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Sneak Preview
 
“I’m desperate to find a fill in model,” Christina said, turning her face upward to look into her brother’s eyes. “I need you to walk the runway for the showcase in five different complete feminine ensembles!”
 
Stephan jumped to his feet and said, “Wait what? You want to do what?”
 
Christina giggled, more to release her coiled tension than to express even a hint of any humor, and said, “Yes! Luckily for me, you’re almost the exact same size and shape as my intended model Janis. Both of you are five foot five and weigh a hundred fifteen pounds. My creations will fit you perfectly without the need for any alterations that would degrade the designs! You’ll look lithesome and lovely in the collection!”
 
Unluckily for Stephan, his sister was right. He squirmed as he contemplated her assessments, feeling increasingly humiliated as Christina noted, “Your slim, slender body and your delicate facial features would make you look like a frisky, feminine gamine. Perfect for a model!”
 
He gaped at her in disbelief and distress, but she ignored his humiliation and just kept talking about how his androgynous attributes were conducive to his temporary transformation into an ersatz girl, perfect to model her couture creations.
 
Stunned, Stephan said, “You know that I’ve been teased for appearing feminine my entire life, Sis! To be honest? I’m humiliated that you would even consider asking me to do such an embarrassing emasculating thing!”
 
Christina shook her head sympathetically. She said, “I know that I’m asking a lot, but I would never ask you to do this except that I have no other choice, and it’s for such an important purpose!” She still kept pressuring him to dress up as a girl, even after conceding that it would be an emasculating ordeal.
 
“I can’t do it!” he moaned, “I can’t! It would confirm that I’m some kind of sissy! More girl than boy!” he said flatly refusing, “sorry Chris, there’s just no way I can dress up as a girl and walk around in public!” 
 
Christina plead with Stephan, she repeated, “I have no choice! I told you, no one else will model for me after Missy made Janis quit and used her family’s wealth, influence and power to threaten and intimidate any other girl who might have considered modeling for me!”
 
All the while he shook his head “no,” his sister continued increasing the pressure on him. “You’re all I’ve got, Stephan!” she whined, “I have nowhere else to turn!”
 
Still, he resisted, saying, “Absolutely not! No way!” in a loud, infuriated tone. Then he added more softly, “You know I don’t know how to look like a girl, much less act like a fashion model! Why don’t you just try harder to find an actual girl to model for you?”
 
Instead of accepting his refusal, Christina shook her head and strode purposefully out of her brother’s room, leading him to believe that she’d given up on trying to compel him to model her feminine collection. In this, he soon discovered that he was wrong to consider himself spared from a public performance as a pretty girl.
 
That evening, Christina turned to their parents. Once she’d explained the dire and desperate situation to them, they demanded that their model for their daughter. He was adamant that his older sister find someone else, but they delivered the knock out blow, threatening that they’d disown him unless he filled in as her model.
 
Shocked but lacking any recourse, Stephan reluctantly, angrily agreed to undergo a transformation into a sexy feminine fashion model. “It’s only for an evening,” his mother assured him, tapping her blushing cheeks with her finger tips, trying to console him. He shook his head as he pulled away from her maternal comforting. He felt incensed by the prospect of strutting on a stage dressed as a girl even for just an hour or two, but he had no idea what he was being forced to do.
 
Christina hugged her devastated sibling, thanking him for saving her entire career. She explained that they only had two weeks to prepare him to present himself as a sexy girl. “You can’t just lumber around the stage with your usual masculine gait!”she said, “to really sell my designs by bringing life to the dresses and other items, You’ll have to glide about with feminine grace and ease.”
 
He groaned as it dawned on him that he’d be feminized for much more than just a few hours. Christina said, “I am so so sorry about this, but you have to convince the judges and the audience that you actually are a sultry, sexy girl, by sauntering seductively across the stage!”
 
She teased him saying, “I really am sorry but to be honest, I’ve always wanted to have a little sister!”
 
With the showcase coming up, Christina only had two weeks to prepare Stephan has to bring life to the enables she’d designed and sewed with all of the skills and creativity she could muster. In order to graduate from college and possibly secure the prized internship with the Yvette Décolletage fashion house, her little brother would have to become her pretty, feminine little sister. 
 
Without any alternative, the infuriated young man undertook an involuntary  crash course in femininity. This, including everything from how to walk and talk like a girl to even learning how to act and even think just like a girl. “I hate to put your through all of this,” Christina says, “but your femininity must become second nature to you.”
 
Once she’d compelled her baby brother turned little sister’s compliance, Christina enlisted her best friend and Stephan’s crush Jillian Pierce to coach him in all things girlish. The stunningly beautiful star varsity volley ball player eagerly agreed to help. Stephan felt dismayed at how rapidly she appeared at their home, smirking and teasing him.
 
At five foot eight and a solidly built 150 pounds, Jillian enthralled the embarrassed younger boy. He stared at her, nearly salivating over her strong, shapely, sexy body, her shiny jet black hair that she wore cut in a cute pixie style, and her enchanting, hypnotic chocolate brown eyes. 
 
Her involvement in his emasculating transformation heightened Stephan’s humiliation. He was sure that after she saw him fully feminized she’d never be able to consider him a man ever again. This mortification spiked when the bold bossy brunette looked him over and said, “Strip, Stephanie! Let’s see what we’re working with here, Chica.”
 


Forward By The Author
 
This all new 9,000+ word book, with 7,000+ words of actual story content, is an exciting, humiliating, scintillatingly sexy story of a young man who is emasculated and force feminized into a fashion model for his older sister. You can tell all of that just from the title. 
 
