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Please Read



This book contains femdom, humiliation, spanking, body worship, feminization, BBC worship, and a ton of female superiority.

If this doesn’t sound like your kind of thing, please don’t read any further.

In the even that this is your jam - go ahead and have some fun!
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Chapter 1



I couldn’t believe what had just happened.

In the one place I thought I was safe to indulge my sissy fantasies too. I was in my office at Oakvale College, no students on campus, my door firmly shut and the rest of the staff in my department all long since departed after our faculty meeting earlier.

Wearing nothing but a pair of panties, pink frilly ones that left little to the imagination, I was sitting at my desk, my eyes glued to my computer screen as I flipped through image after image of the most degrading, naughty, and downright kinky sissy images and captions.

My dick was already rock hard, and it was taking all of my mental fortitude to not allow my hand to stray inside my panties and begin jerking off….

‘Come on, resist the temptation as long as you can,’ I muttered, my brain battling with itself to hang on in there even longer.

Then, to my absolute horror I heard the door handle to my office turn, and my whole life changed.

“Say cheeeeeese!” Victoria said, holding her phone up and capturing me, one of the department’s senior lecturers in the most compromising of compromising positions. “My suspicions have finally been confirmed, and now I have permanent, and irrevocable proof.”

I froze.

What on earth could I do to get out of this?

Victoria was one of the law lecturers that had been very much put on the fast-track to a senior role. In her early twenties, she had a background actually working as a lawyer too for some pretty big firms, so her real world experience stood her in good stead and gave her a tougher, less academic edge. The fact that she was young too and had the kind of body that most men, and women too, would die for just added to her package.

And now here I was, totally at her mercy.

“I can… explain,” I stuttered, desperately trying to think on my feet and come up with a half way believable excuse. “It was for… research?”

Victoria stood there momentarily, her arms folded and her phone safely tucked into the back pocket of her jeans. Suddenly, a smile came over her face and she simply burst into laughter.

“Research? Oh, that’s just perfect,” she laughed, taking great delight and watching as I attempted to cover my frilly crotch with my hands. “Don’t you dare cover up! Not unless you want me to send that cute little photo around the entire department.”

I had no words.

She had me apparently right where she wanted me.

I was hers now, there was no way out of this, that much was crystal clear even at this early stage. But what did she want? What was her endgame?

“I think I’ll call you simply Sissy from now on,” she said, walking over to me and leaning over me, her eyes scanning the computer monitor. “Well, of course, what else would a sissy be looking at?”

She spent the next few moments absolutely reveling in scanning over each and every page in my browsing history from the last half hour, cruelly taunting me for the captioned images of sissies being spanked, made to suck the most monstrous cocks, having their bodies used for pleasure by big alpha men and equally alpha women too.

“Well, as we’re in a place of education,” Victoria said, her voice almost purring in delight and calm control. “I think the best course of action here is that you will now be my training project. I will make you into the obedient, submissive and slutty little sissy that you clearly crave to be. Agreed?”

I felt my heart pounding in my chest, the feeling of her perky breasts pressed up against my head, her strong, lean arms around my shoulders, her perfect lips close to my face.

I could always say no, in theory.

I mean, I could move and get another job somewhere else…

But I also knew that something inside me was telling me to obey, to listen to Victoria, to comply with her wish to train me and make me her sissy.

“Yes, Miss,” I said, determined to get the words out. “Whatever you wish.”

“Good, that’s a decent start,” Victoria replied, her voice again calm, but with a hint of menace to it. “But of course, I think to begin with we’ll need to give you a nice little punishment for accessing such rude materials, especially in the workplace. After all, no one said a sissy education was going to be a walk in the park.”

My heart pounded harder as the reality of what I had consented to truly began to set in…


Chapter 2



“I don’t think you’ve earned the right to wear these panties just yet,” Victoria said, grabbing the waistband and hiking it up so high it made me yelp in pain as my entire body lifted up, the material stretching until breaking point. “No, you must earn the right to wear such a pretty pair of women’s panties.”

With that, the panties tore at the seams and came off my body, leaving me totally naked and at Victoria’s mercy even more than I already had been.

