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-TO COME-

‘Well, you look perfectly pathetic,’ Lucinda said, eyeing me up and down as I stood before her in nothing but my lime green, high cut thong. ‘A good start, I think, and now it’s time to introduce yourself along with the other sissies.’

With that, Lucinda made her way out of the changing area and directed me to the door from where all us sissies would enter the compact meeting room where our mistresses would be waiting, no doubt relaxing with a glass or two of champagne.

I stood nervously with the other sissies who would be parading themselves.

It was a strange feeling, I didn’t know where to look as around me in the narrow mini-corridor were several other sissies, all similar build to me, all wearing a variety of panties…

I couldn’t help but attempt to catch a glance at them…

I saw one sissy struggling to fit his erect cock back inside the front of his sheer, see-through black thong, a look of panic and desperation of his face as his dick, bigger than mine, just wouldn’t go back inside the tiny patch of material at the front of his panties.

There was another sissy with what appeared to be a butt-plug with a long, pink tail attached to it projecting out the back of his pink, frilly briefs.

I felt myself go hard again, blushing as I realised that I was getting aroused by the sight of other men like me…

Then I heard a bell ring form inside the room.

This was it.

This was the Sissy Parade.

We walked out, one after the other to the room, which was quite raucous with the selection of equally stunning, sophisticated, and outgoing women all laughing and cheering in equal measure as the array of wimps, betas, and sissy losers paraded past them in their tiny panties.

Camera flashes went off in abundance.

Sissie were pulled from the line up and put across their mistress’s laps for spankings and loud, degrading…

-END OF PREVIEW-


CHAPTER ONE

It had been a couple of weeks.

Intense, crazy, sometimes very painful weeks.

I couldn’t believe exactly what I had got myself into, and sometimes wondered whether I even had a choice in the matter at all. I mean, who would seriously choose to put themselves through what I had been experiencing?

Humiliation? Plenty of it.

Punishment? Plenty of it.

Complete degradation and subservience to another person? Oh yeah, I had been experiencing that in spades.

We had met at work, she was a visiting manager from the global branch of the company I worked for. Straight from the first time I saw her, I just couldn’t keep my eyes off her.

She was jaw-droppingly impressive. Tall, glamourous, her tightly fitted business suit accentuating her curves, her powerful but totally feminine physique making pretty much every in the office drool, and not even subtly in many cases.

I guess I had been one of the not so subtle cases…

But why me?

Maybe she had picked up on something, something in me that she recognised as being the kind of person she wanted…

To boss around. To own.

To dress in tiny women’s panties and use for her pleasure and amusement…

To send out on humiliating chores…

Which brings us up to the sight of me in the fitting rooms of a department store, wearing nothing but a pair of lime green panties, kind of a high cut thong, sheer material, very slutty and totally ridiculous and not what any kind of alpha male would ever wear.

But I wasn’t an alpha male, and she knew it as well as I did.

Anyway, I had been told to find the sluttiest pair of panties, try them on and send her a phot for her approval. The reason? Well, she hadn’t revealed exactly, but had hinted that it involved more than just us two.

This had sent shivers all over my body. Up to this point my experience with her had been just us two, I wasn’t sure I was ready for other people, whoever they might be, to get involved.

But that wasn’t my choice, far from it.

Anyway.

I realised that my phone battery was about to quit on me.

Damn, why was this always the way?

It seemed to me like certain phone brands actually did this on purpose. You know, after about a year they battery suddenly starts to get weaker than the weakest instant coffee, the cheap, terrible supermarket stuff, right? Well, anyway. Enough about that.

As I say, my battery was practically at zero percent and I knew it wouldn’t last very much longer no matter what I did. I remembered that I did actually own one of those battery packs. You know, the portable ones that you charge at home but can take with you in your bag or pocket in case, or should that be when, your phone needs it during the day?

But, of course, I didn’t have it with me and there was no possibility of getting it. The thing was, I had to get this photo taken and sent or there would be consequences.

Painful consequences.

I figured I might have enough power to take the photo, but it would really be touch and go as to whether I would have enough battery left to manage to send it over to its destination. I was trying not to panic. I mean, I was already in a rush, a touch behind schedule.

