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DEDICATION
 
    
 
   This book is dedicated to Sierra Ellington for her thoughtful ideas on how to best deal with sissy girls.  She is most exquisitely thought provoking.
 
   
 
  



FORWARD
 
    
 
   We like sissy girls because we like to be worshipped and respected.  The intense desire of the sissy girl to care for us and to emulate us is adorably sweet.  Such doting attention is good for our self-esteem.
 
    
 
   Is there a woman anywhere that doesn’t like to be cherished?
 
  
 
  



CHAPTER 1.  Beginnings
 
    
 
   Hi, my name is Sierra Ellington and I am a sissy recruiter.  Like most readers you are probably wondering what a sissy recruiter is.  I can’t blame you in the least.  If you have never heard of a sissy recruiter you’re not alone.  It’s not like sissy recruiting is a commonly chosen career.  In fact actually I may be the only sissy recruiter actively practicing her craft.  Or at least I don’t know of any others.
 
    
 
   That doesn’t bother me in the least.  After all when there is a demand in the marketplace sooner or later a need has to be filled.  So like you may expect when I found out that there was a demand for sissy girls and a lack of ability for most women to find them I stepped right in and filled the need.
 
    
 
   What does a sissy recruiter do?  Simply put a sissy recruiter is a woman hired by another woman to find and train a submissive male to work for her in a role traditionally reserved for women.  In my trade the recruited male is called a sissy girl and is considered to be a “she”.  Once the sissy girl is recruited and trained she is delivered to my client to begin a new life of servitude for little or no pay.  Usually that life is the life of a sissy maid, though, depending upon the client, the sissy girl may serve other purposes too.  Sissy girls can be maids, secretaries or even nurses depending upon the choice of our client.
 
    
 
   In case you aren’t familiar with sissy maids these are sissy girls that are devoted to serving women while dressed up like a female servant.  Typically a sissy maid will perform domestic services like cooking, doing laundry and cleaning.  A sissy maid might also perform ladies maid services like preparing baths, setting out clothing and assisting with dressing the Mistress of the house.
 
    
 
   A sissy secretary will do any work that a girl Friday might do all while dressed up like a typical secretary.  A sissy nurse will put on a short white dress and white stockings and will serve in the capacity of a female nurse.
 
    
 
   My clients request sissy girls for a variety of reasons.  Most women don’t really want to do housework so the services of a sissy maid can be desirable for taking over domestic duties.  A sissy secretary can help alleviate burdens in the workplace or at home.  A sissy nurse will serve like an adoring caregiver.
 
    
 
   I have found sissy recruiting to be an extremely lucrative career.  While I’ll be the first to admit that recruiting sissy girls is not for everyone for me it is a perfect match.  I can be a rather authoritative woman and I like sexual situations.  I particularly like it when I’m the object of wanton sexual desire and I am in charge of the circumstances.
 
    
 
   I do have a passion for what I do.  While I immensely enjoy my work for me my work is not a game.  I take my role in recruiting, training and placing sissy girls with powerful women very seriously.  Perhaps, if I don’t say so myself, that is why I’m so good at it.
 
    
 
   It all started for me with rather humble beginnings.  I was dining with a girlfriend named Charlotte when an obvious sissy girl sat down at a table that was opposite our booth.  She—notice that I did say she--was close enough for us to observe her but she was far enough away that she couldn’t hear us speaking.
 
    
 
   The choice of table for the sissy was interesting.  It was in the middle of the dining room and was quite visible to all of the other diners.  A strange choice for a sissy that might want to hide what I might call an unusual sexual orientation.
 
    
 
   How did I know she was a sissy?  If her long hair, lace shirt and tight pants didn’t give her away then her footwear certainly did.  Guys generally don’t traipse about in feminine style loafers.  Even if they did wear them they certainly wouldn’t have their feet in day sheer stockings.  Unless of course they were a sissy girl.
 
    
 
   The only thing the sissy girl seemed to be missing was a bra and makeup.  To be honest the sissy may well have been wearing a bra and a hint of makeup but I couldn’t tell from our distance away.  Regardless it was that obvious that she was a feminized sissy girl. 
 
    
 
   Most women would probably think that such a sissy was an affront to masculinity.  Charlotte saw something different.  She saw an opportunity.  She took one look at the obvious sissy and gave her lips a lick before she spoke.
 
    
 
   “I’ve heard about sissy girls.  I wonder what it would be like to have one of my own at my beck and call.  You know, nothing kinky, but my own sissy to serve me in my home just like a domestic maid.  It would make life so much easier for me.”
 
    
 
   At that moment a woman wearing a taupe nylon blouse, a short tight black leather skirt and black leather high heel boots sat down with the sissy girl.  Her skirt generously revealed her stocking clad legs and her boots served to draw attention to her legs.
 
    
 
   She was made up like a runway model.  Her fiery red glossy lipstick matched her shiny red fingernail polish.  Her eyes were expertly highlighted in smoldering shades of golden tones.  Her hair was pulled back in a strict bun.
 
    
 
   In a word she was a stunning representation of an authoritative woman in strict control of her situation.  There was absolutely no mistaking who was in charge at her table and it wasn’t the sissy girl.  She was Queen and her sissy girl was there to serve and entertain her.  The sissy smiled at her adoringly like she was a goddess.
 
    
 
   Every guy in the restaurant followed the woman with their eyes.  I couldn’t help but notice them.  I was a bit jealous because when I came in with Charlotte we hadn’t drawn such attention.  In fact the same group of guys had completely ignored us when we made our entrance.
 
    
 
   I was sure that in spite of the embarrassment that would certainly accompany dressing up like the sissy girl any one of the ardent admirers would have gladly exchanged places with the sissy girl.  The feminine attire of the sissy girl certainly wasn’t an obstacle to the drooling audience.  How could they resist such an alluring vision?  She dripped sexuality and they were all captivated by her.
 
    
 
   Charlotte noticed her too.
 
    
 
   “I wish guys would look at me like that.  It must feel great to have them fawning over you like that.  I love it when guys grovel for a woman.”
 
    
 
   I quickly agreed.
 
    
 
   “You’re right about that.  I’d like to feel what it’s like too.  Maybe there will come a time…”
 
    
 
   “I guess but I wouldn’t know how to find a sissy girl like she has even if I wanted one.  I’d pay to have a guy worship me like he looks at her.  How do girls find them anyway?”
 
    
 
   “I don’t know.  Maybe on our way out we can stop by and ask her how she found hers.”
 
    
 
   We both giggled.
 
    
 
   While we ate our dinner we continued to glance over at the couple.  At one point she dropped her napkin and the sissy stood up and retrieved it for her.  Once they ordered their drinks the sissy took out a note pad and appeared to be taking dictation from her.
 
    
 
   There was no question or doubt that the woman was in charge and that the sissy was her underling.  A part of me felt sorry for the sissy since clearly she was humiliating herself in public by fawning over the beautiful woman and by wearing such feminine clothing.  Another part of me envied the woman for having such a submissive toy at her beck and call.
 
    
 
   When it was time for us to leave I couldn’t help myself.  I walked over to the table and politely posed a question.
 
    
 
   “Excuse me for asking Madam, but how ever did you find such an obedient boyfriend and how do I get one just like him?”
 
    
 
   She looked at me and laughed.  Then she held up her left hand showing me her ring.
 
    
 
   “Sorry honey, private stock.  You’ll have to find that out on your own.”
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 2.  First Sissy
 
    
 
   The image of the sexy woman with her doting sissy stayed in my mind.  Similarly I couldn’t forget Charlotte’s comment about her being willing to pay to have such a sissy of her own.  The thought kept coming back to me—why couldn’t we have a sissy of our own if we wanted to have one?
 
    
 
   I don’t know why but the thought became an obsession.  I began to think about how I might make having a sissy for Charlotte a reality.  The fascination ended and turned into something much bigger when I decided to visit a local BDSM club with Charlotte.
 
    
 
   Visiting a BDSM club is not something a girl does without considerable deliberation.  Charlotte thought that I was absolutely crazy for even thinking about it.  Certainly we had never considered ourselves to be that kind of girl.  Not until I told her my motivation—to find her an adoring sissy girl of her own—did she agree to go along.
 
    
 
   We didn’t want to stand out at the club and we knew that with our wardrobe we weren’t equipped for such a visit.  So after a trip to the mall to buy appropriate attire we dressed ourselves up properly for the occasion.  We had decided that we would both wear identical outfits.
 
    
 
   Black goes a long way in such places and so does leather.  Our attire was simple yet provocative.  We had selected a short tight black leather skirt with a shiny black leather wasp corset.  The corset enticingly lifted our breasts and revealed a black bra.  We added a black leather collar, sheer black gloves and black lace top stockings.  Talk about perfection!  The outfit was sexy enough to get arrested in just for appearing in public in it.  Substantial black heels, a strictly business hairdo and plenty of makeup completed our sultry look.
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   Our attire was the kind of wear that gives a girl supreme confidence.  We decided that the woman we had seen in the restaurant had nothing on us.  You might call the look smoking hot Dominatrix.  We were perfect irresistible eye candy and we knew it.  You might call what we intended to do with our attire entrapment because that was exactly what it was.
 
    
 
   Our objective at the club was simple.  Submissive personalities frequent such clubs so we hoped to find a suitable submissive guy that had ventured in on his own.  Then we would entice him into submitting to us.
 
    
 
   We weren’t sure what we would find at the club.  Neither of us had ever been daring enough to even approach a BDSM club let alone have the nerve to go into one.  When we arrived at the entrance we were pleased to find that dominant women were in high demand so there was no cover charge for us.
 
    
 
   The club featured a gathering area where customers were warmed up with drinks that had way too much alcohol in them.  That was fine with us because before a guy sent a couple of drinks our way we were extremely nervous and definitely in need of warming up.  We smiled at him for his generosity but he looked much too eager for our needs so we didn’t invite him over to our table.
 
    
 
   There was no reason whatsoever to make a quick decision.  The room was filled with guys with only a few women present.  We could feel male eyes all over us.  It was a delightful experience.  We knew that we had plenty of opportunity and plenty of time to make a choice selection. 
 
    
 
   The real party was going on in private rooms behind the gathering area.  We felt that we had no need to see that part of the place for ourselves on our first visit so we were contented to observe customers from the safety of the mixing area.
 
    
 
   We sipped our drinks while we quietly scanned the crowd looking for signs of total submission.  We knew we were beginners so we wanted to find a novice submissive.
 
    
 
   That was where we first saw Denton.  He sat silently by himself at a table and he appealed to both of us immediately.  His soft brown eyes, wavy hair and thin build screamed sissy girl.  If that wasn’t enough to convince us of his suitability he was wearing a pink shirt with black leggings that were so tight that they left little about his enthusiasm for serving us to our imagination.
 
    
 
   It didn’t take much to bring him to our table.  I simply stared at him until he noticed me and then I pointed to the empty chair at our table.  He came over like an excited puppy raring to go for a walk.
 
    
 
   He politely asked permission to sit with us.  I tried not to appear too excited so I casually gave him my say-so to sit down.  When he eagerly sat down I noticed that his shirt buttons were on the left and fastened like a woman’s blouse.  I knew immediately that he certainly didn’t find that in the men’s department.  His black patent leather flats on his feet didn’t say male either.  The gold necklace around his neck with the gold padlock on it was another giveaway of his submissive disposition.
 
    
 
   His squeaky voice sealed the deal.  I instantly knew that that he was perfect for our needs.
 
    
 
   I must say that many potential sissy girls are disqualified simply because of their voice.  I look for either a tiny soft spoken voice or a mellow low voice that sounds sultry.  Even though we’ve developed a method of improving the male voice generally a booming male voice will never work when it comes to the perfect sissy.
 
    
 
   You may notice that there is a science to sissy recruiting.  A potential recruit must meet certain standards or I dismiss them.  So I like to think that I earn my fee.  Not only did Denton have the ideal sissy voice easily mistaken for a female voice we discovered that he lived by himself and had no family to speak of. 
 
    
 
   I like to think that I had the ability to spot a good sissy right from the start.  I know a sissy girl immediately when I see a sissy girl.  Charlotte calls it my special talent.  It is that intangible ability that makes me good at what I do.
 
    
 
   Denton was easy prey for two hot girls on the prowl.  I had him follow us to my place in his car because I had no intention of going back to the club to have him pick it up.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 3.  First Training
 
    
 
   I could tell right from the start that having a personal sissy would require more than just picking an eager submissive out of a crowd.  While Denton was certainly submissive when we brought him inside my home incredibly the silly sissy thought that he was in for a romp in my bedroom.
 
    
 
   How did I know that?  When we playfully stripped him down his little sissy cock was firm and erect and dancing for us in eager anticipation just like previously advertised in those tight leggings.  While we appreciated his enthusiasm for us clearly he had no idea what was in store for him.
 
    
 
   I had promised Charlotte a sissy of her own so when we had him naked she carefully inspected her merchandise.  She looked him over with a satisfied grin then with a quick motion slapped his erection.  His sex immediately shrunk to a tiny size that would be of no further use for him that evening.
 
    
 
   That night we played with Denton like little girls might play with a new toy doll.  We bathed him in scented bath oils, we had him shave his legs, we perfumed him and then we dressed him up in feminine clothing for our amusement.
 
    
 
   We started with simple panties and bra.  Then we added a pair of pantyhose before we finally put him into a little black dress that I had that fit his demure frame.  Charlotte brushed his hair into the best girlish look she could manage.  When we added a white apron and makeup he looked surprisingly feminine.
 
    
 
   By then it was late at night.  Charlotte didn’t want to miss the fun so she decided to spend the night at my place.  We had Denton help us out of our clothes and into our nightgowns.
 
    
 
   That night Charlotte slept with me in my bed while Denton spent the night in his maid outfit on the couch.  I’m not sure that he managed to sleep but Charlotte and I both slept soundly.
 
    
 
   I had a series of crazy dreams that night.  In one dream I was back at the BDSM club and I was picking out a whole group of submissives that were to become sissy maids for me.  At the end of that dream I was sitting in my living room and a bunch of adoring sissy maids were waiting on me all at the same time.
 
    
 
   In another dream Denton was waiting on me and he spilled my tea.  In that dream I took Denton over my knee and spanked him on his girlie panties while he begged me to stop.
 
    
 
   In still another dream I ordered a loving sissy girl to give me oral pleasure.  I moaned in pleasure while my enthusiastic sissy girl lapped obediently at my womanhood before bringing me to a shuddering orgasm.
 
    
 
   All of the dreams were delightful.  I realized that I was excited about the prospect of finding sissy girls and having them admire me.
 
    
 
   By morning my head was filled with plenty of ideas of what I wanted to do with Denton.  He had been so accommodating the night before so I thought that we could probably do whatever we wanted to with him and he wouldn’t protest.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 4.  Debbie
 
    
 
   When we woke that next morning Charlotte and I decided that to hold Denton’s interest we should put our Dominatrix outfits back on.  When we emerged from the bedroom we found a sleepy-eyed Denton on the couch eagerly waiting for us.  Poor Denton was so excited by his situation that in spite of his lack of rest he couldn’t wait to be our little play toy again.  Charlotte didn’t waste any time.
 
    
 
   “Sierra don’t you think our sissy girl needs a new name?  I mean, Denton is so male.  We have a real sissy girl here.  She needs a sissy name.  What do you think?”
 
    
 
   “Agreed.  If she is to become your sissy girl she should have a sissy name.  What do you suggest?”
 
    
 
   Charlotte thought for a moment.
 
    
 
   “Kiki is a cute name.  It’s slutty too.  Or maybe Tina—it’s more demure and hints at her tiny sex.  But maybe the perfect name for her is Debbie—plain and simple.”
 
    
 
   “I like that.  Debbie it is.  Debbie we’re hungry.  Go into the kitchen and make us toast for breakfast.  Hurry up!”
 
    
 
   Debbie couldn’t have moved any faster.  She scurried into the kitchen like the adoring sissy girl that she was.  Charlotte grinned in complete satisfaction.
 
    
 
   We realized at that moment how important renaming an aspiring sissy can be.  A new name helps to form a self-image that is more in line with the duties of a sissy maid.  I mean you can’t really call a sissy maid Ralph can you?  Certainly a sissy shouldn’t have a grand name like a person of royalty might have so a name like Contessa or Isabella would never do either.
 
    
 
   From that point on we always referred to our sissy recruits in the feminine using “girl” or “she” instead of male pronouns.  After all, a sissy girl is what a sissy girl is.
 
    
 
   While a client will often have a name in mind for her sissy girl other times the task will fall to us.  So when we rename a sissy girl we give great thought to her new name.
 
    
 
   A sissy maid’s name should not be grand but rather should speak to the lower status of the sissy girl.  Ideally her name should be quick and easy to summon when giving orders.  We’ve found that names like Gigi, Tina, Bess, Candy, Mimi and the like are appropriately diminutive and therefore suitable for a domestic maid.
 
    
 
   Another approach to naming a maid is to select a name that is suitable for a lower class servant.  Classic maid names like Gertrude, Matilda and Abigail are perfect examples of that.
 
    
 
   Still another approach is to select humiliating names.  For instance a sissy secretary named Kissy Willing or Honey Lovemore is sure to attract male attention much to the amusement of her Mistress.
 