“Here, you want these so much, see how they fit in your mouth,” she said, grabbing my face and squeezing my mouth open before stuffing the panties in, gagging me. “Now get yourself on all fours and present that ass to me. Get it right in the air.”

I immediately dropped to my knees and then got on all fours, my mouth stuffed with my own panties and my ass now being spread apart by my colleague… now apparently my Mistress.

“Looks like a nice, tight little ass hole,” Victoria said, spitting onto my exposed hole before kicking me over onto my back. “Lie there like that, keep those legs spread and pointing upwards. Jesus, that’s not much of a dick, is it? I honestly haven’t seen many smaller. Well, you are a sissy after all, so what was I expecting? A real man’s dick? No, no chance.”

I was struggling to deal with Victoria’s intensity.

I mean, she just knew what buttons to push, what to say to really land her superiority on me. She stood over me and kicked her Air Jordans off before pressing her bare foot onto my exposed, hard dick, making me moan, my voice muffled by the panties I was holding in my mouth.

“Pathetic,” she laughed. “Just simply pathetic. Do my Goddess feet make you want to do a sissy splurge? Is the sight of me towering over you making you want to make a gooey, sissy cummies for me?”

I nodded my head, any kind of self-respect well and truly gone – and so quickly too.

Victoria clearly knew what she was doing and despite the fact that she definitely scared me, I also felt kind of safe with her too.

“Up onto your feet, slut,” she said, suddenly changing her tone and showing me her authoritative side. “If you think this is going to be easy, you’ve got another thing coming.”

With that, Victoria grabbed me by my ear and hauled me over towards the recliner in the corner of my office and flung me across her lap.

“It’s time for me to show the meaning of a cruel sissy education,” Victoria laughed, bringing down the first of maybe fifty spanks onto my small, white ass. “Thank me for each and every single one of these and sound like you mean it too. You’re not getting off my lap until I am well and truly convinced that you are fully aware of the consequences you will face for each and every time you disappoint me.”

I tried my best to follow her instructions, but about half way into the spanking I simply lost control and found myself pleading with her to stop, crying out in pain, and even trying to wriggle free, such was the relentless stinging on my now reddened ass.

“Congratulations, sissy,” Victoria said. “Your disobedience is earning you even more punishment. And if you thought this was bad, well you simply have no idea of what I’m capable of doing to you.”


Chapter 3



“Now you just wait here, on your knees, hands on your head,” Victoria said, circling me. “I will be back in a couple of minutes and I don’t want you to have moved a single muscle in that time. Got it?”

“Yes, Miss,” I said, struggling to get my composure back from what had been a sustained and incredibly professionally delivered spanking. “Of course, thank you for punishing me, Mistress.”

I was desperate to avoid any further pain and humiliation, but something told me that damage limitation was just about the best I could expect at this stage.

“Oh don’t even try and suck up to me you little worm,” Victoria said, squatting down next to me, my eyes glancing over her powerful thighs and perfectly gym-honed ass. “I’ll do what I want with you, and how I want, you have no say in the matter. Now, by the look of that soft little clitty, my spanking has managed to calm down your slutty desires, at least for now. Keep it that way. I want you perfectly soft and girly when I return.”

Victoria didn’t wait for me to answer and simply stood up and walked out of my office, leaving me on my knees, my mind racing with possibilities, and a definite sense of impending dread coming over me.

The main question now was how long would she keep me like this, stuck, in a state of nervous expectation. The fact that she hadn’t locked the door either only adding to my unease…


Chapter 4



I knew that Victoria had been very clear in her instructions for me to keep my dick, sorry – clitty, soft but the longer I waited for her to return, the more difficult it was proving to keep my mind off her, and with inevitable consequences.

I had admired Victoria from a distance form some time.

I mean, she really had everything. The fact that she had also quite clearly been eying me up too, albeit in a very different way, was only adding to her allure. I simply could not stop thinking about her demeanor, her impeccable sense of control and command, plus of course her tall, strong, but devastatingly feminine body too.

