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-TO COME-

‘You see, the more you let go of your masculine identity,’ Lori said to me, ‘The more enjoyable experiences like this you can have? Agreed?’

‘Yes, Mistress,’ I said, my face still burning from the idea of the two young women seeing me as a sissy rather than a man. ‘Thank you, Madame Lori.’

Lori also delighted in spanking me to walk faster, causing much amusement from a group of businessmen and women who were walking out of the elevator.

‘Spanks get results!’ Madame Lori had said, the looks of sheer disdain and amusement on the faces of the business people only fuelling her fire. ‘I caught him playing with his little sissy clitty this morning, gave him the spanking of his life and now look at him!’

I momentarily dropped my head at this point, the crushing humiliation proving too much. This was a mistake.

‘Head up, slut!’ Lori said, grabbing my face and pointing it towards the group. ‘Apologies, he’s still in training. As you can see, it’s not the only part of him I’m teaching how to behave properly.’

She pointed down to my crotch, the sight of my sissy erection pressing against the bright material causing laughter and shock in equal measure. I hadn’t realised what had happened, but something about the walk of humiliation must have set me off.

My instincts earlier on in my training would have made me attempt to cover myself up, but that had been trained out of me now. I knew what I needed to do, no matter the situation, or the people who were watching.

‘Madame Lori,’ I said, ‘I would like to report an unauthorised sissy clitty erection. Please accept my apologies, but I’m too much of a sissy bimbo to control myself and my panty boy desires.’

‘Good, very good,’ Lori said, slapping my crotch, making me gasp as my hard dick bounced back and forth. ‘Maybe his training is coming along better than I thought. There is hope for this little maggot. Anyway, perhaps we’ll see you later, but now I have to take my little toy for his morning training. Good day. Sissy, curtsey for the men and women.’

I did as I was told and as the group walked away and we got in the elevator, I kneeled by Lori’s side, my mind racing as to what was ahead for me…

-END OF PREVIEW-

CHAPTER ONE

Three months ago, I had responded to a DM on Instagram. It was by far the most life changing moment of my life up to that point, but from the moment I agreed to train as a sissy with Madame Lori, my life began to change on a day by day, hour by hour and sometimes minute by minute basis.

I was now her sissy toy.

And what that meant was that I was subjected to her commands, her punishments, and of course dressed in a variety of the naughtiest, sluttiest, and most scandalous panties you could ever imagine.

High cut on the waist…

Frilly…

Almost revealing everything, but not quite…

I was put to good use in completing tasks for her, like a PA would, but the big difference was if I made a mistake or failed to live up to her expectations, I was verbally degraded, humiliated, and nine times out of ten I would be physically punished too.

The reason for all of this was that Madame Lori wanted the perfect sissy toy, in her words, the type of supremely obedient, submissive sissy who would learn to act only on her orders, never question her authority, and beyond the completion of practical tasks, exist only to amuse and delight her.

Oh, there was something else too..

Madame Lori had made it clear that once I reached a certain standard, she would be introducing me to her friends. Fellow dominant women in positions of power who enjoyed nothing more than trampling on, degrading, and generally bossing around beta sissy specimens like myself.

This made me nervous, absolutely. Because as much as Madame Lori pushed me, I also had begun to feel a certain trust, loyalty, and even love for her. Yes, her punishments were harsh at times (as you’ll hear about shortly), and yes she knew exactly what to say to make me feel like a naughty school boy being reprimanded by the head mistress, but I also could appreciate the time she was putting in with me, teaching me that I could actually be a really great sissy, that it wasn’t just something that had to remain an abstract, a fantasy of mine…

The reason she had DM’d me in the first instance was because I had been following various female supremacy and sissy accounts on Instagram, liking posts, sometimes commenting. It was a private account, no one would have known it was me, but that wasn’t important to Madame Lori. She knew from the comments I was leaving and the post I was liking that she could do something with me.

So, yeah, it had been an interesting three months so far.

I woke that morning in another strange hotel room. Madame Lori travelled extensively and as her sissy slave, I accompanied her, made sure all her travel arrangements and itinerary were on point, that kind of thing. She seemed to have a huge amount of money, I mean the fact we only ever travelled in luxury uber limos spoke to that, as did the exclusive series of restaurants and clubs we inhabited.

I looked up and saw that it was seven in the morning. Madame Lori had told me she had an early morning personal training session and as long as I was ready for twenty past seven, she was happy for me to have a lie in, a rare luxury.

