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PROLOGUE

They called it the Sissy Service. What was advertised as a role for men with an interest in providing a fancy dress valet service, working flexible shifts and with the potential for good tips, actually turned out to be something very, very different…

But I was broke. My stand-up career had taken a nosedive in recent months, a few bad gigs stalling me and making the prestige bookings a little harder. I say prestige, what I mean is prestige for me… aka gigs that paid well enough to cover my wages. But, times were tough and this valet service seemed not such a big deal.

Sure, I could dress up, do some basic valet work, not a big deal. My training at drama school and then at various improv classes had taught me to deal with this kind of thing, so I couldn’t possibly see how it could be a problem.

Well, I began to figure that this job might be somewhat different when I turned up for my first day and was presented with my uniform by my boss Melissa. Tight, bright yellow t-shirt, rolled up to the midriff. Short pleated skirt. Tiny, high cut white panties. Roll-up white socks and shocking pink sneakers.

This couldn’t be right… but I had rent to pay and desperate times call for desperate measures… It was time for my first shift at the Sissy Service.

CHAPTER ONE

“Is there a problem?” Melissa said, standing up from her desk and glaring at me as I stood, frozen, looking at the clothes that had been laid out for me. “This is the Sissy Service, what on earth did you expect?”

It was hard to answer that. I guess I probably should have connected the dots a bit better. I mean, the clue had kind of been in the company name. But, staring at the rolled up yellow t-shirt, the panties, the pleated skirt… I felt overwhelmed.

I’d dressed up regularly at drama school and for improv, even occasionally playing female roles. But that was for art, for comedy. This felt very different.

I think what also made me feel so uncertain about this was the fact that for some time I had actually in fact been harbouring fantasies about this kind of feminization, often spending a great deal of time trawling the internet for the best sissy and feminization content going.

Hour upon hour had been spent pleasuring myself over images of sissies, dressed in panties, captioned, sometimes in Gifs, behaving like bimbos and sucking dicks, or getting spanked, or generally being submissive and degraded by alpha females and males.

But that was just fantasy. This was something approaching reality. I had no idea what was really being asked of me – but I figured I could cope if I was simply expected to park and clean cars for fancy events.

And who knows, I suppose I might actually…. enjoy it?

“Hello, earth to Kyle?” Melissa said impatiently. “If you don’t want this job, you can simply walk out of here now. I’m sure there will be other jobs… less well paid ones, but…”

“Um, no, I’m fine,” I mumbled, my head kind of in a bit of a daze, not really sure how to deal with this but knowing that I needed this job, and actually, my finances were in such a dire state of affairs that unless I took it, I would probably be needing to find a new place to stay, my roommate having told me that if I was late on the rent again, I would be out on my ass. “Sorry, yeah, it’s just a bit to get my head around.”

Melissa smiled, and stepped out from behind her desk.

She was an incredible sight. She was tall, easily over six feet in heels, and had the kind of body that a woman half her age would die for. She was in her early forties and definitely had that kind of cougar appeal. She was elegantly made up, glamorously dressed, and had the kind of bombastic curves that made heads turns.

I was staring at her, and she knew it too.

“Eyes on my face, Kyle,” she said, slightly mocking in her tone, but also with a hint of firmness. “If you’re going to make it here, we’ll need to make sure your manners are on point. Our clientele expects high standards, and that begins with etiquette. Knowing your place. Actually, I think we’ll begin with a little lesson.”

Before I had a chance to answer, Melissa very calmly took me by my arm and walked me over to the long corner sofa and with expert precision and authority, bent my body over her lap as she sat down. I was in total shock, my mind and body frozen and seemingly unable to resist her.

Some mumbled, spluttered words came out of my mouth as I tried to plead for her to stop, but something in my psychology was also telling me that this was the right thing to happen, that I should allow this beautiful, dominant woman to take control and guide me. Even if it meant being dominated like this.

“Please, I, um, what are you,” I said, my mouth just working in a totally disjointed way, not connected to my brain.

“Hush, you let Melissa give you your first lesson,” she said, gently but with that undercurrent of superiority and firmness that was always present. “Now, time for you to learn what happens to my sissies when they don’t meet my expectations.”

