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Chapter 1

Feeling how tight the ropes were being tied around me, I began shifting back and forth on my high heel stilettos and wiggling my body.
“That feels a little tight.” I complained.
“What did you just say?” Matilda asked, sounding extremely agitated.
“I just said it feels a little tight. Is this part really necessary?”
Matilda dropped the rope in her hand and marched over to her bag without saying a word. My wife, Audrey, watched from the other side of the bedroom as the self proclaimed Queen of Sissy Hypnosis rustled through her suitcase aggressively. After finding what she was looking for, Matilda marched over to me and shoved a large rubber ball gag into my mouth. I began moaning into the gag as she buckled it tightly behind my head.
“Quiet!” Matilda yelled while bringing her finger up to my face.
My head jolted back instinctively, and I stared at her silently.
“Sissies only speak when they are given permission. You’ll wear this until you learn your lesson.”
Matilda brought a blindfold over my eyes and tied it behind my head before sitting on the bed and finishing with the last of many knots.
Standing with my back to the bedpost of the queen-sized bed in the guest bedroom, I was feeling increasingly constricted by the second. My wrists were tied tightly in front of me, while my feet, ankles, and knees were secured to the wooden bedpost. She had fixed another rope over my chest, which ran above and below my fake boobs in a push-up bra. The ropes kept me fastened to the bedpost while accentuating my silicone breast-forms beneath my underwear. As she finished with the final rope around my waist, I couldn’t help but wiggle from the discomfort.
“Stop squirming, or I’ll just have to tie it even tighter.” Matilda said sternly. “You’ve been spoiled little sissy, and it’s time that you were properly trained.”
“You aren’t going to hurt him, are you?” My wife asked, sounding concerned.
“Believe me, she will be fine. The only thing that I want to hurt is that fragile male ego.” Matilda said while finishing her knot and sitting up from the bed. “There, this is how free the sissy should be when you aren’t in the room with them.”
“It looks like he can hardly move.” My wife responded.
“Yes, you see the way I tied the rope around her feet?” Matilda asked.
“Yeah, it looks like you went underneath the high heels.” Audrey observed.
“Exactly. The way she is tied, there is no way to kick those shoes off. The most important part of a sissy’s outfit is her high heels. It makes them feel submissive and forces them to walk feminine and dainty. When they walk feminine and dainty, they act feminine and dainty.”
“I just thought you were here to teach him how to clean up better around the house?” My wife asked.
“It’s all connected, dear. We have to transform the sissy from the inside out to see the best results.”
“I guess you are the expert, and Darius did agree to go along with the program.” Audrey said while crossing her arms.
“Yes, but before we go any further, we need to discuss some details where the sissy won’t hear.” Matilda said.
“We can go downstairs?” Audrey suggested.
“That’s fine.”
Audrey and Matilda left the room and closed the door on their way out. I could hear them walk downstairs to the main level before making their way to the kitchen. Unable to hear what the women were discussing downstairs, I tried to imagine what was being said. My wife was apprehensive when she first heard about Matilda’s services and I figured that they were going over her some of her concerns.
I had found Matilda online when surfing crossdresser chat boards and initially thought that she could help spice up my relationship with Audrey. Matilda was known as the Queen of Sissy Hypnosis and offered her services to couples with an undisciplined sissy, inexperienced mistress, or both. She had apparently helped countless couples find a new dynamic in their relationship that worked for both of them while ensuring that the sissy was subservient to their mistress. Her training included teaching the sissy how to dress themself, how to style their hair, how to apply their makeup, how to maintain a home, and most importantly, how to behave like a proper sissy at all times. My wife was the most ecstatic about keeping the home clean, while I just liked the idea of crossdressing daily.
When I had lost my job a few weeks prior due to downsizing at my software engineering company, I felt like I needed to take a break and find myself. I had explored crossdressing with my wife occasionally, but it always felt like we were too busy to role-play on a constant basis. Between her long hours at her firm and my coding projects that would keep me up late into the night, it felt like our schedules hardly ever lined up. Without a job to keep me busy, I was able to embrace my crossdressing freely.
With my wife still pulling in six figures, we had made a deal that I would maintain the home while she continued supporting us. During the day, I would clean and do chores around the house before preparing dinner in the evening when she arrived home from work. Even though I was a terrible cook and we ended up ordering food most nights, we were both always satisfied with our meal. It felt like everything was perfect, until it wasn’t.
After a few weeks, the thrill of crossdressing was not quite as intense and my chores were not nearly as exciting. When my wife would find me slacking on my duties, I became defensive, as I didn’t want our arrangement to end. I promised to try harder, but I found myself struggling to pull myself away from sissy content on my phone or computer during the day.
Eventually, my wife had enough and said that I needed to go back to work. Feeling desperate, I mentioned a service that I had found online. She was skeptical of the so called Queen of Sissy Hypnosis and gave me an ultimatum. She told me that if the Sissy Feminization Services didn’t work and I continued slacking on my chores, she wouldn’t entertain my crossdressing fantasies until I found another job. Feeling desperate to maintain our arrangement, I had agreed.




Chapter 2

As I stood in the guest bedroom while gagged, blindfolded, and tied tightly to the bedpost, I began having some second thoughts about what I had apparently consented to. Before tying me up, Matilda had ordered me to strip off my dress while leaving me in a black push-up bra, matching panties, and black patent five inch high heel stiletto pumps. Beneath my bra, I was wearing a breastplate breast-form with E cup fake boobs.
The silicone material of the breastplate covered my entire chest and ran up to the top of my neck while cutting off at my shoulders and belly button. I loved the breastplate breast-form because it gave the appearance of full bosoms hanging off of my chest even when I was not wearing clothes over it. With the way the silicone hugged my skin and matched my tone so closely, it was difficult to tell where the breastplate ended and my skin began.
As a long time crossdresser, I kept my brown hair at shoulder length so that it could be styled femininely when I chose. For this occasion, I had curled my hair and parted it in the center before working on my makeup. Trying to keep the base light and smooth, I had used foundation, bronzer, and highlighter to soften the shape of my face while making my nose and cheekbones look more defined.
In contrast to the light base around my face, my eye makeup appeared very dark. I had used black eye liner to circle my eyes before applying three different shades of dark eye shadow onto my eyelids. My eyelashes were extra long and voluminous as I had finished my eyes by using two applications of mascara.
To complete my alluring and sexy look, I had outlined my lips with a dark red lip liner before finishing with a matching red lipstick. My lip makeup made my lips appear more plump and full while complimenting my overall appearance. As I thought about how provocative I looked with the way I was dressed and made up, I couldn’t help feeling some arousal building up.
When I heard Audrey and Matilda return to the room nearly a half an hour later, I tried to conceal an erection that had appeared beneath the fabric of my panties. With my hands tied together in front of me, I had trouble covering my privates.
“So that’s all you think it will take?” Audrey asked as they walked into the guest bedroom.
“I’m positive. In no time, you will have a subservient little sissy waiting on you hand and foot.” Matilda stated.
“I do like the sound of that. What do you think, Darius?” Audrey asked.
With a blindfold over my eyes and a gag in my mouth, all I could do was moan in response.
“From the way she was dressed when I got here, I would say that, DAISY, loves the idea of being a full-time sissy.” Matilda answered. “In fact, the proof is right here…”
I could feel Matilda push my hands to the side and reveal the erection in my panties.
“Wow, Daisy, you’re this turned on from just being tied up?” Audrey asked.
“Sissies are all the same. They love to be manhandled and put under the complete control of their superiors.” Matilda said, while letting go of my hands. 
“Well, I guess I’ll let you get started then. Goodnight Daisy.” Audrey said before leaving the room and closing the door behind her.
Hearing that my wife left me alone with this woman I barely knew, I began to get anxious and moan into my gag. Matilda apparently did not want to hear any whining and stepped close to me. Grabbing my crotch with both hands, she gave a firm squeeze to my testis.
“Quiet down before I give you something to whine about.” Matilda said aggressively. “It’s just you and me for the rest of the night, so I would stay on my good side if I were you…”
Feeling the pressure on my balls, I let out another whimper before calming myself down.
“Very good sissy Daisy. Now just stay right here while I grab a few things.” Matilda said before giving one more firm squeeze. I could hear her leave the room and close the door behind her.
Returning a few minutes later, I listened as she stepped close and pulled down my panties. Her icy touch made me flinch as she exposed my stiffened member. I swallowed the saliva in my mouth as she grabbed my testis with one hand and used her other hand to press an ice pack against my privates.
I bit down on the gag and let out a whimper as she held the ice pack firmly against my crotch. My erection began fading immediately as she squeezed my balls hard and iced my penis. In a few minutes, the mix of discomfort and cold caused my member to become flaccid. She made sure that there was no hint of an erection before finally pulling the ice pack away.
“It’s time that you learn how to properly experience pleasure little sissy.” Matilda said condescendingly.
I could feel her slide a cold steel ring around my package and slide the ring up to the base of my flaccid penis. Once the ring was in place, she stuffed my penis into a small steel cage that felt like it was less than an inch long. Using a small padlock, she connected the cage to the ring around the base of my middle and secured it shut. With the chastity cage locked around my penis, I knew that I would be unable to grow an erection or remove the steel cage without the key.
“Let’s test this thing out and make sure it works.” Matilda said.
I could hear her turn on a vibrator before pressing it against the steel bars of the small chastity cage.
Being a grower as opposed to a shower, my penis in its flaccid state was only two inches long, while in an erect state it was close to five inches long. With the one inch cage locked around my penis, I could feel my member pressing against the steel bars on all sides. As I began feeling stimulation from the vibrator, the chastity cage felt painfully small.
I couldn’t help moaning and whining as blood rushed to my middle, and it attempted to grow to no avail. The steel chastity cage constricted my member and did not budge in the slightest. It felt like my penis was about to explode as she held the vibrator against me for a few minutes while gently stroking my exposed ball-sack.
As I pulled against my bondage and bit down on the gag in my mouth, I couldn’t help feeling arousal building up despite my member being locked. The vibrations were so intense that I felt like I would do anything to have the chastity cage released. If the gag wasn’t in my mouth, I know I would have resorted to begging. With the way I was dressed, made up, bound and stimulated with the vibrator, I didn’t know if I could take any more.
After a few of the longest minutes of my life, Matilda pulled the vibrator away and turned it off.
“I’d say that it does the job. What do you think?” Matilda asked.
Although I wanted to cuss her out, I could only moan into my gag in response.
“It’s time for your training to begin.”
Matilda walked over to her bag and pulled out a few more items before stepping back over to me. While leaving the blindfold in place, she put noise blocking ear buds in each of my ears and connected them to a device wirelessly. After scrolling for a few seconds, she began playing an audio file in my ears. Soft ambient music was layered beneath her voice as she began speaking seductively in the recording.
“Listen to my voice. My voice is the only thing that matters and the only thing that you can focus on. Everything else is just melting away as you slip deeper and deeper into my voice. Any sense of masculinity is slipping away as your skin becomes softer and smoother. All of your body hair is withering away. You can feel your hips becoming wider and your chest growing larger. Your arms feel so weak that you can’t even move them. When you hear the words feminine or submissive, you know that they describe you. Everything about your personality and the way you orient yourself is rooted deeply in submissiveness and femininity. Follow my voice as I lead you on a journey to find who you truly are…”
I moaned into my gag and pulled against my bondage. But with the noise blocking ear buds, I couldn’t even hear myself over the sound of the sissy hypnosis video. Unable to remove the blindfold and gag, I was helpless, as the only thing I could focus on was the recording attempting to take over my subconscious.