The covers partly off the bed and on the floor, I looked down and saw my basic, tight, high cut white panties riding especially high on me. That was always the way in the morning, and as well as that… I also had woken up excited, my sissy dick pulsing underneath the smooth, soft material.

In times gone by I would probably have immediately began to masturbate, jerking myself off almost without a second thought. But it was different now, Madame Lori not only, and understandably, had placed a ban on me pleasuring myself unless it was for her amusement, but if I was hard without her permission I also had to report it to her, and expect to face a punishment.

Or, if it happened in public, a verbal dressing down that while not physically painful, could often actually be a whole lot more degrading than even a public spanking would be.

I knew I had no option but to report this erection too. But there was just something so appealing about the sight of my hard, throbbing sissy dick inside the feminine material…

Maybe I was still a little groggy from having woken up before my alarm…

Clearly the logical, obedient part of my brain hadn’t quite kicked in yet…

I mean, I wouldn’t have to cum, I could just play with myself a little, indulge my body and mind. I’d be thinking of Madame Lori too as I did it, so what was the harm?

With that, I gripped the bulge in my panties, squeezing my hard dick as I lay back and spread my legs, imagining Madame Lori standing over me, hurling insults, calling me every sissy insult under the sun.

‘What the hell do you think you are doing!’ The voice bellowed.

Oh no, oh no, how did she…

Without me hearing…

CHAPTER TWO

My face blushed, hard and fast, as I struggled to splutter out some words to explain my actions.

Of course, there was nothing I could say, I had been caught pleasuring myself like a dirty little sissy slut. My Mistress towered above the bed, her hands on her hips, the look on her face telling me that I was in serious trouble.

Madame Lori was an incredibly intimidating physical presence. She was just under six feet tall, highly athletic in her frame and strength too. Slender, but muscular too, like a tennis player or swimmer, she certainly had the upper hand on me physically, my weak, sissy body no match for hers, that was for sure.

She had that amazing femininity that was at once both incredibly alluring but also highly intimidating for a beta male. She knew this too, her perfectly beautiful face always displaying her amusement or disdain at her inferiors.

‘I-I-I-I, please, it was just for a second, Madame,’ I continued, digging myself further into my self-imposed hole.

‘Enough, sissy!’ She said, slapping her hand down on the firm mattress, making a loud sound that frightened me, bringing me into focus and realising that I was in trouble. ‘This is incredibly disappointing!’

Then, without further explanation, she leant over and roughly flipped me onto my front, my hard dick pressing down on the soft sheets as she straddled me, facing my ass and roughly pulled my sleep panties down over my thighs.

‘You’ll be howling for mercy by the time I’m through,’ She said, beginning to spank me with her perfectly executed slaps, hard and fast, perfect accuracy. ‘And we haven’t even begun yet. If you think you can touch yourself like that without my permission then it’s clear that you haven’t learnt as much as I had hoped. We’ll have to try something a little different I think.’

The spanking continued, even harder as it went along, and true to Madame Lori’s word, I began to beg for mercy, writhing around, struggling, but all this did was make Lori squeeze her thighs harder, locking me in position as she spanked and spanked and spanked again.

‘Right. Hold still for these final ten and it’ll be over, for now,’ Lori said, squeezing even harder, the grip of her powerful thighs actually making it harder to breath. ‘Here, this might help. Stick it in your mouth, right in.’

She reached down and picked her sweaty workout t-shirt from her gym bag at the base of the bed. She didn’t wait for me to put it in my mouth, stuffing it in herself, the sheer wetness of the t-shirt shocking me, making me feel so humiliated that my mouth was being used like this.

Still, it did the job just fine. With her soaked t-shirt in my mouth, I was able to take the final spanks better, screaming into the t-shirt as I buried my head deep into the pillow as she delivered the last of the blows on my reddened ass.

Madame Lori then raised herself off my back and turned me onto my front, the t-shirt still stuffed in my mouth.

‘You’d rather it was panties, right?’ She said, smiling wickedly, standing over me on the bed and pushing her foot down on my mouth, making me struggle for air a little. ‘Well, first things first, slut.’

With that, she removed the t-shirt from my mouth, allowing me a brief few seconds of unbroken oxygen before she dropped down and covered my face with her silver cycling shorts, the smooth, damp lycra feeling incredible as she gyrated on my face, grinding harder, faster, until I felt myself slowly pass out under her weight…

I hoped that this would be the end of the punishment and we could continue with the day as normal.