My mind lost in fantasies of what Victoria might do next, I was jarred back into reality as the office door swung open. Victoria had returned, and this time she was accompanied by two seniors, both of them in their early twenties and with the look of ice queen cheerleaders about them too.

I blushed, hard. The kind of blush that sweeps over your entire body and makes you burn with shame.

I didn’t know where to look, so simply kept my head down as the pair of them giggled and poured scorn over me, much to Victoria’s amusement.

“Is that… actually, like, how big his dick gets?” the blonde one said, licking her lips and rolling her eyes.

“Well, yes Becky, but we don’t call it a dick, do we sissy?” Victoria said. “Tell them what we call it. Don’t keep Becky and Alison guessing.”

Could I really say it out loud?

As humiliating and excruciating as it was, I knew I had to. I don’t think I could have coped with another session over Victoria’s lap just yet.

“It’s my sissy clitty,” I said. “It’s my clitty.”

“And it looks like it’s excited,” Victoria said. “Well, did I or did I not instruct you to ensure it was all soft and limp upon my return?”

“Yes, Miss,” I said, my heart rate increasing tenfold as I realized I had let my Mistress down. “I’m sorry, please, I…”

The two seniors laughed as I squirmed and flinched as Victoria approached me. She slapped my face and grabbed my hair, shaking my head around as if I was a ragdoll.

“Look at them and tell them what a wimpy, sad little sissy loser you are,” Victoria commanded. “Tell them that you are my bitch, and have entrusted me to give you the best sissy training a little slut like you could ever dream of. Tell them how grateful you are to me, and how you exist only to serve me from now on.”

I began to talk, and as Becky and Alison stood there, each one of them recording me on their phones as I made my confession for them, I felt my clitty hardening and hardening. I knew that if I kept going, I might go over the edge.

But perhaps this was what Victoria wanted?

“Keep going, sissy,” Victoria whispered into my ear, licking my ear and gently biting down onto my ear lobes as I continued to talk. “You tell these two delightfully hot, mean girls how much you enjoy wearing panties, fantasizing about having your mouth stuffed with cock, and your ass too. Tell them how grateful you are to me for putting you on the path to out and out, totally slutty sissydom.”

“I am Victoria’s pet, her toy, I serve her and will do anything she wants, absolutely….” I spluttered, the muscles in my body tightening as I felt my dick quiver and squirt three or four spurts of cum up onto my stomach. “Mistress, I’m sorry, I, I…”

The women all laughed and before I knew what was happening I found all three of the women around me, feeding me my own cum as they scooped it up onto the fingers and pushed them into my mouth.

“Perfect training for when you’ll be taking the full loads from real alpha bulls,” Becky laughed, looking at Victoria for confirmation. “Maybe we could help source some prime jock dick for sissy?”

“Oh, yes, that would be perfect,” Victoria concurred. “Would you like that, sissy?”

“Yes, thank you Mistress,” I said, the feeling of both Becky and Alison’s cum covered fingers simultaneously fighting for space in my mouth making me gag a little. “Thank you, Miss Beck and Miss Alison.”

“You see, this is a natural born sissy,” Victoria said. “You would never have guessed I had only assumed control of him this morning. But that’s the thing. Little beta sissies spend year craving a mistress who will expose them and begin their training. But not every one of them has what it takes to last the course. We’ll have to see if this sissy can, but I have a good feeling. Well, sissy, what do you say? Do you think you have what it takes?”

“Yes, I think so,” I replied, Becky and Alison pulling on my nipples, their hands treating me like their own personal toy.

“Well, I think seeing as this little slut has got his cummies, it’s time we all got ours,” Victoria said, removing her jeans to reveal her perfectly smooth, shaved pussy. “I hope you’re good at eating pussy and ass. Well, as a sissy it’s not like you’ll be getting any other kind of sex now, is it?”

The women all laughed and proceeded to use my face for their pleasure, showing me no mercy whatsoever as they grinded and rode me, climaxing hard and fast, covering my face with their hot, plentiful pussy juice.

When they were done, they all dressed again and took great amusement in kicking me over into the corner of the room, my naked body taking their punishment my mind totally scrambled from what I had experienced.