It also includes hints of dub con bisexuality and power exchange dynamics, but the real heart and soul of this story is the detailed feminization, including a full makeover, and the several high fashion outfits the former guy has to model in public, on stage in a fashion show. 
 
Warning! This kinky cross dressing tale features taboo themes including forced feminization, female domination, public humiliation, detailed emasculating makeovers, and a stunning lifestyle change from an ordinary young man into a “yassified” young female model! 
 
Please don’t read this book if you don’t like such subjects!￼[image: IMG_0935.jpeg]
 
 


This Book Meets All Amazon/Kindle 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, etc. 
 
There are no depictions, references to, or implications of any illegal, unethical, immoral, criminal, violent, non-consensual, abusive or other improper or wrongful activity, contact, nor conduct; nor is any objectionable behavior promoted, advocated for, nor implied.


Copyright Notice
 
Federal Law prohibits 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.” 
 
No copying, transferring, performance, resale, re-use, retelling, recording, sharing, lending, or (re)distribution, excerpting or summarization (other than for the purpose of reviewing) of any part or all of this work—including any of the descriptions, narrative language, scenes, characters, plot lines, events, or any other content—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, or other entities.


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, please stop reading. 


Chapter One: From Guy Gamer to Female Fashion Model
 
Stephan Sage, an introverted, thoughtful, and 18 year old, with dirty blonde hair and pale blue eyes, was lying on his bed playing video games when he heard a loud, insistent knocking on in his bedroom door. Somewhat perturbed at the interruption, he hit pause on his Play Station, pulled off his headphones, and shouted, “Come in!”
 
As he’d expected, it was his elder sister Christina. She looked almost like his identical twin, nearly exactly the same height and weight as her brother. The only evident differences between them were that his hair was somewhat shorter than hers, and his slight, slender frame lacked her sexy, feminine curves. Still, they’d often been mistaken for each other. This was a source of humiliation for both of them, especially for him.
 
Christina looked desperate, and also determined as well as somewhat chagrined. She stepped into the room, biting her lower lip and shuffling uncertainly side to side. She was 21 years of age. She pursed her lips and considered that the  generally positive relationship she’d enjoyed with her younger brother would probably end within the next few moments. Still, she had no other choice.
 
She looked into Stephan’s face, then looked away anxiously as if she were trying to think of something to say. Something important. Something she knew he wouldn’t want to hear. Everything about her nervous, uncomfortable stance and expression made Stephan feel equally ill at ease. Unlike his sister, he had no idea what was going on. He was very soon to find out, however.
 
“I’ll get right to the point,” she said, shaking her head and deeply resenting the odd circumstances that had compelled her to ask him for a favor that he’d be certain to refuse. She sighed and plunged ahead saying, “My model, Janis Moon, dropped out on me. Now, I need someone else to wear my collection during the year end fashion show. This will be the culmination of my collegiate career.”
 
Stephan blinked at her and said, “I’m sorry to hear that!” His eyes widened slightly as he asked, “What does it have to do with me?” He looked genuinely perplexed. 
 
At this, Christina inhaled and exhaled a short series of long, slow breaths, tried to collect her thoughts, and summoned the courage to continue. She’d hoped that her brother would figure it all out himself, but she’d prepared herself for this.
 
“After all,” she thought, “it is a crazy idea. I couldn’t really expect him to guess where this was going and just say, ‘No prob! I’ll strut around on stage in your fashions!’ No, that wouldn’t occur to him or any other guy,” she  realized.
 
She moved forward slowly, and then took a seat next to her little brother on his bed. She smiled wanly at him and said, “You understand that I have to do really well in this end of the year fashion show? I need a model to show off my collection in the show for me to graduate and launch my career as a fashion designer?”
 
“Yes, and?” Stephan asked, arching an eyebrow at his sister, his face starting to look more concerned.
 
“It’s like this,” she began again, “it’s just a few weeks before this all important showcase, and my top rival Melissa “Missy” Jones sabotaged me by making Janis Moon and then preventing anyone else from modeling for me!”
 
She was referring to her highly competitive and underhanded five foot six inch curvaceous, calculating, dominant classmate. She pictured Missy’s smirking face, mocking her. She could see the nasty young woman’s vivid red hair and cold blue eyes delighting in Christina’s crushing failure for lack of a fashion model.
 
“Uh huh? She sounds like a total bitch!” Stephan said, “but what does this have to do with—”
 
“With you?” Christina echoed, “I’m getting to that. I can’t prove any of this, but I am sure that Missy did all of this trying to eliminate me as competition. She wants me to drop out of the fashion showcase so she can get the highly desirable and exclusive opportunity to intern for the high couture Yvette Décolletage fashion house for herself!”
 
Stephan shook his head and started saying, “Yeah but what does this have to do—”
 
Hearing her little brother’s frustrating but hardly unforeseen question repeated yet again, Christina became frantic. She uttered an emotional wordless lament that startled and shook Stephan with its vehemence. He looked at his sister again, concern eclipsing his feeling of confusion and nodded at her, as if to urge her to better articulate her consternation. 
 
She did so, finding new resolve within herself, overcoming her reticence to say, “This is really hard for me to say, but I’m desperate. I’m really desperate!”she looked pained as she continued, “I’ve tried to find someone else to model for me. I asked everyone I could think of! When they all said no and all seemed kind of weird about it, I got really suspicious! I’m pretty sure Missy threatened every girl in the area to intimidate them into refusing!”
 