Melissa yanked my jeans down with ease, and began spanking my ass. She showed no mercy, building up the speed and landing with devastating accuracy. I cried out at first, begging for mercy, but she took no notice and continued to spank, the pain soon fading into the background as she broke me in and taught me my first important lesson… sissies do not complain, they serve.

“Good, you took that well,” Melissa said, rubbing my throbbing ass with her hand. “A cute little ass too. I think this could actually work out brilliantly for us all.”

CHAPTER TWO

After the spanking, Melissa told me that she had to go and do some what she called responsible adult business, the kind of thing that a sissy valet wouldn’t understand or be capable of.

There was just something about the way she delivered her words that had me hooked. She was quite over the top, sure. But the degree to which she was so convincing, so committed to what she was saying proved impossible for me to ignore. She had charisma too, probably the product in part at least of being a successful businesswoman, easily capable of spotting a man trying to hustle her and then having the game and mental ability to probably totally outsmart them at every turn.

Hey, she had me wearing women’s clothes and underwear, she clearly didn’t have a problem with putting a plan in place and executing it with total conviction.

Anyway, she had instructed me to make myself busy and get familiar with some of the services on offer. Telling me in no uncertain terms that my full cooperation would be expected, she instructed me to sit at the desk and read through the introduction pack and see what would be expected of me.

Sounds easy, right?

Well, I guess I should have figured that there would be more to this than it seemed. Before she left the room, she stopped and turned back.

“Aren’t you forgetting something, sissy?” she said. “You work for me now, so be a good little employee and get in your uniform. When I come back, I will have plenty of questions about the material you have looked at, and I expect full and detailed responses. Got it?”

“Yes Madame,” I replied, my heart racing, the realization that this would be far from a normal corporate induction hitting home in a big way.

CHAPTER THREE

Melissa had left the room, trusting that I would change into my uniform. I figured this was a test, so set about getting into my new clothes as quickly as I could.

Just before I did, I looked at them. It took a bit of getting used to the fact that I would be wearing women’s clothes, right down to the underwear. I mean, it was shocking, not at all the kind of thing I would ever have considered doing in real life…

But here I was.

This was very much a real situation now and I figured from my experiences as a stand-up, the best thing to do was to dive right in. With that in mind, I removed the remainder of my clothes and began by putting the t-shirt on, then the short skirt, leaving the best to last.

The panties.

I couldn’t help but feel an incredible thrill as I pulled them up over my smooth legs and towards my dick. I didn’t need to look down, I knew full well that I was hard… the excitement of the act trumping the humiliation and surreal nature of what I was doing. I guess the humiliation was probably adding to my excitement in an indirect way.

Either way, I was now full dressed in my sissy valet outfit and I decided to waste no time and get reading the introductory materials.

Sitting down at the desk, I clicked to open the induction presentation and immediately my eyes widened like saucers… this was full on, there was no other way of putting it.

What I was presented with were images of sissies, women, panties, big hard dicks, bukkake, faces and bodies covered in cum, captions that were designed to humiliate and degrade, all of them blending in and out of each other on the screen, almost putting me in a trance.

I looked away for a second, hitting the pause button. My first instinct was to jerk my dick hard and fast, my desire had been piqued to such an extent, I felt so horny that all I wanted to do was wank my sissy dick and make a mess all over my panties. But I knew that the punishment for that would almost certainly be unspeakable, and I didn’t want to put my job in jeopardy on my first day…

Well, it was more than that, I didn’t want to let Melissa down. I wanted to show her that I could take whatever she threw at me and still keep coming back for more.

So, what did I do?

I continued watching the presentation, determined not to let my hard, twitching dick cum, and I took in every single image, caption, and video clip, ready to answer her questions, ready to show Melissa on her return that I could very much be an employee to be counted on.

CHAPTER FOUR

“Well, well, well,” Melissa said as she walked back into her office. “I see you are indeed committed.”