“You stay there,” Victoria said. “We’re going out to get some nice iced lattes. You can crouch in the corner and think about what a useless specimen of so-called manhood you are. Oh, and we’ll be back with your first ever official sissy-in-training panties too. So that’s at least a tiny crumb of comfort for you to look forward to.”

With that, the three of them left, leaving me there, my body and mind in a state of shock. Everything was different now, my work and my life totally shaken up and turned on its head.

I was a sissy in training and this semester suddenly was looking a lot more tricky…


Chapter 5



So, my situation was this. My colleague, now Mistress, Victoria had discovered my sissy panty wearing secret and made me her sissy in training. No punishment was spared, and I was now experiencing a very different kind of campus life as a lecturer at Oakvale College.

But even though my new life involved copious spankings, degradations, and not to mention the fact that I was pretty much at her beck and call, the reality was that the whole experience just felt like it was something I needed.

I mean, I had been harboring these kinds of fantasies for so long I almost couldn’t remember life without the relentless desire in my mind to be feminized, used and punished. And in Victoria, I had pretty much the perfect woman to instruct, guide, and chastise me.

It was a Friday morning and despite the fact I had one solitary seminar in the morning, I knew that my day would be far removed from the pre-Victoria era of me slacking off and doing nothing at every opportunity. No, the easy campus life was long gone now, already a distant memory.

Her WhatsApp message to me that morning was ominous too…

Good morning my little sissy. Today’s panties: the bright green thong, the sports one I got you last week. I want you to make sure it’s nice and high on your thighs too, so you’d better make sure to tuck your shirt in and probably keep your blazer on too unless you want your entire seminar group to discover your naughty little secret. Straight from the seminar I expect you over at the gym. I’ll meet you there with some delightful new workout clothes for you. Do not be late. V XoXo.

Well, that was clear enough, and typical of the kind of message I would receive from Victoria. She had a way with words, a kind of direct and plain speaking style that left me in absolutely no doubt whatsoever as to who was in charge, who held every single ace in the pack.

The thought of ‘new workout clothes’ was enough to set my heart racing, but surely this couldn’t involve me working out in them too.

Could it?


Chapter 6



My seminar passed without incident, although the fact I was wearing such a tiny and bimboesque thong was never far from my thoughts, even causing a Freudian slip that caused titters of amusement from the students.

I left the lecture theatre as promptly as I could, despite the fact that a few of the students seemed very keen to ask a series of questions that ranged from the insightful to the outright banal.

Conscious of the risk of being late for Victoria, I tried as hard as I could to dispatch my answers in a prompt manner and also in a way that wouldn’t prompt follow up questions.

I knew that Victoria would have loved the sight of me squirming, no doubt knowing just how much I would have been worrying about a severe spanking for tardiness.

Just as I was about to finally wrap-up and make me exit, a student approached me, set on one final question. Her name was Tamara and she was one of the high-fliers A senior, twenty two years old but with the intellect of someone much older and wiser, she was also a star on the Varsity volleyball and lacrosse teams. In other words, pretty much one of the elites on campus.

Tamara’s question was, of course, suitably difficult for me to answer succinctly, and I got the distinct impression that Tamara was enjoying the fact that I was struggling and spluttering over my words as I desperately tried to leave. In the end, I managed to answer the question, just about, and not even particularly well.

But it was good enough.

As Tamara left, I couldn’t help but glance at her perfectly sculpted legs and booty, pretty much on full display in her light blue workout pants. As she turned her head back to me, a grin on her face, I quickly looked away, my face bright read.

But I had no time to be embarrassed.

I checked the clock up on the wall and I was actually running late. I would need to sprint over to the gym if I was to stand even the remotest chances of being on time.

This was not looking good, but I couldn’t even consider that now. I had to run, run, and run some more…


Chapter 7



I arrived at the gym and desperately looked around for Victoria.

I knew I was either bang on time or just a fraction late, so really wanted to locate her as soon as was humanely possible.

Panic was creeping in as I looked around in desperation, trying to locate the woman who held my entire life in the palm of her hand in every practical sense. I didn’t want to disappoint her, not just because of the inevitable punishment I would receive, but on a deeper level too.

