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Dedication and Special Request
 
I dedicate this story to you, my wonderful reader! I cannot thank you enough for reading my books! I love hearing from my readers! 
Email me at: MindiHarrisBooks@gmail.com any time. Ask me a question, make a suggestion, or just say hi. I’ll do my best to get back to you ASAP. 
Some of my stories start as commissions. You can hire me to bring your inner girl or your dream girl to life. 
If you like reading this book as much as I liked writing it, and if you want me to keep writing more books like this, please do me a few favors. Please follow me as an author. Give my books a 5 star rating and a great review. I’d appreciate that so much! Do so anonymously if you feel that’s best. It would help support my writing more than you know!
 
With deepest appreciation,￼[image: IMG_0935.jpeg]



Forward by the Author
 
This whole new stand alone book (with with more than 30,000 words of actual story content) is the first in a possible exciting new series. It tells the story of an androgynous but otherwise typical young guy who endures a series of escalating, embarrassing, emasculating experiences at the hands of his domineering aunt and her three beautiful young maids.
This book chronicles several excruciatingly humiliating ordeals William is forced to go through. The maids and Aunt Connie remove all of his body hair, force him into a maid’s uniform, and paint his face with makeup, but that’s just the beginning. As he endures each new forced feminization, it becomes more and more clear to him that none of this is an accident. These women have entrapped him in a scheme far beyond anything he could have imagined. 
The lovely ladies continue escalating William’s emasculation into ever more elaborate embarrassments, pushing him further and further into ever more submissive femininity. As Willa, he undergoes makeovers, dress up sessions, even a salon visit and a trip to the mall, all as a pretty, feminine girly girl. 
This book features tantalizing taboo themes including forced feminization, degradation from an arrogant, entitled young man into a submissive maid, public humiliation, female domination, power exchange, highly detailed girly makeovers, and a stunning lifestyle change from an androgynous young man into a sexy submissive sissy maid!
Will William ever escape their dominant designs? Or will she remain stuck as Willa, a pretty young maid?
Whether you wish you were the helpless young prep school graduate who gets force feminized, or if you enjoy reading about dominant women turning a helpless guy into a sexy sissy serving girl, this book has everything you want! 

This Book Meets All E-Book Standards
 
All characters are of the legal age, and all are willing, consenting participants in all activities depicted, implied, and referenced. There are no sexual or other intimate relations or actions between or involving blood relations, minors, or any other prohibited activities, etc. 
There are no depictions, references to, or implications promoting any illegal, unethical, immoral, criminal, violent, non-consensual, abusive or other improper or wrongful activity, contact, or conduct; nor is any objectionable behavior promoted, advocated for, defended, or implied.

Copyright Notice
 
U.S. Federal Law and international law prohibit theft of intellectual property. Section 501 of the copyright law states that “anyone who violates any of the exclusive rights of the copyright owner ... is an infringer of the copyright or right of the author.” 
Do not copy, transfer, perform, resell, re-use, retell, record, share, lend, or (re)distribute, excerpt, or summarize any of the prose or images in this book, (other than for the purpose of reviewing) of any part or all of this work. This including any of the descriptions, narrative, language, scenes, characters, plot lines, events, or any other content. No such activity is permitted without express prior, written permission of the author, Mindi Harris.
This statement of reserved rights supersedes any other offer or agreement, express or implied, from, between, or among, any person(s), companies, and/or other entities for the length of copyright protections.

Content Warning and Disclaimers
 
Warning, Reader Discretion Advised! This is a forced feminization fantasy. It involves kinky, taboo themes like naked man and fully-clothed women, female domination, small penis humiliation, mockery, detailed and embarrassing emasculating makeovers, BDSM, power exchange, lifestyle change from an ordinary young man into a ‘yassified” young girl, and more! Do not read this book if any of these or similar themes offend you!
This story is for mature readers only. Do not buy, borrow, download, examine, share, or read any part of this e-book publication if explicit kinky / fetish / erotic / taboo topics offend you, or if you—or anyone you might intentionally or inadvertently allow to see this material—are under the legal age for adult-themed materials in your jurisdiction or any jurisdiction to which you may travel with any device containing any material from this e-book publication. 
You must delete or return this book if such materials are not legally permitted where you are, or if you are for any reason not legally permitted to buy, borrow, read, share, or possess such materials.
None of the characters, entities, names, events, locations, or any other details refer to anyone or anything in reality. Any resemblance to any person living or dead is unintended and coincidental. This story is fantasy and for personal entertainment only. Do not try this at home!
Beware! This book describes a character helplessly transformed in body and mind from a normal male into a sexy feminized sissy! Don’t Read This Book unless you enjoy reading about a young man who is humiliated, emasculated, and feminized by dominating, sexy women! 
Warning! This story contains kinky themes such as male-to-female, transgender, crossdressing erotica, featuring a conflicted / reluctant / defiant character’s forced-feminization, humiliation, submission to female domination, public humiliation, emasculation, lifestyle change, and sissification. If these topics offend you, stop reading.

