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-TO COME-

‘I’m sorry, yes, sorry,’ I spluttered, totally unconvincingly.

Another slap across my face, this time from Davina, a slap so hard it caused he magnificently amply chest to shake and jiggle, her large breasts visible through her tight, white blouse.

‘Let’s make the sissy walk, show everyone exactly what she is,’ Davina said, roughly ripping my shirt completely off and yanking my trousers right off my legs. ‘And put that stupid little thing back inside your panties!’

She angrily flicked her hand across my dick. It had popped out of the panties and I felt myself go an even deeper shade of red as I was forced to put it back inside my panty with Davina, Lena and Cindy all staring, laughing, and tutting me as they grabbed me and stood me on my feet.

‘But why not complete the sissy look?’ Davina said. ‘Her, sissy, I’ll do you the great honor of letting you wear my heels as you parade in front of everyone and give them your best sissy strut.’

With that, she removed her high heels and practically lifted me into them. It was hard to balance at first, and seeing as I had never walked in heels before, I had no idea how I was going to manage to do this.

I looked at the women, my new bosses, for some kind of mercy. But there was none, not even a hint of letting me off.

Len slapped my ass as a prompt to begin walking and as I wobbled along, much to their derision and frequent hard spanks to my ass, I caught glimpses of my co-workers, by now getting more comfortable and actually excited by the sight they were seeing.

The women were licking their lips, laughing, mocking my attempts to walk in heels and panties.

The men laughed, some of them grabbing their crotches and making suggestive comments, treating my like some kind of cheap stripper or hooker even.

All the while, I was being spanked, humiliated and totally owned by my new bosses. Lena even grabbed me by my nipples and pulled on them, forcing me to walk faster to try and keep up with her, and my nipples, as she pulled ahead.

I let out a moan of pain, although I knew deep down that what I was experiencing was also extremely arousing. Something that didn’t go entirely unnoticed.

Janice, standing next to Davina, raised her hand and asked…

‘Davina, why does his, um, little dick seem to be so hard?’ She said, shyly but clearly loving this. ‘Why does the pain and humiliation seem to make it bigger?’

-END OF PREVIEW-


CHAPTER ONE

My office had recently been taken over by a large multinational firm. Big dollar aggressive merger manoeuvre, the kind that leaves every single employee shaking in their shoes as to whether they will have a job to go to by the end of the month.

I was certainly a little stressed about the whole thing, that was for sure.

I mean, I had recently taken out a mortgage after completing escrow on my condo and was simply not in a position to be looking for work in this economy when I had sizeable monthly bills that had to be paid. I had worked way too hard to lose my place, and the fact that I had actually splashed out a bit over my budget to get some luxury additions to the condo made me extra nervous about this precarious position.

One side effect of these nerves was that I found my mind wandering all the time at work.

You know, just kind of thinking of things, wondering about possibilities, scenarios that in all likelihood would never, ever happen in real life but I guess you think about anyway.

You ever do the same?

Yeah, thought so.

Anyway, one particular scenario that kept cropping up was one where the new owners had everyone lined up – literally – against the wall of our main office meeting room, and ordered us to remove our clothes.

All of them.

Everyone, totally down to their underwear.

So far, so normal right?

Well, it gets weirder. In this scenario I was imagining, when it came for me to pull my pants down…

My imagination was telling me that I would be wearing not my usual Armani boxer briefs, either white or black, but actually a pair of bright red, silky, lacy, slightly see through…

Women’s panties!

And more than that, my dick was hard as it had ever been, absolutely delighted to be covered the most feminine panties…

Did this mean anything? I doubted it, after all it was just a sign of a worried mind reaching out to different, slightly off-kilter parts of my brain. Right?

CHAPTER TWO

Then, after what seemed like an age of waiting for confirmation of this supposed takeover, it all happened in the blink of an eye.

I mean, it was some serious financial moving and shaking, even making the business bulletin on the cable network business channels.

And no sooner than it had all been announced, but we were told to expect a visit from our new owners. This caused some serious gossip to fly around the office, as I am sure you can imagine.