Stephan looked at his big sis sympathetically, taking account of her tears, her swollen eyes, and her trembling lips—all evidence of her clearly evident sadness. He hugged her tenderly as she spoke between sobs saying, “Everything I’ve worked for, all of my dreams, my hopes for my career and this golden opportunity to succeed are all shattered by Missy’s schemes!”
 
She fell silent, her body shaking within his tender, brotherly embrace. He held her as her stream of tears dampened the shoulder of his t shirt. He waited patiently for her to resume venting her frustrations. When she did that, Stephan felt like he was the one who should be crying.
 
“I’m desperate to find a fill in model,” Christina said, turning her face upward to look into her brother’s eyes. “I need you to walk the runway for the showcase in five different complete feminine ensembles!”
 
Stephan jumped to his feet and said, “Wait what? You want to do what?”
 
Christina giggled, more to release her coiled tension than to express even a hint of any humor, and said, “Yes! Luckily for me, you’re almost the exact same size and shape as my intended model Janis. Both of you are five foot five and weigh a hundred fifteen pounds. My creations will fit you perfectly without the need for any alterations that would degrade the designs! You’ll look lithesome and lovely in the collection!”
 
Unluckily for Stephan, his sister was right. He squirmed as he contemplated her assessments, feeling increasingly humiliated as Christina noted, “Your slim, slender body and your delicate facial features would make you look like a frisky, feminine gamine. Perfect for a model!”
 
He gaped at her in disbelief and distress, but she ignored his humiliation and just kept talking about how his androgynous attributes were conducive to his temporary transformation into an ersatz girl, perfect to model her couture creations.
 
Stunned, Stephan said, “You know that I’ve been teased for appearing feminine my entire life, Sis! To be honest? I’m humiliated that you would even consider asking me to do such an embarrassing emasculating thing!”
 
Christina shook her head sympathetically. She said, “I know that I’m asking a lot, but I would never ask you to do this except that I have no other choice, and it’s for such an important purpose!” She still kept pressuring him to dress up as a girl, even after conceding that it would be an emasculating ordeal.
 
“I can’t do it!” he moaned, “I can’t! It would confirm that I’m some kind of sissy! More girl than boy!” he said flatly refusing, “sorry Chris, there’s just no way I can dress up as a girl and walk around in public!” 
 
Christina plead with Stephan, she repeated, “I have no choice! I told you, no one else will model for me after Missy made Janis quit and used her family’s wealth, influence and power to threaten and intimidate any other girl who might have considered modeling for me!”
 
All the while he shook his head “no,” his sister continued increasing the pressure on him. “You’re all I’ve got, Stephan!” she whined, “I have nowhere else to turn!”
 
Still, he resisted, saying, “Absolutely not! No way!” in a loud, infuriated tone. Then he added more softly, “You know I don’t know how to look like a girl, much less act like a fashion model! Why don’t you just try harder to find an actual girl to model for you?”
 
Instead of accepting his refusal, Christina shook her head and strode purposefully out of her brother’s room, leading him to believe that she’d given up on trying to compel him to model her feminine collection. In this, he soon discovered that he was wrong to consider himself spared from a public performance as a pretty girl.
 
That evening, Christina turned to their parents. Once she’d explained the dire and desperate situation to them, they demanded that their model for their daughter. He was adamant that his older sister find someone else, but they delivered the knock out blow, threatening that they’d disown him unless he filled in as her model.
 
Shocked but lacking any recourse, Stephan reluctantly, angrily agreed to undergo a transformation into a sexy feminine fashion model. “It’s only for an evening,” his mother assured him, tapping her blushing cheeks with her finger tips, trying to console him. He shook his head as he pulled away from her maternal comforting. He felt incensed by the prospect of strutting on a stage dressed as a girl even for just an hour or two, but he had no idea what he was being forced to do.
 
Christina hugged her devastated sibling, thanking him for saving her entire career. She explained that they only had two weeks to prepare him to present himself as a sexy girl. “You can’t just lumber around the stage with your usual masculine gait!”she said, “to really sell my designs by bringing life to the dresses and other items, You’ll have to glide about with feminine grace and ease.”
 
He groaned as it dawned on him that he’d be feminized for much more than just a few hours. Christina said, “I am so so sorry about this, but you have to convince the judges and the audience that you actually are a sultry, sexy girl, by sauntering seductively across the stage!”
 
She teased him saying, “I really am sorry but to be honest, I’ve always wanted to have a little sister!”
 
With the showcase coming up, Christina only had two weeks to prepare Stephan has to bring life to the enables she’d designed and sewed with all of the skills and creativity she could muster. In order to graduate from college and possibly secure the prized internship with the Yvette Décolletage fashion house, her little brother would have to become her pretty, feminine little sister. 
 
Without any alternative, the infuriated young man undertook an involuntary  crash course in femininity. This, including everything from how to walk and talk like a girl to even learning how to act and even think just like a girl. “I hate to put your through all of this,” Christina says, “but your femininity must become second nature to you.”
 
Once she’d compelled her baby brother turned little sister’s compliance, Christina enlisted her best friend and Stephan’s crush Jillian Pierce to coach him in all things girlish. The stunningly beautiful star varsity volley ball player eagerly agreed to help. Stephan felt dismayed at how rapidly she appeared at their home, smirking and teasing him.
 
At five foot eight and a solidly built 150 pounds, Jillian enthralled the embarrassed younger boy. He stared at her, nearly salivating over her strong, shapely, sexy body, her shiny jet black hair that she wore cut in a cute pixie style, and her enchanting, hypnotic chocolate brown eyes. 
 
