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Mistress Tasha sat at the desk in her office fretting and looking through folders. Her last sissy maid had just left and due to the increasing business, there was no time to properly hire and train a new sissy maid.

She took a long, deep breath and decided she would either hire a personal assistant or train a new sissy maid, the latter being more fun.

Over the years she had a few sissy maids tend to her residence and office and it was always fun to break in a new maid.

She pulled up the help wanted file on her computer and placed the ad in the usual places online. Going through an employment agency or placing an ad in a help wanted section was not the right place to find a proper sissy maid. This ad needed to be placed on specific fetish sites and message boards if she wanted to find the right candidate.

After an hour going over giving the ad a touch-up Mistress Tasha placed the ad on a few local message boards.

Within minutes responses started rolling into the special inbox created for this ad. Most were people just trying to live out a fantasy with those were discarded right off the bat. 

The ideal sissy maid for Mistress Tasha would be more than a sex toy. She would handle greeting clients, running errands, making appointments, cleaning the residence and office, cooking meals, doing laundry, answering phones, helping to assist in servicing the potential needs and fetishes of her clients, and being a general sissy slut.

Ninety-nine percent of the applicants were just interested in the last part and had no real interest in the other items. The initial weeding out process of potential applicants was fairly easy as Mistress Tasha could spot the ones that would not make the cut right off the bat.

Daniel was sitting at home goofing off online. He was dressed in his pink skirt and white stockings with a top that said BIMBO while surfing the Internet.

Daniel was always a bit feminine, actually very feminine, and a closeted cross-dresser. He would come home from his job working in a retail store at the local mall and play dress up. 

Inside of his closet there were three maids’ outfits, a number of dresses and other items including toys.

He liked cleaning his apartment like a maid and cooking dinner every night pretending that he worked as a maid for someone.

The problem with his fantasy was finding anyone that enjoyed his lifestyle. When Daniel logged onto his favorite fetish site, he saw the Ad and stopped for a moment. After reading it three times he thought it was a joke putting it to the side. 

An hour later, Daniel came back to the ad looking it over once again. There was no chance this could be real; the ad had to be a troll.

Another hour later, Daniel looked at the ad thinking that he should just skip over it, but instead he gave a quick response through the fetish site's messaging system.

Mistress Tasha received the message clicking on Daniel's profile. He looked ok from the pictures posted online and did designate an interest being a sissy maid. 

Something about Daniel stuck out to Mistress Tasha; maybe it was the ad, pictures, or something in his message, but she decided to pursue this a bit further. The best part was Daniel is relatively close so she could schedule an interview to discuss the position in greater detail.

Mistress Tasha responded asking Daniel about his current work experience along with a few other questions.

The next day Daniel logged in surprised to see a response along with a link to Mistress Tasha's profile. Daniel recognized Mistress Tasha's name immediately, she ran a discrete and elite club called The Rainbow Girls.

Daniel's head started to spin. This would be a life-changing opportunity if true and sure enough her profile had a blue check mark indicating a verified account.

Daniel quickly updated his resume sending it off to Mistress Tasha along with the answers to her questions.

Mistress Tasha read over the answers and looked over the resume liking what she saw from Daniel. The next step was an interview with Daniel where she could look him in the eye and see if he would make a good sissy maid.

When Daniel received his response to Mistress Tasha's email, his heart jumped into his throat. This would be a life changing opportunity. To work as a sissy maid for the famed Mistress Tasha would be a dream come true. No more dead end retail work. 

Daniel responded and set up an interview in three days’ time hoping to impress Mistress Tasha.

When the day came, Daniel was nervous standing in front of her brownstone with a warehouse in the back housing The Rainbow Girls club.

Daniel's hand started to shake and he took a deep breath climbing the steps one by one hoping this opportunity would come to fruition. The doorbell chimed and a loving, smiling face greeted Daniel at the door.

Mistress Tasha led Daniel back to a small meeting room on the first floor where they could sit down to talk. 

‘Daniel, tell me why you responded to my ad.’

‘Well, you could see from my photos I am a closeted sissy and would love the opportunity to work as a sissy maid.’

‘What skills do you bring to the table in retail that would relate to being a top sissy?’

‘Working in retail I am very good with people of both sexes. I have excellent listening, organizational, and people skills.’

‘Can you cook?’

‘I cook for myself at home, en femme, and can be quite creative in the kitchen.’

‘Good to hear.’

Mistress Tasha went down her checklist of questions going over Daniel's work in his various retail jobs. He seemed a bit masculine but that may have been his interview persona. No matter, she could clear that out quite fast.

What impressed Mistress Tasha was his people skills. A good sissy maid needs to be adaptable and have exemplary people skills. 

Mistress Tasha asked to Daniel to give her a demonstration of her sissy maid skills and en femme voice handing him a duster.

Daniel walked around the room dusting as Mistress Tasha explained that, while the request was quite odd, it gave her an indication of their skill level as a maid. This would be an important point when it came down to training.

Daniel did a decent job. His legs were straight and thighs together when he bent over. His grip on the duster was a bit masculine and he had problems going back and forth between a male and female voice.