Chapter 3

Without access to a clock, I couldn’t be certain how long I was being forced to listen to the sissy hypnosis. The ominous voice in my ears continued reminding me that “this voice is the only one that truly matters”, while also attempting to convince me that I was a “feminine sissy that found boy things yucky”. It spoke incessantly about my self image and reminded me often that I “never really looked like a real man” and that I was “lying to myself when I pretended to act like one”. Although I told myself that it wouldn’t work no matter how long she kept the hypnosis on, it felt like it did speak to me on a personal level.
Something deep inside of me had always longed to wear overtly feminine clothes and act like a woman. I loved makeup, high heels, dresses, skirts, and feminine hair styles. When I had free time, I would surf the web and look for ideas on how to pass as a woman. Even when it came to sex, most of my fantasies included being penetrated as opposed to being the one doing the penetration. After what must have been an hour of sissy hypnosis, it felt like the recording was starting to take hold.
“You love the feeling of high heels and fantasize about how they feel on your feet. You’re even wearing a pair right now, aren’t you, sissy? You love the feeling of being on your toes and you wish that you could wear high heels every day. I have good news for you sissy. You will be wearing high heels every day from now on because you aren’t a real man anymore. You are just a little sissy slut who wants to wear the highest of heels. The higher they are, the more they say fuck me. And that’s exactly what you want, isn’t it little sissy? You just want to be fucked like a little whore.”
As the hypnosis continued to play, I felt like my mind was beginning to play tricks on me. Just as it began to speak about being fucked, I could feel something poking between my cheeks.
“You are such a little whore. You’ve ridden so many cocks that you can feel one sliding between your cheeks and pressing against your hole. There is no cock large enough to satisfy you and you feel empty when nothing is inside of you. You wish that you could always be filled because you are always ready to be used. Feel the cock sliding inside of you and stretching you out…”
I bit down on the gag and let out a moan as I could feel something sliding into my back end. After an hour of sissy hypnosis, I was starting to question what was real and if the recording was working its way deeper into my brain than I wanted to admit.
“You can picture yourself wearing nothing but a bra to support your massive tits. You’re pressed against the wall in a bathroom stall, taking a cock deep in your pussy from a fuck boy. You don’t even know his name and you don’t care. You just know that he is using you until he empties his load. His warm muscular hands are feeling up your chest and playing with your nipples. He is pressing his cock deeper and deeper. You feel so turned on that you could have an orgasm at any moment. But you know better than to orgasm before the man that is fucking you. You hold it in and take it as he humps you harder and rougher. You are on the edge of the most intense orgasm of your life, but it is just out of reach. It feels so close that you can taste it, but it never comes for you. You are always longing but never have a release because you are a sissy slut. Moan and whine as you feel yourself being used and taken advantage of by any man that wants to fuck you…”
I pulled against my bondage and began whining as I could feel a large veiny dildo sliding in and out of my bottom roughly. Just as the hypnosis said, I could feel myself being worked up, but an orgasm felt just out of reach. With the chastity cage trapping my member, I feared that a release would continue to elude me until I was unlocked. I squirmed and moaned as I felt the rod moving faster and faster until it slowed down dramatically.
“The fuck boy is riding you hard. You feel so submissive and inferior as he penetrates you and uses your bottom. He is grunting in your ear as he unloads inside of you and fills up your hole…”
My body jolted as I could feel warm fluid being pumped into my back end on queue with the sissy hypnosis. I felt like I was going crazy as the sensations being spoken in the recording were happening to me in real time. I thought that Matilda might be using a dildo to fuck me in sync with the recording, but with the feeling of warm fluid entering me, I was beginning to second guess everything. Did she have a special ejaculating dildo or was my mind so engrossed in the hypnosis that the sensations only felt as if they were real?
“Your pussy is tingling as you feel him thrust a few more times and pull out. Your hole is dripping with his fluid and aching to be used again. You are shaking your butt and beg for him to fuck you again…and so he does…”
I could feel the rod moving back into my hole and begin pumping in and out again in sync with the hypnosis. The recording continued to describe an encounter with a fuck boy in a bathroom stall where he mounted me several times and ejaculated more each time. It felt like my behind was leaking constantly throughout the session, as I was used over and over again.
Although I couldn’t see a clock with the blindfold on, it felt like I had been ridden for well over an hour before the “fuck boy” had enough of me.
“He unloads in you again and again before finally pulling out and smacking your bottom…”
I could feel a slap across my butt cheek before the stinging sensation set in.
“He has had enough of you and is ready to move on to another slut. You beg and whine and moan for him to continue, but instead of fucking you again, he shoves a plug up your ass. It feels like the largest plug you’ve ever experienced as it stretches you out and makes sure that you are ready to be ridden again when he pleases. ”
As the sissy hypnosis continued, I found it difficult to pull my attention away from the familiar sensation of a butt plug being lodged up my butt. Just as the hypnosis had described, it felt like the largest plug I had ever experienced. I wiggled my butt back and forth as I was forced to stretch considerably to accommodate the plug's massive size.
“He takes your hands and ties them in front of you before tying your feet, ankles, knees, waist, and shoulders. You are left helpless standing in the bathroom stall. When he leaves, you know that the next person to walk in will use you the same as the fuck boy did. You feel like such a whore and you love it. You love the feeling of being used…”
Matilda pulled my panties up and left the sissy hypnosis to continue running through the night. Although I usually thought of myself as strong willed, I had trouble fighting the voice speaking in my ears. The imagery that it described filled my brain subconsciously as I continued sinking deeper and deeper. Eventually, I found myself in a dazed state that felt like a guided dream.




Chapter 4

Throughout the sissy hypnosis session, the voice in my ear convincingly reminded me that I had always desired to look and act both feminine and submissive. According to the hypnosis, my only desire had always been to find a mistress and serve her. This desire to serve a mistress as her submissive sissy servant was so deeply rooted that I would do anything to make her happy.
To show how truly submissive I was, the hypnosis ingrained the idea in me that I would only speak or answer my mistress when she snapped her fingers.
“When your mistress, or any person of authority snaps their fingers, you will curtsey and answer with ‘yes, mistress’. But, when your mistress or a person of authority snaps their fingers twice, you will curtsey and answer with ‘no, mistress’. If your mistress whispers into your ear the following phrase, ‘sissies should be seen, not heard’, you will remain silent and not make a sound until they snap their fingers and release you. When you are released, you will curtsey and answer with ‘yes, mistress’ before returning to your duties. This is now deeply ingrained into your subconscious and you will…” The sissy hypnosis was ended abruptly as the voice was cutoff in mid-sentence.
When the blindfold and ear buds were finally removed, I was shocked to discover that it was already morning. I felt like I had to readjust back to reality as my mind had been embedded deep into the words being spoken. Although I had been blindfolded and lulled into a resting state, the bondage keeping me upright with my back to the bedpost prevented me from actually falling asleep. My feet were sore from standing in high heels all night and my limbs were feeling uncomfortable from the way they had been restricted for hours.
Matilda stepped close and whispered in my ear before removing the large ball gag that was propping my mouth open.
“Sissies should be seen, not heard.” She whispered.
Once the ball gag was removed, I felt like I had a myriad of complaints to hurl at Matilda for the way she had kept me all night. But, I felt unable to compose a sentence.
“How do you feel, little sissy?” Matilda asked.
I swallowed the buildup of saliva from the ball gag being stuck in my mouth all night. As I opened my mouth to answer, nothing would come out.
“Would you like to be released?” Matilda asked.
Although I wanted to be let go so that I could lie down and actually sleep, I found myself unable to answer her question. Feeling frustrated with my diminished mental state, I let out a soft whimper.
“Very good sissy Daisy. Let’s bring in your mistress to show her your progress.”
Matilda left the room and walked down the hall to the master bedroom. I could hear a knock on the door before Audrey answered. After a brief conversation, I could hear two sets of footsteps walking toward the guest bedroom. As Audrey stepped inside, I could see that she was already ready for work.
“Oh wow, you kept Daisy like that all night?” Audrey asked.
“It’s all part of the training, dear. Don’t worry, she’s fine.” Matilda answered.
“Ok? And how is the training going?” Audrey asked.
“That’s what I want to find out.” Matilda answered.
Audrey walked toward me and stopped just a foot away. Looking me in the eyes, she leaned forward and whispered a question.
“Do you want to keep this up while I’m at work all day? We have a meeting with a client and I’m not sure when I’ll be home.” Audrey whispered.
After a brief pause, she snapped her fingers once in my ear. My instincts took over, and I answered immediately, “Yes, mistress.”
I felt as shocked as Audrey when the words came out of my mouth. Her eyes went wide as she stepped back and looked at Matilda.
“Did that hypnosis actually work?” Audrey asked Matilda.
“It looks like it’s starting to.” Matilda answered.
Audrey walked to the other side of the room and stood next to Matilda.
“Would you like me to untie you?” Matilda asked, before snapping her fingers twice.
“No, mistress.” I answered immediately.
“Do you like having that chastity cage locked around your penis?” Audrey asked.
I moaned and grunted as I tried to find the words to answer her. After hearing her snap her fingers once, I answered, “Yes, mistress.”
“Would you like to resume the hypnosis session?” Matilda asked before snapping her fingers once.
“Yes, mistress.” I answered. My eyes went wide, as I couldn’t believe the words coming out of my mouth. I felt trapped inside of my own body as Matilda grabbed the ear buds, blindfold, and ball gag. Stepping over to me, she put the ear buds back into my ears before tying the blindfold around my eyes. As I worked up the courage to speak, she stuffed the ball gag back into my mouth and buckled it behind my head. I could hear them chat for a few seconds before the sissy hypnosis began playing in my ear again.
“I won’t be home for a while,” Audrey began. “But you know where everything is downstairs and you can call if…”
Audrey’s voice became inaudible as the sissy hypnosis began playing again.
“…never forget your place as a submissive sissy. Your deepest desire is to serve your mistress and be a submissive, sissy bimbo. When you walk, you will swing your hips and walk as girly as possible. You crave the attention of men and paint yourself with makeup so that they will look at you. Everything about you is submissive and girly and it will be forever…”
I let out a moan as I could hear the faint sound of the guest bedroom door closing. I wiggled in my bondage and pulled against the rope as I was forced to continue listening to sissy hypnosis.




