

    
        
          Sissy Feminization - From Alpha Male to Feminized Sissy  - 5 Book Bundle - Volume 16 Short Stories of Forced Feminization, Crossdressing and Sissification

        

        
        
          Scarlett Steele

        

        
          Published by Scarlett Steele, 2024.

        

    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Sissy Feminization From Alpha Male to Feminized Sissy 5 Book Bundle - Volume 16 Short Stories of Forced Feminization, Crossdessing and Sissification––––––––All Rights Reserved © Scarlett Steele 2022

Sign up to the mailing list to | download the free book below | http://eepurl.com/bxqj-P | Before you start this collection of short stories, you may also enjoy | Click to BUY NOW!

CONTENTS PAGE

Alicia Punishes Balls With Her Ballbusting Treatment For The Panty Stealing Colleague

If you are enjoying this collection of short stories, you may also enjoy

Facesitting Punishment In An Afternoon Of Domestic Discipline And Femdom Domination

If you are enjoying this collection of short stories, you may also enjoy

Public Humiliation And Emasculation By The College Dancer

If you are enjoying this collection of short stories, you may also enjoy

Wearing The Skirt And Getting Pegged After Winning The Dare

If you are enjoying this collection of short stories, you may also enjoy

Locked In Chastity In Las Vegas By The Sexy Singer

Sign up to the mailing list to | download the free book below | http://eepurl.com/bxqj-P | If you enjoyed this collection of short stories, you may also enjoy | Click to BUY NOW!

Sign up for Scarlett Steele's Mailing List

Further Reading: Facesitting Punishment In An Afternoon Of Domestic Discipline And Femdom Domination - A Sissy Training, Humiliation Short Story

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Sissy Feminization
From Alpha Male to Feminized Sissy
5 Book Bundle - Volume 16
Short Stories of Forced Feminization, Crossdessing and Sissification––––––––All Rights Reserved © Scarlett Steele 2022


[image: image]


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. 

Individuals on the cover are models and are used for illustrative purposes only.

Authors note: All characters in this story are 18 years of age and older. This is a work of fiction, any resemblance to real live name or events are purely coincidental. 

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.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Sign up to the mailing list to 

download the free book below

http://eepurl.com/bxqj-P

[image: image]


[image: Cover.jpg]

Before you start this collection of short stories, you may also enjoy 
[image: image]

Click to BUY NOW!

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

CONTENTS PAGE




[image: image]


Alicia Punishes Balls With Her Ballbusting Treatment For The Panty Stealing Colleague

Facesitting Punishment In An Afternoon Of Domestic Discipline And Femdom Domination

Public Humiliation And Emasculation By The College Dancer

Wearing The Skirt And Getting Pegged After Winning The Dare

Locked In Chastity In Las Vegas By The Sexy Singer

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Alicia Punishes Balls With Her Ballbusting Treatment For The Panty Stealing Colleague


[image: image]


I walk into the job interview with a blonde bombshell sitting at the helm of the desk. She’s everything I ever wanted in a woman all rolled up in a fiest petite package. Large chest, I’m guessing D or double Ds. She’s not afraid to show it with the amount of cleavage peeking through her opened blouse. Bright blue eyes peer at me as she thumbs through my file. I gave her a three page resume about how awesome I am in following directions and how strong I am to carry my fair share of the load. It’s a joke with my brothers because I struck out in college. I was going for a business degree. Half way through the first year in taking the boring basics that I could never see needing in the kind of life I wanted to live.

Construction was a consideration. I mean, sure, I can pick up and hammer and nail the best of boards, if I wanted to work outside every day. It would be okay in the fall, winter, and spring, but not in the summer. I can’t handle heat or humidity. Oscar knew I was looking for a job that would give me more cushion anyway. I am the low man on his construction team.

“Thomas, boy, your best bet would be to run your own construction team,” Oscar said one evening over a beer.

I nodded. “Yes, sir. But right now I don’t have the wherewithal to start something like that.”

“You need a cushy joy.” Oscar is a big man with a loud booming voice and enjoys his beer and cigars. He likes making jokes out of everything. I enjoy working for him, just not the heat of the summer. Summers in Atlanta are too hot and too humid.

