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All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law. 
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Be aware: This story is written for, and should only be enjoyed by, ADULTS. It includes explicit descriptions of intense sexual activity between consenting adults. Said activities include, but are not limited to femdom, 
female domination, pegging and more.........

Note that this work of fiction resembles a fantasy world, all events taking place are a result of a role play amongst all parties and all parties are fully consenting adults.

This ebook should be purchased/borrowed and read by adults only.
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​Crossdressing Sissy Is Publicly Teased and Humiliated In Public

“Fuck the biscuits. I said two eggs, over easy. I’m on a diet and can’t have carbs. Got it?”

The waitress, Maisy as it says on her nametag, just blinks at me. I gave the order for a number three, only I specifically told her to skip the two biscuits and send it out with two eggs. That makes a platter of ham and eggs. Yeah, like the kids’ book. Whatever.

“I’m so sorry. I guess I didn’t check the platter against the ticket. We’re so busy in here,” she says as she gathers the two biscuits on a napkin.

I narrow my eyes at her. “It would be to your advantage to make sure you know what your customers ordered. Maybe take some sort of memory lessons or something. May I have the fucking eggs?”

“You don’t have to cuss at me,” she snaps.

I tilt my head. “Low blood sugar. New diet plan. I need protein and now. I don’t want just a slab of ham. Please bring the eggs, now.”

I’m such an asshole. That’s what I’m known for, a fucking asshole. I drum my fingers over the tabletop as I wait on the eggs.  Two biscuits and a slab of ham. I traded biscuits for eggs. How fucking hard is that? Glancing at my watch, I have a meeting in two hours. Dominique Hudson is known for bringing delight to those who want to make it in the entertainment industry. I open doors for people, those whom I choose to represent. I know the big labels, the big names, many of whom I’ve put there. I don’t take shit off anyone.

Maisy delivers a plate of eggs and a fresh slab of ham. She smiles woefully at me as she sets the new platter in front of me. “I figured you’d want hot ham with your eggs,” she says as she picks up the old platter.

After grabbing my fork, I smile up at her. “You figured right,” I say as I chop a giant piece of the eggs and ham and shove it in my mouth. She nods and leaves, probably afraid I’ll bark at her again. I just might.

The eggs are hard cooked. I fork into the yolks, which should be runny and there’s a fucking hard yolk. I grimace, as I hate the taste of hard egg yolk. I like my egg yolk runny. Is that asking too much? With the first egg half eaten, and the ham barely touched my stomach growls wanting more food.

Maisy is busy, smiling and talking to a table on the other side of the café. Try as I might, she won’t look my way. I start to get up, but then the ham at least looks good. I gobble it down and eat the egg whites, leaving the hard yolk behind. Fuck this business. After swallowing the water, I slam it on the table and glare towards Maisey. I hold up a finger and she nods at me.

The woman is pure flustered. “Is everything to your satisfaction?” she asks as she hands me the ticket. 

“No,” I say and shake my head. I point to the platter. “What do you see?”

She blinks and stares at it for a moment. “Um, eggs.”

“Specifically.”

“Egg yolks.”

“And how are they cooked?”

“Hard.” Her hand flutters to her neck.

“Check the ticket, doll. I specifically ordered two eggs over easy. Where I’m from that means runny yolks. Two strikes and you’re out. I won’t be back,” I say as I slam down a five and two ones over the ticket. It leaves her with about twenty-three cents for a tip.

Before she can answer, I rise and storm out of the café. “Fuck me!” I say as I step onto the sidewalk. I look down at my watch and take a few steps and look up just as I run smack dab into a woman. Her purse falls from her shoulders and items scatter. 

“Oh, dear,” she says as she bends to pick up the items. She’s having trouble because of her spiked black stilettos and the body-hugging skirt doesn’t give much wiggle room. Normally I’d gripe about being ran into, but something about her makes me pause. 

“Here, let me help,” I say as I scoop lipsticks, matchbooks, a perfume spritzer, and a tiny bottle of hand lotion to her.

We stand and she adjusts her big bag and smooths her skirt. Her deep bronzed skin glistens in the sun, her full lips painted a deep red, and her face flawless. “Oh sweetie, I’m sorry. You must be having a bad day to be in such a hurry and cussing so early in the morning.”

I shake away and glare at this stranger. “I wasn’t... who are you to pass judgment on me? Are you the word police?” I ask gruffly.

Amazingly, it doesn’t sway her. She smiles concernedly into my face, perhaps even it’s a look of empathy. “No, darling. I realize people have bad days. I just hate seeing one start the day out on a rotten foot.” Her voice is smooth as silk, not an ounce of distaste in her tone. I merely blink, because normally when I speak like this, I’m greeted with similar tone back. Or like Maisy, the waitress, with fear.