Chapter 5

After another two hours of sissy hypnosis while tied to the bedpost, Matilda finally released me from my bondage. Beginning with the blindfold, ball gag, and ear buds, she set the items in her bag before untying the ropes around my chest, waist, knees, ankles, and feet. When I was finally free, I fell backwards onto the bed and sat for a few moments.
My feet were aching after standing throughout the entire night, while my arms and jaw felt extremely sore. After Matilda coiled the ropes and put them back into her bag, she ordered me to relieve myself in the bathroom and return to her when I was finished. As she snapped her fingers, I stood up from the bed and instinctively motioned a curtsey, despite the fact that I wasn’t wearing a dress.
“Yes, Mistress.” I responded before doing exactly as she ordered.
With the chastity cage locked around my member, I was required to sit while I peed. Although my behind felt full with the plug inserted, I felt fine leaving it in place. Once I was finished, I marched back to the guest bedroom and found Matilda waiting for me.
Matilda was dressed in a sleeveless black latex teddy bodysuit with black thigh-high stiletto boots. Her high heels were slightly shorter than mine, but she stood a couple of inches taller than me. Although she had a thin frame, it appeared that I weighed less than her. With her chestnut brown hair pulled back in a ponytail, the thirty-five-year-old woman was quite intimidating.
I stood with my hands together in front of me and my eyes on the floor as she strolled toward me with a maid’s dress in hand.
“Is this your maid’s dress?” She asked.
I looked up at her before bringing my eyes back down to the floor. 
“Would you like to put it on?” Matilda asked.
I remained silent until she snapped her fingers.
“Yes, Mistress.” I answered.
“Do you deserve to wear this maid’s dress?” She asked before snapping her fingers twice.
“No, mistress.” I answered.
“Would you like to earn the right to wear the maid’s dress?”
After hearing her snap her fingers once, I answered, “Yes, Mistress.”
“Ok sissy.” She said while throwing the dress on the bed. “Follow me.”
Matilda walked out of the guest bedroom, and I followed close behind her.
Walking through the upstairs hallway, we passed the master bedroom and made our way downstairs to the main level. We stepped past the front door and walked to the kitchen, where Matilda stopped and turned toward me.
“Show me how you clean the kitchen.” Matilda ordered.
I pinched my fingers at each side and motioned a curtsey before doing as she asked. Seeing that there were dishes in the sink from Audrey’s breakfast, I began by washing the dishes and putting them in the dishwasher. Once I was finished with the dishes, I wiped down the countertops and cleaned the table. With Matilda still watching me closely, I began scrubbing the tile floors.
As I performed even the most mundane of tasks, Matilda kept a close eye on me and stayed right by my side. I was surprised that she stayed silent for nearly an hour as I cleaned the entire kitchen from top to bottom. When I was finished, I put all the cleaning supplies away and presented myself to Matilda.
“I’m shocked.” Matilda began. “From what I heard from your mistress, I would’ve thought you’d be lost cleaning the kitchen. But you know exactly how to clean properly, don’t you?”
I stayed silent and looked at the floor as she crossed her arms.
“It’s not that you don’t know how to clean, you just haven’t been properly motivated, have you?”
I pursed my lips together and looked up at Matilda.
“Let’s try something else. Come with me.” Matilda ordered.
We walked back upstairs and made our way to the master bedroom. After stepping inside, we went to the bathroom attached.
“Shower off and remove all your body hair from the eyebrows down. Pluck your eyebrows, put on your makeup and style your hair so that it is appealing to me.” Matilda ordered.
I motioned a curtsey before stripping off my underwear and fake boob breastplate.
With the plug still inserted and the chastity cage locked around my penis, I stepped into the shower. Matilda stood in the bathroom and watched closely as I cleaned myself. It felt strange to have someone study me in the shower, but I did as I was told anyway. After using some hair removal cream on the lower half of my body, I used a razor and shaving cream to remove any hairs that were left over. With the chastity cage still locked onto me, I had to work around the small steel device and take my time removing the hair around my crotch.
Although I had already shaved the previous day, I went over my entire body and made sure that it was completely smooth before using soap, shampoo, and conditioner. Once I was finished in the shower, I stepped out and dried myself with a towel. Matilda watched intently as I stepped over to the mirror and began my beauty routine when crossdressing.
Using a hair dryer, I made sure that my hair was sufficiently dried before using a curling iron to style my hair. Parting my hair in the center, I took my time and made sure that I did not miss any spots. Once I was finished, I moved on to my makeup.
Beginning with lotion and primer, I made sure that I moisturized my skin before putting on foundation, highlighter, and bronzer. I had learned how to contour my nose and cheek bones from videos online and put my knowledge to work as Matilda stood close by. Once the base was complete, I worked on my eye makeup.
Using an eyeliner pencil to circle each eye, I drew a small wing on the outside of both eyes before moving on to the eye shadow. Using a few different shades, I created a transition of colors across my eyelids while keeping my eyes dark. After finishing up with two applications of mascara, I began working on my lip makeup.
Taking extra time with my cupid’s bow, I made sure that the lip liner was perfect before coloring in my lips with deep red lipstick. I puckered my lips and smacked them together before stepping back from the mirror and looking over myself. To my eye, everything looked perfect.
Grabbing the breastplate breast form, I slid it over my head and made sure that it was positioned correctly over my chest. The E cup fake boobs felt heavy hanging off of my breast as they were filled with silicone. The fake boobs looked and felt incredibly lifelike as I cupped each boob and adjusted the breastplate.
Grabbing my black push-up bra, I made sure that my boobs were sitting properly before clasping the bra behind my back. After sliding a pair of matching panties up my legs, I slid back into my high heel stiletto pumps and faced Matilda.
“My oh my.” Matilda said while shaking her head. “You’ve just been pretending to be an inexperienced sissy, even though you seem to know exactly how to clean, dress yourself and do your own makeup. Lucky for you, I’ve dealt with plenty of sissies like you before. Come with me.”
Matilda walked to the guest bedroom while I followed behind her. She picked up the maid’s dress and handed it to me.
“Put it on.” She ordered.
Taking the dress from her hand, I stepped in and pulled it up my torso.
The black and white maid’s dress had puffy sleeves and a flare out skirt that barely covered my panties. As I zipped it up my back, the low cut in the front of the dress hugged my fake breasts and put them on full display. After tying a small white apron around my waist and making a bow in the back, I put my hands behind me and faced Matilda.
“Stay right there.” Matilda ordered before walking over to her bag. After pulling out a couple of items, she stepped in front of me and held out the collar for me to see.
“This will help reinforce what you are.” Matilda said.
As I looked down at the collar, I could see that it read ‘Sissy Bitch’ in pink, bedazzled letters.
Matilda buckled the leather collar behind my neck and locked it on. After attaching a short leash, she stepped in front of me and gave a light tug.
“You’ve been given far too much freedom and that silly little male ego of yours is making you think that you can switch on and off being a sissy.” Matilda explained. “That is not how this is going to work anymore. You need to understand that you are under the control of your mistress at all times and that you will remain in your sissy state from now on. In order to have this sink in, I’m going to break you.”




Chapter 6

Guiding me by the leash, Matilda led me out of the guest bedroom and down the stairs to the main level. As we approached the front door, I began to get nervous. I had always kept my crossdressing a secret and had never stepped out while en fem. When Matilda opened the door and pulled me outside, I was not only stepping out while dressed as a slutty maid; I was collared and leashed like some sort of pet. As we walked out of my suburban home, I looked around nervously to see if any of my neighbors were outside. To my relief, I did not see anyone on the cool spring morning.
I had trouble keeping up with Matilda, as she led me to the sidewalk and began walking me down the street. The further away from my home we walked, the more anxious I felt. My only hope was that if someone did see me, they wouldn’t realize who I was while dressed in my scandalous maid’s uniform. As we came to the end of the street, I breathed a sigh of relief. Matilda turned around and began heading back toward my house, where I would feel safe.
While we strolled back in the direction of my home, I became concerned as Matilda turned and began walking up to the last house on the street. My breathing became heavy as she marched up to the home and knocked on the front door. My stomach sank as I could hear someone walking to the door from the inside.
A woman in her fifties answered the door with a confused look on her face. In the few years that I lived in the neighborhood, I had seen her several times, but we had never formally met. While standing in my slutty maid’s dress with fake boobs, a chastity cage around my penis and a plug up my butt, I hoped like hell that she didn’t know who I was.
“Can I help you?” The woman asked, while looking at me from head to heels.
“Yes, my name is Matilda, and I wanted to introduce you to your newest neighbor, Daisy.” Matilda greeted.
She snapped her fingers, and I immediately curtseyed. “Yes, Mistress.”
I couldn’t believe what was happening as Matilda continued. “Daisy lives at the end of the street with her mistress, Audrey.”
“Audrey?” The woman said, sounding confused. “Wait, is that Darius?”
“She prefers to go by Daisy from now on.” Matilda informed.
“Oh, ok?” The woman answered.
“They have been having some issues and Audrey has hired me to keep an eye on Daisy and make sure she doesn’t get into any trouble.”
“What kind of trouble?” The woman asked.
“The kind where she masturbates to sissy pornography and then goes back to pretending to be a man.” Matilda said bluntly.
My face was bright red as the woman stared at me in disgust. 
“Don’t worry, I’ve locked her little thing away and she won’t be doing that anymore. In fact, Daisy would like to offer to clean your home for free to keep herself from getting into any more trouble.”
The woman shook her head before answering. “No thank you, we’re fine.”
“Let us know if you change your mind. This little one just loves to clean. Isn’t that right, Daisy?” Matilda said before snapping her fingers.
I bowed down with a curtsey as I answered. “Yes, mistress.”
“You two have fun together.” The woman said before shutting her door.
Matilda turned around and began marching down the sidewalk again, with me close behind. Stopping at the next house, Matilda knocked on the door while I stood by her side.
Thankfully, no one was home at the second house. But Matilda did not quit there. She stopped at every home on the street and made sure to wait several minutes if no one answered. After a few more attempts, we came to a house four doors down from my home.
As we stepped up to the front door, I felt a pit in my stomach because I could see a car parked out front. A few moments later, a burly man wearing athletic wear answered the door. Although I recognized his face, I could not remember his name.
“Hello, my name is Matilda and I want to introduce you to your newest neighbor, Daisy.”
Matilda snapped her fingers, and I dropped down for a curtsey.
“Yes, Mistress.” I said submissively.
“Which house did you two move into?” The man said skeptically.
“Daisy lives four doors down with her mistress, Audrey. I am just staying with them for a few weeks while Daisy completes her training.” Matilda answered.
“Audrey?” The man questioned. “Wait, Audrey and…what was her husband’s name?”
“Her name is Daisy.” Matilda corrected.
“This is Audrey’s husband?” He asked.
“This is her submissive sissy.” Matilda answered.
“Uh, ok?” The man said, sounding confused. “So this is him?”
“This is Daisy.” Matilda answered.
The man looked at me from head to heels with a confused look on his face. “Why are you knocking on my door to tell me this?”
“The little sissy would like to offer her cleaning services to everyone in the neighborhood. She has so much time around the house that she ends up getting into trouble and needing some discipline.”
“What kind of trouble?” He asked.
“She has a problem with sissy porn and touches herself instead of working on her chores.” Matilda said while lifting the skirt of my dress. My cheeks were bright red as the bulge of the chastity cage could be seen clearly beneath the fabric of my panties.
“So you’re telling me that my gay neighbor wants to come and clean my house for free?” He asked.
“She is a submissive sissy, but yes. She would love to clean your home for you.”
The man grinned while checking me out from head to heels again. “Is that right? Do you want to come in and clean up?”
Matilda snapped her fingers, and I answered promptly while giving a curtsey. “Yes, mistress.”
“I’m not a mistress, but I’ll take her off your hands for a little while.” The man said while reaching for my leash.
Matilda pulled the leash away as she answered, “We have a busy day ahead of us, but we can schedule you for tomorrow morning if you would like?”
“Fine, come back tomorrow.” The man said, while taking a step back.
Matilda snapped her fingers, and I curtseyed promptly. “Yes, Mistress”.
The man shook his head and smiled before closing the door.
We continued visiting houses until we knocked on every door on my street. There were several that did not answer, while five of my neighbors greeted us with a confused look on their face. When they heard who I was, they either laughed and shook their head or looked at me with disgust. Only one neighbor agreed to have me clean his home, and I quivered at the fact that he did.
When we were finished with my street, Matilda brought me back to my home and marched me upstairs to the guest bedroom. After having stayed up all night with sissy hypnosis and having been kept on my feet all morning, I was exhausted. She ordered me to lie down on the guest bed before grabbing a pair of leather handcuffs and locking them on my wrists.
Matilda locked my handcuffs to the bed frame above my head before locking ankle cuffs onto my legs. Once the ankle cuffs were attached to the bed frame at the base of the bed, she fastened a ball gag in my mouth and tied a blindfold over my eyes. As the finishing touch, she put the ear buds back into my ears and began playing sissy hypnosis while I was left alone. Although I was extremely tired, I found myself unable to fully rest and fall asleep with the voice in my ear.




Chapter 7

Sissy hypnosis played in my ears throughout the afternoon and late into the night. Although I felt like I dozed in and out of sleep, I had trouble relaxing my mind and letting myself actually fall into a slumber. After staying up for more than twenty-four hours, I was beginning to feel slightly inebriated. The voice in my ear constantly reinforcing that I was a “subservient little sissy” made it difficult to focus on anything but the sissy hypnosis.
When Audrey returned home later in the evening, I was not aware of her presence until she removed the blindfold and ear buds while standing over me. I blinked my eyes a few times as my sight adjusted to the lighting in the guest bedroom. Seeing that Audrey was home, I began moaning into my gag as I was eager to talk to her about my day.
“Quiet.” Audrey hissed while I moaned and pulled at my wrist and ankle cuffs.
As Audrey put her knees on the bed and hovered over me, my eyes went wide as I caught sight of her crotch.
I couldn’t believe what I was looking at as I came face to face with the largest dildo I had ever seen. While still in her work pantsuit, Audrey had fastened a strap-on dildo over her middle and covered it with a lubricated condom. She sat on my stomach with the eight-inch dildo pointing straight at my face.
With my hands tied to the bed frame and stuck above my head, Audrey ran her hands up my torso and began massaging my chest. I could feel her squeezing and pulling at my fake breasts as she shifted her bottom around on my crotch. Even with the chastity cage keeping my member from growing, I could feel myself being swept away with arousal. I wasn’t sure what had gotten into Audrey, but I was incapable of questioning it.
Audrey slid off of me and stood beside the bed as she flipped me over onto my stomach. With the gag in my mouth, my arms secured above me, and my ankles secured to the bed frame below me, I felt completely helpless. Lifting the skirt of my dress, Audrey carefully pulled down my panties until my butt was exposed. I could feel her reach between my cheeks and gently pull on the butt plug in my rear until it popped out all at once.
As she slid back on top of me, I let out a soft moan while she found the right position and guided the strap-on dildo into my bottom. The head of the dildo met my cheeks and began pressing forward as I had to accommodate to its shocking girth. Although I had been plugged for the last day, it felt like I still needed to stretch out and grow accustomed to the enormous size of the dildo.
This was not the first time I had been pegged by Audrey, but it was definitely the most exhilarating. Usually she would move slow and ask how I was feeling and if she should continue. Although it was sweet of her to make sure I was comfortable, comfort wasn’t usually on my mind when being pegged with a dildo. It felt like a new side of Audrey was coming out as she pushed the massive dildo in relatively quickly and began humping my backside.
I pulled at my restraints and moaned into my gag as I felt the dildo pushing deeper and deeper with each thrust. High-pitched whines began coming out involuntarily as I felt myself being stretched to a point that I had never experienced before. The sensations emanating from my rear were intoxicating as my whole body began to feel limp. Even though my arms and legs were tied down, I wasn’t sure that I would’ve been able to move them had they been free.
I felt outside of myself as Audrey bounced up and down on top of me and put me in my place as her submissive sissy. The feelings being drawn out of me were so intense that I didn’t even realize that I was orgasming until it was already finished. After several minutes of being ridden, Audrey pulled out and jumped off of me. Pushing me onto my side, a small pool of cum could be seen next to my chastity cage.
I was shocked to see that she forced an orgasm out of me so quickly. While breathing heavily, I looked down at the remnants of our lovemaking session. Audrey leaned down and pinched my cheek before walking out of the room and leaving me alone. Returning a few minutes later with the blindfold and ear buds in hand, she stepped next to me and tied the blindfold around my head. I began moaning and whining loudly as she inserted the ear buds and sissy hypnosis began playing again.
Although I enjoyed what she had just done, I had hoped to talk to her and tell about my day with Matilda. It was beginning to feel like Matilda was taking her job a little too seriously, and I wasn’t sure if Audrey would be comfortable with what she had done. Half of our street was now aware of my crossdressing, while the rest of the neighbors were sure to hear the news eventually.
As I laid in bed listening to the repetitive sissy hypnosis, I began to wonder what Matilda was telling Audrey when I was not around. Was she being honest with Audrey or keeping her in the dark regarding her methods? With the sissy hypnosis playing in my ear and guiding my thoughts, it wasn’t long before I lost my train of thought and began focusing on the words being spoken.
The sissy hypnosis was very descriptive and had a unique way of grabbing hold of my imagination. I found myself imagining myself as the hypnosis described and feeling my breasts becoming more sensitive while my penis felt like it was withering away. As the hypnosis brought my focus to my lips, I could feel them becoming more full and plump. Despite the effects of the hypnosis taking place only in my mind, there was no denying that it had already begun to reshape my self image.
A strong desire to present myself as feminine and sexy was planted deep inside of my subconscious while my inhibitions were melting away. I had always loved crossdressing and experimenting with acting like a woman, but something deep inside had always kept me from making my feminine side public. With the constant sissy hypnosis reaffirming that I was never truly a man and Matilda dragging me out of my house to knock on each of my neighbor’s doors, it felt like something deep inside had changed quite drastically. I didn’t feel a fear of showing the sissy side of myself and I was beginning to look forward to my next opportunity to step out.