I wanted to be a good sissy for Victoria, to show her that her training and education was sinking in and I was fulfilling what she told me was great promise.

“Over here,” came her voice. “You’re… late. Come on, chop-chop.”

I looked to the left and saw Victoria standing at the door to a private workout studio. She was dressed in a bright yellow one-piece workout suit, perfectly tight and figure enhancing. In short, she looked absolutely incredible, a vision of perfect femininity and strength.

“I said chop-chop!” Victoria said, half-irritated, but also clearly enjoying the attention of my dumb, drooling stare. “Get that little ass in here right this second.”

Once inside the studio, Victoria shut the door behind her and immediately commanded me to strip down to my thong. As I was now accustomed to, I put myself in a position for her to inspect me. My hands on my head, my legs slightly spread and my ass jutting out just a little.

It felt at once both perfectly emasculating and thrilling to make myself so vulnerable as she inspected me, circling me, her eyes taking in every single inch of me, making judgement, sneering at my lack of masculinity but also praising my transformation.

“Now, this thong really does emphasize your girly ass,” Victoria said, lifting and spreading my cheeks, letting them drop down again. “The work we’ve done on improving your posture, feminizing it, has helped too. But… as much as I’m praising you, there’s no way I can possibly let you off for being tardy. You know that, right?”

“Yes, Miss,” I replied, my mind beginning to kick into gear again, wondering what was coming next, but also at the same time realizing that whatever it was, I would have absolutely no control over it.

“Well, I think what we’re going to do is make you earn your workout clothes,” she said, pointing over at the women’s’ one-piece leotard over in the corner. “It’s just like mine, and I know from the look on that dumb bimbo face of yours that you would just love to get into it. But. Like I said, you will need to work for it. And it won’t be a walk in the park either.”

Then, perfectly on cue, I was shocked to see the door open and Tamara walk in. But it wasn’t just her. Tamara had company. Company in the shape of DeShaun, one of the stars of the college football team and also a part-time personal trainer at the gym.

Despite every urge I had to cover up, to hide in the corner, or even to run, I knew what I had to do, what Victoria had been training me on this week.

I had to greet Tamara and DeShaun like the feminized sissy-boi I was…


Chapter 8



I crawled on my hands and knees, head bowed, over to Tamara and DeShaun, knowing full well that Victoria would be watching, assessing, ensuring to pick up on any mistakes or oversite on my part.

Stopping at their feet, I looked up at them, my thong-covered ass in their air.

“Madam and Sir, please accept my service,” I said. “As friends of Madame Victoria, I offer my sissy body to you to do with as you please.”

At this point I turned around and displayed my ass to them.

I could feel their eyes burning a hole in me and I looked up to see that Victoria was now next to me, the look in her eyes a perfect combination of glaring authority and satisfied encouragement.

“Well, he’s not bad for a beginner, is he?” Victoria said. “Not perfect, but I think that was a reasonable introduction by sissy. Tamara, as one of the most capable students I have ever come across, what did you make of it?”

Tamara giggled. She and DeShaun, all six foot five of him, walked round and stood next to Victoria.

“I think he was suitably pathetic,” Tamara said. “Watching him deliver his lecture this morning, knowing what was coming, I pretty much imagined this is exactly what he would be like. It’s a cute thong too, perfect for a little-dicked little fem-boi.”

I couldn’t help but close my eyes, really scrunching them shut at the humiliation-factor went through the roof. There was something about just how naturally authoritative Tamara was, plus the hulking, highly intimidating presence of DeShaun too…

I was getting excited.

The special kind of sissy excitement that if Victoria noticed would lead to trouble.

“Well, sissy, I did say I would be putting you to work today,” Victoria said, her fingers hooking me by my nose and assisting me up onto my feet in the most degrading way. “What we have here are two perfect physical specimens in Tamara and DeShaun. Tamara is the perfect alpha female, brains and beauty. The type of women who you would splurge your dick dreaming of but would never have a chance to actually have sex with. DeShaun, however, is the kind of man who renders you pretty much redundant, certainly when it comes to anything to do with your body, especially that little sissy stick. So…”

I looked at Victoria and saw the pleasure in her eyes as she made me wait for her next words. I could see that both Tamara and DeShaun clearly had an idea of what was coming next, their eyes flitting between Victoria and me, in admiration for her and in total scorn of me of course.

