy games like ‘who’s your celebrity crush’ and ‘what is your dirtiest fantasy’. It seemed that the sissies had a never ending volume of sissy games to giggle the nights away.




Chapter 14

When July fourth came, I hadn’t even realized what day it was until Jessica mentioned it in the evening. With the same schedule every day, I never knew what day of the week or month it was. Before dinner, Jessica informed us that for the fourth of July we were allowed our independence from our chastity cages for one night only. Once we were done cooking and cleaning for the evening, Jessica personally unlocked each of our chastity devices and collected them. We were sent back to our cabin where we were free to spend the rest of the night as we chose.
Upon entering the cabin, each of the sissies began giggling with excitement. 
“Oh my god I can’t believe today’s the day.” Brianna said.
“Yeah, I completely lost track of what day it was.” Jackie stated.
“Can we just stop talking and get started already.” Stephanie asserted.
“Wow, you’re horny.” Brianna exclaimed.
“Obviously. I’m like always horny. Now what’s the order going to be?” Stephanie asked.
“Since it’s Kyla’s last time, let’s let her pick first.” Brianna said.
“Good idea.” Stephanie added.
“Well…I guess I’ll take Daisy. I’ll show her how it’s done.” Kyla stated.
“Ok, then if I go next, I’ll pick Kyla.” Brianna said.
“Then I’ll pick, Jackie.” Stephanie stated.
“So that leaves me with Brianna and Daisy with Stephanie.” Jackie said.
“So were all set.” Kyla said. “And since this is my last time, I want to pick how we do it.”
“Yes please.”
“Of course.”
“You deserve to.”
I didn’t say much as I was still trying to figure out what was about to happen.
“Ok, so let’s come over here.” Kyla said while stepping over in front of the couches. “Now let’s stand in order of who we have.”
We formed a circle around the table and took our positions. Kyla stood to my right side while Brianna to her right. Jackie stood to the right of Brianna while Stephanie was to the right of Jackie. As Stephanie stepped to my left, she looked over and grinned.
“Ok, can everyone reach each other?”
Everyone inched toward the circular table until their legs were touching it. Each of the girls bent at the waist and put their head by the middle of the person to their left. As I looked around, I bent over as well and put my face near the skirt of Stephanie.
“Ok let’s start.” Kyla exclaimed.
I felt Kyla pull the skirt of my maid’s dress up and pull my panties down. I grabbed Stephanie’s legs for balance as Kyla began rubbing my member and putting her lips on it. Trying to keep my balance in my ballet boots, I looked around the circle and saw everyone rubbing and putting their mouth around the head in front of them.
Stephanie pulled her head off of Jackie and looked over at me. 
“Hey, what are you doing?” Stephanie asked.
“I uh…Don’t know.” I said while shivering.
“Just pay attention to what Kyla does and do that.” Stephanie said before plunging her head back around the member in front of her.
My knees began to wobble as I felt Kyla’s tongue swirling me around in her mouth. Although I could feel myself becoming aroused, I noticed that I wasn’t growing like I used to.