More pressure.

In the end, I figured I just had to go for it. I got myself ready and posed in front of the mirror. I looked ridiculous, and it was totally humiliating, but this is what I had to do.

I took the photo.

Success, the battery hadn’t shut down.

This is when I got greedy. I should have just sent it that second, made sure it was away. But, no. In my attempts to impress Her, I decided to take another quick couple of extra humiliating and degrading photos. I thought that if I could show how willing I was, it would go down well and any punishments for being late could be overlooked, or at least minimised.

Then it happened.

The perfect nightmare.

Just as I was about to take the final photo, the screen seemed to freeze, then went black, then the spinning grey wheel.

Oh hell, I was in so much trouble.

I had really messed this up, and the feeling of extreme butterflier in my stomach was telling me to expect the worst. There was a chance that I could explain this, that when she saw the extra photos she would make allowances for my enthusiasm and eagerness to please.

Yeah, I would cling on to that.

But now I knew that getting back there as fast as I could was my sole priority, so I changed back and made my way to the checkout as swiftly as I could.

The experience at the customer checkout wasn’t as embarrassing as it could have been. I self-scanned the items through myself and luckily the machine was working okay and I didn’t require any help from a member of staff. I kind of felt like I had a couple of interested eyes on my purchases from the next self-scan checkout along, but couldn’t bring myself to look up and confirm this one way or the other.

I kept my head down, completed the transaction and headed out of there and onto the street as quickly as I could.


CHAPTER TWO

I walked into Lucinda’s office and in line with protocol immediately got down on my hands and knees and crawled over to her feet, where I would await further instruction.

I was seriously worried about my lateness but also the fact I hadn’t managed to send the photo of me in the panties.

She kept me waiting.

She continued to type on her device before finally standing up and kicking me over onto the ground.

I looked up at her, waiting…

‘Well, clearly you haven’t learned much from your time with me so far, slut,’ She said, her voice calm but at the same time quite evidently pretty angry with me. ‘Stand up this second, sissy, and strip down to your panties.’

I did I was told without hesitation and stood in front of her, trembling slightly, the adrenalin running through my body, waiting to discover the consequences of my sloppy failure to follow her instructions.

‘You really are a sissy wimp,’ She declared. ‘I’ve seen you looking pathetic but this must be close to the most ridiculous excuse for a masculinity I have witnessed.’

With that, she took great delight in pulling on my nipples, making me thank her as she pulled and twisted on them. Then, as I suspected was going to be the case, she roughly turned me over and put me across her lap as she took her seat on her office sofa.

‘Now remember, you say thank you after each spank, and like a good little beta male you tell me how magnificent I am and how pathetic you are,’ Lucinda demanded, beginning to spank my exposed cheeks, my small white panties having been yanked up into my ass cheeks to allow her as much naked cheek as she needed.

For now…

‘Awwww, thank you, awwwwwwww,’ I cried out as the spanks began to rain down on me, each one harder than the last. ‘Mistress, I am sorry, please, please I beg you for another chance to serve you well, I will worship every part of you, do anything you say, do my best, aaaaaaaaaaw, to be the best, most subservient sissy possible!’

And so it went on for what seemed like an age.

Lucinda delighted in the pain she was administering, and she also seemed to enjoy my increasing desperation for it to end, laughing as I continued to beg for her forgiveness and for the spanking to end.

Finally, she rolled me off her lap and ordered me to stand in the centre of the room with my hands on my head.

She strode over to me and ripped my panties off in one movement, tearing them ease and leaving me totally naked in her presence.

Despite the fact she had seen me naked so much, the first flush of humiliation didn’t seem to be easing off. I went bright red, totally degraded and embraced to be seen naked, my average body and less than average sissy dick on display for my mistress.

‘You’re right to look humiliated, it really isn’t much to look at,’ She said, circling me, teasing me, keeping me in suspense. ‘Although, this feminine little booty might appeal for some activities if you know what I mean?’

I didn’t know what to say, how to respond to this at all.

I mean, I kind of knew where she was going, but couldn’t bring myself to answer. After all, it could be some kind of trap she was laying for me, and I certainly didn’t want to land myself in any more trouble than I was already in.