Chapter 8

When Matilda removed the blindfold and ear buds the next morning, I had trouble readjusting back to reality. Aside from a quick love-making session with Audrey, I had been subjected to nearly seventeen hours of non-stop sissy hypnosis. I felt like a zombie, as I had not been able to fully fall asleep since Matilda had arrived. Although I was able to rest my body and my eyes, the sissy hypnosis kept a tight grip on my subconscious and continued to mold my mind.
After my leather handcuffs and ankle cuffs were removed, I blinked my eyes a few times before sitting up on the bed. When Matilda snapped her fingers, I jumped up from the bed and curtseyed for her.
“Yes, mistress.” I answered promptly.
“Mistress Audrey has already left for work. Go to the bathroom, shower, shave, do your makeup and hair, then clean up downstairs.” Matilda ordered.
After she snapped her fingers, I answered with a curtsey. “Yes, mistress.”
Matilda followed close behind me and watched as I stepped into the shower and began my new morning routine of showering and shaving. Although there was hardly any body hair present, I went over my whole body anyway and made sure that I was completely smooth. After stepping out, I blow dried my hair before using the iron to curl and style it.
After putting on a full face of makeup with deep red lipstick and dark eye shadow around my eyes, I began getting dressed with my fake boobs and black underwear. Once my breasts were sitting correctly in my push-up bra, I slid the matching black panties up my legs and slipped into my maid’s dress. Before stepping into my stiletto pumps, Matilda had me follow her to the guest bedroom, where she added another element to my uniform.
Holding out a garter belt and fishnet stockings, Matilda ordered me to put the items on before putting on my shoes. Doing as I was told, I attached the garter belt around my waist beneath my dress before rolling the fishnet stockings up my legs. The soft fabric felt heavenly as my hairless legs were encased in the sexy hosiery. Once they were pulled all the way up, I attached the stockings to the garter belt and stepped into my high heel stilettos.
Although it was a small addition to my outfit, it had a huge impact on my mindset as well as my overall appearance. Looking at myself in the mirror hanging on the guest bedroom door, I couldn’t help but notice how the stockings brought extra attention to my legs and short flare-out skirt. With my high heel stilettos, fishnet stockings, scandalous maid’s dress, makeup and hair, I looked ready and eager to put something inside of me.
Reaching behind me, I adjusted the plug in my rear before scampering downstairs to clean up the kitchen. Between dinner last night and breakfast this morning, Audrey had made quite a few dishes. I quickly rinsed and scrubbed each of the dishes in the sink before wiping down the countertops and kitchen table. Matilda watched intently as I scrubbed the floors on my hands and knees and made sure that the main floor of the home was spotless. Once I was finished, Matilda allowed me to fix a meal for her and myself.
After making some oatmeal and chopping up some fruit, Matilda sat and ate first while I stood beside her. Once she was finished, I was allowed to sit and eat while she left me alone. Although I had not eaten much over the last couple of days, I felt like I didn’t have much of an appetite. My focus remained on my appearance as I took small bites and made sure to keep my lipstick intact. After I was finished, I did the dishes and went over the kitchen again to make sure that it was still clean.
When Matilda approached me with the leash in hand, I could feel a pit in my stomach forming. I breathed heavily as she attached the leash to my collar still locked around my neck. Leading me by the leash, I followed behind her to the front door. Although I didn’t feel as nervous to step out of the house for a second time, I was anxious about where we were going.
Walking down the sidewalk, we marched to the fourth house down the street from my own and walked up to the front door. My knees shook and my lips trembled as she knocked. When I heard footsteps approaching, I pursed my lips and put my head down. Before the door was opened, Matilda leaned close and whispered into my ear, “Sissies should be seen, not heard.”
My eyes closed tightly before blinking a few times. The deep-rooted sissy hypnosis began playing in my head as I knew that I was incapable of making a sound.
“Hello.” The man said after opening the door.
“Mr. Habernothy?” Matilda asked. “We visited yesterday and you said you would like Daisy to come by and clean today?”
“Oh yes, I remember you.” He said while grinning at me.
“As you can see, Daisy needs to be kept on a short leash so she doesn’t get into any trouble. You’re going to need to hold on to the leash and stay with her while she does her job. Is that alright with you?” Matilda asked.
“I think I can manage that.” He said while reaching out his hand.
Matilda handed the leash to Mr. Habernothy before taking a step back. “I need to run a few errands, but I will be back in exactly one hour. Make good use of her while I am away.”
“Will do.” He said while giving a light tug to my leash.
I stepped into his home and stood next to him as Matilda turned around and walked back to my house. After the door was closed and I was alone with Mr. Habernothy, I experienced a whole new side of my neighbor.




Chapter 9

Standing next to the man holding my leash, I couldn’t help feeling inferior to him in almost every way. Even in my five inch high heels, he stood a few inches taller than me at just over six feet tall. With his broad shoulders and intimidating frame, it was clear that I was nowhere close to him physically. Even if he wasn’t holding onto my leash, I couldn’t outrun him with or without my ridiculous high heels on. As he pulled on my leash and brought me to his kitchen, I kept my head down and followed close behind.
He guided me to the sink and ordered me to do the dishes while he stood right behind me. As I began scrubbing the dishes and doing as he had said, I could feel him standing close behind me and breathing down my neck. I tried to ignore his presence and keep my focus on the job at hand, but it was clear that the dishes were the last thing on his mind.
His lips gently kissed my neck as his middle pressed against my behind. With the leash still in his left hand, he reached around to my chest and began squeezing my fake boobs with both hands. My lips quivered as he sandwiched me between the kitchen sink and his thick body frame. With his aggressive groping of my chest, it became impossible to continue with the dishes. My body froze as I took a deep breath and tried to figure out how I should handle the situation.
As Mr. Habernothy rubbed his crotch against my back end, I could feel a bulge growing in his pants. Although I felt uncomfortable with this man coming on so strongly, a part of me enjoyed the attention. It felt like the sissy hypnosis was coming true, as my feminine persona appeared to entice my neighbor. I had felt sexy and feminine when looking at myself in the mirror and hearing the sissy hypnosis tell me so, but experiencing a man pursuing me gave recognition that I didn’t know I would enjoy so much.
My eyes closed instinctively and my breathing became heavier as he moved up my neck and began kissing behind my ears. I put my hands on his as he fondled my chest and began gently rocking his hips behind me. The bulge in his pants felt rock hard as his rod grew to what felt like full length. Mr. Habernothy paused momentarily as he spun me around and stared at me deep in the eyes.
Feeling uncomfortable with the long eye contact, I looked down and caught sight of his crotch. His dick had felt large while rubbing against my backside, but seeing it poke the fabric of his pants gave me a new perspective. I swallowed the saliva in my mouth as Mr. Habernothy put his hands on my shoulders and gently pushed me down to my knees.
“Go ahead and unzip it.” He ordered.
After looking up at him, I reached forward and did as he said.
Mr. Habernothy gripped my leash as I pulled down his pants and underwear. I fell into a state of shock when I came face to face with his cock pointing straight at me. It was my first time in a situation like this and I wasn’t sure how to proceed.
Not wanting to waste any time, Mr. Habernothy moved his dick forward and pressed it against my lips. The tip felt warm as it met my painted lips and coerced its way inside of my mouth. Looking up at him with trembling eyes, I opened up and accepted his veiny cock. Although I was new to being on the receiving end of a blow job, he moved quickly and began pumping his dick deeper into my mouth.
I grabbed his legs and held on as he sped up rather quickly and forced his way to the back of my throat. Feeling my gag reflex acting up, I attempted to pull away, but he grabbed the back of my head and held it firmly in place. My eyes began to water as he pushed himself forward until the base of his penis was pressed against my face. It felt like he was halfway to my stomach when he began ejaculating.
The new feeling of a man emptying himself inside of me caused my body to jump. Once the initial shock wore off, I was left with a mouth full of warm salty fluid. He continued thrusting back and forth until every last drop exited his cock and mixed with the buildup of saliva in my mouth. When he finally pulled out, I held the fluid in my mouth and waited to spit it out.
“How was that, sweetie?” Mr. Habernothy asked.
Looking up at him with pursed lips, I remained silent.
“You aren’t going to waste that nice gift I just gave you, are you?”
I looked down at the floor and didn’t make a sound. 
“Look at me.”
Bringing my eyes up to his, I kept my mouth closed tightly.
“Swallow it and show me.” He ordered.
I closed my eyes tightly and put my chin up. Doing as I was ordered, I allowed the slimy fluid to slide to the back of my mouth before swallowing the load. I held back the gagging sensation as I opened my mouth and extended my tongue to show Mr. Habernothy what I had done.
“Very good. Now get the hell out of here.” He said, while dropping my leash.
I felt confused and stayed frozen for a few seconds.
“Did you hear me? I said to get out. Now!” Mr. Habernothy yelled aggressively.
Jumping up to my high heels, I scampered to the front door and stepped outside. After a brief walk to my house, I stepped up to the front door and attempted to open it. But it was locked. 