After a full month of wearing a chastity cage, it felt like my member forgot how to grow. As I felt the juices being worked up inside of me, I remained entirely limp and floppy. Feeling Stephanie thrust her hips back and forth, I grabbed her skirt and lifted it. She hadn’t worn panties today and was entirely exposed in front of me. Taking note of what Kyla had been doing, I plunged my head onto Stephanie’s and began sucking.
I followed Kyla’s lead and began using my tongue to swirl Stephanie around in my mouth. I began moaning as I felt sensations building up inside of me while I pleasured Stephanie. After just over a minute of working on Stephanie, I began to taste a salty liquid enter my mouth. As I continued moving my head back and forth, a rush of fluid entered me.
I swallowed involuntarily as liquid shot to the back of my throat and kept coming. My cheeks began to pool with liquid as Stephanie continued squirting into my mouth. After thirty seconds of throbbing, the liquid turned from squirts to slight oozing. As I felt the climax end in front of me, another one was beginning for Kyla. 
With my lips still wrapped around Stephanie, I could feel pressure about to release from my member. As Kyla continued teasing my tip, it started to pulsate. Liquid began squirting out into Kyla’s mouth as I remained bent over with a mouthful of my own. I could feel Kyla swallowing everything that came out immediately while continuing to tease me with her tongue.
Feeling liquid begin to overflow from my lips, I followed Kyla’s lead and cleared my mouth with one large swallow. I began moving my head up and down Stephanie again as Kyla milked every last bit of liquid out of me. My legs began to feel wobbly as I stood bent over in my ballet boots. I began to notice the pain from my toes as my climax was now over.
Kyla pulled herself off of me and stood upright. Each of the other girls followed suit and stood around the table. I could see some white liquid dripping down Stephanie’s cheek that she promptly wiped with her finger and licked.
“That was incredible. I’m going to lay down if any of you girls want to join me.” Kyla said.
Stephanie and Brianna hopped in bed with Kyla and began snuggling. Seeing that there wasn’t enough room for Jackie or myself, Jackie offered to hop in my bed.
Between the giggles coming from the other bed and the playing between Jackie and myself, I couldn’t have slept more than an hour. Jackie and I stroked each other as we laid with our bodies pressed against each other. Although neither of us could grow hard, we would tell the other if something was coming. Making sure not to leave any mess behind, we swallowed all of the evidence. By the time the sun came up the next morning, I felt like I couldn’t possibly climax again.
As we lined up in front of Jessica for our morning checkup, she personally reattached each chastity cage to us and locked it. We were all still giddy from the night before and giggled as we were locked away. Jessica knew what we were up to the previous night, but ignored it for the special occasion.
After we were locked in our chastity cages, Jessica gave us the ok to begin our duties. As the morning passed to afternoon, it felt like the day was dragging on forever. I was overtired from the previous night and just wanted to rest. When we finally had a break in the afternoon, every sissy took the opportunity to nap before dinner. When the time came to return to our cabin after dinner, we skipped our late night discussions on the couches and all slept soundly through the night.