I looked over at her as she shut the door behind her. I had been immersing myself in the rest of her induction programme and had just about managed to get through it without touching myself or, worse, cumming. I felt relieved that Melissa was back as I thought that this would mean an end to my torture.

I was wrong, of course.

“Well, it seems like you’ve certainly enjoyed what you’ve seen, now doesn’t it?” she said, standing over me, lifting my skirt up to reveal my dick standing har, pushing the flimsy panty material out in a most un-feminine way. “Did you touch yourself?”

“No, no, I promise,” I said, stuttering in a way that I was worried would make it sound like I was lying. “I promise. I just watched the videos as you said. Nothing else.”

Melissa laughed. She was enjoying watching my squirm and splutter, clearly totally intimidated by her and the situation in general. I could see that she loved the power she held over me, and no doubt all of her employees.

I looked up and saw that her nipples were hard underneath her top, and I must have stared for a fraction too long…

“Show some respect!” she bellowed, slapping me across the face. “A sissy doesn’t drool over his mistress like that. Apologise!”

I tried to apologise but Melissa made it as hard as possible, grabbing me by the hair and shaking my head around, slapping me again, really dominating me physically in a way that totally overwhelmed me too. It wasn’t like I didn’t have any strength, I was in pretty good shape, but something about her hold over me made it impossible to put up any kind of resistance as she hauled me up from the chair and tossed me down to the floor, resting at her feet.

“You need to learn the hard way,” Melissa said, pressing her foot down on my exposed midriff, applying pressure, toying with me but clearly more than capable of doing some damage at will.

“Please, Mistress,” I said, cowering, helpless. “I’ll do anything, please let me serve you and the Sissy Service.”

Melissa smiled, crouched down and lifted my skirt up, exposing my panties.

“First things first, let’s see just how ridiculous this little thing is,” she said, a wicked grin on her face as she slowly pulled my panties down…


CHAPTER FIVE

Melissa tossed her head back, laughing loudly as my dick popped out from underneath the panties, hard, twitching, and… not very impressive in her eyes.

“Wow, oh my word, that really is the classic sissy clitty,” she said, leaning in and flicking at my dick with her perfectly manicured nails. “Now, please tell me you don’t consider this to be a real man’s dick?”

I knew what she was trying to do. Push me closer to the edge. Degrade and torment me to the point I couldn’t take any more, make me debase myself by cumming to the sound and feel of her totally taking complete control of me.

“No, Miss, whatever you say,” I replied, trying to focus my energy on not squirting my sissy cum. “It’s a clitty not a dick, you’re right.”

Melissa laughed again, clearly revelling in just how subservient I was being, how easy it was proving to get me fully up to speed with her way of thinking, her cruel point of view regarding my status as her employee, her slave, and even my status as a man.

“Now repeat after me,” she said, purring with delight. “I am a sissy and at your service. Punish me, play with me, use me. I am here for you.”

I did as I was told and repeated it back to her. Not just once. Not twice, or three times even. But over and over again, each time receiving a slap or a stroke on my dick, each time my heart racing harder, my dick getting closer to cumming, until…

“No more!” Melissa said, twisting my dick, gripping it hard enough to ensure that I wouldn’t be cumming, not yet anyway. “I have arranged a trial client for you. And as it’s your first time, I will be sitting in on the trial run, there to lend a helping hand. Now, on your feet, pull those panties up over that stupid little clit and follow me.”


CHAPTER SIX

I walked behind Melissa as she strode down the corridor and out towards the front of the building. I felt myself sweating underneath my clothes, the realization of what was inevitably coming my way was dawning.

I began to wonder if I could go through with this. Although she hadn’t been any more specific than saying that this would be a trial run, simply from the uniform I was wearing and the induction video I had watched I knew that little would be left to chance by Melissa…

This was going to be full-on, of that there was no doubt.

“Now, sissy,” she said, turning to face me as we stood outside, waiting. “Travis Rock is a high profile business man, rich, successful, and likes his sissies nice and subservient. So absolutely no talking back to him, obey his every command to the letter. Trust me, you don’t want to give him an excuse to get into the punishments too soon.”