I mean, it was amazing what some of the people were saying.

It was as if we had been conquered by a different nation and now were awaiting our first royal visit from our new rulers. As dumb as all this sounded, I couldn’t help but feel a little nervous.

No, I didn’t really care too much for these stupid rumours and office wild talk as such. It was something… different…

The thing is, ever since having had that weird daydream about me being exposed as wearing women’s panties, I just hadn’t been able to keep the fantasy, if we know agree that is what it was, out of my head…

I mean, I was finding myself getting more and more aroused at the thought of wearing panties, the tinier, more revealing, and more feminine the better…

To show the extent of how much it was now occupying my mind, I had actually taken the even bigger step of buying a few pairs of panties online…

And…

Was now wearing them every day to work, often sneaking off to the bathrooms to jerk myself off when the tension and sexual thrill of wearing them would get too much and I just had to relieve myself.

But, of course, this was still a very silly thing to be worrying about. It wasn’t as if my daydream was actually going to pan out in reality, now was it?

No, of course not.

So, I figured why not just carry on as normal.

I could feel myself getting nice and hard, the thought of being caught and revealed as some kind of panty wearing sissy boy was getting me extra aroused and I made my excuses to my colleague Janice who I was co-working with on a project, and got up to go to the bathroom.

It wasn’t as if I was going to miss anything, now was it?

CHAPTER THREE

With my panties down by my knees and my dick in my hand, slowly working up to release with thoughts of buying a trying on a series of even more scandalously revealing panties, I suddenly froze as I heard to panicked voices step into the bathroom briefly before leaving again.

Oh my God, this couldn’t be happening.

The new owners were here…

Like, now, right this very moment.

And not only that, but they were on my department floor doing an impromptu inspection and conducting informal chats with everyone of my paygrade and above. This really wouldn’t look good if I was absent from my desk for any period of time.

Maybe it was my guilty conscience over my private jerk off panty time, but I quickly pulled my trousers up and got the hell out of the bathroom and practically sprinted faster than Usain Bolt after another world record.


CHAPTER FOUR

I managed to sneak back into the office and make it to my desk opposite Janice before my absence had been spotted.

I mimed out a “no sweat” sign to Janice who kind of laughed but then suddenly seemed to stiffen up as people approached us from behind.

I turned and was immediately blown away by the sight of three very tall, highly elegant but totally powerful looking women all in smart, and expensive looking, business attire.

So these were the new owners?

I had to shut my mouth to stop myself from drooling. They were absolutely stunning, and totally made me splutter and stumble over my words as I introduced myself and explained the project Janice and I were working on as best I could.

The thing was, I couldn’t help but stare at their breasts, their tight waists, their clearly very well exercised, long, strong, lean legs – and of course the super high heels that they were all wearing too.

‘Okay, is there a reason why you seem so incapable of giving us a clear assessment of your job role?’ The blonde woman said, rolling her eyes. ‘Janice is it? Perhaps you can explain why he seems so incapable. Is there anything we should know about?’

What the hell?

I know I hadn’t exactly done a good job but that was a bit out of order. But, of course, they were my new bosses so I wasn’t going to kick up a fuss. Instead, I just sat there and looked at Janice. We had a good working relationship so I wasn’t too worried…

‘Well, um,’ Janice said, pausing worryingly. ‘I guess he goes to the bathroom a lot? And, um…’

What the total and actual hell?

I shot Janice a look of pure rage and she just kind of shrugged her shoulders and mouthed “Sorry!”

This was not good.

‘Right, well, could these bathroom trips be anything to do with this?’ The dark haired woman with the olive skin said, suddenly yanking me up by my armpits and pulling my shirt up. ‘Here, Cindy, pull his pants down.’

With that, Cindy, probably the tallest of the three knelt down and yanked my trousers right down to reveal my panties. I tried to struggle but found that I was just kind of freezing, my entire body and mind going into a state of shock at how I was being so ruthlessly exposed.

‘We’ve only owned the company for three hours and here we are,’ Cindy said. ‘Our first sissy has been revealed!’