Chapter 15

Through the month of July, I felt like I was in perfect stride with the rest of the sissies. I was becoming more proficient in my cooking, cleaning, hair, makeup, and nails every day. The long days on my toes and heels were starting to feel natural, and I was starting to forget the male life I once knew. My only purpose now was to serve and to do it eagerly. I took the lessons that I learned from Jessica and the other women of the camp to heart, but I felt like most of my learning was happening from the other sissies.
We formed a group bond that I hadn’t ever felt before. We all knew that we could count on each other and depend on each other for anything. While doing each other’s hair, makeup, and nails, we told each other everything that was on our mind. By the time late July came, I found myself wanting to be just like the other sissies at camp.
I took mental notes of their favorite makeup brands, hair products, and clothing lines. They told me about their daily routines at home and how they kept their mistresses happy. Apparently wearing a chastity cage didn’t just happen at camp for the sissies. All of the sissies stayed locked in chastity year round while their mistress held the key. If their mistress required pleasuring, they would get creative during the process.
Kyla told me about how her mistress would take her out and show her off. When they came across someone looking for an intimate night, they would enjoy it together. However, Kyla mentioned that sometimes her mistress preferred to enjoy a night alone with a real man. When that happened, Kyla would make sure that they had everything they needed. The sissy lifestyle outside of camp felt completely new to me, but I was eager to learn from the veterans.
At the beginning of august, Jessica took me aside after dinner one night and told me that I would be calling Grace again. I began to get excited as I waited to talk to her. Before Jessica dialed the number, she informed me of what I needed to tell her.
“When you’re talking to her, ask her what she thinks about you having a breast augmentation surgery. Tell her that you are interested in having it done, but you want her to think about it. Understood?” Jessica said.
“Uh, yeah…Understood.” I replied.
Jessica knew that I wouldn’t think of talking back at this point and that I would do what I was told. She dialed the number and Grace answered after a few rings.
“Hello?”
“Hey Grace, It’s Daisy.”
“Oh HI! How are you!” Grace said while excited.
“I’m good, how are you doing?” I asked.
“I’m good! It’s just been so crazy around here, it feels like the summer is just flying by.”
“Yeah I know what you mean. I can’t believe it’s August.”
“Yeah and I get to see you in a few weeks. Are you still coming home before labor day?”
“Yeah, I think that’s the plan.”
“Oh good, I can’t wait to see you. I’ve been hanging out with Ava everyday and she’s been giving me a lot of advice on how to run the household when you get back. Things will be different from now on Daisy.”
“I know, it feels different. I actually wanted to ask you about something.” I said. 
“Yeah what is it?”
“What do you think about a breast augmentation for me?”
“That’s so weird, Ava and I were just talking about that. She was telling me that Jackie is going in for a breast enhancement next month and that I should schedule one for you too.”
“And what did you say?” I asked.
“I don’t know? I mean, what do you think about it?”
“I uh…I’m interested.”
“You’re interested? Like you would do it?”
Jessica shook her head yes even though I already knew the answer I had to give.
“Yeah why not.” I responded.
“Wow, I almost can’t believe that.”
“Yeah, but you should think about it first.”
“Uh ok…I guess there’s no harm in that.” Grace responded.
“No I guess not.”
“Well, I have to run, Ava is picking me up in five minutes and I need to finish getting ready. I can’t wait to see you.”
“Same here. Bye Grace.”
“Bye, Daisy.”
After hanging up the phone, Jessica dismissed me back to my cabin. I was unsure how to take the conversation with Grace and made my way back slowly. When I stepped back into the cabin, the girls could tell immediately that something was up.
“Daisy, what’s wrong?” Jackie asked while starting to undo the lacing on her ballet boots.
“I…Just talked to Grace.” I answered.
“Yeah and what’s the matter?” Jackie responded. She stopped unlacing and walked over to me while still wearing her maid’s uniform and ballet boots. The other girls came over and walked me to the couches.
“Well, Jessica told me to call my wife and tell her a couple things. I had to tell her that I wanted breast surgery and I want Grace to think about it.”
“So did you tell her?” Jackie asked.
“Yeah. I said that I was interested and that I would do it. She sounded surprised but said she’ll think about it. I…I really think she is seriously considering it.” I said.
“Oh my god that’s wonderful.” Stephanie exclaimed. 
“Yeah that sounds so exciting!” Brianna added.
“Well, I guess so. It's just, I’m kind of scared and I don’t know about doing something so permanent.” I explained.
“Daisy, it’s not that scary.” Kyla said. “I’ve had a breast augmentation, a butt lift, a tummy tuck, lip injections, cheek injections, and I’m about to go for a full reconstruction of my genitals. I know it sounds scary at first, but once it’s done, you’ll forget what it was like before.”
“Yeah, I know I was scared before having my boobs done, but now I can’t even imagine being flat chested.” Stephanie added.
“Trust me, give it some time and you’ll feel better about this.” Jackie said while putting her hand on my shoulder.
I took a deep breath and listened to the girls around me. I was still scared, but I appreciated their comforting presence.