I nodded, accepting the severity of her words as gospel. I had figured that I would be dealing with some rich, affluent and demanding types and from my own experience working in hospitality, I knew just how difficult they could be. “Yes, Miss, thank you again for giving me this opportunity,” I said, comforted by her hand on my shoulder, almost like she was protecting me.

Protection that would be meaningless now that Mr Rock was seemingly pulling up in his classic red Ferrari.

“Walk to the car, open the door for him, and curtsey, offering your services,” Melissa said. “And good luck.”

There was something reassuring about the way she spoke. Sure, she was still very much my boss and apparently now my mistress, but there was a softer tone as she wished me luck, like she actually wanted me to do well, to meet Mr Rock’s expectations, and hers too.

I opened the door and stepped back as all six foot five of this beast of a man stepped out of the car. He was built like a professional athlete, lean, muscular, power emanating from him. His perfectly tailored suit was cut close and tight, really showing off his impressive, towering frame. He looked down at me as I curtseyed for him, remembering to lift my skirt high enough on either side, but also trying to protect my dignity at least a little bit by not revealing my panties. 

I watched as Mr Rock and Melissa spoke briefly, their voices slightly muffled meaning I couldn’t quite make out what was being said. I waited nervously for more instruction, not quite knowing what to do with myself. I was also conscious that despite being a little bit shielded by the gates to Melissa’s place, I would still be for the most part on display to anyone who was walking past.

“Sissy, I want you to soap my car,” Mr Rock said. “And make it fun for me. You can do it in just your skirt and panties. No t-shirt required.”

I looked at Melissa who pointed towards the bucket, sponges and hosepipe on the wall opposite the car. I didn’t hesitate and run over to them and quickly got the water flowing and the soap suds all over the car, washing and rinsing, my upper body soon covered in water and soap, my skirt too.

“Sissy, come over here!” Mr Rock said, his tone very commanding, his voice booming across to me. “Your skirt is soaked! Take it off right now.”

I went to unfasten the clip that was keeping it together but Mr Rock clearly wasn’t in the mood to put up with my fiddling around and he roughly grabbed the skirt and ripped it off me in one movement, leaving me exposed in front of him in nothing but my bright pink trainers, ankle socks, and white panties.

“Now let’s have a little look at the car first,” he said, grabbing me by my ear and marching me over to the car. “Not bad, not bad, but also not anywhere near perfect. We’ll do this right here.”

Wait, do what?

Before I could process what he meant, I found myself being bent over the bonnet of the car, my panties riding very high and my cheeks totally on display and vulnerable. Mr Rock wasted no time and began to spank them, his huge hands showing a relentless accuracy as they came down on me, making me whimper and gasp with every spank.

“Thank you, sir,” I said, somehow remembering from the induction video that I would need to thank my clients for every spank, every punishment. “Thank you s- Ow! Thank you, sir.”

Melissa was laughing, so much so that she came in closer to have a look and inspect. Leaning in, she turned my face to look at her and as she saw me grimace and scrunch up my face in pain, she laughed again, forcing my mouth open and spitting in it, much to Mr Rock’s approval.

“Okay, that’s enough, come on, up you come,” Mr Rock said, lifting me off the bonnet of the car and spinning me around above his head, my slender body proving no challenge for him to lift and manipulate to his exact desires. “A very feminine little sissy you have here, Melissa. Time to put that further to the test.”

My body still covered in soapy water, my ass cheeks burning from the second spanking of the day, and now being lifted over to the small lawned area in front of the main entrance, I found myself being placed down on my knees right in front of Mr Rock. Part of me knew exactly what was coming next…

“Sissy, show me how good a little fem-slut you are,” Mr Rock said. “Don’t make me ask you.”

I looked over to Melissa, her face a picture of focus as she waited for me to make my move, show her exactly what kind of a submissive, dick hungry slut I was. All I could think about were the images and clips on the induction video, wimpy little sissy white men sucking big, black dicks…

Just like me.

I lifted my hands and unbuckled Mr Rock’s Gucci belt and undid his suit pants, letting them drop down to his knees over his powerful, well defined thighs.