Alicia Peters runs the event planning business. Her perfectly arched brow rests above her eyes as she scans my resume. Silently, I’m pleading, “Pick me. Pick me.”

“So, Thomas, you work for Oscar Calhoun right now. Do you not like his construction business?” she asks. She’s all business-like, so prim and proper.

“Well, I do like it. Oscar’s a fine boss. I guess I want to go in a different direction. While I enjoy construction and I’m not afraid of hard work, I don’t like the constant beaming of the sun and the heat and humidity.”

“Some events I do are out in the sun,” she says, her brows remaining lifted.

“And I realize that. It’s okay to do when needed, but not every day. I’ve checked your portfolio. You do many indoor events too.”

“Oh, you did your homework. Tell me, Thomas, how could you add value to my team?”

Wow, she’s a stickler. Like I better dot my i’s and cross my t’s or else. “I am a hard worker. I know how to do construction and clean up. I’m strong and able to lift heavy objects. Plus I enjoy the physical work, as you can see, I’m very fit and able. I want to work at a different pace, and even planning just seems like the best next step for me and my career.”

She smiles. “It’s nice to hear you view this as a career move. You don’t have any formal education.” She snaps my file shut and peers at me.

“And I have half a year of basics in college. I learned early on I didn’t need a degree to follow my heart and do what I want to do. I want a job in construction. I want a job where my employer will respect me and appreciate my hard work.”

“Do you feel Oscar doesn’t respect and appreciate you?”

“Oh, I know he does. He’s a great boss. He realizes I’m ready to move on in my career and he’s encouraged me to find what I want. I have the mad skills, and the want to, that’s why I’m sitting here in front of you, offering you what I have and what you need.” I’m rather proud of my choice of words.

She nods, amused too. “Okay, let’s talk about salary. Generally, when putting on an event, we have about 10 hours prior to prep the area for the big event. Then the event happens, I stick close in case something goes awry so I can fix it. Then once the event is done, we take down and clean up. Again, that can take anywhere from 10 to 12 hours. It’s long, hard days on days of work. I only work my crew on days when needed. Often I’ll have back to back events, and once we set up one in one place, we’ll go to the other to set up. Some events only last hours, like a wedding. Others may last days or a week, like a conference. It all depends. I offer perks for all, it helps my business thrive. Do you have any questions so far?”

I lean forward, wondering what her lips would taste like. “If you don’t have events back to back, does that mean your team will have much down time, like days off?”

“Are you hoping for a lot of down time, days off?” She sneers at me.

“No, ma’am. I’m not. I’m more concerned about not having work. I mean, if you tell me that your back to back is very rare, I’ll need to stick with Oscar or look elsewhere. I need full time employment, or at least most of the time being full time.”

She smiles, liking my answer. “You are smart. I make sure I pay my team well, so when the off-season hits and we don’t have back to back events, they are okay financially. If it looks like it will be a month or longer, I encourage them to file for unemployment. Do you know how many times that has happened in the past three years of me doing this business? I bought it when I was 24 from a lady who retired. She kept it busy and I built it even bigger since then.”

She’s 27. Good to know. Two years older than me. A cougar. Roar. “How many times?”

“Once. Just once. It was during the winter and a particularly bad flu season. My clients rescheduled for spring. It was a two month stretch. Did it hurt? Yes, a little, but we lived through it.”

I smile and nod. “Good to know. Unemployment during downtimes like that should be sufficient,” I say.

“Are you still interested?” Her brow lifts?

“Are you hiring me?”

She scribbles on a sheet of paper and slides it across the desk. I take a look, and it lists my salary and benefits.  Hourly, actually, and health insurance and even retirement.

“You have to work for me for 5 years to get the retirement package. I’ll start putting funds in now though.”

“Smart way to keep workers.” I smile.

“I have to do something. I like having a loyal team and incentive to keep them in place seems to work. The last one we lost had a back injury which put him on disability. I’m not saying this isn’t physical labor. You know that, having come from construction.”

I beam at her. Not only is she a bombshell, she’s my boss now. Something kinky about that. Her hand extends.

“Come to my warehouse at 8 am tomorrow. We’re starting a new event, a big one.” She shakes my hand.

“Thank you, Ms. Peters.”

“It’s okay, you can call me Alicia, if I can call you Thomas?”

“Oh, that’s perfectly fine. Thank you for the option.”