Chapter 16

As the end of August approached and my time at camp was coming to a close, I was beginning to get nervous to go home and see Grace. My life before camp felt like a distant memory and my new routines came automatically. Wearing dresses, skirts, high heels, and makeup felt natural along with styling my hair daily. Cooking, cleaning, and maintaining a place had become second nature. I was done working a nine to five job and pretending to be something I wasn’t. I had become a sissy and I was ready to serve Grace full time. The only thing on my mind now was what Grace would decide about my chest.
On one hand, I was scared and unsure of the procedure. But on the other hand, I knew that it would accentuate my figure and make me feel like a sissy even when I wasn’t dressed up or wearing makeup. After spending the summer with the other sissies at camp, I was starting to hope that Grace would be ok with it. 
On the last day of camp when all of the sissies lined up for the last morning inspection, Jessica gave us some parting words before we left.
“Ok sissies. I know it feels like yesterday that you all arrived here and settled in, but today is the day you all head home. Michelle will unlock each of your cages. You are to wash them and place them on the table over there.” Jessica said while pointing to the table by the fireplace. “Wash the uniforms and clean your boots before putting them back in the closet. Once you’re finished, you can get dressed and wait for your camp counselor to take you home. Now, just because you’re leaving here, doesn’t mean you can forget about what we taught you. To make sure that this summer wasn’t a complete waste, repeat after me.”
Each of the sissies, including myself, spoke in unison as we repeated after Jessica. “Rule number one, a sissy must never speak unless they are specifically asked to. Rule number two, a sissy must curtsey before performing any task, whenever she is spoken to, and whenever she is ordered to do anything. Rule number three, a sissy must never cum. Rule number four, A sissy will always be dressed up, made up, and in high heels, there are no exceptions. Rule number five, a sissy should act as girly as possible at all times.”
Jessica continued as us sissies listened.
“Very nice sissies. I’ll make sure to check up with each of your mistresses and make sure you are performing up to their standards. I’ll see you all next year.” Jessica said as she returned to her bedroom and closed the door.
After Michelle unlocked all of the chastity cages, we walked to the bathroom and cleaned them as instructed. Brianna offered to wash all of the uniforms and collected them from us as we changed in our cabin. We each cleaned our boots before putting them away in the closet and changing into our skirts and dresses.
After slipping into my red, knee length dress and matching high heels, I organized my suitcase and zipped it up. While we waited for our rides home, we sat on the couches and helped touch up each other’s makeup. Jackie helped me with my eye liner and eye shadow while I returned the favor right after.
Once we heard the horns from Tammy’s, Karen’s, and Michelle’s vehicles, we said our last goodbyes and gave each other hugs before leaving. Jackie and I hoped in with Tammy while Karen took Kyla and Brianna. Stephanie was the unfortunate one who had to ride home alone.
As I watched the cabins disappear into the trees out of the rear window, I began to shed tears. Jackie put her hand on my shoulder to comfort me. 
“It’s ok, we’ll still be able to hang out at least.” Jackie said.
“That’s true, I just hope I get to see everyone else again.”
“Yeah, me too.”
I rested my head on Jackie’s shoulder and watched the passing trees through the window. Feeling in a somber mood, I didn’t speak much with Jackie on the ride back. I spent most of the ride thinking about Grace and my arrival home.
After the four hour drive into our area, we stopped and dropped off Jackie first. Once we arrived, Tammy walked Jackie up to the door and greeted Ava. They chatted for a few minutes about what we had done at camp this summer while I waited impatiently in the back seat. After a final thank you and goodbye, we were finally on our way to see Grace.
As we pulled up to my driveway, I began to feel jittery. After we stepped out of the car and grabbed my suitcase, I could see one of my neighbors down the street staring at me. His dog was yapping loudly as it fought against the leash it was on. I shrugged it off and walked with Tammy up to my front door before ringing the doorbell. Grace answered a few moments later with a huge smile.
“Oh my god you’re finally home!” Grace exclaimed.
My eyes fell to the floor as I bowed my head and gave an elegant curtsey. It had become an automatic response when being addressed and was now second nature to curtsey repeatedly throughout the day.
“Wow, you have him well trained.” Grace said while taken back. “Is he going to do that all the time?”
“It is one of the rules that she must follow. I can go over them with you if you would like.” Tammy answered.
“Yes please. Daisy, you can go wait inside.” Grace ordered.