Chapter 10

After checking the back door and finding that it was also locked, I circled my home and checked for an open window. Seeing that the home was completely secure, I walked back to the front of my home and sat on the front doorstep. Audrey would not be home for several hours, and I was not sure how long it had been since Matilda said she would be back in an hour. Feeling a gust of wind sweep through the front yard, I crossed my arms and tried my best to keep warm.
While waiting in front of my home, I saw a few neighbors drive by on their way in and out of their homes. Although I could see them stare at me uncomfortably long, none of them came to check on me or invite me back to their house. It must’ve been forty-five minutes before Matilda returned and parked her car in front of my home.
Walking up with a furious look on her face, she stopped a few feet from me and put her hands on her hips. While in deep thought, she tapped her foot and pursed her lips together.
“Wait right there.” Matilda ordered.
I stayed seated and watched as she stormed down the sidewalk to Mr. Habernothy’s home. Shouting could be heard from my front doorstep as she let out all of her frustration in his face. After a few minutes, I could hear his door slam and Matilda returned.
She stomped her feet as she marched up to me and grabbed my leash. After unlocking the front door, we stepped inside. Matilda led me by the leash up to the guest bedroom, where she ordered me to lie down. Doing as I was told, I laid on the bed as she grabbed the wrist and ankle cuffs.
Matilda fastened the cuffs onto my wrists and ankles before securing them to the bed frame above and below me. Once I was secured, she stuffed the ball gag in my mouth and buckled it behind my head.
“I can’t believe that neanderthal couldn’t follow one simple rule to hold on to your leash until I was back. I don’t even want to know how long he left you alone. This is going to ruin so much of the progress we have been making.” Matilda fumed.
She tied the blindfold around my head and stuffed the noise blocking ear buds into my ears. After turning on the sissy hypnosis, her voice became drowned out by the recording.
Although the sissy hypnosis blocked most of the sound around me, I could still hear Matilda stomping out of the room and fuming to herself. I wasn’t sure if she knew what Mr. Habernothy had made me do to him, but it felt like the only thing upsetting her was the fact that I was allowed to walk back to my home on my own. It felt like the most freedom I was allowed since Matilda had arrived, even though I was stuck waiting on the front doorstep.
Matilda left the sissy hypnosis run throughout the afternoon and only paused it to allow me to drink some water and eat a snack. She made sure to leave the wrist and ankle cuffs secured while she spoon fed me one small bite at a time. Later in the evening, Audrey returned home and interrupted my sissy hypnosis with another steamy lovemaking session.
Audrey pulled out the ear buds and removed my blindfold while leaving the ball gag in my mouth. Feeling guilty for what had happened with the neighbor, I moaned and whined into my gag to get her to remove it.
“Quit your complaining, you’re the one that wanted this.” Audrey said while rolling a condom down her strap-on dildo secured around her middle.
I continued moaning and whining as she flipped me onto my stomach and mounted me.
With the gag stuck in my mouth and my limbs secured, I had trouble conveying a message to Audrey. After pulling the plug out of my rear, she pushed the dildo between my cheeks and forced it inside of me. My moans and whines began to synchronize with her movements as she humped my backside and dominated me.
For the second night in a row, Audrey jumped straight into pegging me without even greeting me first. It felt like I was becoming acquainted with a new side of Audrey as she began talking dirty into my ear.
“You like that little sissy? You like when I fuck your little pussy?” Audrey said while thrusting into my back end.
I moaned and whined in response as I felt myself getting worked up from the stimulation.
“This is your favorite part of the day, isn’t it, you little slut? You wish you could just be fucked all day long, like the little whore that you are.”
I pulled against the restraints as the stimulation began to overload my senses.
“You’re about to cum like a little bitch, aren’t you? That little clit of yours is about to explode. I can tell from how you’re pulling and straining. Go on, let yourself experience pleasure like the little sissy you are. I know you love it.”
With my penis still locked in the cage, I could feel the pressure continue to build until I reached a tipping point. Without growing an erection, Audrey managed to push another orgasm out of me. The large veiny dildo stretched me out and filled me with the most intense stimulation I had ever felt. With the bondage, gag, makeup, feminine clothing, dirty talk and pegging, even a chastity cage couldn’t keep me from experiencing a release. I melted into the bed as Audrey continued pumping back and forth several minutes after I had orgasmed.
By the time she pulled the dildo out and stepped off of the bed, I felt like I could hardly move. She grabbed the butt plug and inserted it back into my rear before fixing my panties and putting the blindfold back over my eyes. I lied perfectly still as she put the ear buds back into my ears and sissy hypnosis began playing again. With the sissy hypnosis playing in my ears, I fell into a dazed, dreamlike state until morning.





Chapter 11

The following days began to blur together as Matilda put me on a strict routine and did not deviate from it. We started each morning with Matilda watching me closely in the bathroom as I relived myself before showering and shaving. Once I was clean and smooth, she kept a close eye on me as I did my hair and makeup. I continued getting ready by putting on my breast forms before sliding into my bra, panties, fishnet stockings, and maid’s dress.
During the morning hours, Matilda stayed close by as I cleaned the house from top to bottom. Once I was finished cleaning, I would make breakfast for Matilda and myself. She would have me wait for her to finish first before I was allowed to eat. After consuming a large meal, Matilda put me back into the guest bedroom where I was tied down and blindfolded while being forced to listen to sissy hypnosis throughout the afternoon.
Although I was initially apprehensive about the sissy hypnosis, it eventually became comforting. The voice in my ear continuously reaffirmed who I was and who I desired to be. I found myself repeating mantras in my head as the hypnosis reoriented my thoughts and made me feel more submissive from the inside out.
Except for a few short breaks to eat, drink and use the toilet, my sissy hypnosis was only interrupted when Audrey would come home and show her dominance over me by humping my backside. This became my favorite part of every day, as Audrey made me feel like the true submissive sissy I was becoming. It felt like the sissy hypnosis was becoming my new reality as I experienced lovemaking every day as a submissive sissy should.
Each night, the sissy hypnosis would continue running while I drifted in and out of a dreamlike state. I could never seem to fall asleep as the hypnosis took hold of my consciousness and would not let it go. Even though I was kept from fully slumbering, I always felt well rested when Audrey or Matilda would interrupt my hypnosis.
After what must’ve been two weeks, Matilda introduced a new element to my training. While cuffed to the bed frame with sissy hypnosis playing, Matilda used a vibrator to stimulate my chastity caged member. The ticklish sensations felt incredible at first as I released the pent up arousal, but it quickly turned to torment.
I moaned and whined through my gag as Matilda continued to hold the vibrator firmly against my cage even after I had ejaculated. My penis strained against its chastity cage as she forced multiple releases out of me. When my moaning became too loud, I felt a sharp slap against my cheek as she vibrated my cage. Although I couldn’t hear what Matilda was saying over the sissy hypnosis, I knew that she wanted me to be quiet. I tried my best to stay silent and still as she milked every last bit of cum out of my cage.
Eventually, the stimulation to my penis stopped having an effect and my member stopped trying to grow. It felt like she broke my penis as I quit responding to the stimulation. Once she felt like I had enough, she pulled the vibrator away and left me alone with the sissy hypnosis. After an hour, she returned and began using the vibrator on me again.
With the hypnosis being played in my ear, the bondage keeping me tied down to the bed, the scandalous maid’s outfit I was wearing, the makeup on my face, the butt plug inserted into my rear, and the vibrator being pressed down to my chastity cage, I managed to squirt out a tiny amount of cum again. She continued milking me every hour and made sure that nothing would come out before quitting with the vibrator. When Audrey return home and removed my blindfold, I wasn’t sure how I could possibly orgasm again.
Audrey flipped me onto my stomach and laid on top of me without removing my blindfold, gag, or ear buds. Once my plug was pulled, I could feel her poke the strap-on dildo between my cheeks before moving in and stretching me out. Without even a hint of arousal left inside of me, it felt like my pegging session had a whole new effect on me.
Although I wasn’t experiencing as intense of pleasure from her pushing the dildo in and out of my hole roughly, I still basked in the sensations emanating from my rear. My penis was no longer a distraction from Audrey asserting her dominance as I laid in bed and took everything that she gave me. My submissive feelings reached a new level as she had her way and fucked my rear. By the time she was finished, my back end felt extremely sore, and I never felt closer to Audrey. I felt like I would do anything for her and wished that I could give her back some of the pleasure that she was gifting me with.
When she was finished, she reinserted the plug and left me alone in the guest bedroom for the night. I felt completely out of breath, as I had never experienced such an intense day with my penis. After a long night of sissy hypnosis, Matilda started the whole process over again.
Day after day, my penis was milked every hour of the afternoon and kept completely dry. I felt like my brain was being broken, as I was being trained to enjoy being pegged without the possibility of ejaculating. All of my focus was put on Audrey, as my only concern was how she was enjoying pegging me. Femininity and submission were the only feelings I experienced on a daily basis as I willingly went along with the intense training.




Chapter 12

After what must have been three weeks of training, Matilda could sense a change in me and removed the ball gag from my usual bondage. I was still kept in wrist and ankle cuffs when left alone with my sissy hypnosis, but my mouth was allowed to remain free. During my first sissy hypnosis without the gag, I understood why very quickly.
“You look so cute with your dark eye makeup and painted lips, you know exactly why you dress yourself like a submissive sissy.” The sissy hypnosis stated. “It’s to feel cock inside of you. You love it any way you can get it, and you want it right now. Open up that pretty little mouth of yours and feel the large veiny cock pressing deep into you…” As the sissy hypnosis played, I could feel something press against my lips before forcing its way into my mouth. The large veiny dildo rested on my tongue briefly before forcing its way to the back of my throat. I began feeling a gagging sensation as it pumped in and out rapidly.
“…You love the taste of cock and want to feel it every day. You can imagine yourself on your knees sucking cock because that’s what sissies like you do. I know you’ve sucked lots of guys and you will suck off plenty more. You can’t resist the offer when a big, strong man unzips his pants and tells you to blow him…”
Thoughts of the encounter with my neighbor danced around in my head as I sucked on the dildo. It shocked me how well Matilda managed to synchronize what was happening in the hypnosis to what she did to me in real time.
“You can feel him moving faster and faster as his cock tenses and tingles in your mouth. You know that it could blow at any moment and you can’t wait for him to just let it go already. Pre-cum is leaking onto your tongue as you lick and suck…”
Perhaps I shouldn’t have been surprised, but I could feel the taste of pre-cum leaking from the dildo. As I continued sucking and swirling the dildo around in my mouth, I began to feel the unmistakable taste of cum dripping onto my tongue. Having experienced the sensation of a real-life blow job, I was confused that this cum was cold when squirting out.
Although the sissy hypnosis was guiding my thoughts, a strange realization popped into my head. ‘Is she feeding me my own cum?’ I wondered. She had been milking me daily for a week straight while I was blindfolded. Could she have been saving it to use with the ejaculating dildo?
My thoughts were interrupted when an eruption emptied into my mouth and the salty fluid mixed with my saliva. The dildo continued pumping in and out of my mouth while I sucked and licked the veiny rod.
“…He is emptying himself into you and you love it. The salty cum taste reminds you that you are a pretty sissy that can make any man ejaculate. All the hard work that you have been putting in is worth it as you experience the best taste you could possibly imagine. You suck and swallow and hope that he has more to give you. You yearn and hunger for more as he pulls out and teases you with the cock on your lips…”
As the video played, I could feel the dildo resting on my lips. Although I opened up to accept it, the dildo remained at the entrance. I extended my tongue and continued licking, as only the tip remained within reach. 
“The big burly man is stroking his cock and looking down on you as you beg and plead for more. He can see how you yearn and desire to be filled with him, so he gives you one more gift. Cum begins leaking out of his penis and drips onto your face. You have never felt more submissive as his semen squirts onto you and covers you…”
I could feel semen squirting onto me in surprising volume as I laid perfectly still. My face was completely covered as it shot onto my nose, cheeks, lips, and forehead. The smell engulfed my nose as I was left to bask in the fruit of my labor.
“…You know better than to clean your face and you leave the cum where the man left it. You keep begging for more, but he has decided that he is done with you. You open your mouth and lick your lips, hoping to entice the man, but he is no longer in the mood for an eager sissy slut like yourself. Your thoughts go back to how pretty you are and how easily you seduced a man to put his penis inside of you. There is nothing you wouldn’t do to have another experience like this every day for the rest of your life…”
The sissy hypnosis continued playing as I was left alone with a face full of cum. Although the feel of semen splattered onto my face was unpleasant at first, I grew to enjoy the smell and taste.
Matilda left me alone for nearly an hour without unlocking my cuffs or cleaning my face. When she returned, she used the vibrator to milk my chastity caged member until nothing would come out and it quit trying to grow. It felt like my member was becoming more limp with each milking session and the steel chastity cage was teaching my penis how to orgasm without an erection. My sexual desires were being completely transformed as Matilda reoriented my brain every hour of the day.
With three weeks of constant hypnosis being played in my ears, it felt like my brain had grown accustomed to remaining blank. Although thoughts would still pop into my head occasionally, it felt like most of my thoughts revolved around the words being spoken by the hypnosis rather than something originating in my own brain. There was something comforting about allowing someone or something to think for me as I experienced non-stop sexual pleasure and followed every command given to me.
My only concerns revolved around how feminine I looked and how submissively I acted toward my mistress so that I could either be milked or pegged. The thought of going back to my life as a male felt like a distant memory, as I only desired to be a submissive sissy servant going forward. I felt like a powerful connection between Audrey and myself was reinforced every time she pegged me, as it was the only thing I looked forward to each and every day.