    
 
   If you suspect that renaming a sissy girl is fun you’d be right.  My entire staff—more about them later--can get involved in the process and the group looks fondly forward to renaming each of our recruits.
 
    
 
   After we named Debbie we leisurely enjoyed our morning.  While we sat and we ate our toast and sipped our morning tea it became apparent that we needed a bit more expertise in order to properly prepare Debbie for her role of sissy girl.  Charlotte decided that she wanted a sissy maid to clean her house so we needed to train Debbie in basic housekeeping.
 
    
 
   Our needs were much greater than that though.  When we took a good look at Debbie in the morning light we knew that she needed more work in order to look sufficiently feminine.  There were still too many traces of masculinity in Debbie for Charlotte’s taste.
 
    
 
   That was the beginning of when the team of the Ellington Sissy Recruiting Agency was formed.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 5.  Ellington Sissy Recruiting Agency
 
    
 
   I can’t take complete credit for suggesting that we assemble a top notch group of authoritative women to assist us with transforming sissy girls.  It was Charlotte that first brought up the idea.
 
    
 
   “Sierra I like how pretty Debbie looks but she still needs more attention.  She looks feminine to me but not quite feminine enough.”
 
    
 
   “I agree.  What would you suggest?”
 
    
 
   “Look at her eyebrows.  I mean certainly those have never been shaped.  Look at her arms!  All that hair!  She should be ashamed of herself.  We need to help her out with proper grooming.”
 
    
 
   “Are you suggesting Farrah?”
 
    
 
   “That’s exactly who I’m suggesting.”
 
    
 
   That was how Farrah became the first new member of the agency.  Before she came to work at the agency Farrah ran a nearby hair removal clinic.  At her clinic women could have laser treatments, electrolysis treatments and even a good waxing.  If a girl wanted hair permanently removed from even the most intimate places on her body Farrah’s clinic was the perfect place to go.
 
    
 
   When I called Farrah on the cell that morning she thought I was joking when I told her what I wanted her to do.  Apparently she never had much call to completely remove all of the hair from a sissy girl.  When I assured her that my request was for real she laughed and said that she would be happy to help us out.
 
    
 
   When we put Debbie into my car and started to back out of the garage the need for another team member immediately presented itself.  Debbie had parked her car right behind mine so that I couldn’t back out of the driveway.
 
    
 
   The need to get the car out of the way eventually led us to Marge Strong—our liquidator.  I’ll tell you more about her a little later.  For this trip Charlotte got out of my car and moved Debbie’s car out of the way.  Once we had the drive cleared we headed straight to Farrah’s.
 
    
 
   At the time we were shy about our plan so we smuggled Debbie in through the back door of the clinic.  After all she was dressed like a domestic maid and we thought that she would look out of place at the clinic.  Farrah had her disrobe and put on a gown before she took her in for her first treatment.
 
    
 
   Farrah is so good at what she does we have since incorporated her expertise first thing into every new recruit.  Before we do anything else with them all of our new girls receive the same basic treatment from Farrah.  Charlotte and I humorously refer to it to be “The sissy experience”.
 
    
 
   Essentially what Farrah does with our new recruits is remove all of the hair from the sissy leaving only the hair on the top of her head and her eye lashes with nicely shaped eyebrows.  While most of the initial treatment is simple waxing, shaving and plucking later treatments systematically employ more permanent methods of hair removal.
 
    
 
   By the time Farrah is finished with a new girl her skin is smooth and hairless from her face to her toes.  After several more treatments even her genital hair has been permanently removed from her body.  There is no question about it--a sissy girl that has been through Farrah’s “sissy experience” will never again be mistaken for a guy again.
 
    
 
   We were amazed what that first session did for Debbie.  She immediately became docile for us when Farrah removed her pubic hair.  With her hands, arms and under arms hairless, her eyebrows plucked and her chest and legs waxed even in just her clinic gown she didn’t appear any different than any of the other woman that may have stopped in for hair removal treatment.  Farrah even applied scented oil on her that made her skin glow.  The results were simply exceptional.
 
    
 
   The sissy experience had a lovely effect on Debbie.  She was exceptionally compliant when we put her back into her maid uniform.
 
    
 
   We were so encouraged by the outcome that we weren’t about to stop there.  Debbie made no attempt to resist us so we drove her over to a nearby strip mall for further feminization.
 
    
 
   The mall featured a hair salon, a dress shop and a women’s shoe store along with a few other shops.  We had her take off her apron before we took her straight into the salon.  While we use our usual stylist—Betty--in the salon Betty is not aware of the nature of the girls that we bring in.  So while we use Betty for all of our girls and we think of her to be part of the team she isn’t in on what is really going on.
 
    
 
   For the sissy girls that we bring in that means that they are treated in the salon just like any other girl.  For Debbie that meant that after Betty surveyed her wavy hair she shook her head in complete disapproval and immediately set out to give her a more feminine look.
 
    
 
   A couple of hours later with her hair styled in a neat bob with streaked highlights added for effect we took Debbie into the adjoining shoe store.  There we chose a pair of classic black patent pumps for her in a modest two and a half inch heel to start.
 
    
 
   By that time we were beginning to get fatigued but we wanted to stop in the dress shop before we finished for the day.  Charlotte wanted to find a couple of outfits for Debbie so that she could be company for her on shopping trips and the like when she was not busy with her maid duty.
 
    
 
   By this point Debbie was starting to get antsy.  I’m not sure that she realized what we had in store for her when we first picked her up at the club but it was too late for her to turn back.  After Charlotte picked out a couple of stylish dresses for her we took her back home and sat her down to explain the situation to her.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 6.  Sissy Tizzy
 
    
 
   Debbie appeared far more feminine than she had looked when she served us breakfast that morning.  Between her new hair style, substantial hair removal and her new shoes she looked exactly like a young lady being talked to by her new employer.
 
    
 
   She sat in her maid uniform in wide-eyed disbelief while Charlotte finished explaining what we had in mind for her.
 
    
 
   “To summarize for you Debbie we intend on making you into my permanent sissy maid.  You will live with me and you will provide domestic services for me just like you would if you were an actual female maid.  While you won’t be paid I will provide you with free room and board and with clothing.
 
    
 
   If you agree to these terms we will work with you over the next few weeks to make sure that you are a suitable maid.  If you don’t agree to these terms then you should leave right now while you still have at least a tiny semblance of masculinity left.
 
    
 
   You should know that each step we take with you will be designed to immerse you in sissy girl behavior.  When you are finished with your training you will have started an entirely new life working for me like my lovely ladies maid.”
 
    
 
   Males that have not learned their place would be horrified by such a plan.  However for a submissive sissy girl like Debbie it was far too tempting of an offer to resist.  She quickly agreed to our terms.
 
    
 
   I don’t believe that Debbie or for that matter any of our future sissy girls fully understood the offer that we were making.  Under the circumstances that Debbie was in what she saw was an opportunity to be with well-dressed authoritative women perhaps with the possible offer of sex.
 
    
 
   In most cases my clients have no interest in sex with their sissy.  What they are looking for is simple maid service or female companionship but they are seldom seeking sex.
 
    
 
   The closest any of my sissy girls, including Debbie, ever get to sex with the woman they work for is to tenderly bury their tongue in the love nest of their Mistress.  Charlotte, just like most of the clients that I work for, wanted to bask in the continual adoration of a sissy that would always want her but never possess her.  It is a wonderful feeling for the female ego but quite a tantalizing situation for a sissy girl to put herself into.
 
    
 
   Future sissies would be recruited differently than Debbie was recruited.  While I do occasionally find candidates on my own clients often specify to me exactly the sissy girl that they are interested in.  Once a recruit is identified for me my best tool for enrolling them in the program comes in the form of a special letter that I send out to our soon-to-be sissy girls.
 
    
 
   The short letter, which follows, is an invitation that most sissy girls can’t possibly resist.  It is printed on pink stationery and arrives in a pink envelope.
 
    
 
   (Name goes here)
 
    
 
   You are cordially invited by the Ellington Sissy Recruiting Agency to apply for a position of (Either maid, secretary or nurse).  Please present yourself for evaluation at (time and place).  Successful candidates will enjoy a lifetime of sissy servitude.  Be prepared to serve and obey.
 
    
 
   Your future awaits you,
 
    
 
   Mistress Sierra Ellington
 
    
 
   I’ve had excellent success with the invitation and it saves me the trouble of approaching potential sissy girls in person.  In the event I have a girl that isn’t interested they simply don’t arrive at the appointed time and place.  Of course that has never happened.
 
    
 
   Once a potential sissy is presented with the opportunity to serve a woman full time in her aroused sissy tizzy she is unable to resist the temptation.
 
    
 
   That is precisely what happened with Debbie.  That aroused sissy tizzy is exactly why Charlotte and I agreed on what we did with her next.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 7.  Passive And Eager
 
    
 
   We were concerned that Debbie was excited about the prospect of becoming a full time sissy.  More to the point we were worried that she was too excited.  During her training period she would be staying in my home and sleeping on my couch.  The last thing that I wanted to happen to me was to wake up in the middle of the night with our trainee on top of me trying to penetrate me like she was a lusty untamed male intent on having sex.
 
    
 
   With that in mind we perused the Net and express ordered our first chastity belt.  Debbie had no idea when we measured her for it what our intention was.  Even when it arrived the following day she had no idea that the metal belt with the metal tube that would hold her little cock harmlessly down would be a permanent fixture for her during her training.
 
    
 
   Once we had her secured in it she had no choice but to sit like a lady whenever she used the powder room.  She also had no other choice but to practice absolute chastity regardless of any other desire she might possess.  Personally I slept much better once I knew that she was safely secured in it.
 
    
 
   Charlotte put the key to the delightful restraint safely in her purse.  I never saw the key again.  To this day I have no idea what Charlotte did with the key after that.  For all I know Debbie is still safely secured.
 
    
 
   I have found it best that all new applicants be similarly restrained during their training period.  Their high state of arousal keeps them genuinely enthusiastic about serving.  At the same time I have no concerns about things possibly getting out of control.  I have consistently found that a sissy girl in chastity is an extremely obedient sissy girl.
 
    
 
   Once a sissy girl has been properly trained the chastity belt is actually no longer necessary.  However many of my clients prefer their sissy in chastity.  For that reason all of my girls are delivered to the client with their chastity belt securely on and the key is presented to the client at the time of delivery.
 
    
 
   If you are wondering why the chastity belt might not be necessary after training I’d like to introduce you to another member of my agency—Miss Beatrice.  Miss Beatrice is our discipline enforcer.
 
    
 
   You should know that our sissy girls are generally extremely obedient.  They do however require lessons that demonstrate what will happen to them should they decide to stray from total obedience.  Further a good submissive should know how to accept punishment should any infraction occur.  How will they ever know how to accept punishment if they have never been punished?
 
    
 
   Once she was in chastity Debbie tried to become needy with me.  No doubt she was attempting to have me release her from her forced chastity so that she could act on her sexual impulses.  I find a sissy begging for sex to be so ill-mannered.  When I realized the need for discipline I called on my good friend Beatrice.
 
    
 
   When she is not whipping my sissy girls into shape Beatrice is a grade school teacher.  So she knows a few things about undesirable behavior and corrective discipline.  When I introduced her to Debbie and had Debbie show her chastity to her she couldn’t wait to get started.
 
    
 
   What followed were daily sessions for Debbie provided by Beatrice with her paddle, her riding crop and her tawse.  Charlotte and I watched intently while Beatrice would raise the hem on Debbie’s dress, lower her panties and sharply apply good old fashioned discipline to the girl’s bare bottom.
 
    
 
   Like you might guess Beatrice is a firm believer in submissive conditioning.  For instance our recruits quickly learn that any unwanted conduct is met with a severe spanking.  In addition, the few times they are allowed to reach an orgasm—accidental or on a rare occasion when allowed to orgasm by a staff member--Beatrice makes sure that they associate the pleasure with being fully dressed in their maid uniforms.
 
    
 
   Together that type of mental conditioning has been effective in assuring us that our recruits are passive and eager to provide service while dressed in their feminine clothing.  Beatrice is extremely satisfied with her graduates because they have all taken well to her careful training efforts.
 
    
 
   I’ve found that such routine discipline is necessary during the sissy training phase.  It instills in the sissy knowledge of the superiority of women and the consequences of not acting accordingly.  I’ve yet to hear from a client that she needed to use such discipline in any manner other than for the sheer joy of administering it.  
 
    
 
   I’m thankful for Beatrice and her attention to detail when breaking in new recruits.  Even though we have had sissy girls that needed to be acclimated to female supremacy Beatrice has done a superb job of it.  Our recruits are well-trained and I’m extremely proud of that.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 8.  Compensation
 
    
 
   Since I am a career recruiter you might be wondering how lucrative my profession is.  I can assure you that the endeavor is extremely profitable.  My considerable income has allowed me to move from a modest residence to a much more substantial secluded facility that is hidden away just on the outskirts of town.
 
    
 
   Income potential is why Marge Strong is such a valuable member of my team.  Marge is responsible for disposition of any prior sissy assets.  In other words, her job is to sell off any and all possessions a recruit may have when she agrees to our employment terms.
 
    
 
   I first had Marge become involved when Debbie’s car became a nuisance.  Not only was it in the way but it seemed like such a waste to have it just sitting there since Debbie would no longer need it.  I quickly realized that a sissified Debbie wouldn’t require anything else that she had previously owned either so I directed Marge to sell it all.
 
    
 
   So Debbie’s car, clothing, furniture and bank accounts were all liquidated leaving her with only her sissy clothing that we provided her with.  A few of our recruits previously owned real estate and Marge liquidated that too.  The profit from the sale of goods is split between all of us at the agency providing us with payment for our services.
 
    
 
   While there are times that the total is a paltry amount most of the time it is relatively substantial.  It enables us to provide service to clients for free if need be, though we also charge our clients a substantial fee for providing them with a trained sissy.  Our clients have been so satisfied with their sissy girls that they have all been happy to pay us promptly for our service.
 
    
 
   Marge works hand in hand with Stacey Brown our legal connection.  Stacey takes care of title work, deeds, name changes, identification and the like.  Without Stacey our dainty sissy girls would have to present male identification when they are out shopping and using a credit card.  That would not be very professional on our part to have that occur.  
 
    
 
   Marge was also responsible for suggesting an extra touch for our sissy girls.  Marge explained to me that there are many subliminal signals that the subconscious receives that help us differentiate between a female and a male.  One of the most important of those is our sense of smell.  Our scent is an important component for sexual identification and sexual attraction.
 
    
 
   So it was her idea to make our sissy girls more feminine by lacing their perfume with female pheromones.  We also combine the sensual mixture with feminine body powder to create the ultimate illusion that our sissy recruits are real women.  After all the vast majority of our clients are interested in the services of a sissy maid outside of the bedroom.
 
    
 
   We also have our girls use all womanly products from their fragrant shampoo and feminine deodorant all the way down to scented bath powder and pantyliners.  The lovely scents all blend together to reinforce the feminine illusion while pantyliners serve to take care of any embarrassing precum.
 
    
 
   Generous compensation for our recruiting services has also allowed me to hire a staff to work with recruits.  I’ll say more about that later.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 9.  Female Clients
 
    
 
   What sort of woman would desire a sissy girl?  After all a sissy girl isn’t at all manly.  Quite the contrary a sissy is feminine and often feminine to an absurd extent.  Just what is the attraction of a sissy girl for our average female client?
 
    
 
   Most of our clients want one thing in particular.  What they have most is the need to be desired by a male.  Notice that I said desired not taken, kept or possessed.  Women love to be the object of desire.  It gives us a sense of self-worth to know that we are wanted.  It helps us to feel good.  We don’t necessarily want to give ourselves to a guy, we just like to know that males find us attractive and that they yearn for us.
 
    
 
   I see this in clients that want to be served by a divorced spouse.  I see it in clients that had an episode of unrequited love.  I’ve had women request that I turn their male co-worker or even a male supervisor into a charming obedient sissy maid that will dote on them.  Other clients don’t have anyone in particular in mind they just want the maid doing their laundry to lust after them.  It makes them feel womanly to have a male in close proximity pining away for their attention.
 
    
 
   Aside from the personal aspects of having a sissy clients also have practical reasons too.  The request I get the most often is to have a sissy maid.  That would seem to be obvious since most women don’t want to do housework.  Why do domestic chores when a sissy maid can do them for you?  The fact that the sissy maid might be your former supervisor at work or perhaps a former lover is simply a delightful bonus.
 
    
 
   Other women are looking for a girl Friday.  Women of power like to have an assistant available at the ready to perform a wide variety of services including secretarial, clerical and gofer duties.  A sissy girl Friday can make life easier on many levels for a busy female executive both at home and at work. 
 
    
 
   Still other women are looking for companionship.  They don’t want a sexual relationship but instead they are looking for a girl to talk with or just to accompany them on shopping trips.  A sissy girl can provide all of that plus she can perform oral service in the bedroom after hours.
 
    
 
   The other request that I get for sissy service is for a sissy nurse.  This call usually comes from a mature woman that needs assistance or care in one form or another.  They usually have the resources to hire a nurse to tend to them but they don’t want a traditional nurse.  What they crave is the touch and the look of a male without the sexual component and the sissy girl can be perfect for the job.
 
