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      I woke up inside of an incredibly large room. The walls were completely coated in some sort of smooth matte white plastic-looking metal. The room was glowing with bright white light, which ostensibly had no origin. I sat up and looked around.

      I had been placed on a long, comfortable table. It was made of a similar material to the walls, but sunk down with my body like some advanced memory foam. I had no idea how I had gotten here, yet I did not feel any fear. As a matter of fact, I felt very calm—almost high.

      Two tall men, wearing tight rubber-like suits over their long slender bodies walked into the room. They wore helmets with visors that completely covered their faces and white gloves over their hands. They were completely covered from head to toe.

      The men slowly approached the table. I watched them curiously as they made their way across the massive space. One of the men put his gloved hand gently on my shoulder and slowly lowered me down. I was still wearing the lingerie I had gone to sleep in.

      “Where am I?” I asked, still feeling incredibly calm.

      “Just relax, Sarah,” one of the men responded, running his hand gently through my hair.

      I relaxed into my comfortable bed as the men began to prepare their examination. A large white mechanical compartment began to lower down from inside the ceiling. It slowly made its way down to the men’s eye level, directly over my body, glowing brightly. One of the men reached over and began to tap the device like it was a touch-controlled computer.

      The other man walked around to my legs. He gently took the bottoms of my lingerie in his gloved hands and slid them down my long, bare legs. With composed ease, he slipped them off of my feet and placed them aside, on an appropriately white side-tray.

      “What are you doing?” I asked, still calm.

      “Just relax, Sarah,” the man repeated.

      The man at my bottom half placed one of his hands on my legs and softly caressed the length of my thigh. His touch transmitted some strange euphoric calmness. I almost felt as though I was on drugs. His hand began to slide up my leg. His sly fingers crossed over onto my tight pussy, sending a warm fuzzy feeling throughout my body. My legs tensed up momentarily before relaxing again as I melted deeper into my bed.

      The man moved his fingertips up and down the lips of my vagina slowly. Both men watched me, fascinated by my physical response to the touch. The strange man’s soft finger travelled up to my clit and gently tickled it. I couldn’t help but to let out a pleasured whimper because of the ecstatic touch. Shockwaves of pleasure flowed through my body as the man at the computer took careful note.

      I had forgotten about the fact I was in a strange room. I had forgotten about the fact strange men were surrounding me. I had become completely lost in my pleasure.

      The man’s finger moved down my slit and began to push inside of me. His long delicate finger penetrated me slowly and deeply. The elation in my pussy began to intensify into a rapid quivering as a tiny bout of warm fluid began to trickle out of my body.

      I let out another little high-pitched moan, and the man at the computer took note. The man slipped a second finger inside of my slit and began moving himself in and out of me. Warm fluid continued to trickle and splash out of my tight hole.

      My body went limp as all feeling travelled down to my pussy. The stranger’s fingering was paralyzing. My legs began to shake and tremble as my slit began to feel hot as it quivered, contracted and released on the swift fingers.

      I was cumming. I screamed out loud and the floodgates in my pussy opened up as fluid poured out of my body. My body was shaking uncontrollably. I couldn’t stop cumming. My pussy was draining out on the table.

      “Fuck!” I yelled out loud.

      I’d never felt anything remotely close to what I’d been feeling at that moment.

      “Sarah,” a familiar voice said. “Sarah?”
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      “Honey?” Hank’s voice said.

      My eyes began to slowly open.

      “Sarah?” he asked again.

      I was back in my bedroom, in my bed with my husband. He was turned over my body and looking down into my eyes.

      “Are you okay?” my husband asked.

      “Huh?” I said, still waking from my dream.

      “I said, are you okay? You were yelling. Were you having a nightmare?”

      I stared into his eyes for a moment. I don’t think I would call it a nightmare, but—

      “Yeah,” I replied anyway.

      “You’re okay now,” he said as he sat up on the bed. “Better get up. The alarm’s about to go off.”

      I looked over at the clock, which read 6:48.

      “We have another ten minutes,” I said. “Stay and cuddle.”