I couldn’t have been more wrong if I had tried…

CHAPTER THREE

I came to not long after passing out, the sight of Madame Lori walking into the bathroom, her strong, round ass disappearing behind the door and the shower turning on at least assuring me of a few minutes respite.

My face was still wet from a combination of her sweat and pussy juice. This was pretty normal for me, but there was something about the strength and harshness of the spanking, plus the merciless riding of my face that told me this was different.

Maybe I had really pissed her off by playing with myself?

I mean, I knew I had, of course, but perhaps I had pushed her too far?

I became aware that I was totally naked. Luckily, I didn’t have an erection, this would surely have caused me all kinds of trouble. I stood up from the bed and looked around the room.

Madame Lori’s gym bag was still on the floor, plus her trainers were over by the entrance of the bathroom. All normal, nothing to report.

Then, I spotted something over by the dressing table. More gym clothes…

Intrigued, I got up from the bed and quietly and subtly walked over. I wasn’t sure if Madame Lori would approve of me looking at her clothes, although it was exactly the kind of thing she would expect from a sissy pervert like me.

I suddenly realised though that there weren’t Madame Lori’s clothes, but they were intended for…

‘Yes, that’s right slut, those are your clothes for the day,’ Lori stand, standing naked in the bathroom doorway. ‘Tiny sports thong, bright banana yellow cycling shorts, tight pink t-shirt. Perfect leisure clothes for a pathetic, dribbling, weak little bimbo like you. You see, if you can’t control yourself, I’ll have to teach you better control. And that begins with you learning to do follow my every command. Now, get on all fours and crawl to me. I want each and every toe sucked and kissed. Now!’

Stunned, the idea of being paraded around the hotel in these clothes running through my head and making me dizzy, I got on all fours and crawled over to Lori, making sure to not ogle her naked, wet body as I kept my head low and focussed on sucking and licking each and every one of her perfectly manicured toes.

‘Thank you Madame for letting me worship your feet,’ I said in between kissed. ‘Thank you for providing me with clothes to wear, and thank you for punishing me for stepping out of line.’

I knew that this kind of snivelling behaviour would go down well, but at the same time I also meant it. I really was sorry for disappointing her, and I knew that whatever was coming next was something I would deserve.

I knew that if I wanted to truly be Madame Lori’s sissy toy, I had a lot to learn, and a lot more punishment and humiliation to take.

Still, I couldn’t have predicted quite what was going to be coming way…

CHAPTER FOUR

We walked down the corridor towards the elevator, Madame Lori now in a smart business suit, high heels, and looking phenomenal.

I was walking by her side, in my brightly coloured and blatantly female work out gear. I had been instructed to keep my head up and make eye contact with everyone we came across on our walk to the elevator.

So far, this had included two giggling cleaning women in their early twenties. Neither on of them making any effort at all to hide their mockery of me. I went red with humiliation, made worse when Madame Lori turned back to them and loudly informed them that I was wearing a minuscule thong underneath my shorts, prompting more laughter as they continued down the corridor.

‘You see, the more you let go of your masculine identity,’ She said to me, ‘The more enjoyable experiences like this you can have? Agreed?’

‘Yes, Mistress,’ I said, my face still burning from the idea of the two young women seeing me as a sissy rather than a man. ‘Thank you, Madame Lori.’

Lori also delighted in spanking me to walk faster, causing much amusement from a group of businessmen and women who were walking out of the elevator.

‘Spanks get results!’ Madame Lori had said, the looks of sheer disdain and amusement on the faces of the business people only fuelling her fire. ‘I caught him playing with his little sissy clitty this morning, gave him the spanking of his life and now look at him!’

I momentarily dropped my head at this point, the crushing humiliation proving too much. This was a mistake.

‘Head up, slut!’ Lori said, grabbing my face and pointing it towards the group. ‘Apologies, he’s still in training. As you can see, it’s not the only part of him I’m teaching how to behave properly.’

She pointed down to my crotch, the sight of my sissy erection pressing against the bright material causing laughter and shock in equal measure. I hadn’t realised what had happened, but something about the walk of humiliation must have set me off.

My instincts earlier on in my training would have made me attempt to cover myself up, but that had been trained out of me now. I knew what I needed to do, no matter the situation, or the people who were watching.

‘Madame Lori,’ I said, ‘I would like to report an unauthorised sissy clitty erection. Please accept my apologies, but I’m too much of a sissy bimbo to control myself and my panty boy desires.’