The bulge in his crisp, fresh out the packet Armani briefs, was huge. I mean, seriously it would compare with any dick I had seen on Blacked or other similar big dick clips online. But I knew now wasn’t the time to be daydreaming, it was really happening to me and I, as a sissy valet, had a dick to unpack and suck.

With my hands trembling slightly, I place my fingers in the waistband of his briefs and pulled them down, his thick, long snake bouncing out of them and rising back up again, slapping me in the face.

“That’s the look I like to see,” Mr Rock said, his tone showing approval, but still very much with a commanding edge. “You’ve got the dick hungry, big size queen sissy look all over you. Now don’t waste any more time, get to work.”

I didn’t need any more instruction, instinct kicking in and my abilities as a natural born dick sucker emerging. This was my first time, but after all of the hours I had spent watching sissy porn and big black dick porn in equal measure, I just knew what to do and how to do it.

I let my tongue swirl and flick, my jaw opening out to allow his bulbous, scarily throbbing dick head inside my mouth, followed by his full length, all nine and a half inches of it. I felt my gag reflex go as he began to thrust and pump, using my mouth for his pleasure, but I carried on, working my hands on the bottom of this shaft and his big, black balls too.

The first wave of his cum took me by surprize, blasting into my mouth, making me choke and splutter. Both Mr Rock and Melissa laughed as I struggled on valiantly, cum leaking out of my mouth as I continued to fight to keep his dick inside me, draining every last drop of his hot, salty cum down into my throat and stomach.

I was determined to score well, to earn my place on Melissa’s roster of sissies for hire. Sucking Mr Rock’s dick had proven to be an incredible experience, one I could never have imagined would ever have happened beyond my late night fantasies. But here I was, on my knees, his big, thick dick now being wiped and slapped back and forth across my hungry, bimbo face.

“Melissa, I think he’s been a good sissy and deserves a treat,” Mr Rock said. “Sissy, you may put your dick between my thighs hump until you squirt that little load of yours.”

I couldn’t quite believe what I was hearing but just went for it anyway. Wasting no time, and not caring about the fact that Melissa was recording all of this on her phone, I got up and in a semi-crouch I inserted my little white dick between my black master’s soft, muscular thighs and pumped in and out…

“Well, that was short but sweet!” Mr Rock laughed, watching as my body twitched and pumped, my puny ass humping between his huge legs as my cum shot out the other side and down onto the grass. “Well, Melissa. Let’s just say this. I’ll be back for this one. And probably for an overnight service too.”

Melissa looked at me and gave me a thumbs up. The job was mine. This was just the beginning of my time with the Sissy Service, and right in that moment, I was the happiest panty wearing, feminized, cock hungry sissy in the entire state. 
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I had been serving Ms Peet for a couple of months as her panty wearing sissy slave, the punishments coming thick, fast and painful as she trained and feminized me more each day. But when the global virus got worse, we found ourselves in lockdown at the upstate Sissy Village complex alongside countless other strict mistresses and their feminized sissy toys. We were going to be here for a long time, and by way of starting as we meant to go along my Mistress decided to make me the subject of the Sissy Village’s first public punishment. My boundaries were pushed beyond anything I could have imagined and I knew life here was going to dig deep into my truest sissy cravings… CLICK HERE NOW TO READ 

THE SISSY TOY – CLICK HERE

She put me in panties, punished me, made me her plaything. I was her SISSY TOY! Reader discretion advised, super explicit sissy feminization content...


I had been serving Lori for three months and each day was a learning experience that involved tiny, highly revealing panties, much humiliation, and severe punishments when I failed to live up to her expectations. She knew I was the kind of weak, beta male sissy who she could put to the test for her amusement, but now was the time for her to push me further, really see if I could handle deeper, more intense degradation. She dressed me in feminine, tight, bimbo fitness clothes and took me to the hotel gym where my boundaries were blown away by her, a group of fellow dominant women, and the group trainer, a perfect male alpha specimen. My final humiliation that day happened back in the hotel room with Madame Lori and the scary, big, male trainer… 

OTHER SISSY BUNDLES…

PANTIES, PAIN & PUNISHMENT - HERE

PANTIES & PAIN – HERE

AMAZING VALUE, CLASSIC SUPER HARDCORE BUNDLE…

TINA’S ENTIRE 2019 BACK CATALOGUE – HERE

Calling all Sissies and Gender Transformation Bimbos…Get ready to have your most explicit, taboo fantasies come true. 