‘Cat got your tongue?’ She laughed. ‘Well, I’ll take that to mean that you have no input and you will accept your sissy ass being used as and when I say, and for anything and everything I declare, yes?’

‘Yes mistress,’ I said, knowing better than to hesitate. At least this way I didn’t have to say anything out loud.

‘Now, go to your bag and take out these panties,’ Lucinda said. ‘I want to see exactly what you’ll be wearing at the Sissy Parade later.’

Wait, what?

Sissy Parade?

My mind filled with a million scenarios, my heart raced, and I knew from the look on my Mistress’s face that today wasn’t over for me, not by a long way.

CHAPTER THREE

The uber ride from work to the private members club had been intense.

Lucinda made no attempt to keep her voice down as she very clearly and explicitly explained what would be expected of me at this so called Sissy Parade.

I could see the uber driver’s ears burning red as he quite clearly listened in on Lucinda detailing the situation…

‘You’ll be one of the several sissies on display, panty boy,’ She had said, toying with my hair and ear as I sat next to her, too scared to move. ‘My fellow mistresses will be bringing along their beta male sluts and we’ll all have a great time comparing you to each other. We’ll be looking for who is the sluttiest, the one who can go the furthest to please their mistress. Any poor performance or disobedience will be dealt with right there and then on the spot, make no mistake. We’ll have some very special tasks to test you on, too. Things you haven’t yet done, well you certainly haven’t anyway. Except maybe in your deepest fantasies?’

As she spoke, I felt my dick harden. Really go the kind of rock hard that suggests it wouldn’t take much to go over the edge and make a sissy mess in my panties right there and then.

I think Lucinda noticed my state of arousal and decided to cut her speech short, wanting me to save myself for the parade.

She was beginning to paint a picture of what was going to happen, and the truth was that although I was incredibly nervous, and really didn’t know to what extent my boundaries would be pushed, I also knew one thing…

I wanted to do well for Lucinda, my mistress.

I didn’t want to let her down, or embarrass her in front of her similarly dominant, majestic friends. Quite the opposite, I wanted to make her feel like she had a slut to be proud of, a sissy boy who might be relatively new to service, but had the potential to go all the way.

Soon, however, I would find out exactly how far she expected me to go, and from there I knew there could be no going back…


CHAPTER FOUR

‘Well, you look perfectly pathetic,’ Lucinda said, eyeing me up and down as I stood before her in nothing but my lime green, high cut thong. ‘A good start, I think, and now it’s time to introduce yourself along with the other sissies.’

With that, Lucinda made her way out of the changing area and directed me to the door from where all us sissies would enter the compact meeting room where our mistresses would be waiting, no doubt relaxing with a glass or two of champagne.

I stood nervously with the other sissies who would be parading themselves.

It was a strange feeling, I didn’t know where to look as around me in the narrow mini-corridor were several other sissies, all similar build to me, all wearing a variety of panties…

I couldn’t help but attempt to catch a glance at them…

I saw one sissy struggling to fit his erect cock back inside the front of his sheer, see-through black thong, a look of panic and desperation of his face as his dick, bigger than mine, just wouldn’t go back inside the tiny patch of material at the front of his panties.

There was another sissy with what appeared to be a butt-plug with a long, pink tail attached to it projecting out the back of his pink, frilly briefs.

I felt myself go hard again, blushing as I realised that I was getting aroused by the sight of other men like me…

Then I heard a bell ring form inside the room.

This was it.

This was the Sissy Parade.

We walked out, one after the other to the room, which was quite raucous with the selection of equally stunning, sophisticated, and outgoing women all laughing and cheering in equal measure as the array of wimps, betas, and sissy losers paraded past them in their tiny panties.

Camera flashes went off in abundance.

Sissie were pulled from the line up and put across their mistress’s laps for spankings and loud, degrading put-downs for any kind of minor failure ot meet expectation.

My eyes were drawn to one sissy, his ass cheeks being spread wide open and a large, black buzzing vibrator covered in lube being plunged deep into his puckered, nervous ass hole.