‘Good, very good,’ Lori said, slapping my crotch, making me gasp as my hard dick bounced back and forth. ‘Maybe his training is coming along better than I thought. There is hope for this little maggot. Anyway, perhaps we’ll see you later, but now I have to take my little toy for his morning training. Good day. Sissy, curtsey for the men and women.’

I did as I was told and as the group walked away and we got in the elevator, I kneeled by Lori’s side, my mind racing as to what was ahead for me…


CHAPTER FIVE

The elevator opened and I stood to get up.

‘No, you can crawl by my side,’ Lori said, the look on her face firm but with a hint of mischief. ‘We’ll want to make a proper entrance you see.’

Luckily, the entrance to the gym was only a few yards down the corridor, and I don’t think anyone saw me crawling next to her. Inside the gym was however another story.

Packed with women, all of a similarly impressive physique and demeanour as Lori, the room came to a standstill as we entered. Even the large, incredibly big male personal trainer who was leading the class stopped, before walking over to Lori.

‘Madame, so this must be the little problem you told me about,’ He said, looking down at my on my hands and knees, his impressively muscled legs leading up to tight fitting shorts that left little to the imagination as a rather prominent bulge appeared at the front. ‘Well, what do you have in mind?’

By now, the women in the room had made a circle around us, excitedly whispering and pointing. There was something about this that was deeply humiliating but equally arousing, and I became worried that I was going to get another erection, so I did my best to try and block out what was going on around me.

Easier said than done…

‘On your feet, sissy, your personal trainer wants to assess you,’ Lori said, a wicked grin on her face as she pulled me up by my ear, much to the delight of the women in attendance. ‘You see, sometimes you have to encourage your little bimbo with some old fashioned treatment. Now, Tyron, what do you think?’

Tyron, his incredible physique seeming even more intimidating now he was standing right in front of me, looking me up and down, making it evidently clear to me that I would never be a proper man with this kind of alpha male energy.

‘I think to do a proper assessment I need a closer look at what I’ll be working with,’ Tyron said. ‘Your stated goal is to build a sissy toy body? I’ll need to see what the base level is.’

‘Well, you heard your gym master,’ Lori said, slapping me across the face. ‘Strip down to your panties and show him what a beta specimen you are. I’m sure the ladies could all do with a good laugh too!’

I quickly removed my clothes, knowing that any hesitation would only lead to further punishment. I stood then in nothing but my thong, my weak, beta body on display.

‘Hands on your head,’ Lori said. ‘Let Tyron see everything, or rather the lack of it…’

This comment drew laughter from the women, who themselves moved in closer to take a look along with Tyron.

‘Well, it’s a weak body, soft, definitely transformable into a feminine shape with a sissy tushy,’ Tyron said, his hands grabbing my ass cheeks and shaking them, causing me to whimper, afraid but also hugely turned on by this total humiliation. ‘You have him squatting already?’

‘Yes, but his form is mediocre at best, no matter how many times I spank him he just doesn’t get it,’ Lori said, shaking her head, clearly unimpressed by having to report back that I wasn’t able to do as I was told.

‘I think I have the perfect solution, if you’ll allow me?’ Tyron said.

‘Of course, I want a perfect little bubble butt for my sissy bitch, feel free, he’s all yours,’ Lori said, clearly warming to the prospect of Tyron’s mystery squat technique training. ‘And sissy, you are to follow Tyron’s instructions to the letter, and for God’s sake, try to keep your eyes off his big dick, you’re practically drooling!’

The women and Lori laughed as I went crimson from shame. It was true, I had been ogling his big bulge, clearly my sissy instincts were overruling my brain at this point. There was something about the feeling of being put on display in just a pair of panties that really kicked me into a different level of subservience, one that allowed me to lose my inhibitions.

Well, that was about to prove very lucky indeed…

Tyron planted a suction-cup dildo on the floor in front of me. It was big, thick, long and black and prompted a lot of comment from the women who surrounded us, some of them licking their lips and making obscene gestured with their hands towards me…

‘I’ll guide you up and down in your squat, and each time, I want you resting the opening to your ass right on the tip of the dildo,’ Tyron said, as we began to work, his strong, firm hands guiding me and positioning my back and legs in the textbook squat pose. ‘Not bad, now try one by yourself.’

‘Ooooh look, much better,’ Lori said, her hands draped over Tyron’s muscular, broad shoulders. ‘Look everyone, it looks like sissy is enjoying his new-found squatting ability a little too much!’