Overall, Daniel had potential. The problems were easily correctable with enough training. The sissy items might require a bit of work, but that was the sissy area that Mistress Tasha found so much fun.

They continued talking for two hours with Mistress Tasha prodding by asking many personal questions of Daniel, to which she explained, were necessary to determine Daniel's dedication to being a true sissy maid.

She asked if Daniel would have a problem living in her house/office since the position would be more than full-time. It would be 24/7 with required attendance at private parties and the like.

Daniel had no problem and mentioned that his apartment lease was up in a couple of months.

Daniel asked a few questions about the responsibilities and what a typical day would be like working as a sissy maid for Mistress Tasha.

Mistress Tasha went through the day starting with making breakfast, cleaning the kitchen, attending to any office matters and then personal matters for Mistress Tasha. Once those tasks were tended to it would be the sissy maid's job to keep the house/office clean along with proper laundering of any items that needed to be cleaned. Dinner would need to be prepared on a daily basis and then once the kitchen was clean the sissy maid would have the rest of the evening for her enjoyment unless there were some client needs to attend or private client parties.

Mistress Tasha explained that while it may sound like a lot of work, the actual work was not that much. A good cleaning and everything required just a little touch-up on a daily or weekly basis. Being a good sissy maid meant the she would have to discern the little details and that meant handling the sissy responsibilities.

Daniel smiled and told Mistress Tasha that he would have no problems handling those responsibilities since he was a complete bottom.

Mistress Tasha asked if he was familiar with BDSM and if that would be a problem. Daniel said that it would not be a problem. He never went to a dominatrix, but as a submissive he was part of a few gangbangs and rope work.

Mistress Tasha nodded and they talked for another thirty minutes before their interview ended. Daniel left feeling a bit odd, but confident in his chances of getting the job. 

Mistress Tasha reviewed her notes and compared Daniel against the other candidates. There were a few people who were more experienced in being a sissy, but Daniel seemed more malleable. 

A few days later Mistress Tasha called Daniel offering him the position. Daniel was dressed as a maid cleaning the apartment. The moment he hung up the phone he squealed with delight accidentally kicking one of his high heels across the room.

When Daniel received the offer he carefully read the contract and emailed back a signed copy. The contract was a bit strange but he would be living inside of Mistress Tasha's residence and taking all of his meals there. The pay was much better than he expected and caused him to do a double take when he saw the number.

The salary would be a little more than what Daniel currently made at his job. When you factor in the free room and board, Daniel would be making a lot more money.

Daniel quickly signed the employment contract returning a signed copy to Mistress Tasha. The next two weeks were spent. Cleaning up his affairs and arraigning for a sublet to his apartment. During this time, Daniel exclusively dressed in a sissy maid costume around the house, even leaving on his panties when he went out shopping. 

Every day Daniel seemed to be floating on clouds with every step thinking that his dream job finally came true.

When the day came to start Daniel walked over to Mistress Tasha's brownstone with his stuff packed into two wheelies. Daniel lifted the heavy wheelies up the steps wondering why he packed so much stuff and did not put more into storage.

Daniel rang the doorbell waiting expectantly for Mistress Tasha to arrive. She opened the door with a smile on her face ready to greet her newest sissy maid.

‘Now Daniel, I want you to understand that when you cross this threshold you are to live one hundred percent as a woman. Do you understand?’

‘Yes, Mistress Tasha.’

‘Then, please enter and leave your wheelie in the foyer. I will attend to it later. The door to your room is on your right.’

‘Thank you Mistress Tasha.’

‘Dinner is at eight and remember that from now on you are one hundred percent woman and your training starts immediately.’

‘Yes Mistress Tasha.’

‘If you present yourself as a man I will ignore you and punish you later on.’

‘Yes Mistress Tasha.’

‘Do you have a female name for yourself?’

‘I use the name Trixie when I am dressed.’

‘Trixie. Hello Trixie, that is a nice sissy name.’

Trixie opened the door to her new room and stepped inside. Her initial impression was that despite the small size the colors were gorgeous. The four walls were painted white with pink flowers stenciled along the top. The trim was a matching shade of pink.

Off to the left was a small, single bed nestled perfectly into a niche in the wall. A small flat screen television hung from the wall close to the ceiling facing the bed with two holes in the wall under the television set. Next to the bed sat a small end table with a frilled cover.

Just past the bed were two doors; one for a closet and one that led to the bathroom. Inside the closet were a couple of pink outfits and a Tasha maid's outfit inside of a plastic bag with a lock on the top.

On the right wall was a small, white dresser with pink flowers and in the center sat a small, white wooden desk with pink flowers stenciled all over the surfaces. Off to the right there was a small makeup mirror and a custom made cabinet which held all sorts of makeup. On the left there was a cabinet which held empty notebooks and pens. 

Against one wall, near the corner, was a hole that looked like it was recently repaired. A circle with a cover that Daniel could not open.

The desk was bolted to the floor and faced a large-screen television set against the back wall. There was a remote on the end table and Trixie pressed the on button causing the television set to turn on.

The picture was crystal clear and she tried flipping through the channels, but it remained stuck on a sports channel that was showing a soccer game. In the bottom right corner of the screen there was a picture-in-a-picture of a throbbing, hard cock.
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