Her involvement in his emasculating transformation heightened Stephan’s humiliation. He was sure that after she saw him fully feminized she’d never be able to consider him a man ever again. This mortification spiked when the bold bossy brunette looked him over and said, “Strip, Stephanie! Let’s see what we’re working with here, Chica.”


Chapter Two: A Defiant Rebellion Is Quashed
 
Stephan shuddered at hearing his dream girl refer to him by such girlish terms. He wanted to object, to correct her, to reassert his masculinity. Despite his best efforts, his protests were washed away by his sister’s and her friend’s torrential laughter. From that moment on, everyone referred to the reluctant fashionista by the cute and feminized form of his name. Or, more accurately, her name: Stephanie.
 
Furious at this, Stephan demanded that Jillian serve as his sisters model saying, “If you think this is so funny, why don’t you work the runway in Christina’s clothes?”
 
Jillian shook her head, still giggling at the thought of dolling up the smaller guy as a sexy girl, even as his sister explained why that was impossible. Christina said, “I thought of that, but she’s too tall and muscular by far. Even if she were to wear flats, the dresses, gowns, and skirts would never fall on her properly.”
 
Jillian crossed her arms, smiled widely and nodded as her best friend continued, “Also, while I could always alter my designs to fit a woman smaller than you by taking it out, adding material to the intricate clothing could never work! No,” she said, “it has to be you, sister dear.” 
 
Hearing this reasonable explanation, the newly named Stephanie fumed, frustrated and angry, yet resigned to losing any chance for romance with Jillian. Seeing his stricken expression, the volley ball star tried to assuage the young man’s concerns. 
 
She pulled Stephan aside in the ensuite bathroom to have a quiet, private heart to heart conversation. She tenderly stroked his cheek making him quiver and confided, “I haven’t told many people this, but I’m bisexual. I prefer my girlfriends petite and ultra feminine, but I like my men to be big strong manly jocks.”
 
Hearing this, Stephan is all the more certain that he already had no real shot at making it with the tall, athletic beauty. He took this disappointing revelation with grim depression, even as he felt forced to sacrifice his masculinity for the next few weeks—far longer than the few hours he’d anticipated.
 
Jillian teasingly undressed the remorseful young man, exposing his undersized physique as a remarkably almost feminine figure. The amazonian athlete coaxed him into a pair of sheer white nylon panties and a plain cotton bra, easing him into the unfamiliar trappings of femininity. 
 
She directed him to squeeze into a pair of his sister’s skinny jeans and a pale blue tank top and white hoody. This, after he’d used a flowery scented girl’s deodorant. 
 
She brushed his shoulder length hair into a close facsimile of her own cute pixie style as he squirmed uncomfortably. His self consciousness increased as she gently dabbed his face with foundation, setting powder, eye shadow, liner, mascara, blush, and lip gloss, creating a feminine but casual day time look.
 
Looking at his reflection in the mirror, “Stephanie” had to reluctantly concede that she now looked like a typical teen aged girl. Her older sister confirmed that most humiliating assessment saying, “You look gorgeous, Sis!” before tossing her a cute hand bag and adding, “Let’s go!”
 
“Go?” Stephanie gasped, “going where?”
 
“To the spa, of course!” Christina said, acting as if it were the most natural and obvious thing in the world.
 
After a short ride in her sister’s VW space grey Jetta, the trio appeared in front of a gaudy pink sign that read, “Perfect Princess Full Service Emporium.” The slightly feminize young man gaped at the elaborate beauty salon as his crush and sister guided him through the glass double doors.
 
As if he were nothing but a living doll, he then endured an accelerated exacting makeover. His head spinning from the dizzyingly rapid unfamiliar treatments, he considered objecting to his transformation several steps along the way. Only his parents’ threats to disown him prevented his rebellion as he endured hours of ordeals that erased any trace of his masculinity, replacing his male gender with an unmistakably feminine appearance.
 
Stephan ground his teeth and bit his tongue, choking back his outrage as the salon staff directed him to disrobe and handed him a pink satin shortie robe that did little to conceal his slight, slim form. Before he could even ask what he’d been signed up for, the gathered estheticians began his treatments commenced.  
 
These ranged from a painful full body waxing including brow shaping to getting his hair dyed a striking strawberry blonde. The latter after the girls had glued in long hair extensions. Dramatic eye lash extensions quickly followed, and then he sat on a raised chair as the girls affixed fashion length acrylic finger nails, feminine breasts, wider hips, and bubble butt enhancers onto him, remaking his body into frilly,  curvy, sexy girlishness. 
 
At Christina’s demand the girl working on his nails paused to triple pierce his ears along with giving him a rose quartz naval ring. This to highlight her sporty design that featured a belly baring crop top. Stephan now looked every bit the pretty little girlish model called Stephanie, and he moped knowing he’d remain this way until the fashion show. 
 
“Two weeks Stuck living as a girl!”he lamented as Jillian and Christina giggled.
 
Once he looked the part, the very image of a beautiful teenaged girl, he had to learn how to pass himself off as a girl. Not just any girl. A poised, pretty model able to walk the runway in four inch stiletto heels. Seeing the fully feminized little brother of her best friend, Jillian reminded her that she would remain as “Stephanie” for the duration, and insisted that she answer to that name. 
 
Over the next two weeks, Christina and Jillian put Stephanie through her paces. They made her walk back and forth across the living room in their parents’ stately mansion until she could manage her high heels without stumbling or slipping. To accelerate Stephanie’s acclimation to femininity, they demanded that she live as a girl 24/7 for all of the remaining days leading up to the fashion show. 
 