Janice blushed, covering her eyes before peeking through the gaps between her fingers and letting out a little laugh.

‘No, it’s fine, you look at the sissy slut,’ Cindy said. ‘Lena, Davina, what shall we do with this sad little excuse for a man first? Shall we fire him or shall we keep him around and have some fun with him?’

What the hell was going on?

I finally got some strength from somewhere and tried to wriggle free, but I didn’t even make it a metre before falling over my own legs and ending up lying on my back, my panties now exposed to the entire office, most of whom were standing there in stunned silence – although I couldn’t help but notice wicked grins on a few of them.

Lena then pulled me up by my ear, a painful and humiliating way to be treated, and walked me half bent over towards the large bank of desks and lifted me up and placed my sitting down on top of them.

I didn’t know what to say, I was totally beaten by these women, and all I could do to save my shame was cover my crotch with my hands.

Big mistake.

Lena slapped my across the face, hard.

‘You never cover yourself up,’ She said. ‘Sissy must always show herself and present herself like the panty wearing slut she is. Understand?’

Wait, how the hell was I mean to answer this? I was in a state of shock and pain from that slap, and I feared more of it was to come.

‘I’m sorry, yes, sorry,’ I spluttered, totally unconvincingly.

Another slap across my face, this time from Davina, a slap so hard it caused he magnificently amply chest to shake and jiggle, her large breasts visible through her tight, white blouse.

‘Let’s make the sissy walk, show everyone exactly what she is,’ Davina said, roughly ripping my shirt completely off and yanking my trousers right off my legs. ‘And put that stupid little thing back inside your panties!’

She angrily flicked her hand across my dick. It had popped out of the panties and I felt myself go an even deeper shade of red as I was forced to put it back inside my panty with Davina, Lena and Cindy all staring, laughing, and tutting me as they grabbed me and stood me on my feet.

‘But why not complete the sissy look?’ Davina said. ‘Her, sissy, I’ll do you the great honor of letting you wear my heels as you parade in front of everyone and give them your best sissy strut.’

With that, she removed her high heels and practically lifted me into them. It was hard to balance at first, and seeing as I had never walked in heels before, I had no idea how I was going to manage to do this.

I looked at the women, my new bosses, for some kind of mercy. But there was none, not even a hint of letting me off.

Len slapped my ass as a prompt to begin walking and as I wobbled along, much to their derision and frequent hard spanks to my ass, I caught glimpses of my co-workers, by now getting more comfortable and actually excited by the sight they were seeing.

The women were licking their lips, laughing, mocking my attempts to walk in heels and panties.

The men laughed, some of them grabbing their crotches and making suggestive comments, treating my like some kind of cheap stripper or hooker even.

All the while, I was being spanked, humiliated and totally owned by my new bosses. Lena even grabbed me by my nipples and pulled on them, forcing me to walk faster to try and keep up with her, and my nipples, as she pulled ahead.

I let out a moan of pain, although I knew deep down that what I was experiencing was also extremely arousing. Something that didn’t go entirely unnoticed.

Janice, standing next to Davina, raised her hand and asked…

‘Davina, why does his, um, little dick seem to be so hard?’ She said, shyly but clearly loving this. ‘Why does the pain and humiliation seem to make it bigger?’

‘Well, that’s a good question,’ Davina said as she stepped towards me, blocking my path. ‘Shall you answer her, or shall I?’

I didn’t know what to say, so just stared back at her blankly.

‘Well, I think we all know, don’t we?’ Lena said, standing behind me, her hand grabbing my hair and pulling my head back. ‘We all know that small dicked, or should that be clitty sissies, love being revealed, punished, and paraded around in front of dominant women and real, big dicked men, for amusement, don’t we?’

The women and men in the office all cheered and showed their approval.

‘Okay, so it looked like we have our very first office sissy then,’ Cindy said, kneeing me in my leg, causing me to fall to my knees. ‘Pull those panties down wimp and show everyone exactly how pathetic that little clitty looks like when it’s fully out of its panties! Do it now!’