I bobbed down for a curtsey before stepping into the house with my head down. After bringing my suitcase upstairs, I began putting my clothes away.
As I stepped into my closet, I was struck by the emptiness of it. All of my clothes now consisted of a few dresses, skirts, and blouses. I didn’t even own a pair of flat shoes anymore as I only had my few pairs of high heels. I finished putting my clothes away before returning downstairs.
I was surprised that Grace and Tammy were just finishing up their conversation.
“That should be everything, but if you want to ask about anything else, just call the cabin number. Jessica loves to chat and answer any questions you have.” Tammy explained.
“I think I will. Thank you so much.” Grace said.
“Enjoy the weekend.” Tammy said as she walked away.
“You too.” Grace said before shutting the door and turning toward me. 
“So, Daisy…How was camp?” Grace asked.
I put my head down and looked to the floor. I bobbed down for a curtesy before putting my hands behind my back with my left hand over my right. I put my shoulders back and feet together as I faced Grace.
“Wow, they have you really well trained. It’s ok, you can speak now.” She said.
“Thank you mistress.” I answered while giving another curtsey. “Camp was…lovely.”
“Did you have fun and learn about cleaning a house.”
I nodded and gave another curtsey before resuming my position.
“Well, I heard from Ava that they keep you locked up in these chastity cages when you’re at camp. But she said that she keeps Jackie in one all the time now. So, I ended up getting you one too. Here, wait there, I’ll be right back.”
I nodded and gave a curtsey as Grace walked upstairs. She returned a few moments later with a metal chastity cage in one hand and a bag in the other.
“Here, put this on and make sure it fits.”
I gave a curtsey before taking the cage and sliding it onto my member immediately. After wearing a chastity cage the entire summer, my member slid right in with no trouble. After it was in place, I closed the lock on the top. 
“How does it feel? Is it alright?” She asked.
I nodded and gave another curtsey.
“Ok good, I also have another surprise for you. I know you don’t have a lot of clothes now and you’ll need something to wear around the house, so I went and picked up a couple uniforms for you.” Grace said as she pulled a maid’s uniform out of the bag that she was holding. The maid’s dress was black and white just like the one I was wearing most of the summer. However, this one looked to be more my size. 
“I have some shoes to go with it. Ava said you were wearing these while you were there and they help you stay focused.” Grace said as she pulled out a pair of ballet boots.
“Why don’t you go put them on and let me see if they fit.” Grace said.
I curtseyed before taking the dress and high heels.
I walked upstairs and stripped down to my panties, bra, and corset, before sliding into the maid’s dress. It was a perfect fit around my waist, but it felt like there was some extra room in the chest. As I looked at the skirt with petticoats, I noticed that it came down to my upper thighs. I twirled around before sitting on the bed and sliding my feet into the ballet boots.
After wearing an identical pair most of the summer, I found that my feet slid right into the fully extended position with ease. As I put my feet to the ground with my toes pointed straight down, I pulled at the laces and began tightening them. I made sure that the boots were extra tight around the lower ankles before lacing them all the way up. Once they were tightened, I stood up and tip toed around the bedroom. It felt like the boots needed to be broken in, but they were definitely my size.
I walked downstairs where Grace was waiting on our couch. Her eyes locked onto me as I walked across the floor on my toes in the ballet boots. I walked up to Grace and gave a curtsey before assuming my waiting position in front of her. 
“I had to see it to believe it. You look like you’re actually comfortable walking around in those…I don’t think I could even walk around in those things.”
I kept my head down and looked at the floor in front of Grace.
“Well, since you’re all made up and in your uniform, you can get started cleaning I guess. I tried to keep up with it, but it got away from me the last few weeks.”
I curtseyed and nodded my head.
“Oh, and I did think about what you said. And, I think you should get the breast augmentation surgery. After talking with Ava and Tammy, I really think it would be good for you to have a body that matches how you feel. I’ll schedule a consultation later this month, ok?” Grace said.
I curtseyed and nodded before walking to the kitchen. As I began doing the dishes, I could feel Grace looking over at me periodically. 
Grace seemed to be in disbelief that I could change so much over one summer. I had transformed from a lazy couch potato that never helped around the house to an obedient sissy house maid eager to cook and clean for my mistress. My hair was long, my makeup was perfect, my nails were painted, and I was better at walking in higher heels than my wife. As Grace reclined on the couch and put her hands up, I could tell that she was already enjoying our new lifestyle.