    
 
   Much like the sissy girls that we recruit I haven’t had any trouble finding clients.  News of my business has spread by word of mouth.  For every client that I’ve taken on I’ve always had several others in line waiting for their turn.  There is no question about it--placing sissy girls with authoritative women is a thriving business.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 10.  Sissy Careers
 
    
 
   Not every male is suitable to be recruited to become a sissy girl.  Clients are interested in nice-looking trim males that are eager and sincere in their desire to serve women.  Overweight males do not look feminine enough in women’s clothing so they need not apply.
 
    
 
   Similarly height is an important component for budding sissy girls.  Clients generally want a sissy girl that is at or below their own height when standing in heels.  The reason for that requirement should be obvious.  Greater height is a position of power and in these relationships the women always demand the power position.
 
    
 
   That is not to say that taller sissies can’t be requested.  It all comes down to supply and demand.  There aren’t all that many tall women and on average males have a height advantage.  So the result is that there is greater demand for a sissy of modest height than there is for a tall sissy.
 
    
 
   If there is any other single element that can eliminate a male from sissy consideration it is his voice.  A voice can be improved by our staff with various techniques that we employ--which I will elaborate on later--but it is much easier for us to start out with a soft-spoken sissy girl or one with a higher pitched voice than it is to do otherwise.
 
    
 
   With those basic tenets in mind I’d like to explain the options that are available to aspiring sissy girls.  Not unlike the narrow band of careers available to women decades ago there are only a few limited careers available to a sissy girl.  So just to be explicit I’d like to further describe the types of careers that are available to sissy girls that I recruit.
 
    
 
   By far the sissy girl in greatest demand is the sissy maid.  Today’s woman is often busy with her career and she just doesn’t want to deal with domestic issues anymore.  These clients want to spend their free time on pursuits other than cooking and cleaning and the like so they are excited about the prospect of putting a sissy girl to work for them with domestic chores.
 
    
 
   I’ve also had several clients that don’t work because they are just plain wealthy and they simply don’t want to bother with housekeeping issues.  While these jobs often go to a traditional female maid the sissy maid can offer such women worship and adoration that a female isn’t likely to provide.  In addition a sissy maid can make an excellent junior assistant maid for an actual female maid.
 
    
 
   A sissy maid is a full time housekeeper that will engage in any household chore that a traditional maid might.  She will—and is required to--perform her duties dressed up like a female maid.
 
    
 
   You might ask--why must a sissy maid wear a female maid uniform?  The answer is simple enough—to remind her of her place.  Once a sissy is put into uniform she must always remember that she is to be of service to her Mistress so her uniform helps her to remember that.
 
    
 
   Her duties will typically include cooking, cleaning, providing laundry service and shopping both on-line and in stores.  The sissy maid is expected to grocery shop in public and she will often do that dressed in a more conservative maid uniform like those you might see in a hotel or restaurant.  Sissy maid duties also include making beds and changing bed sheets along with added personal ladies maid duties.
 
    
 
   Ladies maid duties vary by client but generally involve intimate services for her Mistress.  These services might be setting out clothing to wear, providing assistance dressing, furnishing assistance bathing, applying makeup and even styling hair.
 
    
 
   A sissy maid is expected to eagerly pamper her Mistress while providing a gentle feminine touch.  If you think that a sissy maid is the recipient of sexual advances you would be entirely wrong.  A sissy maid is more likely to find herself in the charge of a senior female maid than she is to ever find herself in bed with her Mistress.
 
    
 
   The next most requested sissy is the sissy secretary also called a sissy girl Friday.  These sissy girls are expected to provide clerical services like answering phones, paying bills, taking dictation, setting appointments and otherwise keeping track of her Mistress schedule.  She will also shop for her employer and she may be allowed to tag along on occasion to provide assistance and company on both business trips and personal outings.
 
    
 
   You might see a sissy secretary carrying luggage or a laptop while trailing behind her employer at an airport.  You may also see her carrying shopping bags in a mall.  The sissy secretary endeavors to be helpful to her Mistress whenever possible.
 
    
 
   A sissy selected to be a secretary must be completely passable as a woman.  The reason for that is that in addition to putting her to work at home clients will often take a sissy secretary to their place of work.  At work she may also serve as a receptionist so she is expected to dress and act like a traditional secretarial stereotype.  That means short skirts, well-manicured nails and impeccable hair.  Obviously she will be subject to more scrutiny than a mere sissy maid so she must have exceptionally feminine skills.
 
    
 
   There is far less demand for a sissy nurse though we occasionally get such a request.  We have found that male nurses make the best recruits for the sissy nurse position.  The sissy nurse is usually requested by elderly clients that require a little daily support.
 
    
 
   Clients that request a sissy nurse usually have her work in conjunction with a sissy maid.  These clients are generally well-to-do women of means.  Our first sissy nurse request came from a retired local on–air television personality.  She missed the routine male adulation that she received when she was working so she wanted to be surrounded by adoring males that served a practical purpose.
 
    
 
   In the case of our retired television personality she just thought it would be cute to have a sissy girl nurse fetch her prescriptions from the drugstore for her and to keep her company.  She also had a sissy maid working for her so she was surrounded by adoring males just like she had desired.
 
    
 
   Duties of the sissy nurse may include acting like a dietician directing the sissy maid in selecting meals.  A sissy nurse is expected to be able to provide soothing massage services on a daily basis.  She also offers friendly companionship to her employer.
 
    
 
   She may also take care of prescription needs like filling a prescription, picking it up and setting out daily medications for use.  A client might also put a sissy nurse to work monitoring her blood pressure and monitoring her glucose levels.  In extreme cases a sissy nurse will provide other living assistance when needed.
 
    
 
   Those are the major sissy career categories.  These are general descriptions and the actual duties of each sissy will vary by client.  There are also sub categories within each sissy occupation.
 
    
 
   For instance a client may request a simple sissy maid.  Another client may request a sissy maid that will also occasionally serve like a girlfriend.  Still another client may request a sissy maid that serves her after hours more like a concubine.  That type of sissy maid is expected to provide oral servitude in her bedroom.  Again the client dictates what she is looking for in her sissy girl and our mission is to train and provide the right sissy for her. 
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 11.  Methodology
 
    
 
   Many of our recruits are sissy girls that were previously known to our clients.  In these cases the agency is responsible for luring the sissy in and then suitably training her.  Perhaps the best part of training these sissy girls is that they don’t know who their employer will be until they are delivered to her.
 
    
 
   For the sissy the sexual tension builds during the training process while she is conditioned for complete servitude.  When the unveiling finally occurs in the home of her employer much to the delight of her new employer it is often an embarrassing and humiliating experience for the sissy girl.
 
    
 
   When an ex-spouse or a cheating spouse discovers that she will now be at the beck and call of a scorned woman it can be a most humbling experience.  Haughty bosses that have been trained to serve a former employee that worked for them are suitably humiliated too.
 
    
 
   When they discover their fate our well-trained sissy girls know better than to protest such an arrangement because it would bring instant reprimand.  Even so occasionally to the amusement of her new Mistress a sissy that is employed in this manner will spontaneously ejaculate at the humiliation of being presented like an eager servant to a woman that she previously treated poorly.
 
    
 
   For other clients a sissy girl must be recruited in order to fulfill her request.  Such instances are more challenging to the agency because sissy girls tend to hide their secret obsession.  Therefore recruiting a sissy girl is more art than science.
 
    
 
   I do have a website that appeals to the sissy personality and it routinely attracts possible recruits.  Additionally I will typically troll certain exotic clubs in search of the right girl.  Often it is an unexpected subtle clue that I see that will lead me to attempt to recruit a prospective sissy girl.
 
    
 
   I’ve learned to carefully observe both attire and mannerisms of would-be sissy girls.  Just like with Debbie a sissy girl will often dress in feminine clothing that can be recognized with astute scrutiny.  On more than one occasion I’ve successfully noticed and recruited a sissy merely by observing the type and texture of her hosiery.  Real sissies don’t wear men’s socks!
 
    
 
   Once a sissy is selected for recruitment she receives our previously mentioned written invitation.  When she arrives at the agency at the appointed time she is greeted by our entire staff of professional women.
 
    
 
   I’m not really sure that such a turnout of staff is necessary but the ladies of the agency insist upon it.  I think it has much more to do with embarrassing the recruit and assessing the attributes of the sissy girl’s genitalia than it does anything else but I’ve never wanted to keep my ladies from enjoying their work.  Regardless of the reason for the show the presentation of the sissy girl in front of so many women must be extremely humiliating for the new recruit and that is not a bad thing in itself.
 
    
 
   The sissy girl is immediately stripped naked and she is bathed before her initial hair removal is performed.  Then she is fitted with her chastity restraint so that her eager lust is kept under control.  From that point my staff of experts take turns patiently working with her until she eventually becomes a sissy girl suitable for our clients.
 
    
 
   If you think that the chastity device is not necessary for our recruits you’d be totally wrong.  In fact virtually every sissy girl we recruit is so excited to be trained that we typically need cold hands and a touch of ice to reduce their excitement sufficiently so that the girl can be safely secured in a chastity belt.
 
    
 
   It is not unusual for us to simultaneously work with multiple trainees.  That was the reason the agency staff grew so large.  We quickly found that we needed to be able to accommodate a growing backlog of client requests.
 
    
 
   My home proved to be too small for my flourishing business.  Our success enabled me to purchase a small off the beaten path luxury resort hotel.  The previous owner had the idea that an exclusive resort hidden away from everyday hustle and bustle would be a great idea.  Apparently it was too hidden away for tourists to find.  Just a year after opening the bank foreclosed on the property and I picked it up at a substantial discount.
 
    
 
   All of the rooms provide plenty of space for the agency.  The secluded pastoral setting offers perfect privacy for both our clients when they visit us and for our recruits while they are being trained.
 
    
 
    The house has plenty of luxury bedrooms for our instructors and it offers abundant cleaning opportunities for our recruits to test their skills.  Our recruits are kept in the more modest rooms.
 
    
 
   While our staff enjoys premium accommodations by comparison the recruit housing is rather Spartan but it does the job.  Each room for a recruit features a single bed, vanity with mirror and an armoire for her clothing.  We removed the window coverings from the recruit quarters so that the girls are up early with the sunrise in order to start their work day on time.
 
    
 
   Having so many sissy girls training on site is one of the many fringe benefits of living at the agency that the ladies on our staff enjoy.  There is nothing like full time maid service!
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 12.  All My Ladies
 
    
 
   My all female staff does have a dress code.  I developed the dress code because I think it causes our sissy girl recruits to fixate on the ladies that are training them.  It is good practice for the work that they will be doing when they are ultimately placed with a client.
 
    
 
   Marge and Stacey are exempt from the uniform requirement because they work primarily away from the agency.  Our receptionist—Katie--is also exempt for reasons that will be explained later.  The rest of the staff now works on site so they dress in the prescribed uniform. 
 
    
 
   Ladies that work on site for me must wear the same outfit that Charlotte and I wore when we first approached Debbie at the BDSM club.  I like to think of the outfit to be classic authoritative elegance.
 
    
 
   Shiny black leather never goes out of style nor does a black wasp corset that provides a peek at a lacy brassiere.  Submissives have always ogled and drooled over such attire and they probably always will.
 
    
 
   We have proved that there is nothing like a strict appearing outfit coupled with substantial black heels, a strictly business hairdo and plenty of makeup to put a submissive girl in her place.  The more severe the makeup and the higher the heels on our employees the better for our purpose.  A sultry look does wonders for keeping our submissive recruits in line. 
 
    
 
   We have been extremely pleased with the results that we have gotten with our attire.  We have found that the combination of a leggy leather look combined with feminine heels clicking away on the floor to be mesmerizing for our recruits.  We certainly can’t think of a better control device for the sissy mind. 
 
    
 
   I must say that I think our employees all look sensational going about their duties.  They are all fine ladies that know how to put a sissy into her place.  I’m proud of the attention that they garner not only at work but wherever they go outside of the agency.  Their attire serves as advertisement for what might await a submissive male should he submit to our program.
 
    
 
   Now that you have a good idea of what the agency is about here is the complete listing of the outstanding staff at the Ellington Sissy Recruiting Agency.
 
    
 
   Sierra Ellington—co-owner and lead recruiter
 
    
 
   Charlotte Bennington—co-owner and recruiter
 
    
 
   Margo Farnswell—recruiter and consultant
 
    
 
   Julie Bennington—coordinator and consultant
 
    
 
   Dr. Evelyn Fairchild—physician transgender specialist
 
    
 
   Farrah Rosewell—stylist and hair removal specialist
 
    
 
   Beatrice Roth—disciplinarian
 
    
 
   Estelle Hawkins—wardrobe procurement
 
    
 
   Virginia Lee—feminine deportment
 
    
 
   Diana Ellington—feminine skills
 
    
 
   Marge Strong—liquidator 
 
    
 
   Stacey Brown—legal expert
 
    
 
   Katie Seymour—receptionist and secretary 
 
    
 
   We are a very tight knit group of entrepreneurial women.  My own sister Diana immensely enjoys working with our sissy girls.  Charlotte’s sister Julie introduced me to Margo Farnswell.  Margo’s earlier experience with sissy girls and gender reassignment is detailed in the book Miss Margo Says.
 
    
 
   Margo introduced me to Doctor Evelyn Fairchild our physician.  Other members of the staff were recommended by either Margo, Estelle or Doctor Fairchild.  We work well together and keep our service extremely confidential for the privacy of our clients.
 
    
 
   Our recruits are required to be extremely formal when they are with our staff.  They must refer to our staff members using Miss, Madam, Ma’am or Mistress.  Failure to properly address a staff member results in an immediate trip to Miss Beatrice’s disciplinary office. 
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 13.  Charlotte’s Sister Julie
 
    
 
   Of course Debbie, my very first recruit did not receive the benefit of any of the services of our outstanding staff.  Charlotte and I trained her personally before we had employed additional trainers on staff.
 
    
 
   Debbie may have been the only sissy that I recruited had it not been for Charlotte’s sister Julie.  When Julie saw the benefits that Charlotte had with her sissy maid she immediately decided that she wanted a sissy maid of her own.
 
    
 
   After a brief discussion Charlotte and I concluded that if we could train one sissy girl to be a maid then most certainly we could train another.  That was how we decided to recruit Dee.
 
    
 
   Unlike how we intentionally recruited Debbie we found Dee when we were just out for a drink.  Charlotte and I were sitting and enjoying a fine wine when we noticed a guy who kept looking our way.
 
    
 
   Even though on that particular occasion we weren’t wearing our Dominatrix outfits he was still attracted to us.  When I whispered to Charlotte that we were being observed she just had to take a look to see who was watching us.
 
    
 
   When she turned to see him he immediately looked away.  That was the initial signal to us that he was the submissive sort.  After all, most guys would meet the gaze of an attractive woman and then move in for an introduction.
 
    
 
   We continued to study him until he looked our way again.  This time Charlotte motioned him over to our table with an inviting wiggle of her finger.
 
    
 
   He seemed surprised at our invitation but he bashfully came over to us anyway.  Charlotte ordered him to fetch us another round of drinks and then she told him to sit down with us.  He complied with her edicts like he was an obedient puppy.
 
    
 
   He struck us to be a wimpy sort that would make a perfect maid for Julie.  In our excitement we immediately named him Dee.  He offered no protest whatsoever to being renamed right there at the table.  Quite honestly even today I don’t know what the sissy girl’s name was before we called her Dee.
 
    
 
   Anyway after the second round of drinks we whisked Dee away to begin her training.  Just like with Debbie we had plenty of fun training Dee to be a sissy maid.
 
    
 
   It was while we were being served dinner by our trainee that I decided that recruiting sissy girls was the life for me.  I mean while most women are slaving away at a job and then coming home to work I was being pampered by a willing sissy maid.  What was there not to like?
 
    
 
   My career choice was further cemented when Dee was presented to Julie.  When the sissy maid gave a curtsy to her new Mistress Julie was simply euphoric.  She couldn’t thank us enough for the effort that we had put into Dee just for her.  When it comes to job satisfaction I’ve never heard of anything that compares with working at the Ellington Agency.
 
    
 
   Word soon spread to other women regarding our service.  Other recruits followed Debbie and Dee on the path to sissy servitude. 
 
    
 
   Some recruits are more difficult to work with than others.  This brings me to the story of a much more demanding client.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 14.  Deliciously Difficult Recruit
 
    
 
   Occasionally we get a special request for a sissy girl that is, shall we say, less than enthusiastic about her new position.  Our first such case was the result of a client named Lilly Nettles.
 
    
 
   Lilly was an unusual case.  She met her husband Everett while she was working in Las Vegas.  She was a maid in a specialty hotel that provided rooms along with escort services to male patrons.
 
    
 
   Her housekeeping position was a dead end job if ever there was one.  The position was a last stop for women that couldn’t find other work during difficult economic times.  She worked solely for room and board and for tips.
 
    
 
   The tips that she received were meager—barely enough to buy personal items—because patrons of the hotel only checked in with a desire for one thing from women and it certainly wasn’t housekeeping service.
 