Stephanie was forced to dress, act, and live as a pretty young girl for the next fourteen days, starting the next morning. The feminized guy stood in front of the bathroom mirror, staring at the face of a stranger reflected back at her. She was totally unused to her complete feminizing transformation, the way she could put on an outfit and a layer of makeup and become someone else. 
 
Every morning she donned panties, a bra, and a cute little outfit, and practiced how to do her own hair and makeup. She even learned to walk with a sway in her hips and a gentle smile on her lips. Today, she looked at herself and felt a strange range of emotions—humiliation at being able to put on this costume and fool others, and sadness at the fact that it seemed so easy to become a feminine sexy girl. 
 
She was no longer the strong, brave guy she had once been. She felt like a helpless dress up doll, a pretty little puppet, required to practice girlishness at home and to perform each time she stepped out into the world. She sighed and finished her makeup, then grabbed her purse. 
 
She was ready, as ready as she'd ever be. With one last look in the mirror, she opened the door and stepped out into the world of performance and lies.
 
Stephanie experiences all of the activities typical of a vivacious young girl, usually accompanied by her sister and her crush, but some times solo so she can completely understand what it’s like to be an attractive girl. She has to go shopping for lovely clothes and lingerie, as well as clubbing and dancing with—even dating and pleasing—eager, amorous men.
 
The new girlish clothes, especially the sexy lingerie, were utterly uncomfortable for Stephanie. She was used to loose t-shirts and jeans. At the same time, they began to excite her in ways she’d never imagined before. When out with Jillian and Christina, the feminized boy received and instilled within herself the constant reminders about how to carry herself. How to move gracefully and confidently, yet with exquisite femininity. 
 
She learned that, when speaking with men, how her emerging flirtatiousness could stay engaging without risking exciting a masculine suitor to the point of leading him on by seemingly promising a more intimate encounter than Stephanie could deliver. She internalized her “girl lessons,” from how her makeup should accentuate natural features rather than covering them up entirely to how her beauty routines were only the beginning of her beguiling appearance. She soon realized how her charm radiated from within when she’d cultivated it carefully enough. 
 
Yet despite learning a life time of lessons in femininity compressed into a few weeks, her sister’s and crush’s tutelage still did not make the experiences any easier for Stephanie. She’d struggled to remake her masculine mannerisms and gestures into the much more delicate and dainty feminine behaviors so deeply rooted in societal expectations. 
 
These adjustments collided with the strong, staid, stoic elements of her personality inculcated during her eighteen years as a boy and then as a young man. As such it took time and intensive concentration for these lessons to become second nature for her, letting her effortless portray the feminine fashion model she’d have to be.
 
Time and again, Christina and Jillian guided Stephanie, correcting her when her facade of femininity slipped. At first, the emasculated young man snapped at the two tutors, “What do you expect?” he demanded, “I told you all along that this could never work! I’m a guy, not a girl!”
 
As the days passed, so did Stephanie. Her voice softened. Her stride shifted into a silky saucy saunter. Her personality began to melt from an assertive masculine defiance into a decidedly docile diffidence. Within a week, Stephanie no longer rebelled against her instructions. Instead, she began to  apologize profusely for any lapses in her feminine presentation. 
 
Even though this emasculating experience continually caused massive and almost unendurable embarrassment, she began to fully accept her temporary feminization. This, even as she eagerly counted the days leading up to her almost unimaginably humiliating performance as a fashion model that would bring this entire horrible half month to an end, making her display herself as a sexy girl, but also liberating her from ever having to wear sexy clothes and makeup ever again.
 
After fourteen days intensively immersed in femininity, Stephanie was finally if improbably ready to model Christina’s couture collection under the harsh, unforgiving spotlight on stage. She’d practiced everything from her sultry steps to the frantic quick clothing and makeup changes from one outfit to the next. 
 
The day before the big fashion show, Christina explained the full gamut of outfits Stephanie was slated to model. These included six different stunning ensembles. A few days earlier, learning this would have driven her into paralyzing catatonia. It was hardly welcome news for the force feminized fashion model, but she’d been drilled on every aspect of femininity. That allowed her to adjust, albeit reluctantly.
 
Still, she shivered at hearing the extent of her obligations. She found it difficult to breathe, overwhelmed by what she was about to do. Before she knew it, she was showered, waxed, and readied to be driven to the elaborate banquet hall in the most opulent hotel in town, the fancy setting for the fashion show. Once there, standing in her first outfit, Stephanie panted with impending stage fright.
 
Once her hair and makeup were complete, everything passed in a blur. The real test began moments after the nervous transformed unwilling model took her place in the wings, waiting for the fashion show to begin.
 


Chapter Three: The Fashion Show Begins
 
The microphone in hand, Christina felt almost as nervous as her reluctant, feminized model. She cleared her throat and prepared herself to introduce her creations one by one. She started off by saying, “Here’s sexy Stephanie who will be modeling my all original collection this evening. I call the first ensemble ‘Flirty and Feminine.’ Please show off this outfit, Stephanie!” 
 
The crowd and judges leaned forward toward the stage as if one, and watched in great anticipation as the spotlight followed the feminized boy who strutted into view from behind the thick velvet curtains on stage left.
 
Christina took a deep breath and forced a smile as she announced, “This ensemble features a playful and flirty vibe. The main piece is a skater-style dress in a vibrant shade of coral. The fabric is a lightweight silk adorned with feminine frilly chiffon touches. It feels delicate and airy against the skin.” 
 