Epilogue

Grace and I spent the holiday weekend around our house. I had plenty of cleaning to catch up on while cooking meals in between. I scrubbed the floors, cleaned the bathrooms, did the laundry, dusted, and vacuumed over the weekend. Taking a break or sitting down felt wrong with so much needing to be done.
As I finished cleaning the kitchen after dinner on labor day, Grace snapped her fingers from the couch. I hurried over to her side and gave a curtsey.
“Daisy, can you get me a soda?” Grace asked.
I nervously bobbed down for a curtsey and remained standing by her.
“What is it. You can speak.” Grace said.
“We are out of soda.” I explained. 
“Oh, well run out and get some.” Grace said before turning back to the TV.
I bobbed down for a curtsey before walking over to the kitchen. Grabbing the keys to our vehicle, my phone, and wallet, I walked to the garage and stepped into the vehicle. As I put the keys into the car and started it, I realized that I was about to go out in my maid’s uniform and ballet heels for the first time.
The last time I stepped out wearing a plain body con dress and more modest high heel boots, I felt a rush of anxiety while walking around a department store. But now, I felt completely calm and collected. I opened the garage door and pulled away down the street.
As I made my way through the grocery store, I could feel everyone’s eyes on me who walked by. It felt like the males at the store stared a little longer than the females, but I didn’t care because I was on a mission for Grace. I grabbed her favorite soda and went to the register.
After paying, I went back to my car and returned home. Before putting the soda away, I poured Grace a glass and offered it to her. After she accepted the glass, I gave her a curtsey before returning to the kitchen. As I finished cleaning the kitchen and looked over at Grace, I thought back over the last few months at summer camp and the friendships that I had made. I was happy to be home with Grace; But, part of me was going to miss the girls and our late night discussions. I smiled as I realized that the camp would still be there next year for another summer of fun with the girls.
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Maid to be Mind
 
Have you dreamt of becoming a sissy maid for a dominating woman? Have you wondered how a man can go from a couch potato to the sissy maid everyone wants in their house?
Maid to be mine explores the sissy maid lifestyle from the perspective of a woman who is learning about it for the first time. After her boyfriend tells her about his little secret, she decides to give the female led relationship a try. She quickly learns how exciting and empowering it is to have a sissy maid that cooks, cleans, and does anything she asks. Having your own sissy maid doesn't come easy though, she learns that the secret to controlling your sissy is with chastity and complete control of his body. Once he is locked away, he will do anything for one more release. Watch as this sissy learns that sissies are maid to be shared. Join this sissy as they find out just how hard it can be to serve their masters.
Past the Point of No Return
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to be a sissy slut? Have you ever fantasized about dressing up as a sissy maid, doing your make up, wearing a wig, and high heels? Have you thought about meeting someone who would tie you up and do what they wanted with you?
In Past the Point of No Return, the main character finds out exactly what it is like to be tied up and completely changed into a feminized sissy slut. Our protagonist makes the mistake of responding to a phishing email from a mysterious dominatrix. After meeting up and letting his guard down, he finds out that he can never go back to his old life again. He will now be made to wear the highest of heels, stockings, matching pink panties and bra, and form fitting latex dresses for the rest of his life. As the sissy progresses, he is hypnotized by his masters until he becomes a full fledged sissy bimbo that obeys every command. The story explores Forced feminization, Feminization surgery, Bimbofication, sissy hypnotism, sissy prostitution, bondage, and much more. If you are still reading this and haven't been scared off, this may be the book for you.
Black(E)Mail
 