“I want you to work, sissy,” Victoria said. “You get all your training from me for free. I mean, is that right? Is it correct that I give you my wisdom in return for no payment? Well, you can start by entertaining my guests. Show them what your sissy body can do. Go on, show them that feminized body, how slim it is, how smooth, how you’ve learned how to lap dance like a proper little bimbo.”

With that, Victoria hit play on the sound-system in the corner and much to Tamara and DeShaun’s delight and amusement as they took their seats, I began to move to the rhythm, just like I had been taught by Victoria.

In nothing but my scandalously small thong, I twerked and jiggled my soft, smooth ass cheeks for Tamara, feeling a real sense of utter degradation as she spanked my ass and pulled and snapped my waistband, mocking me as she reached around and pulled and twisted on my nipples.

I clambered onto DeShaun’s lap and instantly gasped out loud as I felt the sheer size of his rock hard dick pressing up against me, for now at least held back by his thick, grey sweatpants.

“Oh, you like that do you?” Victoria said, noticing my shock and delight as I worked my ass cheeks up and down DeShaun’s length. “Well, I shouldn’t be surprised given the kind of websites and Tumblrs I know you like. Go on, ride it, work that slutty little ass. DeShaun, grab him if you like, toss his body around like a doll...”

DeShaun gripped me with his strong hands, the sight of his bulging arms making me quiver as he pressed me down on his crotch and bounced me up and down like I barely weight a single kilogram.

Then, suddenly, I found myself on my knees, DeShaun’s pants now down and his throbbing dick pressed right against my face.

“Open wide, sissy,” he said, much to the delight of Tamara and, importantly, Victoria too. “Kiss a real man’s dick.”

I looked to Victoria who simply nodded and smiled.

I knew I had to do it, there was no other alternative.

Opening my mouth wide, I began by sticking my tongue out and licking all around his bulbous head, then up and down his long, thick shaft. There was something about the salty, masculine taste that flicked a switch in my brain. Suddenly, I was a sissy cocksucker and it seemed like the most natural thing in the world for me.

“Swallow it, take the whole damned length of it,” Victoria said, pushing my head down with Tamara assisting her, each one of them grabbing a clump of my hair and working my head up and down, making me gag and splutter as De Shaun used my mouth as his fuck-hole.

DeShaun’s cum was as thick and plentiful as I would have predicted. It filled my mouth and dribbled out the sides as I took my first load of someone else’s cum.

DeShaun grunted and groaned as his finished draining his cock inside me, and I felt a sense of satisfaction I had never experienced before.

This didn’t go unnoticed by Victoria, who took special pleasure in seeing me continue to suck, ensuring that I had fully satisfied my bull.

“DeShaun, a score out of ten?” Victoria said, smiling as she knew full well the answer would be ten.

She laughed as DeShaun simply held up five fingers on each hand, too exhausted to talk. I was glad to have pleased him, and despite the fact that I had never even come close to anything like this before, always assuming it was something that I fantasized about but would never actually want to go through with, it felt just as right and proper as anything I had experienced with Victoria since becoming her sissy.

“Well, sissy,” Victoria said. “I think that I can overlook your tardiness. You were put to work and you satisfied a bug dicked bull. Not every fem-boi in training can manage that, far from it. I saw you gagging and choking, but that sissy instinct obviously kicked in and your mind was filled with only one thought, satisfying the real man and your mistress too. So, with that in mind, I think it’s only fair that you have earned your new work out leotard. And who knows, the sight of you in that might just excite a few more big bulls like DeShaun when they see you doing your sissy squats and crunches?”

That may well have been true, but that was for another day.

Right now, with cum still trickling down my throat, I knew that I had taken another big step in my sissy education.

But it prompted a question… if I had gone from secret panty wearer to cock sucking slut in only a few weeks, what was next?
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