Over 225,000+ words, whether you like the idea of being dominated, punished and humiliated by strict, beautiful women as they force you into scandalously tiny panties, OR if your dream is to be magically transformed into a perfectly feminine bimbo ready to be used by the big, ripped, alpha males you secretly drool over, this mega story bundle is perfect for you…


Covering Tina Major’s entire 2019 catalogue, these stories are explicit, wild, and aren’t afraid of pushing the boundaries of the sissies and body swapped characters that inhabit them…


Strictly for adults only the stories in this bundle contain: forced feminization, CFNM, SPH, beta male punishment, extreme humiliation and degradation in public and private, special sissy mess eating, and lots of tiny, frilly panties. PLUS slow and magical gender transformations, wild fantasies being lived out, willing bimbos ready to be used as roughly as their alphas desire, and of course many big, thick, strong alpha males. READ IT HERE 

TINA’S LATEST GENDER SWAP BOOKS…

SHOCK SWAP – CLICK HERE

WARNING: ADULTS ONLY, this gender swap romance gets super steamy… So I had been sent to interview a boutique hotel for my hip magazine. But my investigative journalism didn’t lead to a scoop, it resulted in a SHOCK SWAP that changed everything…


I was SWAPPED and FEMINIZED into the kind of lithe, slender but curvy submissive babe, a totally willing bimbo that men can’t help but desire and chase. The manager would make me face my true desires by putting me to the test as a woman. If I stepped out of line, I was PUNISHED too. He made me realise that my ENTIRE BODY was his now, and he gave me a THOROUGH LESSON in what was expected of me. 


My life as a magically transformed bimbo was going to be full of new experiences, and with the way the men were after me, I knew it would be full of more tough treatment, form fitting feminine clothes, tiny panties, and lots of gender swap fun! CLICK HERE TO READ NOW 

TRANSFORMED & USED – CLICK HERE

WARNING: ADULTS ONLY, this gender swap romance gets super steamy… So it was my first day a new job at a brand new company and I was… TRANSFORMED and FEMINIZED


I was swapped into the kind of curvy, submissive, and totally willing bimbo that men drool over and pursue. The senior management had me strip, dance, and parade myself in my new body, the chief alpha male with the body to match his dominant attitude, then taught me what it was really like to be a woman and making me strip, present my entire body for his use, and giving me a THOROUGH LESSON in what was expected of me at work…


My life as a magically transformed bimbo was going to be full of new experiences, and with the way the men were after me, I knew it would be full of more tough treatment, form fitting feminine clothes, tiny panties, and lots of gender swap fun! 

FEMINIZED & USED – BUNDLE HERE

Reader discretion advised, the stories in this four book gender swap romance bundle get super steamy…Regular guys love to dream of experiencing life as a woman, right? The feminine curves, the sensuality, the whole package. But in these explicit stories they find out EXACTLY what it’s like as they are TRANSFORMED, FEMINIZED and USED…


Click inside to see which stories are included in this and you’ll see an extra, super hardcore free story included too. Over 40,000 words of hot, hardcore, and pure bimbo transformations await you! 

TWERK FOR HIM (GENDER SWAP FEMINIZATION) - HERE

NAUGHTY SWAP (GENDER SWAP HUMILIATION) - HERE

TRANSFORMED: HARDCORE GENDER SWAP HUMILIATION - HERE

GYM GAINS: GENDER SWAP HUMILIATION - HERE

WHY NOT ALSO CHECK OUT HER PERFECT10 BOOKS STABLEMATE TEE RISE TOO…

HER HUGE BACK CATALOGUE AND LATEST RELEASES ON AMAZON – HERE

TEE’S HUGE ENTIRE 2019 HUCOW BUNDLE - HERE
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