The fledgling fashionista smiled hearing polite applause. She went on, “This dress is perfect for a fancy tea party, a special date, or a girls’ night out on the town. It has a fitted bodice with a sweetheart neckline, accentuating the shape of any lovely lady’s upper body. The skirt flares out gently, giving it a fun and flirty look.”
 
She felt a sense of relief as the audience applauded loudly, and she smiled with a much more genuine expression as she added, “Paired with the dress are strappy nude heels made of faux suede, adding a touch of sophistication. The stilettos have a striking four inch heel and an open toe design, providing additional style by showing off Stephanie’s perfectly pedicures toe nails.”
 
Still nervous and barely able to keep from shaking, the humiliated model’s lessons kicked in and she struck a pose with her prettily polished fingers splayed at her hip. She felt a slight sense of confidence as her sister went on, “Completing the ensemble is a statement necklace with cascading gold chains and intricate floral details, adding a feminine and glamorous touch. Thank you, Stephanie!”
 
Stephan felt a a surge of relief when he realized that no one had shouted out, “That’s not a girl! That’s a sissy boy!” This significantly alleviated his almost paralyzing anxiety. This also dramatically added to his sense of humiliation when he shook his head and thought, “I look so much like a girl that no one even suspects my true gender!” 
 
He had little time for reflection however as he had to dash back stage to change into the next outfit. While Missy’s model was strutting her stuff, Jillian helped Stephanie swap her clothes, shoes, and jewelry for the next look. 
 
Even with his crush’s help, he was barely able to strip out of the first ensemble and dress in the next one, an outfit that Christian announced saying, “Stephanie is now modeling Ensemble 2: Feminine Elegance.” Stephanie took a deep calming breath and strode forward onto the stage as her sister said, “This ensemble exudes elegance and grace!”
 
Stephanie strutted about the stage, stopping and posing as her sister said, “The centerpiece is a floor-length, A-line gown made of flowing silk in a soft blush pink shade. This fabric is both luxurious and ethereal, draping beautifully on the body as you can see. The gown features a sweetheart neckline and a fitted bodice adorned with delicate lace appliqués, adding a playful burst of fun femininity.”
 
As the judges made notes on their paper pads that laid on the table in front of them, Christina continued, “Stephanie’s elegant gait displays the freedom of movement in this dress. The skirt flows gracefully, creating a romantic and dreamy look to make any girl feel like a princess!” 
 
Hearing this, Stephanie blushed, feeling ever bit the feminine fairy tale heroine, a damsel in distress waiting for her handsome prince to save her. Seemingly unaware of her little brother’s identity crisis, Christina just kept right on describing her enchanting ensemble.
 
“Paired with the gown are silver strappy sandals with four inch heels in a metallic finish, adding even more glamour. The heels have a slim stiletto heel, providing an elegant lift,” she said proudly. “Completing the look is a silver beaded clutch, adding sparkle and sophistication.”
 
Stephanie glided across the stage and back into the wings, her heart beating like a heavy metal drum solo. Once out of sight, she wavered in her sky high heels, exhaling a baited breath before once more dashing to the dressing room for her next quick change. 
 
The whole incredible experience remained a blur as she rushed to replace her fancy gown with a sporty set of clothing. She managed the change just in time to model the third ensemble. She stood in the wings, once again anxiously awaiting her cue. The sexily emasculated former guy balanced on lower heels, sighing with relief at the thought that she was almost half way done enduring this embarrassingly emasculating ordeal.
 
Stephanie even smiled slightly as her sister said, “I call the next outfit ‘Sporty Chic.’ This ensemble combines a sporty and chic aesthetic. It consists of a two-piece outfit, starting with high-waisted black leggings made of stretchy and breathable nylon cotton blend material. The leggings have a flattering fit, hugging Sexy Stephie’s curves while offering her comfort during physical activities like yoga, aerobics, pilates, or spin class with the girls.” 
 
Stephanie spun about, dipped into a deep knee bend, then dropped to the floor and assumed a downward dog position, displaying her tight fitting yet comfortable clothing as the crowd cheered and some of the men wolf whistled suggestively. 
 
Christina continued, “Paired with the leggings is a cropped metallic pink tank top made of the same soft cotton blend fabric. The tank top has a relaxed fit, perfect for a casual and effortless look. Notice how it matches and shows off Stephanie’s cute little belly button piercing? Over the tank top, she’s wearing a lightweight satin pink bomber jacket made of nylon, adding a sexy sporty edge.”
 
At this, the alluring model struck a sexy, seductive pose as her designer sister summed up the look saying, “The jacket has a sleek silhouette with ribbed cuffs and a zip-up front, creating a stylish and versatile layering piece. Completing the ensemble are white high topped sneakers with matching pink trim and a chunky sole, providing both comfort and a trendy touch.”
 
With that, Stephanie smiled, flipped her hair in a seductive manner, and then casually sauntered off stage. This, before rapidly changing into the next outfit in the collection. Moments later, Christina welcomed her sister’s reappearance saying, “The forth ensemble is a sophisticated evening gown. This ensemble showcases a classic and sophisticated evening look. The gown features a form fitting silhouette made of the darkest black velvet fabric, creating a luxurious feel.” 
 
Stephanie stalked across the stage, her hips and ass swinging back and forth as Christina said, “The dress has a plunging V-neckline, accentuating the décolletage, and a thigh-high slit, adding a hint of allure and ease of movement. The velvet fabric is oh so soft to the touch, offering a rich and elegant texture.” 
 