Chapter 13

On the evening of Matilda’s departure, my sissy hypnosis session ended and my ear buds were pulled out of my ears. While cuffed to the bed frame with a blindfold over me, I could hear Matilda and Audrey standing on opposite sides of the bed as they discussed my progress.
“I can’t believe it’s already been three weeks!” Audrey exclaimed. “Things have been so amazing since you arrived. Are you sure you can’t stay a little longer?”
“That will not be necessary.” Matilda answered. “As you can see, the man your husband was is long gone. The sissy hypnosis has been ingrained deeply into her subconscious and as long as you maintain her routine, she will be your submissive sissy for the rest of her life.”
“I’m just worried that as soon as you’re gone, Daisy is going to start turning back into her old self…”
“Only if you allow it, dear.” Matilda explained. “Those ear buds were included with the program that you paid for along with this device that is preloaded with 400 hours of sissy hypnosis. If you keep Daisy on the hypnosis 16 hours a day, you can start back at the beginning every 3 and a half weeks.”
“How long do we keep up the daily hypnosis?”
“Forever.” Matilda answered. “This is her new normal.”
“But how can I keep up her routine when you’re not around? I can’t leave her tied up all day while I’m out.”
“Of course you can. The sissy should never be free if you aren’t in the house with them.”
“But would if there’s an emergency?” Audrey asked with concern.
“The device playing the sissy hypnosis has a virtual assistant on it that responds to your voice. If there is an emergency, Daisy can call you. The sissy should know better than to call if there is no emergency, but if they try to use the virtual assistant to pause and cheat on their hypnosis, you can check it right here.” Matilda said while pointing the device at Audrey. 
“Wow, that’s really convenient.”
“Yes, dear. Do you have any more questions?” Matilda asked while handing the device to Audrey.
“No, but thank you for everything. I don’t know if Daisy and I would have made it if you didn’t come along. I was getting really fed up with her bullshit.” Audrey vented.
“It was my pleasure. Enjoy your afternoon,” Matilda said while picking up her bag. As she walked down the stairs, I could hear that only one set of footsteps went down to the main floor and that Audrey was still close by. I remained perfectly still as the sound of the front door opening and closing echoed through the home.
“It’s just you and me once again.” Audrey said while strolling over to the bed. “Did you enjoy your time with the Queen of Sissy Hypnosis?”
I remained quiet as Audrey sat on the bed beside me. After hearing a snap of her fingers, I responded. “Yes, mistress.”
“Are you ever going to pretend to be a man again?” Audrey asked.
Waiting a few seconds, I could hear her snap her fingers twice.
“No, Mistress.”
“Tell me, what are you?” Audrey asked.
I waited for a few seconds but didn’t hear her snap her fingers. Becoming anxious, I pursed my lips and waited for a queue.
“Go on Daisy, I want to hear it from your lips how you see yourself.”
I continued waiting as this was the first time in three weeks that I was given the opportunity to formulate my own thought.
“Daisy!” Audrey exclaimed while grabbing my chastity caged member. She squeezed my testis with painful pressure as I attempted to answer her.
“I’m a submissive sissy slut…and I just want to be used by you…forever!” I blurted between her painful squeezes to my swollen testis.
“Is that how you truly feel?” Audrey asked, while keeping her grip on me.
“Yes, mistress. I only want to be your submissive sissy. I will never go back to pretending to be a man.”
Audrey released my balls from her grip. “Would you like it if I fucked you right now?”
I shook my head yes while waiting for a queue from Audrey. After hearing her snap her fingers, I blurted out what I wanted to say anyway. “Yes, mistress!”
I listened as Audrey left the room while I remained tied to the bed frame and blindfolded. Although I had already been milked a few times today, I was eager to be pegged by my beautiful and dominant wife. When she returned to the bedroom, I listened as she strolled over to the bed and stood beside me.
Audrey pulled the blindfold from my face to reveal herself standing over me while wearing only a black push-up bra, panties, and a strap-on dildo fastened around her waist. My eyes lit up as I noticed that the dildo looked new and slightly larger than her usual strap-on. Her black push-up bra accentuated her breasts and her panties left little to the imagination.
I laid perfectly still while she released my handcuffs before unlocking my ankle cuffs as well. As she turned and began walking out of the guest bedroom, I knew immediately that I should follow her. Walking down the hall, Audrey strolled to the master bedroom and waited for me by the bed. I felt like a stranger in my own room, as I had been kept in the guest bedroom for over three weeks.
“Pull your plug, put it in the bathroom, and lay down.” She ordered.
After a quick curtsey, I marched over to the bathroom and did exactly as she said. Once the plug was out, I cleaned it off and set it down on the vanity. Walking back over to the bed, I laid face down and waited for Audrey to have her way.
Audrey pulled a bottle of lube from the nightstand next to the bed and squirted some lube onto the dildo. I listened as she rubbed the lube up and down the dildo for a few seconds before jumping onto the bed on top of me. She lifted my skirt and pulled down my panties before positioning herself over me.
I could feel the dildo slide between my cheeks as she laid her body on top of mine and pressed her weight down onto me. The head of the rod popped through my hole before the rest of the dildo slowly made its way inside of me. I could feel that this new dildo was slightly longer and had more girth to it as my hole had to stretch to accommodate the veiny rod.
Letting out a long exhale, I did my best to relax my butt muscles as Audrey continued pushing until her crotch pressed against my behind. With the dildo fully inserted, she adjusted her arms on the bed before rocking her hips up and down. I could feel the dildo sliding in and out as she made long, smooth movements on top of me. Even though my member was locked in a chastity cage, arousal built immediately.
Having been milked a few times already today, I knew I didn’t have much cum that would come out. However, the sensations traveling through my rear were becoming so intense that I knew something was going to come out, no matter how small. The feelings of my wife pegging me and asserting her control felt like more than enough to push me over the edge.
Audrey began picking up her pace as she pulled the dildo all the way out and pushed it all the way back inside. The feeling of my hole opening and closing repeatedly sent shivers up my spine as I basked in the warm, fuzzy feelings. I gripped the bed sheets and began breathing heavier as she made me feel like the sissy I had become.
Bringing my hand upward, I reached out and grabbed Audrey’s arm as she held herself up on top of me. She swatted my hand before grabbing my wrist and pinning it down to the bed. Taking a brief pause, she grabbed my other wrist and pinned it to the bed on the other side of my head. Starting again at full speed, Audrey began humping me even harder than before.
Between the sensations traveling through my behind, the clothes, makeup, and the way Audrey was treating me, I felt myself being pushed over the edge fairly quickly. My limp penis felt like it had plenty of room in its chastity cage as it let out a few tiny squirts in sync with Audrey’s thrusts into my back end. Although I experienced a release, I was still extremely turned on and ready to continue. Audrey either didn’t realize that I orgasmed or didn’t care, because she did not skip a beat.
It felt like my small eruption only made Audrey speed up as she continued slamming into my back end with surprising power. High-pitched whines began emanating from me involuntarily as my behind was ravaged by Audrey’s strap-on. While making fists with my hands, I tensed my body as I felt another orgasm coming over me. Despite there being no cum left to come out, it felt like the second orgasm was even more intense than the first. I was beginning to feel out of breath as Audrey continued to hold me down and fuck my brains out.
I didn’t know how much more I could take as I felt Audrey slow down and begin making long, smooth movements again. The dildo slowly slid all the way in and all the way out as she breathed down my neck and began biting at my ear. Feeling her warm breath against my neck, my mind took me back to Mr. Habernothy’s home, where he took advantage of me. As I visualized myself in Mr. Habernothy’s kitchen with him groping my chest and kissing my neck, a soft whisper escaped me.
“Oh Mr. Habernothy, don’t stop…”
Audrey paused midway through a thrust and left the dildo halfway inside of me.
“What did you just say?” She asked.
My eyes shot open as I realized what came out. I remained motionless with Audrey as she waited for an answer.
“Don’t make me ask again…” Audrey said aggressively.
“I’m sorry mistress. I didn’t mean to…”
“What the fuck did you say?” Audrey snapped.
“Mr. Habernothy…” I answered.
“Why the hell are you saying our neighbor’s name while we’re fucking?”
“I’m sorry mistress, I didn’t mean to say that I just…” My sentence was interrupted as she slammed her crotch into my back end as hard as she could.
“Did something happen between you two?” Audrey asked, while holding the dildo all the way inside of me.
“I thought Matilda would have told you…”
“Told me what?” She interrupted again.
“I thought she told you that she paraded me down the street on a leash and took me to each of the neighbor’s homes.” I answered.
“She did tell me that, and she mentioned that you cleaned one of the neighbor’s homes as well.”
“Yes, Mr. Habernothy’s home.”
“What happened while you were over there?”
“I’m sorry mistress, I was told to stay with him and he…Well he forced me to blow him.”
“Are you fucking with me?” Audrey asked.
“No mistress. I would have told you sooner, but I haven’t been able to…”
Audrey laid still on top of me as she contemplated what I had told her. Becoming concerned that she was upset, I began apologizing.
“I’m so sorry mistress, I didn’t mean for that to happen. He came on to me and pushed me down. I didn’t know what to do. I’m sorry, mistress. It will never happen again…”
“Shut up.” Audrey snapped. “Did you do anything else to him?”
“No mistress, I promise. I ran straight home after he let me go and waited for Matilda to come and get me.”
The room was silent as I waited for Audrey to respond.
“You have to believe me mistress…” I pleaded.
“Quiet.” Audrey said while pulling the dildo out.
After standing up from the bed, Audrey snapped her fingers. Although my behind was sore from her intense pegging, I jumped up and curtseyed for my mistress.
“Yes, mistress.”
“Come with me,” Audrey ordered.
I followed Audrey down the hall to the guest bedroom, where she ordered me to lie down. Following her command, I laid still while she attached my wrist and ankle cuffs. After locking my cuffs to the bed frame above and below me, she brought the blindfold over my eyes.
I listened as she walked across the room and returned to the bedside. After feeling her put the ear buds into my ears, sissy hypnosis began playing again. She stuffed the ball gag into my mouth and buckled it behind my head before leaving me alone.




Chapter 14

As I laid in bed listening to sissy hypnosis throughout the night, I continued to drift in and out of consciousness while I tried to sleep. Although the noise blocking ear buds made it difficult to hear anything except for the hypnosis being spoken in my ear, I could’ve sworn that I heard footsteps and voices in the master bedroom about an hour after Audrey left me alone. I knew better than to move or make a noise, so I laid perfectly still and tried to make out who could possibly be in our house with Audrey.
Later the next morning, my sissy hypnosis was interrupted when Audrey came to check on me. After pulling the ear buds out and removing the blindfold, she stood over me with her arms crossed.
“Hey Daisy.” She said with a smile on her face.
I was pleasantly surprised that she was in a good mood after how the previous night ended.
“I thought a lot about what you told me and I have some thoughts of my own that I would like to share.” Audrey began. “I’m glad you were honest with me and I don’t want to punish you for that, but I was really upset to hear how you were seduced by a man so easily.”
Audrey sat on the bed beside me as she continued. “I was really angry and decided to go and confront Mr. Habernothy about what had happened.”
My eyes went wide as she explained what she did.
“I knocked on his door ready to blow up in his face, but when he answered the door, a funny thing happened. I didn’t feel angry with him, but instead I felt jealous of you. He’s cute, funny, and sweet…and I can see exactly why you sucked his dick. So, since you got to have some fun, I decided to have a little fun as well.”
I swallowed the saliva in my mouth as I waited for her to continue.
“Mr. Habernothy and I fucked last night. For like an hour straight. And it was incredible.”
I moaned through my gag, as I couldn’t believe what she was telling me.
“I still like fucking you. But as you know, it feels better to be on the receiving end. But anyway, after we made love in my bedroom, we came to check on you and started talking.” Audrey said as the door to the guest bedroom opened.
Mr. Habernothy walked into the bedroom and took a seat on the guest bed next to Audrey.
“I feel bad leaving you tied up all alone during the day, so I gave Mr. Habernothy…” Audrey was cutoff. 
“Just call me Fred.” Mr. Habernothy inserted.
“Fine, but Daisy should still refer to you as Mr. Habernothy or master.” Audrey responded.
My eyes went wide as I stared at the man sitting next to my wife.
“Oh I like that.” He said while smiling at me.
“Anyway, I gave Fred a key to the house so that he can come and check on you during the day. And if he wants to enjoy your company, I already told him that I would be alright with that.” Audrey said while squeezing his leg. “I already know you love sucking his cock from the way you squealed his name last night.”
“You didn’t tell me that?” Mr. Habernothy asked.
“You didn’t need to know.” Audrey responded.
Fred rolled his eyes before Audrey continued. “I have to get going to work, but Fred…I mean Mr. Habernothy…Fuck it, master will take care of you today. Usually he works from home, but he took the day off today so that you two have some extra time together.”
Audrey sat up from the bed and strolled over to the door.
“Have fun you two.” Audrey said while blowing a kiss.
Mr. Habernothy sat on the bed as we both watched her walk out of the room.
I couldn’t believe what was happening and kept waiting for Audrey to return. But as I heard the front door open and close, I knew that I was left alone with my new master. He grabbed the blindfold and put it over my eyes before tying it behind my head. I began getting nervous as he picked up the ear buds and placed them back into my ears.
The sissy hypnosis began playing again as Mr. Habernothy unbuckled my gag and pulled it out of my mouth. As I listened to the words being spoken in the sissy hypnosis, it felt like my body went on autopilot.
“You look so cute with your dark eye makeup and painted lips, you know exactly why you dress yourself like a submissive sissy. It’s to feel cock inside of you. You love it any way you can get it, and you want it right now. Open up that pretty little mouth of yours and feel the large veiny cock pressing deep into you…”






Thank you for reading!
If you enjoyed this book or any of the other books in this series, please consider leaving a review. Five star reviews are extremely helpful and let me know to continue writing stories like these. To stay up to date with new releases, please follow me on amazon and instagram at jane_doe_feminization_author.
Thank you so much for the support and for taking time out of your day to read one of my many stories.
-Jane Doe
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The Doll Designer
 
Have you ever wondered how it would feel to become a real life sissy doll? Does the thought of wearing a latex bodysuit and high heels excite you?