I must have lingered on this sight for a moment to long as I felt Lucinda pull me towards her, grab me by the head and then push my face right up close to the sissy’s ass as the dildo worked its way deeper and deeper into him.

‘You like the look of this so much maybe you should have that little ass stretched and filled?’ Lucinda said, her hand slapping the front of my panties, gripping and squeezing on my rapidly growing dick.

I was in a state of shock, this was unlike anything I had ever been involved in before. Lucinda had also been right about something else, too.

This was the scenario of my deepest, most sissy fantasies. The kind of thing I would imagine as I jerked off in the days before I met Lucinda.

She knew full well it was.

‘Ladies, ladies, a moment of quiet please!’ Lucinda said, a hush coming over the room as all eyes were suddenly on her… and me. ‘This here is the new sissy I have been talking about, and as you can see he is a quite miserable excuse for a man, if you can even call him that.’

As she said this, she lifted me upright an made a show of pointing at my erect dick, which had shot out the side of my panties. The women in the room laughed, clearly loving the sight of a sissy being humiliated like this.

I looked out to them, some of them had hiked their skirts up and were having their pussies and asses eaten by their sissies, clearly enhancing their enjoyment of seeing me being humiliated.

Others were fiddling with the speed and power settings of the plugs and dildos they had inserted in their slaves’ asses, each one of them looking at me with a mixture of pleasure, humiliation and delight on their faces.

Then, the moment I had suspected was coming…

Lucinda pulled out a chair and forcibly bent me over it, my ass on display, my body limply lying across it, vulnerable, exposed to all…

She pulled her trousers down and then off, the sight of her powerful legs, strong thighs, and panty covered pussy making me go dizzy with arousal…

‘Now, sissy, I’m going to help you along in your journey with a little help from something I know you just love the idea of…’ She said, revealing a large, black dildo which she proceeded to strap on to her waist.

‘Suck it, lick it, kiss it, get it nice and wet,’ She said, walking round to my face and pressing the large black schlong on my lips. ‘Just imagine it is a real dick!’

This comment drew laughter and whoops from the women, clearly enjoying the show of a sissy about to lose his anal virginity at the hands of his mistress.

Lucinda then plunged her lube covered fingers into my ass, preparing me for the dick. I let out a moan, quietly at first, but then louder as she worked more fingers in and out.

‘He’s a natural!’ Came the cry from one of the women watching, a tall, Scandinavian blonde with her sissy’s tongue deep inside her ass hole.

‘Now, take it all, slut, and thank me for it,’ Lucinda said, teasing the tip of the dick, fat and wide, around my puckered, pink ass hole. ‘Soon this will be a real, alpha male dick, so show me how much you like it!’

Lucinda then eased it in, spanking me, laughing as I struggled to maintain my composure, gradually moaning and groaning louder and louder as she worked it all the way in and began to work up speed as she fucked my ass, harder and faster…

Harder and faster…

Harder and…

I let out a huge moan as cum spurted out of my dick and onto the floor, my entire body convulsing as I pushed back on the strap on, making a total sissy cock slut of myself, not caring who was watching my display of bimbo beta male behaviour.

Lucinda laughed as she pulled the dildo out and ordered me to lick my cum up off the floor.

‘Get it spotless, I know from experience you love the taste of your own sissy cummies,’ She said. ‘When you’re done, get over he and get ready to get that tongue to work. The Sissy Parade is far from over!’

I knew I was in for a long night. So did all the other sissies around me.

This was my life now.

Pain, humiliation, panties…

And who knows what else was to come…
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WE JOIN IN CHAPTER TWO…

“Never, ever, lie to me again,” She said. “And never, ever refuse a command, you understand?”

“Aaaaaaw, aww, yes, yes,” I cried, “I understand Madame, please-“

“Oh shut up,” Annabelle bellowed. “You take your spanks like a good little sissy wimp. Take them and say thank you Madame Annabelle after each one!”

I did what I was told after each and every spank. And there were a lot of them. Then, a brief relief. Annabelle loosened her grip on me and placed me ass down in the snow.

“That should cool off that hot bottom of yours!” She laughed.