    
 
   The hotel maids quickly learned that there were only two routes up from their lowly position.  A girl could become an escort—still working for room and board but the tips were much better—or she could get a patron to fall in love with her and then have him take her away from it all.
 
    
 
   Lilly couldn’t bring herself to become an escort girl and she managed to avoid the attempts by patrons enamored with maid uniforms to bed her.  Amazingly unlike other women that worked at the hotel after a few months of work she was still a virgin. 
 
    
 
   Everett was a young software entrepreneur.  While not a major player in the field he was fairly wealthy.  He made numerous trips to Vegas to catch entertainment shows and to romp with women—not necessarily in that order.
 
    
 
   While her job was to provide housekeeping services patrons often confused her for an escort girl.  She routinely fended off unwanted advances from guests while going about her duties.  While she didn’t particularly like the environment she had no alternative.  Her plan was to stay with the position until something better came along.
 
    
 
   Everett was a guest at the hotel and was in the bathroom shaving the day Lilly came in to tidy up his room.  She didn’t hear him until he came out of the room wrapped only in a towel from the waist down and approached her.  Everett had a thing for maid uniforms so when he saw the attractive maid he presumed that she was an escort girl and immediately embraced her.
 
    
 
   Lilly tried to push away from him but her struggles only invigorated him.  Soon she was pinned down on the bed with her uniform pulled up around her waist.
 
    
 
   What followed was an erotic rape scene not unlike those that frequently happen to hotel maids.  He was so excited by her that he repeatedly penetrated her until he had satisfied himself numerous times.  When he finished with her they were both completely exhausted and lay together on the bed.
 
    
 
   When she finally composed herself Lilly threatened Everett with prosecution for rape.  In a scene that could only happen in a Vegas hotel Everett decided that he had so much fun with her that he would propose marriage to her.  Realizing that his wealth was a ticket out of her housekeeping work Lilly accepted his offer and they were married that same day. 
 
    
 
   Lilly thought that she could satisfy his amorous urges.  She provided him with plenty of marital comfort whenever he demanded it of her.  Nevertheless Everett continued his trips to Vegas after their marriage explaining to her that the trips were required for business.
 
    
 
   It wasn’t until she made a surprise trip to Vegas herself that she learned the truth.  When she went to his hotel and asked for his room number the clerk replied that “I can’t give out that information.  Mr. Nettles and his wife have asked for complete privacy”.
 
    
 
   Needless to say Lilly was devastated.  Clearly Everett was cheating on her.  She couldn’t cope with the idea that he was continuing to frolic with other women on his frequent Vegas trips.
 
    
 
   Lilly had a quandary.  She had signed a prenuptial agreement that barred her from any payoff whatsoever in the event of a divorce.  She couldn’t possibly bring herself to return to work as a common hotel maid.  At the same time she knew that Everett was cheating on her.
 
    
 
   The last straw came at a company party.  Lilly was in the restroom when she overheard two women laughing about what a great lover Everett was and how humiliated his wife must feel.  It was then that she decided to do something about her situation.
 
    
 
   So Lilly became our first client that had a specific idea for training a sissy girl that was clearly going to be against the will of the prospective sissy.
 
    
 
   While you may think that we should have turned down her request we simply couldn’t.  Lilly was referred to us by a friend of Farrah Rosewell so we could hardly turn her down.  The fact that she offered us a tidy sum of money that was sufficient to fund our operation for an entire year didn’t hurt our decision either.
 
    
 
   It wasn’t difficult at all to lure Everett into our facility.  I simply sent him a letter inviting him to attend a free promotional weekend at our new private club.  The letter promised endless sexual adventure with our bevy of beautiful willing escorts.  He fell for it hook, line and sinker.
 
    
 
   By the time he realized what was going on he had already been shaved, bathed and fitted with his chastity.  When he protested his treatment he became our first recruit to fully enjoy the specialty services of Dr. Fairchild.  
 
    
 
   Since he tried to resist our program Dr. Fairchild provided the sissy recruit with a substantial dose of female hormone in order to calm him down.  The treatment proved to be effective.  Once the female hormones began to work he became much more cooperative.  From that point on he was obedient and easy to control.
 
    
 
   After we witnessed the result of female hormone therapy on Everett the treatment became standard for all of our recruits.  Administering the therapy always resulted in a more docile sissy that readily followed our orders.  The treatment also seemed to increase the sensitivity of the sissy nipples providing enticing ladylike motivation for the sissy to stay with the program.
 
    
 
   In an impressive display of female authority Everett went from being a wild stallion to a docile mare in a matter of weeks.  After that the sissy was easily put through our standard program.  We were excited months later when we gave Lilly a progress report but it was at that point that she informed us that she wanted even more feminization for her Everett.
 
    
 
   By that time at Lilly’s request Everett had been renamed Elsa.  She was well along in her training and was almost ready for delivery.  But Lilly had other ideas for Elsa—she didn’t want to ever be humiliated again by her cheating husband.
 
    
 
   So it was that Doctor Fairchild agreed to work her magic on Elsa.  She took Elsa away from the agency so that she could spend quality time being fully transformed at Celeste Place.
 
    
 
   Celeste Place is the gender reassignment clinic that Doctor Fairchild runs.  Sissy boys that go into the clinic don’t come out until they have been completely transformed into charming anatomically correct women.  
 
    
 
   We were extremely pleased with the results that Doctor Fairchild achieved with Elsa.  Her work is downright magical.  After Celeste Place Elsa was a whole new person.  She appeared to be an attractive woman worthy of the attention of ardent male admirers.  Not only that but regardless of any latent urges Elsa might have had when she came out of the clinic she no longer had the equipment necessary to cheat on Lilly.
 
    
 
   When we presented Elsa to Lilly our client was thrilled with what we had accomplished.  When Elsa realized who had orchestrated her very extreme makeover she was speechless.  At that point there was nothing that she could do about her circumstances anyway.
 
    
 
   The very first thing Lilly did with Elsa while Charlotte, Beatrice and I watched was to take her over her knee and paddle her bottom like she was an errant child.  Since Elsa had been through our program and she had been thoroughly schooled by Miss Beatrice she knew better than to resist discipline so she just took her punishment like a contrite little girl.
 
    
 
   It was too late for Elsa to do anything about her fate.  A few short weeks later I received a call from Lilly.  Apparently Lilly knew all along exactly what she had in mind for her former cheating spouse.  She asked me to drop by and get an update on Elsa and then accompany them both on a little trip.  I was curious how things were going so I quickly made my way over to visit Lilly.
 
    
 
   I was greeted at the door by a charming and contrite maid Elsa.  I learned from Lilly that she had forcefully penetrated the maid with a strapon dildo several times so she could feel what it was like to be taken against her will.  Apparently that was about all it had taken to put the maid in her place under the strict authority of Lilly.
 
    
 
   Lilly wanted me to accompany her back to the Las Vegas hotel where she used to work.  When we arrived there we were greeted at the front desk by the male hotel manager named Rodrick that had previously employed Lilly.
 
    
 
   Elsa was introduced to the manager by Lilly as a friend that was in desperate need of work.  Attractive women interested in housekeeping work were always welcomed at the hotel and at the time they were short-staffed so Elsa was immediately hired and put to work.
 
    
 
   When the manager called the maid supervisor—a woman named Harriet—she quickly took Elsa away to begin her training.  It was only when Harriet and the new maid had left the room when Lilly gave a few last words to Rodrick.
 
    
 
   She whispered to him in a voice that sounded like she was giving away top secret information.
 
    
 
   “Elsa is extremely shy.  She would never say it herself but she is extremely turned on by forced rape fantasies.  She loves nothing more than to be tied up and repeatedly raped.  She has a serious thing about it so you may want to take advantage of that.”
 
    
 
   Rodrick grinned.
 
    
 
   “Thank you.  I’m sure that our guests will find that to be useful information.”
 
    
 
   With that we left Elsa behind to tend to her new housekeeping duties.  Lilly had left Elsa penniless.  While she had her room and board provided for her Lilly would quickly learn that there was only one way for her to ever leave the hotel but even if she cooperated with amorous guests it was unlikely that she would ever be able to get away.
 
    
 
   Lilly lost contact with her after that.  To her knowledge even to this day Elsa is still trying to avoid lewd advances from patrons of the hotel while she performs her housekeeping duties.  She is such an attractive maid that in all probability she isn’t very successful at avoiding the force rape fantasies of ardent hotel guests that are determined to satisfy their lust.
 
    
 
   I suppose that it only seems fair.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 15.  Sissy Lifter
 
    
 
   We used those early days in business to develop our methodology for transforming sissy girls.  While most of our recruits are submissive types that are more than happy to be transformed into sissy girls right after Elsa we did have an even more extremely unresponsive sissy.  The case caused us to implement procedures that were designed to take care of even the most difficult of reluctant sissy girls.
 
    
 
   The client that helped to shape our agency was a traditional homespun woman named Jessica.  She had met a male named Connor and she thought that he would be the love of her life.  Problems occurred when Jessica told Connor that she was a virgin and that she was saving herself for marriage.
 
    
 
   While at first Connor was agreeable to her wishes when their relationship progressed further his desire for her grew to a level that he could no longer control.  While out on a date Jessica found herself alone with Connor in the back of a minivan in a remote location.  After a few deep probing kisses in a wild exhibition of lust Connor tore her clothes off and while she screamed in protest he repeatedly raped her.
 
    
 
   After he plunged his throbbing sex deep inside her until he was completely satiated poor Jessica had her clothing ruined and her virginity lost forever.  For her it was a terrible event that she could never forgive or forget.
 
    
 
   Jessica immediately broke off their relationship but the damage was already done.  Even months later Jessica was still angry at Connor for violating her in such a crude manner.  It was at that point through a friend that she heard about our agency and she came to us for help.
 
    
 
   Her request was simple enough.  Her dream was to have Connor close at hand but unable to take any sexual liberties with her whatsoever.  She wanted us to turn him into a sissy maid so she could show him who was really in charge.
 
    
 
   At the time we still didn’t have enough experience to realize how difficult it can be to turn a male with no prior submissive tendencies into a docile sissy maid.  Without giving the challenge too much thought we quickly accepted Jessica as a client.
 
    
 
   Unlike recruits that willingly respond to our invitation we lured Connor into the agency with a promise of attending a wild singles party.  Even after we stripped him and put him in chastity it was clear that even after the initial hormone treatments that he was not going to be transformed willingly.
 
    
 
   Jessica had already picked out a name for her new sissy maid.  While Beatrice subdued him with restraints Margo explained that his new name was Pansy Moresex.
 
    
 
   Once Margo told her about her new name Pansy seemed to realize what her fate was destined to be.  She resisted us right from the start making it virtually impossible to shave her without restraining her.
 
    
 
   After giving the situation careful thought Farrah had a few ideas on how we should proceed.  It was her suggestion to have an in-house salon.  So we set aside a room at the agency just for her so that she could treat our recruits there.
 
    
 
   Within just a few days Pansy found herself at the mercy of Farrah in her new digs.  One of the features of the new room was that Farrah had us obtain a medical exam table for her use.  Several staff members helped Farrah put Pansy into position so that she could be worked on.  With her feet tightly secured in the stirrups and her arms tied at the wrist above her head Pansy was helpless to resist Farrah.
 
    
 
   In that position Farrah removed Pansy’s chastity and then easily shaved her pubic hairs.  In a process that became standard for our new recruits Farrah carefully removed all the hair from the recruit’s scrotum and also under her arms.
 
    
 
   While Pansy was in the prone position Farrah also shaved her chest, tummy and the top part of her legs.  She also applied the first of many permanent hair removal treatments to these areas.  Only when Farrah was satisfied with her work did she utilize her other innovation.
 
    
 
   The sissy lifter was also Farrah’s idea.  In reality the device is only a simple chain array attached to a remote controlled motor that is installed in the ceiling.  She first used the sissy lifter on Pansy.
 
    
 
   After securing the wrists of a recruit to the chain with the simple push of a remote control button Farrah is able to lift a sissy girl up so that she is standing only on her tiptoes tightly suspended from above.  In that position Farrah can complete the process of removing the hair from even the most reluctant of recruits.
 
    
 
   All of our ladies were interested in the device so when Farrah was ready to try it on Pansy all of the girls gathered in the room to watch.  When Pansy was lifted up Farrah easily shaved the rest of her legs, her back and her buttocks.  All of the women could immediately see the value of the device.
 
    
 
   Beatrice took the occasion to severely switch Pansy with a riding crop.  When she had whipped the sissy into submission Beatrice announced that she simply had to have a sissy lifter of her very own.  That was how we came to have a second sissy lifter for use by our disciplinarian.
 
    
 
   Since that first use of the sissy lifter on Pansy we have modified the sissy lifter rooms.  With mirrors on all four walls and up on the ceiling the recruit can watch herself being dominated by our staff while being transformed into a cute sissy girl.
 
    
 
   The staff really likes the sissy lifter because they can stop by and watch while the recruit is brought to heel.  It is not uncommon to see three or four staff members watching in amusement while Farrah shaves a sissy girl or while Beatrice applies discipline to a new girl.  No matter how much a sissy might squirm the sissy lifter keeps her totally at our mercy. 
 
    
 
   The final step in the sissy lifter treatment is replacement of the chastity belt and to begin to dress the sissy girl in uniform.  Typically after she has finished with the recruit Farrah will summon Estelle so she can begin to do up the sissy.
 
    
 
   With the sissy still being held by the sissy lifter Estelle will push the button and raise the sissy girl completely off the floor.  With the sissy up off the floor she is easily dressed in panties, hosiery and heels.  After that the sissy girl is lowered and released before she is put into a bra and her first dress.
 
    
 
   With that sort of treatment our recruits are generally quite docile and we immediately begin further training.  Pansy however still tried to resist our efforts.
 
    
 
   All of our recruits are taught makeup basics so that they can do their own makeup every morning.  Pansy was so reluctant to learn how to apply her own makeup that Diane recommended application of permanent cosmetics.  Once she was strapped down on the medical exam table the permanent makeup treatment was a breeze.  She didn’t even protest when Diane had her restrained for her follow up touchup session.  That was how Pansy received her luscious pink lips, blushing cheeks and smoky eye treatment.  After that her makeup was always flawless.  
 
    
 
   Because of the reluctance of Pansy routine treatment of our recruits by Dr. Fairchild has also become standard.  While we had already decided to use hormone treatment for behavioral modification, reduction of sex drive, encouragement of breast development and for hindering hair growth it was Pansy that gave Dr. Fairchild the most valuable contributions to our program.
 
    
 
   Since Jessica had previously been raped by Pansy Dr. Fairchild advocated preventative treatment to thwart further transgressions by our recruit.  Since Pansy also had a male sounding voice Dr. Fairchild proposed vocal treatment for her too.
 
    
 
   When Dr. Fairchild made her suggestions we all laughed at the description of what she had in mind.  Like she said, with a snip-snip here and a snip-snip there Pansy would never be able to impregnate a woman and she would spend the rest of her life with a lovely feminine soprano voice.
 
    
 
   After Doctor Fairchild was done with Pansy Beatrice did some of her best work on her.  The girl was slowly conditioned to accept her fate with judicious use of the paddle and the crop.  By the time Jessica came to claim her sissy maid the girl was as demure and obedient as any of our other recruits.
 
    
 
   Jessica immediately put Pansy to work as her full time housekeeper.  We received a letter from Jessica a few weeks later thanking us for the superb job we had done training Pansy to be such an obedient respectful sissy girl.  Jessica felt vindicated and was extremely pleased with how things had worked out.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 16.  Nagging Husband
 
    
 
   Another of our clients was a woman named Agnes Ruskin.  Her husband, Travis, had been nagging her for quite a while to engage in fantasy play.  He wanted to become a sissy maid but she wasn’t really into that sort of thing.  Finally she became annoyed with him and decided to go all out.
 
    
 
   I doubt that her husband envisioned the same sort of sissy maid that Agnes had in mind.  Males that have the sissy maid fantasy usually dream about flittering about the house all day dressed in a frilly outfit.  They usually don’t think too much about what a maid is really for.
 
    
 
   When women decide to embrace the sissy maid fantasy of their male they have an entirely different idea.  Like so many women Agnes wanted an actual maid that would cook, clean and do laundry for her.  That was exactly what she wanted us to turn her husband into.
 
    
 
   For his part Travis was an eager recruit.  She was even excited when she heard that her new name was Tania Paine.  Even when she had been shaved and prettied up she didn’t seem to realize what her new life was going to be like.
 
    
 
   I do think her first realization came the day she improperly made up Beatrice’s bed.  Beatrice has always been a stickler for neatness in her quarters and she simply doesn’t tolerate sloppy work.
 
    
 
   After she applied the paddle to Tania’s bottom the girl finally seemed to realize that she was going to be a common house servant with little or no say in the matter.  Instead of flittering about the house in a lusty fantasy she was being relegated to the life of a servant and there would be plenty of work for her to do to keep her Mistress happy.
 
    
 
   To make matters worse for her the hormone treatments that Dr. Fairchild applied quickly had a profound effect on her.  Her breasts swelled up so much that she didn’t need additional padding in her bra to look feminine.  Her buttocks filled out a bit too.  With her voice changed by Doctor Fairchild she really couldn’t be distinguished anymore from any other working domestic maid.
 