I had no choice.

It was this or lose my job, that much was obvious.

But, also, on another level this felt like it was actually the right thing to do for other reasons. I mean, I had kind of seen this whole thing happen in my daydreams, maybe it was actually my destiny to be caught and exposed like this?

Either way, I did as I was told and pulled my panties down, exposing my sissy dick, hard but still small and wimpy, to everyone – my new bosses included.

Then, suddenly, it all got too much for me and I found my dick squirting out cum all over the floor. I grabbed my dick and letting myself act totally on instinct began to furiously wank myself, draining my sissy dick of all its juice.

‘Well, what a display our office sissy is putting on for us!’ Cried Lena, seeming to find this very amusing. ‘Don’t worry everyone, from now on he’ll only be cumming when we tell him, or he’ll be punished very severely and publicly.’

‘Yes, that’s right,’ Davina added. ‘And just as a punishment for this little act of disobedience, Lena, Cindy and I will be taking him into our office and having him service us with his tongue. And I mean he’ll be servicing us front and back if you catch my drift.’

I could here these words, but it was like my mind had totally melted after that orgasm. With cum still dripping from my dick I found myself being picked up by two burly co-workers, two guys who I used to have beer with after work on a Friday, and carried towards our bosses new office.

‘Like the feel of being handled by two alpha studs?’ Lena asked me, grinning. ‘Well don’t worry, sissy, you’ll be getting to know all the big dicked alphas in this office soon enough.’

‘Yes, but today is all about us,’ Davina cut in. ‘There’s another four hours of work left, and after that you will be coming back to our hotel suite with us where I am sure we can arrange your new office uniform. And guess what, every day will be a panty day!’

I nodded and thank my new bosses for not firing me, promising I would b the best, most subservient, and obedient sissy I could be for them. I had a feeling that the next few days were going to be very interesting and life changing indeed…

-to be continued-
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WE JOIN IN CHAPTER TWO…

I knew that if I took my trousers off I would be exposed. I couldn’t do it, I just couldn’t. No matter that this powerful woman was commanding me to, I’d run the risk of her reporting me to the police. At least they wouldn’t strip me.

“No, I am sorry, no more,” I said, sounding very nervous and not at all convincing.

“Right, I see,” Annabelle, said.

Then a pause.

I looked at her, she was standing perfectly still, glaring at me. I didn’t know what was going to happen next. Then without warning and before I could react to defend myself she launched herself at me, using pressure points and brute strength to put me in a headlock, bent over, my face only millimetres from the snow.

“If this is how it has to be, my boy, this is how it has to be,” She said.

I felt her hands yank down my trousers in one movement until they were down round my ankles.

Then silence.

I swear I could have heard a pin drop on the next mountain range it was so quiet.  Then it began. The laughter. Annabelle, her grip still tight around my waist, began to laugh and laugh and laugh.

“Well, well, well, what do we have here?” She asked, although it wasn’t really a question.

I didn’t know what to say. I tried to make some kind of corny excuse about running out of my own underwear or having to buy an emergency pair at the airport, I can’t even recall what I said now. It was useless, nothing I could say would sound convincing. I had been caught out, there was no escaping it.

“Well, seeing as you appear to have gone quiet, I‘ll answer for you,” She said. “You are nothing but a sissy. A pathetic, beta male sissy. Or to put it even more accurately: MY pathetic, beta male sissy!”

With that, I felt my mistress – because let’s face it, that’s what she was now, whether I liked it or not – running her fingers around my exposed ass cheeks, raising and snapping back the waistband on my feminine panties. She then began to spank me. Hard. Without warning. These were playful spanks, but hard angry spanks.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

It wasn’t a question.

I put my hands on the waistband of the panties.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

It felt incredible.

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

Then I felt it happen.

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

I let out a long groan.

“Has my sissy slut made a mess?” Annabelle asked, laughing. “well, answer me!”

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

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

She was my Mistress, there was no doubting that.

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

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

-END OF PREVIEW-

BUY SISSY FOUND AND OWNED – HERE
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