It was clear that she was enjoying this, that this was the kind of thing she was perfectly suitable for. I wondered whether in actual fact she had done this kind of thing before? But before I could spend any real time pondering this issue I found myself being instructed to stand up and put my hands on my head. I rose to my feet and did as I was told. I felt totally exposed and humiliated. Naked apart from a bright pink thong, out on the slopes. It was still early enough that there weren’t really any people close. But how long would that be the case?

“Oh dear, not much to see is there?” She laughed, pointing at me, giggling a wicked, seductive giggle.

Here’s the thing. Despite the humiliation, the pain from the spanking, and the loss of control, I was actually feeling a rush of blood to my dick. This couldn’t be happening. Despite everything, I was totally taken in by this total Goddess. I’d always had fantasies about being dominated by a strong, sophisticated, powerful woman. But now it was happening, how was I feeling about it? I didn’t have much time to think…

“Well, let me see what you’re working with in the trouser department,” Annabelle said.

It wasn’t a question.

I put my hands on the waistband of the panties.

I hesitated and looked pleadingly at Annabelle. She shook her head and glared. I couldn’t face another spanking, my bottom hadn’t even cooled down properly from the last one, and who knows, it could get worse next time? Slowly, and completely demoralised, I pulled the panties down over my cock and right down to my ankles. I stood back up and covered my dick and balls with my hands.

“Don’t you dare cover up in front of your Mistress!” Annabelle shouted.

Terrified, I lifted my hands and put them back on top of my head.

Annabelle burst out laughing as she watched my less than impressive cock bounce and twitch, pointing upwards, hard as it could get, totally turned on. If I wasn’t careful, I could end up cumming, and I didn’t know what kind of reaction that would provoke from Annabelle.

“What a pathetic little cock that is! How big is it, three inches? There’s no was that would ever satisfy a woman,” Annabelle declared. “Go on, try and deny it! Try and deny that you are a stupid little tiny dicked sissy boy…”

“N-n-n-no, I can’t deny it,” I said, “I’m a tiny dicked sissy boy, Mistress.”

I couldn’t believe what I was saying. It was true of course, I’d always known that’s what I was. But it almost felt liberating to say it out loud to a woman who knew exactly what I was and how I should be treated. My cock stiffened again, a little pre-cum leaking out of the top. Annabelle noticed and laughed.

“Ha ha, oh dear, what a stupid sight that is,” She said, “I want you to get over here and put that little willy between my legs. Stuff the little maggot in between my thermal lycra clad thighs and pump it for as long as you can before you make a sissy mess. Show your Mistress how much you adore her.”

I couldn’t believe what I was hearing. I was so nervous, even though I was being given the opportunity to fulfil a fantasy I was worried that I wouldn’t be able to do it. Instinctively, and a sign that this was right for me, I got on all fours and crawled over to Annabelle. She approved of this and pulled me up by my ears.

With my face millimetres away from her crotch I pushed my hips forward and put my hard cock, so close to explosion, in between her legs.

It felt incredible.

So smooth. I pumped once, twice, three times.

Then I felt it happen.

The cum burst up through my pathetic sissy dick and squirted into the lycra pussy of my Mistress.

I let out a long groan. “Has my sissy slut made a mess?” Annabelle asked, laughing. “well, answer me!”

“Yes Madame, your sissy slut has made a mess into your magnificent thighs,” I replied.

With that confirmation, Annabelle pushed me back and then instructed me very clearly to lick up each and every stringy strand of cum that was on her inner thighs. I did this eagerly and thoroughly, I wanted to make sure that I pleased her, and not just because I didn’t want a painful punishment, but also because I genuinely wanted to impress her.

She was my Mistress, there was no doubting that.

“Well, what an unexpected surprise this morning was,” Annabelle said. “But don’t think this is the end. There is plenty more humiliation, punishment, and degradation coming up for you my sissy bimbo. I’m going to push you to your absolute limits, don’t you worry about that. Now, pull those panties up, but you can forget about the trousers, we’re going to ski back to my lodge for the next step in your training.”

I knew that this had been a life changing experience. I was about to find out that the new experiences were far from over, and whether I wanted them or not, I was going to get a whole lot more very, very soon…. -END OF PREVIEW-
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