The model’s mesmerizing movements dramatized this description as the designer paused for the applause. “Paired with the gown are silver strappy heels with embellished details, adding a touch of glamour, “she smiled. “The shoes feature a high needle thin stiletto heel, elongating the legs, offering an even more stunning style and  sophistication. Completing the ensemble is a silver clutch with a metallic finish, adding a polished and chic element.”
 
Now almost becoming routine, Stephanie swayed her hips as she sashayed off stage, only to rapidly strip down once she was safely out of sight. This time she shuddered seeing her next outfit. She’d tried to resist Jillian’s insistence that she model it, but it was no use. Within a few minutes, Stephanie strutted back to center stage, barely able to conceal her self consciousness as her sister described the tiny,  skimpy bits of cloth she’d been forced to wear.
 
“This is Ensemble 5!” Christina crowed, “A playful summer bikini!” She smirked as she momentarily considered her sibling’s mortification at modeling such a sexy little swim suit. “This ensemble captures the essence of a playful and flirty summer look!” she said giggling, “this bikini bathing suit features a uniquely vibrant floral print in shades of pink, orange, and blue.”
 
Barely able to keep from running away in panic, Stephanie thrust out her left hip then her right, posing like a beach bunny in heat. These slutty movements shocked Christina and she almost burst into laughter before mastering herself enough to say, “The top is a bandeau style with removable straps, providing versatility and ensuring a perfect fit. The sexy French style string tied bottoms are in a classic cut, offering moderate coverage.”
 
Stephanie crouched and rubbed her hands along her legs and torso, miming the movements of a seductive siren applying sunscreen to her body. This seemed to both astonish her sister and also remind the stunned Christina into continuing with the next part of her description. 
 
She shook her head and with a giggle in her voice, she added, “The fabric is a new high teach smooth and stretchy quick drying blend rated at the highest SPF levels. It will protect any sexy girl from the Sun’s rays, ensuring skin safety as well as the utmost comfort and ease of movement.” Christina looked at her feminized brother and ad libbed, “This bold, beguiling bikini is perfect whether our lovely mermaid is swimming, sun bathing, or trying to seduce some hunky surfer as Stephanie here seems to be doing right now.”
 
She waited until the audience’s laughter died down enough to allow it, then she continued, “Paired with the bikini is a sheer white cover-up dress made of lightweight chiffon, providing a breezy and feminine touch.”
 
Almost dizzy with embarrassment at her sister’s description of her promiscuous behavior, Stephanie still somehow managed to slip the diaphanous dress over her shoulders and cinch the self belt around her slender waist. Seeing this, Christina nodded and continued.
 
She said, “The dress has a loose fit, allowing for easy layering and a stylish beachside look. Completing the ensemble are white flip-flop sandals, perfect for strolling along the sandy shores, holding hands with a special friend on the board walk, or even dancing at a sea side night spot!”
 
Stephanie acted out each of these romantic scenarios, strolling about with her hand outstretched as if holding a lover’s hand, then gyrating into a frisky cha cha dance. This made her older sister blink her eyes in shocked surprise, but the designer quickly recovered and said, “The sandals have a comfortable footbed and a playful bow detail, adding a cute and summery vibe. This is a sporty, sexy swim suit ensemble, sure to capture everyone’s eyes and imagination—pool side or on a sun kissed seaside beach!”
 
After yet another wardrobe change, Stephanie was ready for the grand finale. She slipped into the center piece of Christina’s collection, dropping the shear white cover up before shimmying into a stunning, skin tight elegant evening gown over her bodacious revealing bikini. The unwilling model checked her look in a trifold mirror, seeing herself reflected back to her disbelieving eyes. 
 
There she stood with a full face of makeup, adorned with a set of fabulous diamond jewelry including chandelier earrings, a matching choker, a diamond solitaire engagement ring, and a sparkling diamond encrusted tennis bracelet. She was wearing Christina’s masterpiece: a stunning red minidress dress dripping with sequins that reflecting the ambient light making her look like a scarlet mirror ball. 
 
As feminine as the other ensembles had been, wearing this sparkling little outfit that clung to her artificially enhanced figure  made Stephanie gasp at her reflection. She knew that soon, she’d be making all of the men hard and several of the women wet with lustful desire. 
 
Feeling intense relief knowing that her feminization would end after this final walk, Stephan took his place in the wings for the final time. He so looked forward to never looking or acting like Stephanie ever again. He smiled in anticipation of leaving femininity behind him as his sister, the up and coming couture queen said, “My piece de resistance is an elegant yet evocative body con confection fit for a princess. A particularly promiscuous princess!”
 
She paused to let the audience gasp, then laugh at seeing her model confirm her provocative proclamation before continuing, “The seductive Stephanie is now resplendent in this startlingly vibrant ruby red party dress. It features a flattering, daring, strapless, clinging silhouette!” 
 
Her voice sounding boastful she concluded, “The plunging neckline presents her bouncing bosom in an enchantingly enticing way. She looks like a celebutante celebrating her engagement to some famous pop singer, sports star, or billionaire CEO! Look at her bling! Isn’t Stephanie one lucky bride to be?”
 
Faking a flirtatious flamboyant flair that the emasculated young man most certainly didn’t really feel, he blew a series of coquettish kisses to the crowd. He presented his gaudy engagement ring to the crowd and winked as he jutted out his left hip then his right. These audacious gestures brought down the house, bringing the crowd to their feet as thunderous clapping and cheers echoed through the theater.
 