    
 
   When Agnes came to collect her new maid she had a self-satisfied look on her face.  After all she was gaining a full-time housekeeper.  What was there not to like?
 
    
 
   Tania presented herself to Agnes just like all of our new sissy maids.  She curtsied and lowered her head waiting for the approval of her new Mistress.
 
    
 
   Agnes simply ignored her and instead the maid stood by powerless while Agnes spoke to Beatrice about disciplining her new sissy maid.  I suppose that Agnes was a bit naïve about sissy maids because then she talked with Charlotte discussing what kind of demands were suitable to be required of a sissy housemaid.  Of course Charlotte said that a sissy maid will do whatever domestic duty that her Mistress cares to assign to her.  Agnes was extremely pleased to hear that.
 
    
 
   She also spoke at length to me about my work as a sissy recruiter.  We calmly talked about the satisfaction that I receive from turning eager submissive males into helpful sissy maids.  All the while Tania stood at attention waiting patiently for her new Mistress.
 
    
 
   Finally Agnes had conversed enough.  She turned to Tania and inspected her the way a teacher might look at a naughty school girl.  She even had the girl give a turn so that she could see how well the bow was tied on her apron.  Ultimately she decided that the maid met with her satisfaction and she complimented me on a job well done.
 
    
 
   When at last she decided to speak to Tania the first thing that she said to the maid was, “Just remember, you brought this on yourself.”
 
    
 
   I suppose that said it all.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 17.  Hers And His
 
    
 
   It is most interesting to me that sissy girls are sexually motivated by submissive humiliation.  Sissy humiliation is typically most effective when applied by a strict woman demonstrating total capitulation of the sissy girl to her will.
 
    
 
   An interesting client of ours, one Ms. Elaine Vanderbilt had a different take on the best way to humiliate a sissy.  Elaine was referred to us by Charlotte’s sister Julie.
 
    
 
   When she appeared on my doorstep it was evident that the stunningly beautiful Ms. Vanderbilt was a no nonsense woman.  She was dressed in a red nylon sheath dress that highlighted her attributes in a manner that most men wouldn’t be able to resist.
 
    
 
   She explained that she had divorced her husband Timothy a few months earlier and had since met and kept for a live-in lover a handsome young man named Marshall who was several years her junior.
 
    
 
   She said that she had divorced her first husband because he wasn’t manly enough to satisfy her often enough in bed for her taste.  She also said that his slight build and effeminate voice didn’t help matters either.  She referred to him to be an effeminate sissy that simply didn’t know what to do with real a woman like her.
 
    
 
   You might ask why such a beautiful woman would marry a sissy like Timothy.  Simply put Timothy adored Elaine.  He worshipped her like a goddess and she enjoyed the fawning treatment.  He couldn’t do enough for her.  Except of course in the bedroom where he didn’t meet with her expectations at all.
 
    
 
   Even after the divorce Timothy shamefully continued to stop by to see Elaine.  He was so enthralled with her that he couldn’t help himself.
 
    
 
   Nevertheless Elaine took Marshall for a lover.  Her reasoning was simple enough.  Marshall managed a health club and spent his breaks working out in the weight room.  His ribbed stomach, broad shoulders and strong arms were surpassed only by his generous male endowment and his unbelievable ability to provide her with pleasure.
 
    
 
   With his masculine assets Marshall could take a woman to places she might otherwise only dream of.  Elaine couldn’t get enough of Marshall in the bedroom so she had him move in with her so that he could pleasure her more often.
 
    
 
   Such is a charming story of romance and true love fueled with carnal lust.  There was only one problem.  Months after Marshall had been fulfilling Elaine’s intimate desires she discovered that Marshall was bi-sexual.  In spite of his loving attention he also had a deep down desire to give his love to another man.
 
    
 
   It was quite a quandary for Elaine.  She really wanted to keep Marshall for herself and she was in absolutely no mood to share him.  It was only after careful consideration that the solution to her problem finally occurred to her.  
 
    
 
   I suppose that the only thing more humiliating for a sissy than serving a woman while dressed up like an effeminate maid is to serve her in front of another male while dressed in feminine attire.  Or even better yet to serve her and her lover dressed like a female maid.  That was exactly what Ms. Vanderbilt intended do with her ex-husband.
 
    
 
   It was a perfect solution to a difficult problem.  Timothy could take on housekeeping chores freeing Elaine to do other things.  Elaine could enjoy the adulation of the sissy maid while she worked.  Occasionally Marshall could have his way with the sissy girl in order to satisfy his needs.
 
    
 
   When Elaine approached us I told her that many sissy girls had absolutely no attraction to guys.  I told her that Timothy may not be a suitable lover for Marshall.  She understood that fully but she felt that Timothy would do anything to be in close proximity to her even if that meant performing in the bedroom for Marshall.
 
    
 
   So the agency was hired to recruit her ex-husband and turn him into a sissy maid to serve at her leisure.  That was how Timothy became Nina the housemaid.
 
    
 
   Nina had no idea whatsoever what was in store for her when she accepted our invitation to be trained to be a sissy maid.  In fact she wasn’t even certain what a sissy maid was until we explained it to her.
 
    
 
   Once we had her stripped down in front of the staff she became extremely compliant.  I knew that Nina would make a perfect maid for Elaine simply because she was so docile that she could probably be trained to do anything that we wanted her to do.
 
    
 
   While our faculty does occasionally sample the pleasure of our recruits in the bedroom we do have our limits.  Since we have all female employees our recruiting program does not include training sissies to perform for males in bed.  So none of us could be certain how Nina would do with Marshall until she was actually delivered to Elaine and put into service.
 
    
 
   When we took Nina over to Elaine’s she was visibly excited when she realized where she was going.  Her excitement was tempered however when Marshall opened the front door to greet us instead of Elaine.
 
    
 
   Marshall knew exactly what purpose that Nina was going to serve in the home.  I had seen the hungry look that was in his eyes in other guys before but never before when a guy was presented with another guy, albeit a sissy.  It was apparent right from the start that Nina was more than suitable for Marshall and that he couldn’t wait to get her into the bedroom.
 
    
 
   Conversely Elaine clearly had no sexual desire for Nina whatsoever.  When Marshall took us in to see Elaine she hardly glanced at the eager maid before she began to explain household duties to her.
 
    
 
   When Marshall led Beatrice and I back out the front door we could still hear Elaine discussing the importance of hand washed floors and clean toilets to her new maid.
 
    
 
   Traditionally in the 1800’s maids were young ladies that were deemed sexually available to males of the household and to male guests.  It was part of the exploitation that occurred at the time with the lower servant class of female workers.
 
    
 
   I recalled the era for Beatrice when we were driving back to the agency.  The more we thought about it the more we laughed because we knew that certainly Nina was in for traditional maid duty both in and out of the bedroom.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 18.  Submission
 
    
 
   We do have clients that are easier to please than others.  We also occasionally have clients that are fun to work with when endeavoring to fulfill their desires.  When we get a client that is both easy to please and fun to work for it is a pleasure for us doing business.
 
    
 
   Such was the case with Emma Moore.  She came to us with a rather unusual request.  She had a crush on the brother of her best friend Bridgette.
 
    
 
   She was envious of Bridgette because her friend had turned her little brother into her own private sissy maid named Trish.  Emma had politely asked Bridgette if she could have Trish for herself but Bridgette refused to let her have the sissy maid.  So Emma came to us for a solution.
 
    
 
   Part of what made Emma such an easy client was that Trish was previously trained to be a maid.  She was already doing domestic chores for Bridgette when Emma came to us.  Additionally Bridgette knew that Trish was a sissy girl so she had her doing her work dressed up in a sexy French maid uniform. 
 
    
 
   Trish was happy working for her sister keeping her apartment clean.  Emma had even been invited over for dinner several times and had been served by Trish while she was there.  That was how she came to realize that she wanted Trish all for herself.
 
    
 
   While at first we didn’t see that we had a role in the situation things changed when Emma gave us her plan.  Bridgette shared everything with Emma and that’s how Emma knew that not only was Trish a submissive sissy but that Bridgette was submissive too.
 
    
 
   It seemed to me to be such a waste.  There really is no such thing as a submissive Mistress.  It is a contradiction in terms.  To be an effective Mistress a woman must be authoritative and in control of not only her own sex but also the sex of her charge.
 
    
 
   Not only that but since Trish was her sibling, it’s not like Bridgette could expect much in the way of sexual favors from her.  Even Emma knew that Bridgette had no sexual feelings for her brother—she was hot for Shawn--the dream of a guy that lived next door to her apartment.
 
    
 
   This particular client required the talents of Beatrice, Margo, Julie and myself in order to pull our magic off.  The four of us all went over to Bridgette’s apartment together to make it happen.  Emma arrived separately and was waiting for us in her car when we drove up.
 
    
 
   For the occasion we dressed in our usual uniform.  When it comes to recruiting work decadently dominatrix is never out of style.  The only thing unusual about what we wore was the large black leather handbag that Beatrice carried.  Actually it was more like a medium size piece of luggage.  Its purpose was not readily apparent but like you soon will see it was an important part of our visit.
 
    
 
   When we rang the doorbell I was pleased to see Trish open the door.  She was dressed in her cute French maid uniform complete with apron and hat that was very flattering for her.  The traditional short white trimmed black dress showed plenty of leg and her generous heels were a nice added touch.
 
    
 
   Bridgette had done a good job with Trish.  The maid was fully made up and wore a beautiful full auburn wig that flowed to her shoulders.  I detected a soft flowery fragrance from her, perhaps a lilac scent.  Had I not already known that Trish was a sissy girl I would have thought that she was just a typical female maid dressed in a sexy uniform.  She invited us in and we sat down with Bridgette while the maid prepared tea for us.
 
    
 
   Bridgette was anything but the typical Mistress.  Her medium height, willowy frame and soft voice were more evidence of her submissive nature.  Even her clothing, she was wearing a lovely pastel pink pantsuit, was hardly authoritative.  Everything about her screamed acquiescence.
 
    
 
   The ladies that work with me at the Ellington Agency are all gifted.  But of all the talented ladies Beatrice is the woman that I envy the most.  She has a flair for dealing with submissives that most Mistresses would do just about anything to possess.  She has the ability to not only recognize a submissive when she sees one but she can also take the sexual desire of any submissive and use it to control their behavior.  On many occasions I’ve seen apparently otherwise defiant sissy girls melt into complete obedient subservience with little effort on Beatrice’s part.
 
    
 
   Her talent is normally applied to sissy girls but she can also be quite effective with submissive women when she has the need.  When Beatrice immediately took charge of the conversation I knew that Bridgette was about to learn a lesson about what submission really is.
 
    
 
   “Bridgette we’re here to take Trish away from you.  Emma wants her to be her maid so she is going to take her home.  It really doesn’t matter what you want because you will have to give her up.”
 
    
 
   Bridgette was taken aback by the comment.  In what for her was undoubtedly a rare moment of assertiveness she stood up and glared at Beatrice.
 
    
 
   “I’ll have none of that talk here.  I’m going to have to ask you to leave.”
 
    
 
   She stood defiantly in front of Beatrice with her arms crossed.  Just then Trish arrived with our tea.  The room grew uncomfortably silent while Trish poured a cup for Beatrice.  When the maid finished pouring for all of us she returned to the kitchen no doubt to prepare snacks for us.  Beatrice took a dainty sip of her brew before she put her cup down and then stood up to face Bridgette.
 
    
 
   She never did say a word.  Instead she looked straight into her eyes and then in a quick motion pulled her close and planted an open mouth kiss on the stunned Mistress.  Bridgette was surprised by the move and for a moment she resisted with her arms flailing in an attempt to dissuade Beatrice from the passionate embrace.
 
    
 
   Beatrice would have no part of that.  Instead she pinned Bridgette’s arms behind her and lustily probed her mouth at will.  Even I could see Bridgette’s willpower melt away in the fervent clinch.  Normally a girl might turn away from witnessing such a lewd moment but I couldn’t help myself.  I wanted to know what was going to happen next.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 19.  Conquered
 
    
 
   I wasn’t disappointed.  My voyeurism was rewarded when Margo, apparently working in concert with Beatrice, took a black plastic zip tie like the kind law enforcement often uses on criminals from Beatrice’s handbag and went behind Bridgette.
 
    
 
   While Bridgette was immersed in her lusty kiss Beatrice held her arms in place behind her while Margo secured them at the wrists with the zip tie.  It happened so quickly that Bridgette seemed oblivious to what they had done to her.  It was only when Beatrice pulled away from the embrace that she seemed to grasp that she had been restrained.
 
    
 
   Though she appeared to be more aroused than upset at her situation she still managed to attempt to emit a slight protest.
 
    
 
   “What are you…?”
 
    
 
   Again Margo came up behind her.  This time she had taken a black leather gag from Beatrice’s handbag.  The gag had a large leather mouthpiece that she stuffed into Bridgette’s mouth while she was trying to speak effectively silencing her.  While Bridgette stood in shock Margo secured the gag in place.
 
    
 
   Beatrice stood back to admire her work.
 
    
 
   “What were you saying honey?”
 
    
 
   There were muffled sounds coming from behind the muzzle.  Inaudible noises would be all that the subdued woman would be able to produce from that moment on.  Bridgette played with her a bit more clearly enjoying how she had so easily gained the upper hand.
 
    
 
   “I’m sorry dear.  I can’t understand a word that you’re trying to say.  I presume that you are enjoying yourself and would like me to continue to dominate you like the eager little slut that you are.”
 
    
 
   Bridgette frantically shook her head “no” but her flushed face betrayed her.  She was such a submissive at heart that she couldn’t hide the excitement that events had caused her.
 
    
 
   Just then Trish arrived from the kitchen holding a serving platter filled with an assortment of finger sandwiches.  When she saw the condition of her Mistress she stopped and stared with a confused expression.  Beatrice took charge.
 
    
 
   “Are you going to just stand there girl or are you going to serve us?  Leave the platter on the end table and bring me a pair of scissors.  Step to it, I don’t have all day.”
 
    
 
   Trish put the tray down like she had been ordered and quickly left the room to fetch the scissors.  Emma and Julie each took a finger sandwich—they were enjoying the show and they seemed delighted that the entertainment also came with refreshments. 
 
    
 
   When Trish returned with a pair of scissors Beatrice proudly watched while Margo used them to systematically cut away Bridgette’s pink pantsuit.  Bridgette tried to mount a protest from beneath her gag but she succumbed to her own submissive arousal.  By the time Margo finished with the scissors she left Bridgette standing in just her panties, bra and a pair of black patent leather heels.
 
    
 
   While Bridgette squirmed uncomfortably Margo cut her panties away.  Then Beatrice directed Trish to clean up the scraps of fabric on the floor that had once been Bridgette’s attire.  Bridgette stood awkwardly while the maid picked up the shredded garments that were strewn at her feet.
 
    
 
   When Trish finished Beatrice decided that it was time for Emma to leave with Trish while we dealt with her former Mistress.  While Emma made her way to the front door with Trish Margo was busy placing a black leather collar around Bridgette’s neck.
 
    
 
   Just when Emma left and the front door closed behind her Margo snapped a leash on to the collar and gave Beatrice the other end of it.
 
    
 
   Bridgette was far too aroused to resist when Beatrice gave her a tug on the leash.  I followed them both down the hallway into the bedroom with Julie and Margo close behind.  Margo carried Beatrice’s handbag with her.
 
    
 
   Julie and Margo helped Beatrice sit Bridgette down on her bed.  Then Julie used scissors to release the zip ties that held Bridgette’s wrists.  At that point Bridgette was far too aroused to resist.  She meekly relented to their superiority and allowed the girls to work without any attempt to escape offered from her.
 
    
 
   Then they worked together to lay her down on her back.  With their victim on her back Julie and Margo each took firm hold of a wrist so that their quarry had absolutely no chance of escape.
 
    
 
   Beatrice was certainly a magician when it came to subduing a submissive.  She had systematically eroded any resistance that her prey may have possessed and she was about to put an exclamation point on her domination of the helpless girl.
 
    
 
   I heard a slight barely audible gasp from the girl when Beatrice had me part the girl’s legs for her.  When Beatrice produced a penis shaped vibrator from her handbag and snapped it in the on position I thought I detected an attempt to scream from beneath the effective muzzle.
 
    
 
   Pleading was of no use for Bridgette.  Beatrice teased her with soft brushes of the vibrating phallus against her thighs before slowly working her way towards a much more intimate area.
 
    
 
   By the time Beatrice had performed her delightful magic there was no need for me to hold the girl’s legs apart anymore.  To our amusement she had no shame left.  She spread her legs wide all on her own and she was busy trying to vigorously hump the pulsating vibrator like she was a paid harlot.  Oblivious to our presence she made sounds like a whore in heat beneath her gag while we watched in total triumph.
 
    
 
   If she thought that Beatrice intended to supply her with a breathtaking orgasm then she would have been wrong.  Instead Beatrice brought her close to a heavenly climax and then shut the vibrator off.
 
    
 
   She had still another toy in her handbag of tricks.  While Bridgette moaned in heated protest Beatrice produced a steel chastity belt.  Unlike the belt that we use on our sissy girls the device was made especially for women.  It featured a soft faux fur crotch panel under the steel that guaranteed that no matter what the wearer did it would be impossible to achieve any significant level of arousal once secured with it.
 