Have you been keeping your sissy life a secret? Have you ever thought about what you would do to keep your friends and family from knowing what you look at on the internet? 
In ‘Black(E)Mail’, a sissy finds themself on the other end of a hacker who is blackmailing them. With access to their internet browsing history and webcam footage, the protagonist finds themself following orders so that their secret doesn’t come to light. Still living with his parents who are very conservative, the sissy protagonist finds himself doing increasingly strange things to keep the blackmailers happy. Having to throw out all of his underwear and begin wearing panties and a bra is only the tip of the iceberg. The protagonist soon finds himself getting waxed, having his hair, makeup, and nails done, and walking around his local mall in a dress and high heels to practice looking feminine. As the protagonist follows the orders being given to them, they can only hope that everything will work out when it is finished. Enjoy this fast paced story that takes a secretive young man and turns him into a feminized sissy. 
His New Toy
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to be the sissy lover to a rich, powerful, and sexy man? Have you ever fantasized about being a submissive sissy and crossdressing everyday for the man of your dreams? Have you ever wished that your lover would bound, gag, and completely dominate you?
Let me introduce you to a sissy that is about to explore every little sissy's dreams in 'His New Toy'. Having been out of luck in the dating scene with woman, this sissy decides to branch out and look for someone who will encourage his crossdressing. The sissy not only finds someone ok with his crossdressing, but someone who encourages crossdressing daily. With a closet full of dresses, skirts, high heels, bras and panties, this sissy has everything they ever fantasized about. Follow the story as this sissy tries to break through the tough exterior of their new lover and learns what it means to be completely dominated. The sissy learns to accept chastity as well as being plugged at all times; But, the one rule that surpasses all others is submitting to complete and total feminization. Watch as the sissy becomes unrecognizable to the male that they once were and learns just how far the world of tie ups and gags can go. You may want to buckle up for this one, this sissy is about to get what she deserves.
Life in Her Heels
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to experience life as women have experienced throughout human history? To be told what you can wear, where you can go, and what you are allowed to do with your body?
In ‘Life in Her Heels’, the patriarchy is turned upside down when a charismatic female leader is voted into presidency. Running a campaign based on putting men and women on equal footing, she is voted into office with a large majority in Congress to support her. To right the wrongs of history, the new leadership puts laws into place that force men to experience what women have experienced throughout human history. The protagonist of the story finds himself living through this historic moment of the country and must endure the new rules as they are written. While living with his wife, the young man must turn in his pants for skirts and shoes for high heels. After he is given a new job that requires him to alter his body, he struggles with the changes that are occurring and how to express what is happening to him. As he slowly changes from a man to a feminized sissy, it starts to become impossible to hide his new “assets”. When the sissy finds himself locked up in a chastity belt after becoming completely feminized, he becomes unrecognizable as the man he once was. The protagonist must come to terms with his new life as a submissive sissy to the woman who owns him.
My Body Swap With Candi
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to swap bodies with an escort for a week? Have you wondered what it would be like to leave your male body behind and inhabit a sensual and sexy woman's body?

In 'My Body Swap with Candi', our stubborn protagonist meets up with an escort at a motel. After visiting the motel numerous times and having plenty of 'sessions' with different ladies, he meets a very special lady named Candi. As he is 'getting to know' Candi, our protagonist starts to learn that this is no ordinary girl. He believes she is becoming delirious as they make love in her room. After they finish their session, he realizes that he has made a huge mistake and tries to escape. While trying to process what just happened, the protagonist receives a phone call that will change his life. As the story unfolds, our protagonist learns that he has fallen into a situation more complex than he could possibly imagine. The protagonist's consciousness is placed into Candi's body while her consciousness inhabits his body. He must learn to follow the rules and live out Candi's life while fulfilling her duties. Will he do as he is told and return to his male body, or be stuck as Candi forever?
The Girl of His Dreams
 
Have you ever had sissy dreams when you fell asleep? Have you ever wished that those dreams of crossdressing, wearing makeup, and walking around in high heels would come true?
When a young man who is hiding the sissy inside has a strange encounter, he is told that all of his dreams will start to come true. After falling asleep and dreaming of having his nails done and painted bright pink, he wakes up to discover that his nails have become bright pink and painted in real life. When he dreams of having a large set of boobs, the dream manifests before his eyes. As the story progresses, the dreams completely feminize the young man until he is no longer recognizable as one. Unable to process the changes in his fragile male psyche, he denies what is happening and tries to fight back against his female dominator. Will the sissy convince her dominatrix to reverse the changes that are happening or will the sissy have to learn how to live as the woman that they have always dreamt of being?
Cat and Mouse
 
What happens when you lock two sissies in a room together and shut off the lights? How would you react to a mob boss's daughter taking you under her wing and turning you into her personal play doll?

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