Chapter 1: The Nephew’s Arrival
 
The long black sedan rolled to a halt under the front portico, with six female eyes observing every detail of its arrival. Dustless paint and discreet chrome shone in the sunlight. The engine rumbling. All of it announcing not just wealth, but the kind of intergenerational confidence that doesn’t tolerate inconvenience.
In the near distance, the Ashford Inn’s venerable facade met the moment. Four full stories of limestone and brick, windows trimmed in white, every pane reflecting the crisp June morning sun. 
The rose garden flanking the drive was pruned so precisely it looked sculpted, not grown. Each bloom wide open, waving heavy and deliberate in the breeze. Bright red, white, and yellow against the green of freshly clipped hedges. 
William Pryce, eighteen and looking forward to a relaxing summer before starting a prelaw program at a fine Ivy League college, stepped forth. He radiated the brittle arrogance of someone who has never been told “no” in any way that mattered. He slammed the sedan door with too much force. He wore what he considered traveling clothes. Designer sneakers, slim-fit jeans, and a battered rugby shirt under a linen jacket.
His eyes, hazel and outsized for his baby face, swept the facade. His vision landed, of course, on the three young women dressed in black and white maid’s uniforms who were waiting at attention just inside the doorway. His hair, long, thick, and naturally auburn, fell just past his shoulders. He’d had it styled by an upscale salon in the City the week before. 
He ran a hand through it as he straightened up, aware of the effect. Seeing the maids watching him, he posed with the poise of a privileged young man who did everything with the expectation of applause.
Behind him, his father Jason Pryce unfolded from the car’s front seat, setting a pair of leather suitcases onto the drive without apparent effort. Jason looked every inch the successful executive: tanned from three weeks yachting off the Riviera, hair short and silvered at the temples, build broad-shouldered and athletic despite the encroachment of age. His shirt was open at the collar, his expensive Swiss watch flashing as he gestured toward the entrance with a kind of careless largesse.
“Now, this is what I’m talking about!” Jason said, his voice pitched to carry. “You see those hedges? That’s discipline.” He clapped William on the back, sending a little shock through the younger man’s slight posture.
Margaret Pryce, elegant even while enduring travel fatigue, trailed a half-pace behind. She wore a sleeveless silk dress in a soft neutral, the fabric skimming her still-slender figure. She’d chosen every accessory, her pearl studs, nude kitten heels, the vibrant silk scarf at her throat, to signal her understated taste. 
Her hair, pale chestnut and blown out to a glossy wave, framed a face that was striking rather than pretty. She had high cheekbones, large hazel eyes, and only the faintest map of fine lines. She’d preserved her supple skin tone with vigilance and expensive creams. She surveyed the inn with professional detachment, her lips curving in genuine pleasure at the symmetry of the rose beds, the way the early light caught on the marble entry.
“Oh, darling, the Inn is even more beautiful than the last time we were here,” she trilled, squeezing William’s arm with a practiced maternal affection. “Promise me you’ll relax a little, won’t you? No all-night gaming marathons?” She kissed his cheek, careful not to smudge her lipstick.
William rolled his eyes, but submitted to the affectionate maternal ritual, already impatient for his actual summer vacation to begin. He’d endured the drive, the parental hugs, and the endless warnings about “making a good impression” on Aunt Connie. A woman who, as far as he was concerned, was simply footing the bill for three months of his sedentary luxury. Time he expected to enjoy with minimal adult supervision or oversight.
The plan: easy living, zero chores, maybe a discreet line of coke at the local bar if the sleepy town they’d passed through had anything resembling a night life. He eyed the three maids and licked his lips. They all looked sexy in their black satin uniforms. They all had glossy hair, and the kind of legs and trim waists that suggested daily pilates. 
He chuckled, making a silent wager with himself about how quickly he could get one, two, or all three, into his bed. Maybe all three at the same time? The image of such a foursome aroused him, and he couldn’t hide that fact. His grin showed his ardor.
Jessica stood closest and tallest, her dark blonde hair pulled back in a severe bun, her brown eyes steady and self assured. Her uniform fit her like a tailored sheath, a black satin dress cut to mid-thigh, the bodice tight across her ample breasts and athletic shoulders. 
Her white lace apron tied in a bow so crisp it might have been ironed in place. Her calves, visible above the patent kitten heels, were corded with dancer’s muscles. She held her hands clasped behind her back, keeping her expression flat.
Next to her, Melanie bounced lightly on her toes, her hands fidgeting at her waist. Blonde hair in a loose ponytail, pink gloss on her lips, and a smile twitching at the corners. 
Her uniform was identical in cut, but on her petite, frenetic frame, it looked more playful than formal. Her blue eyes darted from William to his parents and back, as if cataloging every micro expression for later gossip.
Salome completed the trio, short and curvy in a way that made the uniform’s fitted waist and flared skirt look custom-designed. Her olive skin glowed against the black satin, and her hair, dark and luminous, framed a face that missed nothing. Her eyes, heavy-lidded and watchful, rested on William with a quiet skepticism. She wore the uniform without a single visible wrinkle, her stockings perfectly aligned, her shoes buffed to a mirror sheen.
William, who had never in his life been taught the difference between admiration and appraisal, mistook their collective silence for awe. He dropped his duffel bag on the marble floor and made a show of brushing invisible lint from his sleeve. 
He smiled unctuously at the girls and drawled, “So, which of you is going to give me the grand tour?” He let his gaze linger, pausing on Jessica’s neckline, Melanie’s skirt hem, Salome’s crossed ankles. “Or do you all come as a set?”
The effect was instant. Jessica’s jaw tightened, a muscle fluttering in her left cheek. Her stare cooled several degrees, hands flexing at her lower back as if weighing the merits of a physical response. Her body language did not invite any further comment.
Salome’s gaze, already sharp, narrowed into a laser tight focus. Her lips pressed together in what might have been amusement or contempt. It was hard to tell with her. She shifted her weight from side to side, but said nothing. Her midnight dark eyes kept flicking from William’s face to his duffel bag and back again, assessing both for signs of weakness.
Melanie’s laugh, bright and ever-so-slightly manic, ricocheted off the marble and up the foyer’s staircase. “Oh, you’re funny!” she said, glancing sideways at the others. “I like her…uh, him…already.” 
She caught herself, a blush rising on her
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