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Karen sat staring at her tablet. She received an email from a man, no a sissy, named Tom on the fetish site where she was a member. 

Karen had already turned out four boyfriends unlocking their sissy sides. Two ended up with bosses working both above and under the table. One was a full-blown sissy with a website and everything. The final one moved out of the city to be with their lover.

The idea of being the dominant partner in a relationship appealed to Karen who was submissive before unlocking this side of herself. So many men talked a good game but once they got into the bedroom, they were as vanilla as ice cream or they wanted to try something they saw in a porn video. Like all women flex that way.

It quickly became about power and control over her man. Not exercising the power in a controlling fashion but pushing her man in the way his heart truly desired.

Since starting her new journey, Karen met many new friends. One of whom was a mistress named Patty who was in a female-led relationship with her sissified and cuckolded husband.

At work, Karen was looked at as a rising star in her company if that was the road she chooses but another of her family friends, one that Karen admired, was into findom.

Imagine having men pay you for practically anything. Karen’s friend, Joann, had men pay for everything in her life. Food. Rent. Clothing. Vacations. She had one guy pay for a five-star vacation in South America just to see him get cucked every night while she had sex with hung men.

Another man pays her rent in a contract going out the next five years. What does he get in return? Nothing. Last month, she let him clean the inside of her shoes with his tongue as thanks.

Karen admired both Patty and Joann for their strength. Both women took what they wanted in the world. If a man was not willing to meet their high demands, then they would cast him aside.

It was fun watching them just demolish a male’s ego causing him to try his best to impress her and be an alpha male only to see them turned inside out and being used as a human coffee table during an event for friends.

Someone once said, people are strange.

This brought Karen back to the email she received from Tom. What would she do to him? After contacting some friends, they all considered Tom to be a weak-willed sissy man not worth their time. 

Tom sent email after email trying to get their attention in futile attempt to get them to believe that they could turn him out.

Was this a fetish? Humiliation? Submission? Sissification? Maybe just a complete loser like most guys on the Internet.

Inside of Tom’s apartment, he was dressed in pigtails, a pink top, skirt, and white stockings while conversing with his sissy friends on the Internet while a sissy video played in the corner of the screen.

It was a group chat with everyone watching the same video. Tonight was the mystery challenge where their little group of six sissies all watched a video together.

Tom lived a completely nondescript and ordinary life as a computer tech service guy in a large company downtown. The job was good and he was well liked by his co-workers.

At home, Tom enjoyed his anime and manga which evolved into him cosplaying his favorite characters, which were often feminine males.

Tom started cross-dressing as a cosplay, slowing evolving into becoming a feminine male sissy. His sexuality was fluid like his choice of clothing at home.
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HIS EYES LIT UP WHEN he received notice that Karen was replying to his email. The response was curt and to the point. 

Send me your address and be ready to worship me in thirty minutes.

Tom was in a haze so he quickly typed in his address and phone number sending off a response. He logged off and started to get ready with his arms waving in the air. His mistress was coming over to humiliate him.

When the doorbell rang five minutes early, Tom stopped frightened before answering the door. As he unlocked the door, there was a command to unlock the door and stand back from the door.

Karen walked in the door with an air of confidence. She looked over the typical bachelor apartment at the glass case of anime figures with disdain sitting down on the couch.

Tom did not sit down next to Karen. Instead, he kneeled at her feet which made Karen cringe inside.

He is worse than I thought, Karen thought to herself. What am I supposed to do with this mess? Oh well, I walked in the door so I might as well put in the time.

‘Go shave. Head to toe,’ Karen commanded.

Tom spurted out a yes dashing into the bathroom to shave his body from head to toe as his mistress commanded.

What a mess, Karen thought to herself. Where to start. Karen made herself comfortable going through Tom’s dresser not caring what he thought. A couple of dildos. Some decent lingerie. Hentai. Hentai figures. Tom clearly never brought another human into this apartment, Karen thought to herself as she walked into the living room. 

There was good starter stuff but Karen needed more. The worst part about Tom was that he was nothing more than a weak-minded wimp. Not even a sissy. At least a sissy is determined to get cock. Determined to seek out alpha males to use their holes. Tom was nothing like that. He was worse.

‘You never brought a man or woman back to your apartment have you,’ Karen said looking through his closet for a maid outfit. Yup, there it is hanging in the corner.

‘No, mistress,’ Tom said from the bathroom.

‘I can tell,’ Karen replied finding a couple of feminine cosplay outfits. That means he must have a wig or two. Yup, in a box on the shelf in the corner of this closet.
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