Her smile lights her otherwise very serious face. “I like to be on a first name basis. I don’t want those to view me as the cruel boss in stilettos.”

I wouldn’t mind viewing her in stilettos. “Of course not.”

Alicia is all business the next morning. She’s shouting orders to everyone. When I approach she smiles.

“Thomas, good. Everyone,” she shouts as she snaps her fingers. “This is Thomas, now each of you introduce yourselves to him. He’s the newest member of our team.”

After a dozen hellos, I manage to step next to Alicia. She’s pouring over a clipboard. “Thomas, yes, there’s a backdrop still in the package. Load it onto the truck. Once at the convocation center, it will be your job to piece it together. Check on the instructions for tools you will need and grab those from the shelves over there.” She points and turns her attention elsewhere.

I happily grab what I need, ecstatic she’s giving something to just me. It gives me value and shows her trust in my ability. The word is grueling, albeit inside. The convocation center is a huge open room, able to handle most any type of conference. This is a fun one, sort of a kid carnival type. We pour over the set up all day, and finally, the place takes shape. Vendors step in for the Children Extravaganza that will take place all week.

Alicia smiles at me as she carries a box. “We’ll take it down Sunday. Days off happen when they can. I make sure everyone gets two a week, but now always together and not always the same two days. I have a printed work schedule in my car for you.”

“Okay, I’ll get it sometime.”

“Just follow me to my car when we’re done.”

“Sure thing, beautiful.”

My words give her pause as she regards me, a near scowl on her face. Someone draws her attention and she forgets what I said. Apparently I hit a nerve? Maybe calling her beautiful isn’t something I should say to her?

“Thomas, come,” she demands. 

I run to catch up. “Yes, ma’am. I like a woman who takes charge,” I say and grin.

Again, she scowls at me. “Hop in. My treat.” When I just stand there and look at her she smiles and shakes her head. “Dinner? I’ll go over your work schedule.”

I slid into her seat. She doesn’t have to tell me twice. We head to a barbecue place on the corner, the kind where you need a reservation.

“Peters, party of two,” Alicia says to the lady at the podium.

We sit at a booth in the corner and she pours over the menu. “That’s mighty assumptive of you.”

“Pardon me, what?”

I laugh. “Making reservations. You just asked me to dinner right at the end of the day.”

She laughs. “I always have someone with me. You’re no more special than anyone else on the team.”

“Ouch.” I wince.

A giggle escapes her lips. “I mean, I’m a busy woman. Had you said no, I could have found another.”

“Oh? Does this mean I’m your first choice then?” I grin.

“For the evening, yes. And before you go getting a big head about it, it’s because you're new and I want to hear how your day went. You see, I’m a very involved boss. This is my business, my name is on it. I want my clients happy. I know my clients will be happy if my employees are happy. I make it my business to find out.”

The server steps up. She orders a big plate of barbecue brisket and a baked potato. 

“I’ll have the same,” I say. Best to follow her lead than to order something that will make me look like an ass. I’m not really a follower, per se, but she’s intimidating and I want her. Like I want to bed her.

“Good choice,” she says. “And I’ll have a beer, draft please.”

“Same.” I smile.

“Okay, now’s time for honesty. How do you like the job so far?”

“Being that I’ve only done it for one day, I can say that so far I like it.”

“Worth keeping, worth me building a retirement fund? I’ve started several and ended up  having to pull the plug because they’ll find another job or start their own,” she says.

I chance it and reach across the table and touch her hand. “I assure you, I won’t be starting an event planning business.”

She blinks fast as she regards my hand but says nothing. “Good. But you may want to change someday? I hear hesitation in your voice.”

I sit back, withdrawing my hand. “Alicia, right now I’m fine with the job. It’s nice to work indoors for the most part. I love that you give me projects and let me figure it out. That’s nice. The pay and benefits are good. Unless you turn out to be a total bitch and the workers assholes, I don’t see me leaving for 5 years.”

She smiles. “After 5 years?”

I lean forward. “You know, the future is liquid. We don’t know what will happen between now and 5 years from now. As it stands at this moment, and you stay your sweet self and everyone respects everyone, yeah, I can work for you for 5 years. It's a good incentive for the retirement fund. However, I may want to start my
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