She pointed at the front of my thong, my erection having popped out of the side of the tiny patch of material.

The women all laughed, pointed, some of them even taking their phones out and photographing my silly sissy display of arousal.

‘I think we may as well despatch of those,’ Lori said, stepping over to me and whipping my thong off to leave me totally naked, squatting up and down on a giant dildo. ‘Tyron, how about we leave him in a deep squat, see how long he can last?’

‘There’s a chance he may just sit on the dildo and let it in, especially now he’s tired,’ Tyron said. ‘In which case I would suggest I lube the dildo.’

‘Yes, make sure you get it nice and sticky all the way down to the bottom!’ Lori agreed, squatting in front of me and pulling on my nipples, delighting in my pained expression and total subservience to her. ‘Sissy, you’re going to give us ten more squats, and on the tenth I want you to lower that cute little bimbo ass right onto the big, black dick and slide right down it. Got it?’

‘Yes Madame, thank you Madame,’ I said, my brain now focussed solely on pleasing Lori and, deep down, desperate to have a big dildo inside me.

The ten squats were tough, but with Tyron standing next to me, guiding me, I felt safe, and desperate to please him. I noticed that the bulge in his shorts appeared to have gotten a little bigger, but was determined that not even this would distract me.

The tenth squat arrived and I felt the cold, squidgy feel of the dildo’s dick head pushing up on my puckered, tight ass hole.

I let out a shy moan as I felt my ass gradually take it in, slowly but surely, the lube facilitating its entrance and prompting me to let out an animalistic, longer, groan, much to the delight of everyone in attendance.

‘Mmmmmph, Madame, it’s so big, I, mmmmmmmph,’ I groaned, the cum shooting out of my dick shocking me as it flew up into the air as I squatted, the dildo deep inside of me, my legs suddenly going weak, my entire body in pleasure, the kind of thrill I had never experienced before. ‘Oooooh, mmmmmph, I’m sorry, please, mmmmph.’

‘Oh look! Sissy has made her clitty squirt!’ Lori exclaimed, addressing me as her always being a sign that she was happy with me, and seeing me as a step closer to being the perfect toy. ‘Who would have thought that such a tiny little maggot would make so much sticky mess? Shall we make her eat it up, or keep her squatting on that big, man sized cock?’

‘We could do both?’ Came a shout from one of the women in the attendance as she moved in and scooped up some of my cum and held it in front of my mouth.

‘Sissy, show the fine lady how much of a cum hungry cock slut you are, eat your cummmies up right now!’ Lori bellowed, clearly impressed by this woman’s idea. ‘Same goes for everyone, get some of her mess on your fingers and she’ll gladly eat her sissy splurge.’

The women all began to feed me my cum, some of them also bouncing me up and down a little on the dildo, testing my will to keep it lodged inside my ass.

I looked over to Lori, her hands inside Tyron’s shorts, gripping and squeezing on his dick, her eyes however focused on me, in a state of totally degradation and submission, having just cum from a big plastic dick in my ass, now being played with and used by a group of strangers.

Maybe I was closer to being her sissy toy than I, or she, had imagined…


EPILOGUE

As a reward for my performance, Lori allowed me to witness Tyron servicing her with his big, thick, and frankly terrifying dick.

I couldn’t keep my eyes off them, two majestic, dominant natural leaders, the kind of people who knew a sissy when they saw one, knew how to administer punishment and education in equal measure.

My heart skipped a beat when, part way through their fucking, Lori commanded me to form a human bench for Tyron to bend her over and fuck her from behind.

The whole thing was thrilling, and I felt honoured that my body could be of some use to them in aiding their pleasure. When they were done, I was instructed to clean Madame Lori’s pussy, the taste of Tyron’s cum strong, salty, and exactly as macho as I would have imagined.

‘Sissy, so how do you feel about moving your training on to the next level?’ Lori said. ‘Tyron said he would just love to help…’

‘Yes, Madame, thank you Madame,’ I said, hoping that she meant exactly what I thought she meant…

I was about to find out too…
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WE JOIN IN CHAPTER 3…

‘Well, I don’t know why you were so shy,’ Katies said, staring at me, now naked from the waist down. ‘You’ve got the perfect… look… for a sissy boy. My panties will be a good fit.’

With that, she discreetly pulled her tiny, black panties down her long legs and flicked them at me, landing them right on my face. Struggling to contain myself, I quickly grabbed them and knelt down to step into them, one foot at a time.