    
 
   Bridgette attempted to resist us but in her aroused state she was no match for the four of us.  After a brief but ineffective struggle we had the harness positioned in place.  When Beatrice clicked the lock closed she was completely at our mercy.
 
    
 
   When we pulled her up out of the bed she was standing in an erotic haze and she was unable to do anything about it.  At that point she couldn’t even achieve an orgasm on her own without our permission and Beatrice wasn’t about to grant it.
 
    
 
   Bridgette made no effort to resist when Margo secured her wrists again with another zip tie.  Then she put zip ties around each of her ankles.  Finally she took a third zip tie and hooked Bridgette’s ankles together.  The effect was that Bridgette was securely bound at the wrists and hobbled at the ankles.  At that point she would only be able to take tiny mincing steps.
 
    
 
   The finishing touch on our captive was when Margo placed the key to the chastity belt, which was on a gold necklace, around Bridgette’s neck.  It dangled precariously close to her breasts representing a cruel tribute to her helplessness.
 
    
 
   Beatrice took hold of Bridgette’s leash and with our captive taking many tiny steps to keep up with us we slowly made our way out of the bedroom and then towards the front room.  With her captive docile and fully prepared Beatrice was ready for the final flourish.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 20.  Grand Finale
 
    
 
   Beatrice told Julie to find one of Trish’s French maid uniforms and to bring it along with us.  She went to find one while Bridgette minced down the hallway led by her leash.  Bridgette offered no resistance until we came to the front door.  When it was apparent that we were going to lead her out into the outside hallway she tried to protest with more muffled sounds.  Then she attempted to step back away from the door but with her ankles strapped together and with Beatrice holding her by the leash she really couldn’t mount much of a protest.
 
    
 
   Beatrice would have none of it and with a tug on her leash Bridgette found herself standing helplessly in bondage out in the hallway with only her bra and chastity belt to provide cover.  To further demonstrate to her victim who was in charge Beatrice paused for a few moments to comment to me how much fun it is to dominate a submissive before deciding to lead her tethered prey down the hallway.
 
    
 
   Thankfully for our captive the hall was empty.  I thought at first that Beatrice intended to escort our girl outside but instead we stopped when we came to the door of the adjacent apartment.  Perhaps realizing what was about to happen to her more muffled sounds came from beneath her gag just before Beatrice firmly knocked on the door.
 
    
 
   When the door opened I could immediately see why Bridgette was hot for her neighbor.  With wavy blond hair and dazzling blue eyes Shawn was a girl’s dream come true.
 
    
 
   With the four of us standing in front of Bridgette at first Shawn couldn’t see our captive.
 
    
 
   “May I help you ladies?”
 
    
 
   Oh my!  A voice that went with his Adonis body!  His tone sent shivers through my body and hinted at pleasant treats that might await a lucky woman.  Beatrice found her voice, not an easy task in the presence of a Greek god, and spoke for the group.
 
    
 
   “We have a gift for you Shawn if you are interested in her.”
 
    
 
   There was more muffled protest from behind us.  We stepped aside so that Shawn could see his prize.  His mouth gaped open.  I suppose it was only natural since the wet dream of his lifetime was about to come true.
 
    
 
   Bridgette lowered her head and flushed an even deeper crimson.  The red glow spread out all the way down to the bra that held her pert breasts.  I remembered when guys could do that to me too.  I thought that it was a thing of the past until I realized that I too was reddened in the same places by his presence.
 
    
 
   I felt so silly.  We were there to present Bridgette to her neighbor like she was a concubine and here I was blushing like a school girl that was more than interested in being presented to him the same way.  It takes a special guy to do that to me.
 
    
 
   Seemingly unfazed by our revelation he smiled and scrutinized her body with a wide-eyed stare before he spoke.  I supposed that Greek gods are used to virginal offerings, or something like that.  By the tone of his voice I doubted that our virgin was going to remain pure too much longer.
 
    
 
   “My, my, what have we here?”
 
    
 
   Much to Bridgette’s obvious dismay Beatrice explained.
 
    
 
   “This is Bridgette your next door neighbor.  You might notice that she enjoys playing bondage and discipline games.  She’s hot for you and she has said that she would do absolutely anything to be of service to you.”
 
    
 
   It was embarrassing even to me the way she stressed the word anything.  I was sure that Bridgette must have wanted to crawl under a rug but she could only stand there mute and thereby reluctantly consent to the humiliation that Beatrice was heaping on her.
 
    
 
   Shawn was amused and more than happy to play along.  His eyes went to her chastity device.
 
    
 
   “I see that you’ve restrained her sex.  Was that necessary?”
 
    
 
   Beatrice smiled.  She always enjoys rubbing submission in.
 
    
 
   “Yes, absolutely.  She was so hot for you that we feared that she couldn’t resist fondling herself at the mere thought of being presented to you.  I suppose you could say that she’s all warmed up and ready to go.  So we had to restrain her for her own sake.”
 
    
 
   “I see.  So what is this?”
 
    
 
   He took hold of her necklace and held the key to her sexual confinement in his hand.
 
    
 
   “That’s the key to her chastity belt.  You may of course do with it whatever pleases you.”
 
    
 
   He let go of the key and it fell against her crimson chest.  She squirmed a bit though her feet were constrained by the tie wraps.  He looked down and noticed the effective shackle.  He grinned at her condition.
 
    
 
   “She isn’t about to get away now is she?”
 
    
 
   “We didn’t want her to give you any trouble sir.  She is yours to do with what you will.  We’ve restrained her wrists and ankles so she has no choice but to obey you.”
 
    
 
   “She’s really into bondage and discipline isn’t she?”
 
    
 
   “Absolutely.  If she gives you any trouble you can subdue her any way that you like.  You can even apply discipline to her bottom—she really enjoys that.”
 
    
 
   He gave a small laugh.
 
    
 
   “Willing girl eh?  I’ll have to try that on her.”
 
    
 
   “She’ll protest but she actually enjoys it.  She finds it particularly erotic to be paddled like a little girl both before and after sex.  Just ignore her protests—she’ll love you for it.”
 
    
 
   Again there was muffled objections that none of us could understand.  Beatrice presented the leash to Shawn and he took it from her.
 
    
 
   “She’s all yours.  Enjoy yourself.  Oh one more thing.”
 
    
 
   Julie presented Shawn with the maid uniform.  He held the uniform in one hand and the leash in the other while Beatrice explained.
 
    
 
   “Bridgette loves domestic servitude.  She’ll take care of all your needs both inside the bedroom and outside the bedroom.  She really is a great little housekeeper.  Just have her put her uniform on and then give her orders.  If she resists just remember to apply the paddle and you’ll be fine.”
 
    
 
   Shawn grinned and gave a tug on the leash pulling Bridgette inside with him.  He spoke one more time before he closed the door.
 
    
 
   “Thank you ladies.  I can’t think of a better gift.  Have a wonderful day—I know that I will!”
 
    
 
   With that he closed the door.  Before we stepped away we heard a loud smack—no doubt Shawn had applied his palm to Bridgette’s bottom.  We all gave a laugh.
 
    
 
   I applauded Beatrice for a fine performance while we ventured back towards the car.
 
    
 
   “That was magnificent.  I don’t know how you do it but you manage to pull it off every time.”
 
    
 
   Beatrice gave me a devious smile.
 
    
 
   “Honey all I can say is that practice makes perfect.”
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 21.  Virgin Makeover
 
    
 
   One of our more interesting clients involved a Woman named Mindy Francis.  She had a rather unusual experience her first year in college that she related to us during her initial interview.
 
    
 
   She had an interest in an on campus secret society called The Order of Tigress.  She had heard about the group from her older sister who had also attended the same college.
 
    
 
   When Mindy arrived on campus she was a shy, introverted young woman.  Naïve to the ways of the world her sister had told her that she should join the group in order to “broaden her horizons”.
 
    
 
   The Order of Tigress is a group of women dedicated to female superiority.  The ladies can easily be identified on campus by their attire.  Typically the women wear revealing black outfits with black leather heeled boots.
 
    
 
   Entrants to the group are indoctrinated by bringing out the strict female authority figure within them.  Initiates are welcomed into the group after they prove their superiority over a male subject in the presence of the group.
 
    
 
   Mindy had a crush on a high school classmate named Benny.  While she had an interest in him she was far too bashful to do anything about it.  Benny was also shy and had a reputation for being somewhat of a sissy boy.  Fortunately for Mindy Benny had enrolled at the same college that Mindy was attending.
 
    
 
   In Mindy’s case her sister knew all about her crush on Benny so when rush week came the group quickly decided what she would have to do.
 
    
 
   When it came time to pledge the group held a party.  After a significant amount of alcohol was served the girls took Mindy into a back bedroom and stripped her naked.  While they stripped her another group brought a blindfolded Benny into the bedroom.
 
    
 
   While Mindy stood watching Benny was also stripped naked and tied spread-eagle to the queen sized bed.  Just like you might expect the anticipation after being undressed by a group of women was exciting for Benny so by the time he was tied down his carnal enthusiasm was very evident to all of the girls.
 
    
 
   When he was properly prepared the girls watched while Mindy consummated her pledge to The Order of Tigress.  For fear of getting too graphic it might be best to simply say that with the rousing encouragement of a cheering group of secret society members chanting “Ride him cowgirl!” Mindy fucked his brains out in a delicious display of absolute female rule.  Okay maybe that was a bit too graphic.  
 
    
 
   Anyway satisfied that she was Order of Tigress material Mindy was immediately welcomed into the group.  They dressed her in a short leather dress and gave her a pair of their trademark leather boots.  With that she rejoined the main party.
 
    
 
   The girls weren’t finished with Benny just yet.  After they strapped him into a metal chastity belt they dressed him up in a serving maid uniform complete with black patent high heels.  Then they put a wig on him and meticulously applied a generous offering of cosmetics.  Finally they finished dressing him with an apron and a maid’s cap.
 
    
 
   After that the rules for Benny were simple.  In order to earn the key to his chastity belt he had to serve the ladies for the rest of the evening in his maid uniform.
 
    
 
   With no other option available to him Benny then spent the evening and well into the early hours of the morning waiting on the girls of the secret society serving them drinks and snacks just like a hired female servant.
 
    
 
   When the party finally broke up the girls gave Mindy the key to his chastity belt.  She held the key up over his head and then she made him give her a long deep kiss in order to gain possession of it.
 
    
 
   After she was satisfied with his response to her French kisses she gave him the key.  She then had him return to his dorm room—still adorably dressed in the maid uniform.
 
    
 
   After that night Benny was far too embarrassed to see Mindy again so they grew apart.  Mindy wistfully recalled the entire event for me before we talked about our recruiting service.  
 
    
 
   Years after graduation Mindy and Benny were both still single.  While Mindy hadn’t seen Benny in a few years she had always wanted to have him for her own.  That was when she approached us to provide our service.
 
    
 
   Benny was easily conscripted into our program and renamed Holly Rider.  He became a willing recruit and was easily trained to be a sissy maid.  The rest like they say is history.  Even today Holly continues to serve Mindy in her home dressed like her female maid servant.  I’m also sure that he performs quite suitably for her in her bedroom.  Ride him cowgirl!
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 22.  Katie Seymour
 
    
 
   Like I tell our perspective clients, there is nothing like the thrill of stripping a cute sissy of his male identity to make a woman feel powerful.  While you might call it entrapment I like to think that indulging a sissy in a feminine fantasy that she can’t resist is simply being helpful to all concerned.  If a sissy girl can’t resist a little bit of feminization it’s really not my fault is it?
 
    
 
   We do from time to time see hesitant clients that fear that there might be a sexual implication associated with having a sissy girl working for them.  I routinely assure these women that is certainly not the case.  I always tell them that their relationship with their sissy can be very similar to a relationship a woman may have with her sister.
 
    
 
   While we may like our sister and we may give her a hug and a kiss on the cheek when we greet her, our kiss has no sexual implication between us whatsoever.  Likewise kissing a sissy girl is like kissing a sister.  A peck on the cheek denotes a greeting but nothing more is implied.
 
    
 
   It is all of that work that we do with our sissy girls that keeps our girls from falling back into unwanted sexual habits.  The feminization process is important because many of our clients desire a helpful sissy not a female sex partner.  After all a sissy that has been shaved, dressed, made up and perfumed like a woman generally is hardly sexually attractive to another woman.  Likewise a sissy girl is not likely to initiate sexual contact when she knows that doing so will result in immediate discipline from her Mistress.
 
    
 
   So our sissy girls live in a submissive state happy to simply be of service to the women that they adore.  Their pent up sexual desire helps them to concentrate on servitude because they know that providing pleasing service is the only way that they will ever receive the sought-after approval of a woman.
 
    
 
   Perhaps even more hilarious than a yearning sissy dressed like a woman serving women is that dressed like that the sissy girl becomes attractive to males.  It makes sense.  If you think about it everything we do to sissify our recruits is fashioned to appeal to males.
 
    
 
   We not only dress our sissy girls up in female clothing, we provide them with the shape that males adore.  I’ve overheard males many times comment on a woman’s “tits and ass” so naturally our sissy girls are padded so that they have the appropriate assets.  Even the perfume we spritz on our girls is designed to appeal to male senses.
 
    
 
   Not only is it humorous to see a sissy girl with no interest in males desperately avoiding a male that is coming on to her the joke is really on the guy that is trying to hit on the sissy girl.  The interaction can certainly be entertaining for us to watch.
 
    
 
   A sissy masquerading as female also has to accept that women will treat her like another woman.  We like to make our sissy girls look attractive because a woman with an attractive servant is seen to be powerful.  Like it or not a sharp looking maid or a sexy secretary speaks volumes regarding the importance of the woman that she is working for.
 
    
 
   A sissy all dolled up can’t expect any attentions from a real woman.  In fact most women will simply ignore a female servant in the employ of the woman that they are visiting.  Nevertheless becoming the best woman that she can be is all part of the deal that a sissy girl agrees to.
 
    
 
   Occasionally we are visited by a client that hasn’t quite made up her mind to engage our services.  After all training a sissy to be a lifelong servant is a big step for any woman to decide to take with her male.  When you are selling a product there is nothing like a demonstration to close the deal with a client.  A good demonstration will always sell a product.
 
    
 
   Earlier I mentioned that our receptionist, Katie Seymour, did not wear the uniform of the Ellington Sissy Recruiting Agency.  There is a specific reason for that.
 
    
 
   Before Katie came to work for us she was actually Donnie--the little brother of Estelle Hawkins.  Estelle always had an interest in women’s garments which is why she had a career in women’s apparel before she came to work for the agency.  Even when he was a little boy Donnie shared his sister’s interest and would often serve as her model when she sewed ladies garments at home.
 
    
 
   When Donnie unexpectedly dropped by the agency to see what kind of work Estelle was doing he was immediately enthralled with us.  I’m sure that all of us in our agency uniforms had a profound sexual impact on the charming young boy.
 
    
 
   When Estelle introduced me to him I could tell by the way his eyes widened that he would be an obedient submissive that any girl would be happy to have adoring her.  When Donnie asked Estelle if we were hiring any more people at the agency we simply couldn’t resist ourselves.
 
    
 
   Donnie literally begged us to work at the agency.  That is why we made her into the stereotypical receptionist.  Her trim body and youthful looks were perfect for feminization.
 
    
 
   That was how Donnie became Katie Seymour our receptionist, switchboard operator and secretary.  Like all receptionists she is the face of our organization that all clients meet when they first arrive and the first voice they hear when they call us.  She greets clients, accepts deliveries, answers phones and completes mundane paperwork for us.  She is also excellent at fetching coffee and preparing tea for us.
 
    
 
   She wears her short tight dresses very well.  With her well-padded bra she has the hourglass shape that an enticing front office girl is expected to have.  When put in auburn tresses and when fully made up she is the very picture of an entry level female receptionist.
 
    
 
   She is also quite handy when indecisive clients ask if we can really transform a sissy male into a woman.  They are always stunned when they are told that Katie Seymour is really Estelle’s little brother.
 
    
 
   Katie is so feminine that even after we tell potential clients that she is a sissy girl they often don’t believe us.  More than one future client has asked to see Katie’s privates just to confirm her true identity.  Of course we always have Katie comply with our client’s request.  After all the customer is always right!
 
    
 
   Like I said a good demonstration will always sell a product.   
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 23.  Gay Paree
 
    
 
   If you thought that the Ellington Agency served only local clients you would be wrong about that.  In fact our clients come to us from all across North America.  We are a highly prized specialized recruiting agency and there is substantial demand for our services.
 
    
 
   In typical out of state fashion Colette Devereaux contacted us via Skype.  That was how we came to learn about her and the position that she wanted us to fill for her.
 
    
 
   Colette is from a wealthy family that makes a living in the French wine-producing area of Gascony.  While she was born in France she came to America early in her life to make her way on her own.
 
    
 
   She arrived in America when she was a young teen.  She did au pair work for an aunt while attending school where she studied to become a teacher.  Since her native language was French she was perfect for her chosen profession of high school French teacher.
 
    
 
   Before I continue I would like to point out that I don’t know a word of French.  Not realizing the value of a second language I took extra writing classes in school in lieu of the second language requirement.  Until I worked with Colette I hadn’t had the need to speak another language so I have always thought that I had made a good decision.
 