      “I think I’m going to take a longer shower,” Hank said. “I always feel like I could use an extra ten minutes in the shower.”

      “You know what you could use?” I said, flirtatiously.

      I rolled over onto his lap and looked up into his eyes. He looked down into mine, confused for a moment before he clued into what I was getting at.

      “Oh, hun—Not this morning,” he said.

      “C’mon. Just a little bit.”

      “Hun, seriously. I have to get ready for work.”

      Ignoring my husband, I averted my attention to his crotch. I took my hand and pulled the waistband of the boxer shorts he had slept in down, revealing his long, thick cock.

      “Babe,” Hank said, unimpressed.

      Taking his cock in my hand, I aimed the flaccid member towards my lips. Gently, I licked the tip of his cock. Hank released a deep annoyed sigh.

      “Babe, please.”

      I continued to ignore Hank. Moving my head down, I sunk his penis deep into my mouth. I held his soft dick against my cheek as I stroked it up and down with my wet tongue. I could feel Hank’s blood beginning to flow from his body to his cock. It throbbed as it began to slowly expand inside of my warm, wet mouth.

      Without removing myself from his member, I slid his boxers down past his knees and subsequently cupped his ball sack with my hand. I could feel his bulbous tip expanding against the back of my throat as a dribble of saliva began to slip out the sides of my mouth.

      Finally, Hank began to relax. The tension slowly started to leave his body and he began to melt into the bed. He lowered himself down and took a deep breath. His cock was reaching its marvellous full size inside of my mouth, nearly choking me. I continued to push my head up and down the length of his manhood.

      Slurp! Slurp!

      His massive size gagged me as it slid in deep.

      “Oh, fuck babe,” he said, this time in a state of pleasure.

      I pulled the long cock out from my throat and sat up. I looked down into my husband’s eyes and smiled. I reached down to take off my lingerie bottoms, but they weren’t there. I looked down, confused.

      “What’s wrong?” Hank asked.

      “Huh?” I replied. “Oh, nothing.”

      I forced out a smile through my state of confusion. Returning to the moment, I swung my leg over Hank’s lap and placed my hands on his shoulders as I looked down into his dark eyes. His long, hard dripping cock was perfectly lined up with my tight, damp pussy.

      I slowly began to lower myself down, taking one hand off of Hank’s shoulder, and placing it on his cock, carefully guiding it towards my slit.

      “Goooooooood morning, Seattle!” the radio host said as our alarm went off. “It’s seven o’clock and we’re about to go into another, uninterrupted block of non-stop rock!”

      “Shit, babe,” said Hank as he took me in his big, strong arms and moved me off of him. “I have to get going.”

      “Just stay. Five minutes.”

      “I can’t. I really have to go. We’re training a new guy this morning. I can’t be late.”

      Hank jumped out of bed. I watched his long cock bounce up and down as a drop of my saliva dripped off of it. My smiled dissipated into pure sadness.

      “Please?” I begged softly.

      “I can’t, hun. Another time, okay?”

      Hank disappeared into the bathroom, closing the door behind him and leaving me alone on the bed.

      In no time, my husband was gone for work. He had left in such a rush; he had forgotten to even give me my goodbye kiss. I went into our closet and pulled off the sexy lingerie that I had just bough the previous day, in an attempt to surprise my husband.

      There was a time in our relationship where Hank would have gone absolutely crazy over a sexy number like that one. He would throw himself at me. Now, these days, it was hard to get him to even notice me. I was trying everything, with no success.

      “How to turn my husband on…” I searched into Google on the house computer, desperate for new ideas.

      “Start going to the gym,” one website suggested.

      Already doing that…

      “Have you tried investing in some new lingerie?” another website asked.

      Yep.

      “Why don’t you try initiating sex?” another asked.

      I was beginning to lose hope. It seemed like I had tried everything. Maybe this was just the natural progression marriages took.

      “Ten tips to make your man want to fuck. A holistic guide.” one website advertised.

      It was vulgar, but interesting. I clicked on it.