“Come on, darling. You need a cup of coffee and a moment of relaxation and peace,” she says as she holds out her beautiful manicured hand. 

I bow my head in defeat at the mercy of this beautiful nameless woman. She’s an angel come down to save me from myself. We weave through the crowds as she leads us to Mocha Express.

“This is my favorite coffee house. I can’t start the day without one of their lattes.” She smiles reassuringly as we walk through the door.

Somehow it turns me on not knowing her name and following her like I’m a little boy. We sit at a booth, her beautiful copper eyes stare at me as if she’s trying to read me. The waitress appears and I blush because I had been so rough on Maisy just a block up the road.

“I’ll have a latte, heavy on the cream.” She turns her copper eyes back to me. “What’s you’re pleasure, darling?” 

Oh, she just asked what’s my pleasure. I’d like to say it would be for her to slide her deep red lips over my throbbing hard cock. “What do you recommend? What would be good for a man like me who is having a bad day?”

“He’ll have a café macchiato.” She nods at me as if this will change my whole life.

Fuck the diet. I’m sure this concoction has an abundance of sugar. Guess I should have partaken in the fucking biscuits Maisy tried to serve me.

“What’s your name, darling? You don’t say much,” she says.

“My job is in reading people. Guess I’m just gearing up to do that. I’m Dominique Hudson.” I hold out my hand just to be polite.

“Oh, lovely to meet you, Dominique. I’m LaTisha Dyers. I’m so glad to have met you. It seems fate put me in your path,” she says cheerfully.

I smile at the beautiful woman. She totally intrigues me. The hot macchiato burns my lips, but the flavor is wonderful. “Mmmm, good choice,” I say as I set the hot cup down.

“So, Dominique, what is it that put you in such a dither this fine morning?” she asks.

I’m so delighted by her I can’t help but smile. It’s as if she’s syphoning the gruff out of me. After taking a sip of the coffee, it’s cooled, and I take a bigger swallow and hold up the cup. “Until this, I was on a low carb diet. It puts me in a bad mood at first.” Who the hell am I kidding? I’m always in a bad mood, it’s just a part of my character.

“Oh sweetie, let me get a good look at you. Go ahead, stand up for me,” she says as she waves her hand out.

I furrow my brow and shake my head. “What? You don’t want to see my flabby body,” I say.

“Sweetheart let LaTisha make that determination. Come on, stand up for mama,” she says and winks at me.

That did it. I stand and obey the sexy goddess. “Satisfied?” I say as I sit back down.

“Oh, no I’m not. You ain’t flabby. You look mighty fit to me. Don’t be silly. That ole dieting is for the birds. Keep active and you’ll be fine,” she says as she pats my hand and winks again. Damn, I’ll give her the world.

Exhaling, I stare at the beautiful woman. “LaTisha, what do you do for a living?” I ask.

She pats the back of her brunette hair and smiles. “Isn’t it obvious, dear? I own a salon on Eleventh near the library. I worked hard to establish the business and now I have others working for me and can take off. Lucky for you, I came along at just the right moment. What did you say you do?”

I laugh. “I didn’t. I’m an agent representing up and coming singers in the entertainment industry.”

“Oh, one of those. I see,” she says and laughs. Her perfectly straight pearly teeth glimmer.

Ahem. “Yes, one of those. I guess my reputation doesn’t precede me. That’s okay, perhaps I need to work on it,” I say.

She grabs my hand this time and gently rubs circles across the back of it. “I think you’re a nice man needing encouragement to be the best you can.”

I lean forward. “Glimmer Stars has a new band playing tonight, one I endorse. Would you like to accompany me there for dinner and drinks?”

“No, I would love to accompany you there for dinner, drinks, and dancing. Sweetie, nothing is as good for the soul as moving your body to the beat of the music. I’m sure if you endorse the band, they will be dance worthy.” 

Damn. She says all the right words. “You bet.”

LaTisha gives me her scented business card with her address. She lives in a posh apartment near the business district. I’m impressed with everything about her.

Walking down the street with her on my arm brings a smile to my face. She’s one hot lady. The skirt hits above the knee, but the slit in the back is playful as hell. A round butt sways just right as she laughs and talks while we walk toward Glitter Stars. The spiked heels bring her almost to my height and I love having a woman look me in the eye. Her cleavage bounces gleefully as she moves, causing a hard on in my pants that won’t quit.

We eat a bite at the grill, filet mignon, baked potato and a salad. She’s not afraid of good food and fine wine. We toast the evening over a glass of white wine before we make our way into the club. Music pounds out the beat as my band plays to a packed crowd. They spot me and nod.

“Come
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