    
 
   Of course today I realize the error of my ways.  Before I never understood why young ladies take French classes.  After all, most guys don’t take French so what is the point?  I didn’t understand back then that French speaking women drive guys crazy with lust.  There is something about the tones and pronunciation that strikes the male libido just right and makes a woman irresistible.  Had I known that I would have taken years of French simply for that value alone.  So now I realize why all of my friends took French.  Live and learn.
 
    
 
   Anyway Colette had worked for four years in a school on the other side of the country teaching French to high school students.  For all four years she had a special student named Drew.
 
    
 
   Her student was an effeminate male if ever there was one.  He stood less than five foot four and his slim girlish body was hardly anything that would draw the attention of a woman.  However Colette enjoyed the attentions of the young boy.  According to Colette, he seemed to be completely taken by her.
 
    
 
   He always sat in the front row of the class and she was certain that by the look in his eyes his interest in her extended well beyond just learning French.  Nevertheless in a loving display of multi-tasking he managed to learn French from the attractive woman while taking her classes.  As a result he spoke the language extremely well.
 
    
 
   Colette contacted us the summer after Drew graduated.  At the time the only thing she missed more than her native France was the adoring look that Drew had given her every day in her classroom.
 
    
 
   From her perspective her request was relatively simple.  She wanted a maid for her apartment that would provide her with both adoring service and platonic companionship.  Oh, and the maid had to be a French speaking companion.  In other words she wanted Drew.
 
    
 
   When I first told my staff about her call we all had a good laugh.  Our client taught French and she wanted a real French maid!  Of course she did!  What else could she possibly want?
 
    
 
   But after our laughter subsided we realized that the job would be a real challenge.  It was not so much a difficulty for us to recruit Drew but more of an ordeal for the staff to overcome the French speaking part.  You see Colette wanted an authentic French maid.  She didn’t want a single word of English spoken in her home by her French sissy maid.
 
    
 
   Fortunately for us when she was in school Julie had taken several French classes.  She had even once gone on a field trip to Quebec, Canada to practice her skills.  We thought that Julie could overcome the language issue.  So we unanimously decided to take Colette on for a client.  We thought it would be a different challenge that would be fun for us too.
 
    
 
   Once he accepted our invitation we flew our new recruit in for training.  Charlotte met him at the airport and brought him straight to the agency to begin working with him.
 
    
 
   When she brought him in the front door I had to admit that Colette’s description of the young boy was accurate.  The slender youth with his delicate features wouldn’t need too much attention from our staff to appear feminine because he already appeared to be a young lady.  His full head of wavy hair, his charming blue eyes and his soft voice all fit a decidedly feminine image.  A bit of padding here and a bit of padding there and the boy could easily pass himself off as a woman.
 
    
 
   He was so adorable that when our ladies stripped him down that I feared that a member of my staff might want to keep him for her own.  Not only did he offer no resistance to being undressed by our ladies he was clearly captivated by our ladies and the uniforms that we wore.
 
    
 
   When he was finally naked he sweetly cupped his hands over his male member in a shy demonstration of politeness.  Naturally Beatrice ordered him to put his hands to his sides so that we could get a good look at his boyhood.
 
    
 
   While Drew was shy his male member was not.  With his young hormones taking total control of it his penis stood proudly straight up in complete adoring surrender to our womanhood.
 
    
 
   His ardor was impressive even to the ladies of the agency who commonly witness male excitement.  When it came time to confine him Beatrice had to apply an ice pack several times in order to reduce his excitement to a level suitable for his chastity restraint.
 
    
 
   Standing in front of us he appeared to be a young deer caught in the headlights.  So appropriately Diana quickly renamed him Bambi LaRue.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 24.  Bambi Larue
 
    
 
   Bambi was so polite and so obedient that she was unbelievably easy to train.  She took to cleaning tasks and laundry duties like a duck to water.  If ever a sissy girl was meant to be a sissy maid Bambi was the girl.  The real ordeal for us with her was her language and cooking skills.
 
    
 
   Julie was assigned to Bambi specifically for the language challenge.  That first day after Bambi was fitted for her French maid uniform Julie set down the most important rule—Bambi was never to speak English again.
 
    
 
   You should realize that after four years of French instruction by Colette that Bambi was a fairly accomplished French language speaker.  However since English was her first language she would often speak a word or two in English by mistake.  That was particularly a problem during the first few days that she was in training.
 
    
 
   Julie had the perfect solution for the problem.  Every single time Bambi uttered a word in English she was marched straight down to Miss Beatrice’s office for a reprimand.  While Julie would look on the strict authoritarian delighted in taking the slim girl over her knee and after baring her bottom applying a sound spanking to the girl’s buttocks.
 
    
 
   The embarrassing scene was repeated over and over again until Bambi finally learned that the only way to avoid the humiliation of Miss Beatrice’s office was to speak French and only French.
 
    
 
   Occasionally Bambi still needed to say something that she didn’t know the proper French words for.  Since Miss Beatrice tutored Bambi she changed so after that she now stops and looks confused when she is at a loss for words.  I suppose that she would rather appear to be bewildered than to be paddled like a little French girl.  This behavior on her part only serves to add to her charming disposition.
 
    
 
   Once Julie had Bambi speaking in French quite honestly I never understood another word that was said between them.  At the same time I typically witnessed Bambi working away at the agency just like any other sissy maid in training.
 
    
 
   Bambi was easily distinguished even from a distance from other recruits.  Remember that Colette wanted a real French maid.  We acknowledge that real maids in France don’t dress like what many of us think of to be a French maid.  That is to say that she did not want a slutty looking serving girl with hems much higher and necklines much lower than what decent company would expect on an actual lady’s maid.
 
    
 
   What Colette wanted was a maid that she could be proud of to have waiting on her guests and tending to her apartment.  So unlike some of our other recruits Bambi’s uniform was a professional made uniform that would typically be worn by a real maid working in service in France.
 
    
 
   Her form fitting tuxedo-like white trimmed black dress fastened in back with large decorative white buttons.  Because the buttons fastened in the back in a most feminine gesture Bambi often needs help to have her dress buttoned.
 
    
 
   Her dress falls just below her knees.  She also wears a white pinafore apron with a white maid’s cap.  Her black patent leather low heeled shoes complete her outfit.
 
    
 
   Estelle ordered the plain uniform specifically for Bambi from a European dress manufacturer.  She wanted Bambi to authentically look the part.
 
    
 
   Once Diane finished with Bambi she looked even more feminine than when she had arrived.  With her hair styled like a young lady and with just a hint of makeup highlighted with rouge lipstick she had a European look about her.
 
    
 
   Back in the kitchen Bambi worked on learning how to prepare French cuisine.  Naturally she learned how to prepare French crepes.  Colette requested that she learn to prepare her favorite Brandied Cherry Clafouti.  Her specialty dishes included Baked Chicken and Brie and Cordon Bleu Chicken Rolls—also Colette favorites.
 
    
 
   Once she overcame her language issues it didn’t take too long for Bambi to get her whole presentation together.  After just a few months of training she was ready to be presented to her new Mistress.
 
    
 
   Rather than bring our team to Colette she decided to fly out to our place to pick Bambi up.  That is typical for clients that are a great distance away because it saves on our fee.
 
    
 
   When clients arrive from a distance we have all of the maids that are in training line up at the front door to provide a grand entrance suitable for a queen.  The sissy girls stand at attention in their best maid uniform with their heads lowered in a submissive pose waiting for the guest to appear.
 
    
 
   We had Bambi answer the door when Colette arrived.  The two immediately embraced and began to chat away in French while the other sissy maids stood by silently.  I have no idea what they said but it sure sounded pleasant.
 
    
 
   After the reunion was over Diane took Bambi into another room to prepare her for her trip.  It was a special surprise that we had arranged for Colette to make sure that she was pleased with her new hire.
 
    
 
   While we waited Colette wrote us a generous check for our efforts.  Based on the size of the sum there was no doubt that she had been assisted from her parents back home in France.  Fortunately for us the check was drawn in dollars and not Euros.  We thanked her profusely for her generosity.
 
    
 
   When Bambi returned she looked like an entirely different woman.  Diana had certainly outdone herself.  In order to get the right look Diana had shopped apparel stores in France so that Bambi had a genuine French appearance.  So when Bambi presented herself for a second time to Colette she was adorned in fashions that a woman from France might wear including apparel from Lacoste, Anne Fontaine, shoes from Repetto and though they weren’t visible I knew that she wore undergarments from Etam.
 
    
 
   Diana had managed to get the Parisienne look down flawlessly.  Bambi stepped out in a perfectly tailored little black dress adorned with a brown scarf.  She wore black tights with flats from Repetto.  To protect against the morning chill she had a black trench coat.  While most women in France no longer wear them, Diana had decided to top her creation off with a brown beret.  A hint of makeup and rouge lipstick completed the look.  A wisp of imported French perfume— spiked with pheromones of course—left no doubt that Bambi was precisely what our client had ordered.
 
    
 
   Colette was ecstatic.  She had her very own adorable French maid to keep her company and to remind her of home.  Bambi pulled her maid uniforms behind her in her roll-away luggage when the two went out the door chatting away in French and into the cab that was waiting for them.
 
    
 
   We consider Bambi LaRue to be our finest example of what the recruiting agency can accomplish for even our most discriminating clients.  Vive la France!
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 25.  Cougar
 
    
 
   We have noticed a recurring theme with our clients.  Women seem to love to sissify younger males.  Perhaps it is the adoring worship that a sissy provides that reminds us of the attention we received when we were dating.  Or perhaps it’s simply knowing that we still have sex appeal even though we aren’t teens anymore.  For whatever reason it is not unusual for our clients to want younger sissy servitude and younger sissy companionship.
 
    
 
   That brings us to the youthful Gloria Drake.  Calling Gloria Drake a cougar is a bit of a stretch.  The statuesque woman couldn’t have been anywhere near thirty when she came to us for our help.  With her attractive looks and youthful personality she was clearly extremely desirable for any male of any age.  But in the sense that she had her eye on a younger male I suppose that you could say that she was indeed a cougar.
 
    
 
   A successful career had blossomed for her.  At the time she was the owner of a large marketing agency.  The firm catered to marketing products for women so it followed that all of the employees of the company were female. 
 
    
 
   She had been divorced two years earlier the result of marrying far too young.  Her generous settlement included a large home complete with an in-ground swimming pool.
 
    
 
   That first year after her divorce she had hired a young boy named Lawrence to tend to her pool.  She often watched him work from the deck that surrounded the pool.  She would sun herself in her bathing suit quite mindful of the fact that she was a major distraction for him.  At that point in her life his flattery was good for her ego and greatly appreciated.
 
    
 
   Not only did Lawrence keep her pool clean that year he performed other tasks for her too.  He didn’t seem to care about the extra work and was genuinely excited about being helpful.  Soon he was making her bed, doing her laundry and running personal errands.  He didn’t even seem to mind picking up feminine hygiene products for her at the drugstore.  Gloria was extremely happy to have such an attentive pool boy on hand.
 
    
 
   The following year she moved to an apartment.  Gloria didn’t miss her divorced husband or her old house but she sure did regret leaving Lawrence behind.  He had been a perfect employee for her and his adoring looks and frequent attempts to glance at her made her feel wanted again.
 
    
 
   Such attention from a young admirer is flattering for all of us.  We can all use the gratifying ego boost that an adoring young male can give us with his undaunted attention.  Receiving it right after a divorce is a gift from heaven.  Indeed Gloria felt that the young lad was an angel sent to comfort her.
 
    
 
   When she came to us she said that she had a position open at her marketing firm and that she wanted Lawrence to fill it.  Of course since the firm was staffed exclusively with women she needed a major adjustment in order for Lawrence to fit right in.  She wanted Lawrence to become a receptionist for her agency and her “Girl Friday” both at work and at home.
 
    
 
   When Lawrence received our recruiting letter he had just graduated from high school.  He didn’t have any immediate plans so the submissive boy took us up on our offer.
 
    
 
   Like most of our recruits Lawrence was not a brawny specimen.  When he walked into the agency my first thought was to wonder how such a slender boy could have managed to take care of Gloria’s pool.
 
    
 
   Evidently Gloria had enough of the brawny type when she divorced her inattentive husband.  Now she wanted to be fawned over and treated like a queen.  Apparently that was the only job qualification that mattered to Gloria.  Lawrence had already demonstrated that he was perfect for the job.
 
    
 
   The challenge for us with Lawrence was that a receptionist is an extremely visible position that is important to any organization.  Since the receptionist is the face and voice of an organization she is expected to have impeccable looks and a pleasant sounding voice.  She can also anticipate being routinely ogled by male clients.  So to be successful we had to do an exceptional job of transforming Lawrence into an adorable young lady.  
 
    
 
   Again Diana took the lead naming our new recruit.  She took a long look at the boy and gave a giggle before she announced her inspiration.  That was how Lawrence became Nikki Titmore.
 
    
 
   Diana with her sense of humor thought it appropriate for a sissy receptionist to fit the male stereotype of a female receptionist.  So she envisioned a well-endowed bimbo of a girl that was long on looks and short on office skills.  We thought it was a great idea so the concept immediately took root within our whole group.
 
    
 
   In certain ways it is easier to create a slutty looking sissy than it is to create a stylish sissy girl.  Short skirts, large breasts and long blonde hair serve to draw attention to particular sissy features and away from other things that might be less appreciated.
 
    
 
   Nikki set a recruit record with our agency.  It only took us three weeks from her recruitment to actually placing her with our client.  The reason for that was simple.  Gloria didn’t want Nikki to learn any job skills from us.  She wanted her sissy to act like an entry level girl endowed with minimal occupational skills.
 
    
 
   So the time we spent with Nikki was spent altering her looks and teaching her feminine deportment.  In a testament to the skills of the agency staff I must say that the final result was spectacular.
 
    
 
   With the use of generous padding Nikki had a voluptuous figure worthy of girl that could only be named Titmore.  Her 40DD bust and her 40 inch hips were in stark contrast to her slim waist.
 
    
 
   Such feminine curves necessitated that attention should be drawn to them.  So the girls gave Nikki a limited wardrobe that consisted entirely of short tight form fitting sweater dresses in various shades of pink.  She had a dark pink dress with black trim, a pastel pink dress with white trim and various other permutations of feminine pink.  All of her dresses featured a hemline that would make even a working girl blush.  She had the legs for it though so it worked for her.
 
    
 
   The sweater dresses stretched and formed perfectly to her body thereby accentuating her curves.  Nikki was accessorized with either a wide shiny vinyl white or black belt depending upon the color of her dress.  The fashion belts served to emphasize her waist and bring out the feminine beauty of her breasts.      
 
    
 
   Naturally Nikki wore a blonde wig.  She actually had two wigs so that she could vary her hairstyle.  One wig featured a massive array of curls that would draw attention regardless of where she was.  The other wig style was a simple straight cut that was so long that the hair came all the way down to her breasts.
 
    
 
   Her other accessories included large gold hoop earrings, a prominent gold necklace that had a golden padlock on it and gold bangles for her wrists.  Since Nikki was so short even with her gaudy hooker platform heels she would still look up to most men.
 
    
 
   The staff spared no expense on cosmetics.  Nikki spent hours learning how to apply lipstick, blush and two toned eyeshadow in various shades of pink.
 
    
 
   Our staff paid great attention to detail.  They added eyelash extensions and fingernail extensions to her to give her more feminine features.  Her shiny gloss nail polish matched her lipstick perfectly. 
 
    
 
   For Nikki’s perfume the staff went cheap and trashy with pheromone treated Rush by Gucci.  A girl can expect to always get noticed with a powerful scent like Rush.
 
    
 
   When she put it all together Nikki was the cutest little stereotypical eye candy secretary imaginable.  She was sure to draw attention wherever she went and in that outfit male eyes would undoubtedly ogle her and female eyes would positively scoff at what a bimbo she was.  She was exactly what Gloria had in mind.   
 
    
 
   When Nikki was presented to Gloria she had the bimbo look down perfectly.  Farrah, Estelle, Virginia, Diana and the rest of the staff had produced an amazing imitation of a clueless girl.
 
    
 
   Nikki went to work as Gal Friday for Gloria.  At Gloria’s apartment Nikki remains her personal assistant.  At Gloria’s marketing firm Nikki found herself front and center at the front entrance of the firm.  She sits behind a glass top desk designed not to hide anything.  Since Gloria wanted all of her assets visible the desk did not have a modesty panel.
 
    
 
   Nikki spends her days answering the phone and greeting visitors.  Probably because of her demure size her voice is more than feminine enough.  On the phone she even sounds sultry.  Visitors to the marketing agency include clients, repair men and delivery men.  Naturally Nikki is hit on regularly by all the guys that visit the firm.
 
    
 
   Just like Gloria had envisioned none of the ladies working for her have a clue that Nikki is really Gloria’s former pool boy.  She has the adoring Nikki all to herself and that’s just the way she likes it.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 26.  Cub
 
    
 
   The recruit with the distinction of being our youngest girl came to us from Sarah Seton.  Sarah is the single mother of two beautiful young ladies named Debra and Shelly.  Her youngest child—Todd—was a true hellion if ever there was one.
 