In ‘The Doll Designer’, we follow a young man who is getting to know a woman he just started dating. He can’t help but feel inadequate, as this rich, beautiful woman would typically be out of his league. As he gets to know her, he finds out that she is a ‘consultant’ and lives in one of the wealthier neighborhoods in town. After one of their dates, she invites the young man back to her house to take their relationship to the next level. Once the young man steps into her house, he falls into a world he never knew existed. The naïve young man believes that if he goes along with what she is asking for long enough, they will eventually make love. As he is painted with makeup, dressed in high heels and lingerie, and bound, he starts to realize that she may have other plans for him. While tied up and unable to fight back, she marches him to her basement, where she uses sissy hypnosis to mold his brain to her desires. The sissy tries to fight back as she punishes him and uses everything in her power to break his will. But, once the sissy is stuffed into his latex doll bodysuit, escape will become near impossible. Will the sissy accept his role as a mindless sissy doll or try to fight back and break free at any opportunity that presents itself?
It's Hard Being a Sissy Housewife
 
Do you wish that you were married to a loving, understanding, and open-minded woman who would allow you to become a sissy housewife while they support both of you?
In ‘It’s Hard Being a Sissy Housewife’, we meet a young couple with an unconventional love life. The husband enjoys crossdressing and playing the role of a submissive sissy while his wife takes on a dominating and aggressive persona. During their role playing, his outfits include high heels, short skirts or dresses, and plenty of makeup while his wife dresses in alluring lingerie and high heel stilettos of her own. As she shouts orders to her “little sissy”, she makes sure that he acts girly and provocatively throughout their roleplaying. Once they have their fun and have both fulfilled their urges, they return to their heteronormative roles until the next week, when they will role play again. Although the protagonist enjoys crossdressing on the weekends and feels fulfillment from their love life, there is always a desire for more. After an eventful week where he finds himself out of a job and in possession of a small fortune, he decides to take some time off and become a sissy housewife for an entire week. On the very first day, instead of his wife returning to a clean home, the sink is full of dirty dishes, the floors need vacuuming, and the bed is still unmade. Frustrated with her lazy sissy housewife, she begins using a mistress manual that gives explicit instructions on how to train an unruly sissy. Following the first rule of the book, she requires him to wear a chastity cage full time and forbids him from removing it. With his manhood locked away, a strong desire is planted in his consciousness to please his mistress at all costs. As the week progresses, he begins to slip deeper and deeper into the sissy housewife role and starts to question if he can ever turn back. Find out who enjoys the new power structure in their relationship more while experiencing how hard it is when you are a sissy housewife.
The SISSY Training Center
 
Have you ever dreamt of attending a sissy training center, where your only responsibility is to follow instructions and become an ideal, submissive sissy?
When a young man wakes up at ‘The Sissy Training Center’ with no memory of how he arrived, he quickly discovers that his captors have augmented his body in ways that he can never reverse. Looking down over himself, he finds that his chest has been sculpted with perky, round DD boobs. His silhouette has become a perfect hourglass figure while his face has been surgically enhanced to reflect the ideal feminine appearance. The only thing left that marks him as a man is now locked securely between his legs.
After being forcibly dressed in a latex catsuit and high heel booties, he is bound and gagged before being brought to the lower level of the facility, where he will be trained to become the perfect, submissive sissy. They train him with the S.I.S.S.Y. acronym and remind him daily that he is Submissive, he is Inferior, he is Sensitive, he is Silent, and he is always Yearning. Any deviation from the rules is recognized and dealt with swiftly through bondage related punishments. As a part of the training, the new sissy quickly realizes that it is not enough to allow the guards to have their way with him, but he must live out the sissy acronym and show that he yearns for their lovemaking. This trip through ‘The Sissy Training Center’ will keep the pages turning as you learn what brought the young man to this mysterious center and what he must do to find fulfillment inside of it.
Sissy in Training
 
Does the thought of wearing latex and being trained as a submissive sissy excite you? Do you wish you could find someone to tie you up and make you feel like a real submissive?

In ‘Sissy in Training’, we meet a young sissy crossdresser named Demi and her best friend who goes by the name Brandi. While they are out at their favorite bar one evening, they meet a devilishly handsome man and his partner. The couple self describes as a master and dominatrix who “like to show girls like them a good time.” Although Brandi is turned off by their proposal, Demi finds herself curious and excited about spending the night with the alluring man. Upon arrival at the power couple’s home, Demi experiences the BDSM world in a way that she never knew existed. Over the course of the evening, Demi finds herself being pushed to her limits as she is dominated, controlled, and trained by the master and dominatrix. As it becomes later in the evening, Demi starts to wonder when or if they ever plan on letting her go. With a gag in her mouth and her arms tied tightly behind her, she is at the complete mercy of these two aggressive and sensual people. Feeling a mixture of excitement, fear, arousal, and anxiety, Demi can’t seem to figure out what will come next. Take a journey with Demi as she is dominated and becomes a ‘Sissy in Training’.

His New Toy
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to be the sissy lover to a rich, powerful, and sexy man? Have you ever fantasized about being a submissive sissy and crossdressing every day for the man of your dreams? 
Let me introduce you to a young man that is about to explore every sissy's dream in 'His New Toy'. Having been out of luck in the dating scene with women, Ray decides to finally branch out and look for a man that will allow him to explore his innermost desires. After coming in contact with a man named Conner Wellington on the internet, Ray is invited to Conner’s home to live as his sissy lover. Ray can’t believe he isn’t dreaming when he hears the three requirements in the proposition. He must submit to complete feminization of his body and appearance. Ray must act as femininely as possible at all times. And lastly, he must follow any and all of Conner’s instructions. If he agrees to the proposal, everything he would ever need would be provided for him. After agreeing to move in with Conner, he is given a room with a closet full of dresses, skirts, high heels, bras, panties, and all the lingerie he could dream of. Ray is in sissy heaven as he transforms into the woman of his dreams through breast augmentation and facial reconstructive surgeries. The new sissy becomes fixated on Conner and finding ways to win his heart. As they explore their new relationship, the sissy is introduced to a part of the BDSM world that she didn’t know existed. The sissy must learn to accept a chastity cage while remaining plugged at all times. While experiencing tie ups and gags, every button is pressed to make the sissy squeal. Enjoy the spicy romance as this sissy gets what she deserves. 
His Favorite Toy
 
Have you ever fantasized about serving a rich and powerful man? Have you ever wondered what it would be like to dress as a French maid and act as the personal servant to the man of your dreams?

‘His Favorite Toy’ follows up on the characters of ‘His New Toy’ with a new twist. When we left off with Rachel, she was bound and ready to depart for Conner’s private island where she would service Conner’s every need with his other girls. Upon arrival, she meets Bridget who shows her the ropes. Falling into a completely new world, Rachel must learn quickly how to become the perfect maid for the love of her life. With only so much love to go around, jealously starts creeping in and cutting between some of the women living with Conner. Even with the exhilaration that comes from being tied up and made love to by Conner, there is always someone that wants more. Embark on the journey with Bridget, Rachel, Conner, and many more characters as they try to make their unique lifestyle work for everyone. 

Their New Doll 
 
Have you ever fantasied about being trained as a proper sissy? Do you wish that two beautiful and strong mistresses would force you into submission as they explore their BDSM fantasies with you?
In ‘Their New Doll’, we see the world through the eyes of Conner Wellington, a billionaire who owns homes in New York City and the Caribbean. Using his wealth and power, Conner has devoted his life to seeking out submissive sissies and helping them feminize themselves. Providing the best treatment that money can buy, Conner invites young men to come and live with him, while they transition into the person they always dreamed of becoming. When they complete their transition, he either finds them a new home, or provides them with enough money that they can begin their new life anywhere in the world.
After years of philanthropic work, Conner can’t help but feel like there is something missing in his life. As he is discussing his mental health with his long-time friend, Jennifer, he realizes that it is time to finally care for himself. Instead of living as the dominant man over his two sissy companions, Rachel and Bridget, they decide to switch roles and give Conner the same treatment he gave to his sissies. With the high heel on the other foot, he quickly realizes that the sissy lifestyle isn’t as easy as he expected. As his body transitions, Conner experiences the BDSM lifestyle as a submissive and must learn to accept that his mistresses are now in complete control of every aspect of his life. When Rachel and Bridget begin to disagree about how they should treat their submissive servant, Conner finds himself in a love triangle, where both are competing for his love and affection. This steamy romance will keep you on the edge as you explore tie-ups, gags, sex doll suits, plugs, strap-ons, submissive training and much, much more.
Cat and Mouse
 
Have you ever fantasied about becoming a personal sissy pet for a beautiful young woman?
In the story ‘Cat and Mouse’, we meet a young man named Bona who is down on his luck. After being unfairly accused of ratting on the mob family he works for, he comes within seconds of losing his life. When the mob boss’s daughter steps in and asks to have Bona as her personal toy, Bona believes he has dodged a bullet. As he is stripped of his clothes, shaved, painted with makeup, and forced to wear a short latex dress and ballet heels, Bona begins to wonder if becoming Elaina’s new pet is better than the other scenario that he escaped. After being fitted for his new collar, leash, and chastity cage, he is locked in a small dark room with Elaina’s other sissy pet. Bona is teased and tormented by his new roommate as he is trained and feminized by his 19-year-old mistress. To cement his new role, Bona is given a full feminization surgery complete with a set of DD breasts and facial reconstructive surgery. He is humiliated and paraded in front of his old coworkers while completely feminized as a sissy pet. Will the sissy learn to accept their role and listen to what they’re told, or will they try to fight and run away?
Past the Point of No Return
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to be turned into a real life sissy whore? To be completely feminized, chastised, and made to serve a mistress and master?
In the story ‘Past the Point of No Return’, we meet a young man who is curious to explore his sissy tendencies. Although he enjoys dressing and acting feminine when given the opportunity, he has never stepped out while en fem until one fateful night. After receiving a phishing email from a mysterious dominatrix, he is asked to meet up at a local motel. Thinking with his other head, he decides to drive to the location given while dressed and made up as he was requested. While wearing a little black dress, high-heeled pumps, fishnet stockings, and a matching set of bra and panties, he meets the gorgeous woman who invited him. The woman informs him that she would like to tie him up during their session and he agrees promptly. Once he is bound, gagged, and unable to escape, the woman milks the sissy until he is completely dry. After locking the sissy into a steel chastity cage, the woman calls for two burly men who come and kidnap the scared sissy. The young man is taken to a facility where he is given a breast enhancement and facial reconstructive surgery. When he is transported to his new home, he is trained and hypnotized to be a submissive sissy slut that is eager to serve. Throughout the story, elements of forced feminization, Feminization surgery, Bimbofication, sissy hypnotism, sissy prostitution, and bondage are all explored. If you are still reading this and haven’t been scared off, this may be the book for you.
She's Such a Witch
 
Have you ever fantasized about waking up in the body of a real-life French maid? Do you wish you could shed your male identity and become a beautiful, delicate female that is the object of everyone’s sexual desire?