      “Try rubbing a little bit of coconut oil on your wrists,” it said.

      It sounded ridiculous, but I would try anything at this point. I decided to bookmark the page. I navigated to the bookmark folder and clicked “Add this page to bookmarks”. Then, I noticed some strange websites.

      “Tranny Tube,” was the title of one particular site in the bookmarks folder.

      I clicked it, and my eyes went wide. Before me was a selection of hard-core transgender pornography videos—beautiful girls with long, hard cocks. I quickly clicked away.

      Another bookmark was labelled “Shemale On Demand”. Hesitantly, I clicked that one too. It was another large collection of hard-core transgendered women fucking men, women and one another.

      Suddenly, it was obvious why I wasn’t turning my husband on anymore. I didn’t have a cock. No lingerie in the world would fulfill that kink.
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      I woke up again inside of the large, white room. The eerily calming white lights shone on me brightly, emanating from seemingly nothing. I looked around the room again. Why did I keep having this strange dream? What did it mean? I sat up.

      I ran my hand along the soft bed upon which I had previously been laying. It was a material I had never felt before-- So soft.

      “Hello?” I called out.

      Suddenly, soft elegant footsteps became audible from a nearby hallway. I looked towards the open doorway that led into the hall.

      One of the strange men appeared in the doorway. He stood in silence for a moment while he stared at me from across the room. Like before, he was covered from head to toe in a tight, white suit.

      “Hello, Sarah,” the man said in his impossibly calming voice.

      “Where am I?” I asked.

      I could just make out a subtle smile though the dark visor of the strange man’s mask.

      “Come with me and I’ll show you.”

      The strange man extended his hand towards me from across the room. I carefully pulled myself to my feet. The ground was soft and warm, despite being smooth and metallic. I walked across the large futuristic chamber towards the man, who’s hand remained extended.

      I placed my hand into that of the gentle man’s and he began to guide me down a long, white hallway. At the end of the hall was a black haze that I couldn’t see through. We walked towards it.

      “What is that?” I asked.

      “You’ll see,” the stranger said as we continued our way towards the haze.

      As we became closer to the darkness, it began to disappear. Suddenly, the darkness was behind us, as we seemed to transport into a massive room with a fifty-foot high curved window that looked into deep space.

      Billions of crisp, clear stars shone into the incredible inter-space observatory.

      “Oh my God…” I said, baffled by the incredible sight.

      The man walked me towards the window and we looked down into the universe.

      “Your planet is right there, over a million light years away,” the man said, pointing to a tiny glimmering star.

      I was in awe and could not speak.

      “Is this—Real?” I asked.

      I could sense the masked man smiling.

      “Please, come with me.”

      The man took my hand again and led me towards another dark haze, which I gathered to be their doorway equivalent. We crossed through the blackness into a bright white operating theatre. There was another soft white bed in the centre of a circular room that had rows of seating nearly three hundred and sixty degrees around it.

      The man walked me towards the table and helped me lay down. I remained in my relaxed state, despite the fact I was entering into the unknown.

      Two more strange men walked into the room, dressed in exactly the same suits. As they approached me at the table, another mechanical device began to lower from the ceiling.

      “We’ll see you again soon,” the stranger said.

      My eyes began to feel heavy. I was drifting into unconsciousness. The three strangers stared down at me as I fell asleep.
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      “Hun, wake up,” Hank said, shaking me awake.

      “What? Why? What’s happening?” I said, startled.

      “You’re having nightmares again.”

      “I was?”

      “Yeah. What’s been up with you lately?”

      “I—I don’t know,” I replied, confused.

      “What are you dreaming about?”

      I thought back to my dream, the details becoming increasingly more vague every second.

      “I don’t know,” I lied. “What time is it?”

      “It’s quarter to seven.”

      “Do you need to get up and get ready for work?” I asked.

      “It’s Saturday, babe,” Hank replied. “But I probably should get some work done in the basement.”

      I rolled over and placed my hand on my husband’s chest. “Why don’t you stay here with me for a while?”

      “Oh, babe-- Again? I’m just not feeling very well.”