“Thank you, to the judges, to everyone in the audience, and a huge special thanks to my matchless model, Miss Stephanie!” Christina said, smiling widely with pride at her presentation. Her smile threatened to split her face in two when the judges announced that she’d won the competition. 
 
She danced excitedly realizing that with her victory, she’d also won the exclusive opportunity to intern for the Yvette Décolletage fashion house. She pumped her fist triumphantly, and then thanked the judges once more. She bounced on her heels and laughed out loud at her accomplishment before joining her brother back stage. 
 
“There! I did it!” Christina said to her brother and to her BFF, before amending her cheer to include them saying, “We did it!”


Chapter Four: Celebration Turns Into Continued Emasculation
 
After he’d retreated back to the safety of the dressing room once again, Stephan’s relieved but still beleaguered expression conveyed his elation to the two women, and clearly demonstrated his sense of liberation. 
 
If there remained any question, Stephan smiled and declared to Jillian and Christina, “Once I change into—well anything masculine—I’ll never wear a single scrap of feminine clothing again for the rest of my life!”
 
“Not so fast,” said a familiar sarcastic voice as a lanky, feminine figure appeared from behind the force feminized model. 
 
Stephan spun around in his four inch stiletto ruby red high heeled shoes and was shocked to see the smirking face of Missy Jones. She looked over the feminized form of the model she’d just figured out was Christina’s little brother.
 
Her probing eyes scrutinized him gazing up, down, and up then down again over and over. She giggled. Shaking her head with incredulousness she said only half mockingly, “I would never have imagined that any guy could look so stunning, much less could perform like such a vivacious vixen!”
 
Speechless and humiliated at being read as a young man in such a sexy dress, Stephan gasped and staggered, barely able to keep his balance. He felt as if he would collapse from unnerving embarrassment and the sheer shame as he heard his sister’s frenemy’s loud, mocking laughter. 
 
When Missy halted her mirth to take a breath, in the resultant quiet pause, Jillian stepped up and challenged her best friend’s fiendish rival saying, “What do you want, Melissa?” in an exasperated tone.
 
“Not much,” the red headed harridan giggled again, “just pretty little Stephanie’s services as my model. Not for long, just for a year…maybe two!”
 
At this, Stephan groaned, he felt like he was about to throw up. Both Christina and Jillian looked absolute appalled. Seeing these reactions, Missy laughed even more loudly than before and she said to the feminized guy, “Your performance was amazing!” She saw his face flush bright red with embarrassment.
 
She smirked at him and twisted the knife saying, “You were by far the most eye catching, alluring, enticing girl on stage. Absolutely scintillating, especially your outlandish, over the top, audacious antics there at the end. The judges loved all of that and it gave your sister the win. You’re the next super model in the making!”
 
Compelled by outrage into finally finding his voice, Stephan shouted, “What! Me a female model? For a year? Or two? NO WAY! You have got to be joking!” 
 
“Do I look like I’m joking?” Missy asked, her smirking red coated lips curved into an imperious sneer, and her sparkling blue eyes conveying both sadistic delight as well as determination to bend the feminized boy to her will.
 
“No way! I won’t do it!” Stephan said, his arms crossed petulantly beneath his false but realistic looking B cup breasts.
 
“Oh really? That’s a shame!” Missy said, her voice melodic with amusement, “I guess that I’ll have no choice but to expose just who this sexy feminine fashion model really is then?”
 
Jillian and Christina looked stricken as the ramifications of this precarious situation became clear to them. As one, they leaned forward and whispered into Stephan’s ear, explaining the catastrophe Missy could and certainly would cause if she followed through with her threat.
 
Hearing the hideous implications spelled out by his crush and his sister, Stephan’s face turned ashen white beneath his extravagant makeup. Considering that if he refused to obey Missy, his parents would follow up by disowning him as well.
 
Seeing no way out, the stunned and demoralized reluctant fashion model bowed her head and muttered, “Okay, you win. I’ll do as you say.”
 
Giggling and grinning, Missy said, “You made the right choice, Stephanie!” Still smirking, the spoiled designer presented the helpless former boy with an exclusive modeling contract. Pointing at various points in the sheaf of papers she ordered, “Sign here, princess! Then initial here, here, and here. Now, sign here at the end.”
 
Seeing nothing else he could do, Stephan—now Stephanie for the foreseeable future—signed the contract in all of the places Missy had indicated. The devious young designer cackled in triumph. 
 
Then, using her soft, elegant hands, she cupped her newly indentured model’s cheeks possessively and said, “Wonderful, my pretty little girl! Now tell me. How does it feel knowing that you’re trapped, stuck as my professional high fashion female model for as long as I choose to keep you this way?”
 
The End?


Afterward by the Author
 
I cannot thank you enough for reading my all new forced feminization story! I hope you try some of my other stories as well. Please give them a look using this link www.amazon.com/Mindi-Harris/e/B00YYY6NL8.
 
I am fortunate to have so many kind, enthusiastic fans. If you liked reading this book as much as I liked writing it, please give me a 5 star rating and a great review—anonymously if you feel that’s best. That would help me so much! Your rating and review would also urge me to continue Stephanie’s story to what happens next as our humiliated heroine is forced to remain a feminized fashion model under the strict control of the manipulative, dominant Missy.
 
You can hire me to bring your inner girl (or dream girl) to life through “Buy Me A Coffee.” To commission a story using your plot with you as a main character, use this link: http://www.BuyMeACoffee.com/MindiHarris/e/19875.
 
Thank you again, Dear Reader! I love and need you! I couldn’t and wouldn’t write or publish anything without your kind support!￼[image: IMG_0935.jpeg]
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