
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Sissy Stripes

        

        
        
          Sissy stories, Volume 23

        

        
        
          Pearl N. Lace

        

        
          Published by Pearl N. Lace, 2013.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      SISSY STRIPES

    

    
      First edition. December 16, 2013.

      Copyright © 2013 Pearl N. Lace.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-1497729339

    

    
    
      Written by Pearl N. Lace.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1


[image: ]




Larry sat at his desk stunned. He could not believe the news he just received. The corporate headquarters was shutting down their division and rolling their work into a larger department on the corporate campus.

Their group was showing the biggest revenue growth, but corporate wanted everyone under one roof. The worst part was they were not offering anyone a new position or an opportunity to transfer. 

In short, Larry was being downsized and he did not know what to do. This never happened to him before and the job market in his city was challenging at best.

His phone buzzed and he picked it up to see a message from Darla.

‘Slut Lori, I will require your presence in my apartment tonight. 8PM.’

‘Yeah, sure,’ responded Larry.

Darla looked at her phone confused by Larry's response. He always responded in a submissive manner and thought that something must be wrong. Part of her wanted to respond immediately, but there were other more important matters.

Three weeks ago, Larry launched her new website complete with new items for sale and the response was incredible. He suggested that she rebrand herself as a living futanari model selling various autographed pictures and items of clothing. 

Since the rebranding, sales were steadily growing until this morning when sales exploded. She sat watching the sales roll in and wondered if this was for real. In the last 24 hours she had sold over $1,000 worth of items and the orders, continued to flood in. Monthly subscriptions were jumping as well and many people were requesting specific costumes.

Her email beeped to find an email from a Japanese anime convention. They saw her website and wondered if she would consider attending. They would pay for round trip airfare for herself and one assistant, a booth, a hotel room, and a stipend in return for appearing at various activities throughout the weekend.

Darla sat back, stunned. Her website was always popular, but whatever Lori did pushed her to a whole new level. The Japanese convention was interesting, she never considered going to one before and thought about all of the possibilities. More importantly, Lori had a lot of work to finish tonight if she was to keep her deadlines.

When Lori arrived, she was distant and upset. After she changed and started her work, Darla sat down to talk to Lori.

‘Is there something wrong, Lori? You seemed off with your text and when you arrived.’

‘Mistress Darla, I lost my job today,’ sobbed Lori as tears ran down her face.

‘Oh no. Lori, what happened?’

Lori went through the day and how corporate was closing their branch and rolling their division up into the corporate level without offering jobs to anyone in their office. Lori put her hands up to her face and started crying causing her makeup to run in streaks down her face. 

Darla sat stunned at what happened, but quickly realized this may be an opportunity in disguise.

‘Lori, did they give you a hard date on when you will lose your job?’

‘Two months from today.’

‘Ok, well, I have some news for you. Today, the website has done over $1,000 in merchandise which means a lot of work for both of us. I also received an offer to attend a convention in Japan ten weeks from today. Let me think about this for a moment while you work and I will return. You will be receiving employment assistance, correct?’

‘Yes, Mistress Darla. Your news is great. The success of the website and the convention has brightened my day.’

‘Did you get a decent severance package?’

‘Pretty good. They are giving me two month’s salary.’

‘Good, continue working and listen to your tapes Lori. I will return in an hour to check in on you.’

‘Yes, Mistress Darla.’

Darla returned to her bedroom and sat down at her desk. There were so many things to think about, a booming website, convention in Japan, and the offer she made on a house a few blocks away. It was a large, fixer upper in a quiet neighborhood set back from the road and neighbors.

Darla always had her eye on it as a perfect place to operate her business. She could have a home office and separate rooms for picture and video shoots. This would mean less travel and expenses. Over the past few years, she had outgrown her apartment and by saving money she had just enough to purchase the house and take out a loan to finance repairs. 

Now with Lori out of work and Darla's website booming she could have Lori work full time until she either found a new job or became her full time live in sissy maid. After all, Lori did redesign the website and was partially responsible for her newfound success. Darla sat in her bedroom crafting a new agreement with Lori thinking over the various possibilities.

An hour later, Darla emerged from her room to find Lori hard at work and listening to her tapes. The videos had become a distraction while working so Darla switched to mp3's of girls moaning and talking dirty while they were having sex. A soft music played in the background to soothe Lori while she worked.

Lori liked listening to the tapes and would often hum the music when being topped much to the delight of Darla.

Darla stood in front of Lori and snapped her fingers as a signal to stop. Lori put down her work and removed the headphones. She got into a kneeling position in front of Darla and placed her hands on her legs.

‘Yes, Mistress Darla. What services do you desire from your bottom bitch?’

‘Lori, I am making some changes to our agreement. If you agree, suck my clit as a reward. If you say no, then get up and leave without changing and walk back to your apartment. Here are the changes. 

When you stop working, you will receive your employment assistance and work for me full time handing the website. Should you do well, I may consider hiring you as a full-time bottom bitch, but for now think of this as a tryout.

Second, as a reward for your hard work to date I will take you to the convention in Japan as my assistant. Well, more like a sidekick since we will have costumes. I will figure out which futa characters we will be dressing as, but I expect you to be dressed as my sidekick and work the table during the convention. I will expect you to be my personal assistant in addition to my bottom bitch during that weekend. You will work hard and do whatever is necessary to drive sales.
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