‘She’s Such a Witch’ follows a man in his late twenties who keeps his crossdressing a secret, except for one day a year on Halloween. When a mysterious witch moves in next door and discovers his crossdressing secret, she begins to toy with him and telepathically whisper thoughts in his ear. As he tries to convince himself that he doesn’t believe in magic, he ignores the witch’s commands and falls under her spell. After waking up and discovering that he is inhabiting the body of a French woman who can’t speak a word of English, he realizes just how powerful the witch is. She informs him that his life as a male is finished and he will be starting a new job as a maid. Instead of attending his neighbor’s annual Halloween party as one of the guests, he will now serve the guests and make sure that everyone is satisfied. Dressed in a provocative black-and-white uniform with stockings and high-heeled booties, the protagonist quickly becomes the center of attention at the party. Although he is hesitant to test out his new body parts, his new instincts take over as he begins to crave the touch of a strong, muscular companion. After experiencing feelings that he didn’t know existed, the protagonist is torn between what they thought they wanted and what they now desire. Will the young man find a way to reverse the spell or remain under the clutches of an immortal witch forever?
Life in Her Heels
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to experience life as women have experienced throughout human history? To be told what you can wear, where you can go, and what you are allowed to do with your body?
In ‘Life in Her Heels’, the patriarchy is turned upside down when a charismatic female leader is voted into the White House. Running a campaign based on putting men and women on equal footing, the new leader of the country is voted into office, with a large majority in both chambers of Congress. To right the wrongs of human history, the new leadership puts laws into place that force men to experience what women have endured throughout the history of the world. The protagonist of the story finds himself living through this historic moment and must adhere to the new rules as they are written. While living with his wife, the young man must follow the new federal dress codes by turning in his pants for skirts and shoes for high heels. He and his wife are assigned new jobs that greatly alter the power structure in their home and finances. When his new job requires him to alter his body, he struggles with the changes that are occurring and how to express what is happening to him. As he slowly changes from a man to a feminized sissy, it starts to become impossible to hide his growing “assets”. After an incident where he is unfairly blamed for initiating an encounter with someone in his apartment building, he is put on house arrest and required to wear a chastity belt at all times. Eventually, the protagonist becomes unrecognizable to the man he once was and must come to terms with his new life as a submissive sissy to his wife who now owns him.
Maid to be Mine
 
Have you ever dreamt of becoming a sissy maid for a dominating woman? Do you wish that your significant other would help you begin a new career as a full time sissy maid?
‘Maid to be mine’ explores the sissy maid lifestyle from the perspective of a woman who is learning about it for the first time. After the protagonist’s boyfriend loses his job and goes on unemployment, she allows him to move into her apartment to save some money. When she comes home to dirty dishes, an unmade bed, and crumbs all over the carpet, she decides that something needs to change. While discussing the chores around the house, her boyfriend confides that he has a fantasy about becoming a sissy maid that cooks and cleans for his mistress. Being brand new to the subject of sissies and forced feminization, she begins doing some research and reading stories on the web. Intrigued by the idea, she gives the female led relationship a try. She quickly learns that her sissy needs a set of rules to follow so that he fulfills his duties properly. On her way home from work, she purchases new panties and bras to replace his dirty old male underwear. To test if he is serious about the new dynamic in their relationship, she orders the new sissy maid to shave all of his body hair. After throwing away all of his old male underwear and replacing it with panties and bras, she provides a maid’s uniform that he must wear at all times around the house. While locked up in chastity and under the tight control of his new mistress, the sissy maid excels in his new role. When she tells her girlfriend about her new sissy maid, her girlfriend jokingly asks to have him clean her house to make some extra money. She happily agrees and begins sending her new sissy maid to cook and clean for her friends a few days a week. As you read along, it becomes clear how much attention a sissy requires and why they need an attentive and dominating mistress. 
Sissy Maid Camp
 
Have you ever fantasied about going to a camp where you would be trained to be a proper sissy maid? Do you wish a place existed where sissies are made to wear the highest of heels, a maid’s dress, and makeup at all times with other sissies?
In ‘Sissy Maid Camp’, our protagonist finds out exactly how much his life can change over a summer. After a double dinner date with his wife and her friends from work, the couple learns about a camp where men are sent to be trained and taught how to be a proper sissy maid. Being a curious closeted sissy, he is intrigued by the camp and decides to try it out. While at camp, they are taught how to do their hair, makeup, and nails. Along with their new beauty regimen, they are trained to cook, clean, and serve their mistress diligently. A set of rules is instilled in the sissies, which requires them to stay quiet, curtsey, wear chastity, and act as girly as possible at all times. If a sissy disobeys or strays from the rules, they are punished swiftly. Although feminization surgery is not a requirement for camp, most of the sissies find themselves longing for a breast augmentation of their own. Over the course of the summer, our sissy learns that nothing will be the same when they return home from camp. They will continue to live as a sissy maid for their mistress permanently. Enjoy the tale as you witness the complete feminization of a young man into a sissy house maid eager to serve.
Becoming the Girl of His Dreams
 
Have you ever had a sissy dream that felt so real that you couldn’t distinguish it from reality? Have you ever wished that your dreams would become your new reality?
In ‘Becoming the Girl of His Dreams’, we meet a kind hearted closeted crossdresser who works at a diner. The protagonist has a strange encounter with a mysterious woman who informs him that all of his dreams will come true. After brushing off the comment as some sort of vague encouragement, he returns home and falls into a deep sleep. In his dream, his nails are painted bright pink and become much longer and more feminine. When he awakes the next morning, he is shocked to find his nails matching what he saw in his dream. Thinking that someone is pulling a prank on him, he tries to hide his nails while at work and figure it out later. With each passing night, he continues dreaming that he is being turned into a woman and finding those dreams manifesting in real life. From every bit of body hair magically vanishing from his body to a set of DD boobs appearing on his chest, he soon finds himself unrecognizable as the man he once was. His hair turns blonde and grows a foot over night and permeant makeup is painted on his face that will not come off. Unable to process the changes in his fragile male psyche, he denies what is happening and tries to fight against the female dominator that keeps appearing in his dreams. Will the sissy find a way to reverse the changes or have to learn how to live as the woman that he has always dreamt of becoming?
My Body Swap With Candi
 
Do you wish that you could shed your male body and experience lovemaking as a beautiful, sensual woman?
In ‘My Body Swap with Candi’, we follow a young man who is a frequent visitor at a local motel that prostitutes use as a meetup location. Having had many sessions with several ladies at the establishment, he has become well acquainted with everyone there except for one woman named Candi. While paying Candi a visit, he is surprised by her demeanor and unusual comments throughout their session. By the end, he is told that he has made a huge mistake and that he must pay for it. After running out and back to his home, he receives a call from a mysterious woman named Pixi. She informs him that because of his actions, he will inhabit the body of the woman he just slept with. However, while he inhabits the body for one week, he will be required to fulfill her duties or be stuck in the body forever. Thinking that the call is a joke, he dismisses the assertions made by Pixi and tells her where she can stick it. Before hanging up the phone, Pixi gives one last instruction. If he reaches an orgasm at any point during the week, he will live the rest of his life in Candi’s body. After hanging up the phone, he slips into the deepest sleep of his life. Waking up the next morning, he thinks he is dreaming when he looks down at a set of his very own DD breasts. Running to the bathroom, he looks into the mirror and discovers that what Pixi said was true. Stuck in Candi’s body with only one way out, he must fulfill Candi’s responsibilities while being careful to not have a release. After meeting with his first few clients, he quickly discovers how sensitive his new body is and just how hard it will be to keep himself from orgasming. Does the young man have what it takes to keep his new body under control, or will he be stuck as Candi forever?
Paying Lip Service
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to become a real life sissy prostitute?
In the story ‘Paying Lip Service’, we witness the complete transformation of Billie Jean, the mattress king, to the BJ queen. After becoming indebted to a pimp in town with no way to pay him back, Billie is given a makeover and dressed as one of the prostitutes that works the streets. Knowing that they can’t trust Billie to not run away, he is tied up and forced to pay lip service to the clients who visit them. Realizing how long it will take to pay off his debts, Billie asks if there is anything he can do to charge more and be finished sooner. The girls grant his request and have him brought in for a breast augmentation and lip fillers. Now further in debt, Billie will have to service even more clients before he has paid back what he owes. Billie’s journey takes one twist after another as he is led down a path he may never return from. Will he ever be able to reclaim his old life or be stuck as the BJ queen forever?
Black(E)Mail
 
Have you been keeping your sissy life a secret? How far would you go to keep your friends and family from knowing you’re a closeted crossdresser?
In ‘Black(E)Mail’, we meet a young man who still lives with his very conservative parents. Forced to keep the sissy side of himself a secret, he spends many late nights browsing videos and stories involving forced feminization. When a mysterious email pops up in his mailbox stating that they know his secret, he deletes it and brushes it off. When another identical email pops up again, he becomes agitated and deletes it a second time. Within a few moments, his computer is spammed with thousands of emails from the same address. He restarts his computer and powers it back up to find emails popping up by the thousands. After accidentally clicking on one of the messages pouring in, he finds a video from his webcam showing him pleasuring himself to a forced feminization video. The message informs him that if he doesn’t follow their orders, the video will be messaged to everyone on his contact list. Not wanting his secret exposed, he follows their first order to remove all of his underwear from his drawer and throw it out the window to the front yard. Once he completes the task, they inform him that his next task will be given in the morning. When he wakes up to discover that all of his belongings disappeared from the front yard, he begins to get anxious and believes that he is being watched. As tasks continue being given to the young man, he is ordered to gather the supplies that he will need to cross-dress as a woman. After collecting his own pair of panties and bra, he must purchase a red dress and matching high heels. With each task he is given, it becomes increasingly difficult to turn back or quit. Along the way, the young sissy is made to have his nails, hair, and makeup done professionally at a studio. Enjoy this fast-paced story that takes a secretive young man and turns him into a reluctant feminized sissy.
Coming Out as Amber
 
Have you ever thought about coming out as a crossdresser? Would your family and friends embrace and accept you or try to hide from who you really are?
Every crossdresser’s coming out story is incredibly personal and significant for them. It can be filled with anxiety, excitement, and even terror when thinking about telling your loved ones. ‘Coming Out as Amber’ explores the coming out story of a young man who is afraid to show the world who he truly is. Because of his family’s beliefs, he has kept his crossdressing a secret and has only explored this side of himself when he is alone. When his family leaves for the weekend to visit his relatives, he pretends to be sick so that he can stay home and have some time for himself. Unfortunately, his plans are disrupted when his sister’s friend, Emily, makes a surprise visit to check on him. Confronted with the reality that he can’t keep this secret forever, David is forced to reconcile these two sides of himself. His day takes one twist and turn after another until he is finally face to face with his sister, mother, and father. This emotional journey explores how difficult it is to find the right time and place to finally come out. Eventually, it becomes more difficult to keep part of himself a secret, rather than coming out as Amber.
Trained To Be A Sissy Pony
 
Have you ever fantasized about becoming a sissy pony? Do you wish that you could be dressed in a latex bodysuit, corset, pony boots, chastity cage, pony tail plug, and bit gag?

‘Trained to be a Sissy Pony’ puts you inside the heels of a man who is thrust into a part of the BDSM world he never knew existed. After being forcibly taken to a property where the owners are professional sissy pony trainers, he is given the full treatment and made to live as a full-time sissy pony. While dressed in a full body latex bodysuit, bone crushing under bust corset, heelless high heel boots that resemble pony legs, and hoof gloves, he is bound in a way that does not allow any mobility of his arms. He is completely helpless as he is forced to wear a chastity cage and a pony tail plug that dangles behind him. As he is trying to cope with the overwhelming nature of his new outfit, he is trained how to walk and act like a proper sissy pony should. His new owners groom him and paint him with makeup before presenting him to the whole world on a live video stream. Every part of his ego is torn to shreds, as he is forced to embody a sissy pony and start thinking of himself as such. Enjoy this steamy fantasy that puts you in the mind of a sissy pony who learns what it means to be ridden long and hard.
The Sissy Slave Experience
 
In ‘The Sissy Slave Experience’, we follow a man in his mid-twenties who finds a service online that helps sissies explore their deepest desires. The service has a few options to choose from, where the sissy can explore their unique fantasies during a one-week immersive experience. After signing up for their program, he is required to come while dressed for the program. When he arrives at the address given to him, he is already dressed in a full-body latex catsuit, five inch high heel boots, and leather gloves while fully made up with his hair styled femininely. As a part of the required outfit, he must wear a chastity cage and plug. When he walks up to the front door to begin his experience, he realizes that he is either at the wrong address or that he may have been scammed. As he gets in his car and plans to leave, he is confronted by two men who take him to an unknown location. With a bag over his head, the two men bring the crossdresser into their basement and proceed to tie him up with a leather arm binder, a devious gag, ankle cuffs, and a collar with a leash attached. Although he had signed up for a one-week program similar to this, he fears that this experience may never come to an end. This hot and steamy story will leave you aching for more as it keeps you on the edge.
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