    
 
   Despite all of her best efforts the young boy was completely out of control.  At only fourteen years of age the rowdy boy was routinely in trouble both in school and at home.
 
    
 
   In school he constantly badgered the female students.  He was suspended several times for lifting skirts on unsuspecting girls and for pulling their hair.  He even attempted to fondle a female teacher on one occasion.
 
    
 
   Perhaps his most notorious action was sneaking into the girls’ locker room during gym class and attempting to rape a young lady.  Fortunately the gym teacher forgot something and returned to the locker room just in time to pull the boy off the girl and then suspend him from school again.  Mercifully for all concerned the young lady involved did not become pregnant from the assault.
 
    
 
   Sarah had shown remarkable patience with Todd.  His behavior was similar at home and he routinely terrorized Debra and Shelly.  For instance the girls would often find that their undergarments had been removed from their bedroom and were nowhere to be found.  Another time he put dye into their shampoo resulting in both girls spending a day with pink hair.
 
    
 
   Things came to a head on a day when Todd was home alone and decided to set off fireworks in the family garage.  Sarah arrived home just in time to see the firetruck drive away.  That was the last straw for Sarah.  It was after that incident that she came to us to see about training Todd.
 
    
 
   We agreed with her that something needed to be done to keep Todd from a lifetime of mischief that could only lead to future disaster.  Since Sarah brought her recruit to us we even offered her a discount on our services.
 
    
 
   Under the guise of spending a weekend at a resort hotel Sarah and her daughters escorted Todd to the agency.  Sarah later told me that both of her daughters wanted to see Todd get his comeuppance in person so they insisted upon coming along to see his enrollment in the program.
 
    
 
   Todd was certainly not what you might expect a rowdy boy to look like.  With his big brown eyes and wavy brown hair he had an innocence about him that could tug at a woman’s maternal instincts.  His thin frame hardly seemed capable of inflicting any harm.  Of course we knew the real story that lurked behind his adorable appearance so we weren’t about to show him any mercy.
 
    
 
   Unlike most of our recruits that gape wide-eyed at our leather clad staff when Todd arrived he seemed to grasp that he was in no position to take sensual liberties.  When the ladies gathered to greet the new recruit he took a quick look at the authoritative women that had assembled before him and he lowered his eyes in total surrender.
 
    
 
   He made no effort to resist us when he was stripped naked.  His sisters watched in amusement when his underwear came off revealing his youthful excitement at the situation he found himself in.  They giggled in approval when his chastity was snapped into position and Beatrice led him away.
 
    
 
   Sarah had already decided what she wanted us to do with Todd.  With over a month left in the school year he was on suspension so she wanted him to become a docile sissy maid that would serve at the beck and call of his sisters for the summer.  She even had picked out a name for the sissy maid.  At her request Todd became Maryanne Seton.  She said she liked the initials MS for the maid so that the girl would think of the superiority of women whenever she wrote her name.
 
    
 
   Perhaps because of her youth once Miss Beatrice introduced the girl to the sissy lifter and her riding crop she was no trouble at all for us.  Miss Beatrice suggested that it was probably because even an unruly boy can’t resist the firm rule of a strict woman, particularly when dressed in women’s clothing.  Maryanne was certainly proof of that.
 
    
 
   When Estelle held up Maryanne’s maid uniform for the first time the sissy had no objections to being fitted into it.  Once she had her apron and cap on the sissy girl was so obedient that she easily could have been mistaken for an actual maid.
 
    
 
   However such compliance to the program did not spare the recruit from Sarah’s explicit instructions.  So Dr. Fairchild worked her magic on the recruit leaving her with a lovely girlish voice and an inability to ever successfully impregnate a woman.
 
    
 
   Maryanne became an absolutely adorable sissy maid.  Once she was instilled with the manners of a serving girl she was really quite charming.  After she grew her hair out Farrah gave her a perm that put her in girlish curls.  Her delicate frame looked fantastic in a serving dress.  When it all came together she was truly a success story that the agency was proud of.  We knew that her mother would be simply delighted when she saw the results.  
 
    
 
   When the three women returned to pick Maryanne up the ladies couldn’t believe that the demure maid they found was the same person that had been terrorizing them.  When Maryanne curtsied to her sisters they could hardly contain their satisfaction with the sissy maid.  They had the girl curtsy at their command several times just so that they could believe their eyes.
 
    
 
   Sarah later told us that Maryanne was a charming sissy maid for her sisters all summer long.  After the girls spanked her a few times on her bare bottom she never gave them any trouble at all.  They assigned her to all of the household chores and enjoyed the services of the doting sissy maid.
 
    
 
   When the school year began in the autumn Sarah enrolled Maryanne in a new school as her third daughter.  Sarah sent her to school with strict orders not to cause any trouble and that any word of trouble would result in a return trip to the agency for further feminization treatment by Dr. Fairchild.
 
    
 
   While we thought that Maryanne wouldn’t last too long in school she didn’t return to us that fall.  We suspect that she still will come back to us one day because Sarah was so pleased to have three lovely daughters we’re sure she will want to make the arrangement permanent.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 27.  Three Is A Crowd
 
    
 
   While most of our clients are a single woman occasionally we are approached by a group of women.  The cost of our fee can be a motivator for ladies to form a group or a particular situation can also encourage a group effort.
 
    
 
   Such was the case when we were approached by Lucy, Mandy and Cindy.  The three girls worked in a banking call center.  Mandy and Cindy were supervised by a guy named Tyler.
 
    
 
   There were fifteen women total in Tyler’s department.  While he was a nice enough supervisor he had a habit of looking a little too closely at the women that worked for him when he thought they weren’t paying attention to him.
 
    
 
   Mandy and Cindy always said that his job description must be to leer and fawn over the women.  It could be unsettling for the ladies particularly on Fridays when they usually came to work dressed up for an evening out on the town immediately after business hours. 
 
    
 
   His relationship with Lucy was different.  She supervised a different department and for some reason Lucy and Tyler were always at odds.  In meetings they fought each other constantly.  Lucy felt that Tyler didn’t treat her with sufficient respect for her position but there wasn’t much that she could do about it. 
 
    
 
   The ladies suspected that Tyler was submissive to women.  Their conclusion was based on the fact that while he often leered at them the single unmarried Tyler never made any advances.  They often caught him taking sideways glances at them and even standing over them from behind and looking down their blouse.  They felt it was definitely appropriate to teach him a lesson.
 
    
 
   When they approached me for my services it was Lucy that appeared to be the group leader.  She wanted Tyler recruited and she insisted that he be trained a specific way.
 
    
 
   Lucy even had a name picked out for the sissy girl.  Tyler would become Fawn Googins.  She selected the name because he seemed to like to fawn over the ladies even while he gazed at them so she felt that it was an appropriate name.  Cindy added that since he had googly eyes for them that Googins was a good name too.
 
    
 
   They were certainly right about Fawn when they said she was submissive.  She became one of the most submissive girls that we ever recruited.  After we sent her our recruiting letter she willingly arrived at the appointed time and place eager to be put into service.
 
    
 
   Fawn seemed to revel in the feminization process.  After she had her hair removed and after she was put into chastity she made an exceptional sissy maid trainee.  She not only looked the part but she acted the part with great enthusiasm.
 
    
 
   Of course like most of our recruits Fawn had no idea what was to become of her.  When it came time to deliver her to her new employer she willingly allowed us to ready her precisely in the manner that Lucy had dictated.
 
    
 
   That meant that Fawn was dressed in a tiny French maid uniform.  The lacey dress—in blushing pink—was so short that it barely covered anything.  Once she was in it not only were the tops of her stockings and garter tabs visible her white rumba panties were also revealed.
 
    
 
   While our recruits train in two to three inch heels Fawn was to wear six inch patent leather stiletto heels for her presentation.  Since she wasn’t accustomed to wearing such high heels she was a bit unsteady once we had her in them. 
 
    
 
   No male could possibly be seen in such a feminine outfit without horrific humiliation.  I’m sure that was precisely what Lucy had in mind for Fawn.
 
    
 
   There was more to the outfit than just total sissification.  Fawn was made up to the hilt with whorish makeup unlike what we would typically use on our graduates.  When we finished making her up we had Fawn take a good look at herself in the mirror before we applied the finishing touches.
 
    
 
   Like so many of our graduates Fawn gazed at herself in the mirror in astonishment.  They often are so immersed in their training that they don’t realize how feminine that they are becoming.  In Fawn’s case we had turned her into a cute pink sissy girl all ready to be put to work.
 
    
 
   Lucy wanted to see the initial look on Fawn when she was presented so Fawn was to wear a black leather blindfold.  Once she was blindfolded we added a black leather collar that had Fawn spelled out in rhinestones on the front.  We hooked a black leash to the hook that dangled from the collar.
 
    
 
   The crowning achievement though was the penis mouth gag that we strapped onto Fawn.  Lucy delivered the devious item to us just days before we were ready to bring Fawn to her.
 
    
 
   The massive penis filled Fawn’s mouth to the max.  It was so long that it almost touched the back of her mouth and it was so big that she had to hold her mouth virtually wide open in order to accept it.
 
    
 
   The net result was that Fawn couldn’t see where we were taking her nor could she protest anything that might happen to her.  She was to be revealed like that to her new employer dressed in the most feminine attire imaginable.
 
    
 
   Before we left for Lucy’s Beatrice couldn’t help herself.  She lifted the tiny dress that Fawn was wearing and took a quick peek inside of her panties to see what effect the humiliation had on her.
 
    
 
   When she saw the little cock straining for release inside the chastity Beatrice was quite pleased.  The girl was excited about meeting her new employer!
 
    
 
   Beatrice accompanied me to Lucy’s.  When we arrived Lucy let us in the front door and we led Fawn by her leash inside where Mandy and Cindy were waiting for us.  Lucy joined the girls on the sofa while Beatrice held Fawn’s leash.
 
    
 
   By the evidence on the end tables the ladies had consumed quite a bit of wine before we had arrived.  There was an empty bottle and each woman was holding a half filled wine glass. 
 
    
 
   The girls had dressed for the occasion.  They each wore cocktail dresses that flashed plenty of leg.  The low cut dresses left very little to the imagination and were definitely appropriate for meeting the new sissy maid.
 
    
 
   We presented Fawn to the girls like we might display a delivery from a fashionable garment store.  While Fawn stood oblivious to the identity of the girls that were giggling at her the ladies commented on how lovely she looked in her pink uniform.
 
    
 
   When the ladies had their fill of amusement at Fawn’s expense Lucy stood up and lowered Fawn’s panties just enough to see the condition of her genitals.  The ladies shrieked with laughter at the tiny penis that strained for freedom from the restrictive chastity.  There was even a tiny amount of precum that I could see on the tip of the organ.
 
    
 
   With a grin on her face Lucy affectionately patted the metal restraint.  Fawn’s face flushed a deep red beneath her leather accessories but she was unable to do anything other than emit a sensual moan that was barely audible from beneath her penis gag.
 
    
 
   Finally when the three girls were sufficiently amused by their new sissy girl Lucy asked us to remove Fawn’s blindfold.  Beatrice took her time with the buckle before she unclipped it and whisked it away from Fawn’s eyes.
 
    
 
   What happened next was one of those experiences that help to give me job satisfaction.  When Fawn realized who she was standing in front of she tried to scream and run away.  Of course Beatrice easily held her in place by her leash and in her heels Fawn was too unsteady to struggle effectively.
 
    
 
   All three clients laughed uproariously at the look of panic on Fawn’s face that was evident even with the penis gag in place.  Then in probably the most hilarious sissy presentation I have ever seen while the ladies laughed at her Fawn stopped struggling, lost control of herself and in a spontaneous involuntary moment she spurted all of that pent up semen right straight into her rumba panties.
 
    
 
   The look of satisfaction on Lucy’s face was precious.  She had wanted to humiliate Fawn and that was exactly what had happened much to the giggling delight of the three women.  But she wasn’t through just yet.  While Beatrice continued to hold the leash Lucy spoke directly to Fawn.
 
    
 
   “Since you have been trained so nicely I’m going to do you a favor and let you select your Mistress.  There is a leather paddle in the kitchen.  I want you to bring it here and then present it to the Mistress that you would like to own you.”
 
    
 
   With Beatrice still leading her by the leash and with her wet panties still down below her chastity Fawn carefully walked into the kitchen and returned with the leather paddle.  While she was out of the room the ladies put their wine glasses down in anticipation of what was about to happen.  It was only then that I noticed that there was a wooden chair set over to the side close enough so that the ladies could watch the festivities.
 
   


  
 



CHAPTER 28.  Decisions
 
    
 
   I knew all about the relationship that Fawn had with Lucy so it was little surprise to me that when she returned with the paddle she stood for a moment trying to decide between Mandy and Cindy.  Mandy gave a broad smile when Fawn presented her with the paddle.
 
    
 
   Mandy stood up and took the leash from Beatrice and then led Fawn over to the wooden chair.  Once she positioned herself comfortably on the chair she gave a tug on the leash and Fawn went compliantly over her knees.
 
    
 
   The look on Mandy’s face when she began to paddle Fawn was priceless.  She grinned broadly while she applied one loud smack after another to Fawn’s upturned bottom.
 
    
 
   Clearly Beatrice had done an excellent job of training Fawn.  While Mandy turned Fawn’s bottom a deep red the sissy girl squirmed on her lap but made no attempt to avoid her punishment.
 
    
 
   By the time Mandy was finishing up the discipline session she was landing rapid successive smacks to Fawn’s bottom.  When she finally stopped she smiled in satisfaction when she took in the effects of her effort on the sissy’s posterior.
 
    
 
   When she let Fawn get up she surprised the girl by handing her the paddle.
 
    
 
   “I’ve got a boyfriend and I’m not sure that he’ll want me to have a sissy maid.  You’ll have to pick another Mistress.”
 
    
 
   With that Mandy returned to the sofa.  Standing with her panties still down Fawn took a look at the other two girls before she carefully moved over to Cindy and presented her with the paddle.
 
    
 
   Cindy smiled playfully at the sissy girl before she took the paddle in her hand.  Then in an authoritative move Cindy went over to the chair and motioned Fawn over.  With her panties still down and her red bottom in full view the sissy girl shuffled her way back over to the chair.  Without saying a word Cindy pointed to her lap and Fawn obediently draped herself over Cindy’s knees.
 
    
 
   Just like Mandy before her, Cindy’s face lit up in amused satisfaction when she landed the first whack to the sissy girl’s backside.  She then proceeded to apply a long series of firm swats without any sign of mercy for the chastised maid.
 
    
 
   Clearly the application of the paddle was taking a toll on Fawn.  By the time Cindy finished with her she was kicking her legs and squirming in a vain attempt to avoid the stinging assault.  Cindy seemed oblivious to her discomfort.  Instead she finished with a quick flurry of smacks that were distinctively louder than the previous ones.
 
    
 
   When Cindy finally let the girl up it became apparent that the ladies had previously schemed.  While Fawn stood in front of her with her head down Cindy gave her a gleeful smile.
 
    
 
   “I have a boyfriend too and I don’t think he’d want a sissy maid to live with me.  Perhaps you should present the paddle to Lucy.”
 
    
 
   With that Cindy gave the paddle back to Fawn.  A look of horror came over the maid when she turned to face Lucy.  Her nemesis was glaring at her from the sofa with a stern gaze.  Fawn’s feet didn’t seem to want to move but she still managed to reluctantly mince over to Lucy with tiny dainty steps.
 
    
 
   When she presented the paddle to Lucy her rival wasted no time.  Eager for retribution she quickly stood up and went over to the chair.
 
    
 
   Fawn’s derriere was already a deep scarlet red when she put herself over Lucy’s lap.  Unlike Mandy and Cindy before her, Lucy had an angry determined expression on her face when she raised the paddle for the first time.
 
    
 
   Her first swat landed with all her might.  Fawn yelped in pain and kicked her legs.  Beatrice smiled at the discipline displayed by the sissy girl—she still made no attempt to flee her punishment.
 
    
 
   Lucy repeatedly landed one loud smack after another.  Fawn kicked her legs so much that her heels came off and fell to the floor.  Tears streaked down her face but she was unable to beg or plead for mercy because of the penis gag that silenced her.
 
    
 
   If Fawn hoped that Cindy and Mandy were going to help her out she was wrong.  There was no pity whatsoever from the girls.  Instead they sat and watched Lucy have her way with the pink sissy maid with a smug look of satisfaction on their faces.
 
    
 
   It wasn’t until Lucy took all of her anger out and became too tired to apply any more strokes that the punishment subsided.  Fawn was exhausted from her struggle.  She stayed limply bent over Lucy’s lap while Lucy spoke.
 
    
 
   “I’ve wanted to do that for quite a while.  I hope that you realize your position.  I’m sure that you’ll make a fine maid.  I’m looking forward to having you serve me in my home.”
 
    
 
   Then as if to add an exclamation point Lucy summoned one more ounce of strength and landed a final potent smack to the maid’s buttocks.
 
    
 
   By the look of her bottom I’m relatively certain that Fawn felt her punishment for days if not for weeks to come.  Lucy sent the sissy girl off to stand in the corner while the girls thanked me for the entertainment.
 
    
 
   I do so love satisfied clients!
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