‘That’s it, you show me how a new sissy puts on her first panties,’ Katie said, her voice seductive, smooth as velvet. ‘Put that little sissy dick inside the material, keep it nice and safely tucked away.’

I felt absolutely humiliated and degraded. Emasculated by this dominant, uber confident woman who had somehow spotted me and worked out exactly who I was just by observing me and following her instincts…

‘Wow, you really do like panties,’ She said, her focus zoning in on my rapidly hardening dick as I tried to put it out of view, safely inside the flimsy material at the front of her panties. ‘Don’t go making any beta boy sticky sissy cummies in there though, got it? There’ll be big, big trouble for you if you do. You got that?’

I was totally taken aback.

This was getting way out of hand, moving far beyond anything I could have ever imagined earlier this morning as I left my place.

‘Please, I, um, this isn’t…’ I spluttered, trying to cover myself, looking totally ridiculous in the process.

‘Enough,’ Katie said sternly, grabbing me by the arm. ‘I can see that you need some breaking in sissy, and I’ve got just the way to do it. We’re going to go for a little walk. You live near here, right? Well, we’re going to go for a sissy strut to your place and we’ll see what happens from there.’

I couldn’t believe what I was hearing.

Here I was, in the park, only wearing a pair of pantie son my lower half, my t-shirt clearly not covering enough to hide the fact that I was being paraded around by this strict, stunningly attractive woman as she fired insult after degrading insult at me.

‘And don’t pull that t-shirt down to cover yourself again,’ Katies said, slapping my ass with her firm, flat hand. ‘If you do, I’ll have those men rip that t-shirt right off you and do whatever they hell they want too. Which I suspect might actually be an exciting thought for you, but we’ll look into that later.’

Katies was doing that thing again. Somehow just knowing exactly what to say, what to threaten me with to shut me up. It was like she had this incredible insight into my mentality, knowing exactly which buttons to press, and how hard…

‘Look at them, look at those big strong men, what would they say if they turned now and saw a sissy boy in his pretty panties walking past?’ Katie said, laughing, tickling me, making me squirm. ‘Do you think their dicks would fit inside my panties?’

‘No Katie,’ I said, my face still beetroot colored with humiliation. ‘Thank you for letting me wear your panties.’

Wow, had I just said that?

There was something about the way she was teasing me, being firm with me too, that was intoxicating and irresistible. It was like I was slowly beginning to accept the situation, that I was her sissy boy, ready and willing to follow orders and respect his… owner?

CHAPTER FOUR

The walk past the basketball court was excruciating, I could have sworn that Katie deliberately slowed down, giving the men every opportunity to catch a glimpse of me being marched by her in my t-shirt and panties, just like a naughty sissy.

But…

I couldn’t help that my mind began to wander, wondering if maybe I actually wanted to be seen by them…

That maybe the idea of the big, strong alpha men hollering and whooping at me, the sissy, and his owner was something that I actually got off on, that turned me on…

I looked at Katie, who seemed to acknowledge the fact that I had very readily slowed down in time with her, offering no resistance at all.

‘That’s it,’ Katie said. ‘You show your mistress what you like. Now, I think even though you’ve done well, you do need a bit of punishment for resisting in the first place. And because, well… I just feel like inflicting some punishment on you!’

‘Yes, Katie,’ I said, us both now crossing the road, opening the door to my building and letting her in before me.

We took the elevator up to my room, Katie pushing me down so that I was kneeling next to her, her fingers running through my hair, my dick throbbing and twitching in her panties, the top of my cock now having escaped out of the side of the smooth, thin panty material.

I was too scared to move it back in, knowing that a punishment was on its way anyway, I didn’t want to make things worse. After all, seeing as I had never experienced anything like this, I had no idea what Katie would do to me, or how harsh she would be…

We walked down the corridor and entered my place. Katies stepped in before me and had a look around, circling the open plan living and kitchen area, her poise and grace spellbinding.

‘What’s this then?’ Katie said, her eagle eyes spotting my open laptop, Showgirls still paused on the screen. ‘Well, it looks like you were getting your sissy inspiration wherever you could, doesn’t it? Have you been practicing your sissy dance moves, ready to impress some alpha men?’

-END OF SNEAK PEEK-

BUY KATIE’S PANTIES AS A SINGLE STORY HERE

OR

AS PART OF THE BUNDLE PANTIES & PAIN HERE
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