      My heart sank into my stomach where it burned from rejection once again.

      “Can I get you anything? Tylenol?” I asked, defeated.

      “No, I think I’ll be okay. Do you want to make a pot of coffee maybe?”

      Hank hopped out of bed and walked towards the bathroom where he disappeared once again.

      “Sure…” I replied.

      As I pulled the coffee filters out from the pantry, I noticed our jar of coconut oil. I stared at it for a moment, and then figured, what the hell? I opened the jar and rubbed some of the fragrant oil on my wrists. I finished making the coffee and waited for Hank to come down and join me for a cup.

      “Oh man, there’s nothing like a good Saturday morning coffee,” Hank said, smelling the coffee as he came down the stairs.

      Hank walked up to the pot, and then turned to me.

      “Are you baking something?” he asked.

      “No,” I replied.

      “Hmm, it smells like coconut or something in here.”

      “Weird. I don’t smell anything.”

      I stood up and walked towards my husband, who was pouring his coffee. From behind, I wrapped my arms around his hard abs and squeezed. Hank took a big gulp from his mug.

      “Ah, that hits the spot.”

      “Feeling better?”

      “Huh? Oh—Yeah.”

      “Good,” I said, snuggling my face up against my husband’s strong back.

      “Did you eat a coconut cookie or something? It really smells like coconut in here.”

      “Um, no,” I said.

      I slowly began to slide my hand down his hard abs towards his cock. Carefully, I slipped my fingers under the waistband of his boxers and felt his big cock come upon my fingertips. I slowly and firmly grasped his soft member in my hands.

      “Sarah—Again with this?”

      I ignored him, painfully determined to get my husband going. I squeezed and massaged his long dick in my soft hand. I could practically see him rolling his eyes from behind him, but I remained optimistic. I slipped my second hand down into his shorts, and began to work both at once.

      I pulled his cock upwards, starting from the base and pulling towards the tip. I would alternate my hands so that the gentle pulling remained constant. I began to feel a mild throb inside of his shaft, giving me a glimmer of hope.

      “How’s about later? Tonight?” Hank asked.

      I continued to ignore him as I continued to pull and massage his dick. The throbbing began to intensify, becoming faster and harder. I was getting turned on myself as a tingling started to develop in my pussy.

      “Doesn’t that feel nice?” I asked.

      “Yeah, but I’m just not feeling amazing and there’s a lot of work that needs to get done in the basement.”

      “I love the way your throbbing cock feels in my hands,” I said, ignoring his excuse as I squeezed harder. And who knows-- Maybe some dirty talk would get him going.

      He let out a slight gasp, his cock now expanding at a quick pace. His breathing became broken as the sensation of pleasure coursed through his veins. His cock had become so large, it extended straight up and out from his boxer shorts. I quickly pulled his shorts down, getting them out of my way, and returned to his dick. I planted both of my hands firmly on his long shaft and began to jerk him off.

      Finally, he put down his mug of coffee and planted both of his hands on the counter. The tingling down in my pussy intensified. My little panties were starting to feel tight on my body.

      “You want to fuck me?” I asked.

      He bit his lip as he tried to control his breathing.

      “Yeah,” he replied.

      “How badly?” I asked, proud of my unexpected success.

      “Badly.”

      “Then fuck me,” I said, jerking him off faster.

      “Okay,” he said, turning towards me.

      I freed my hands from his massive, solid cock. Facing me, he grabbed me from the hips and lifted me up with his thick, muscular arms. He placed me down quickly on the counter and stepped in close. We kissed as his hands moved all over my body. I sunk my hands deep into his hair and held him tight, lost in the passion and excitement of the moment.

      “Fuck me, Hank. Fuck me.”

      Hank pulled away from me and reached under the skirt of my cute little nighty. With his hands on the hips of my panties, he pulled down, revealing my crotch. I spread my legs for him and smiled.

      Then, to my great surprise, Hank stepped back and his expression dropped.

      “What? What is it?” I asked.

      He was staring down at my slit in a frozen state of shock.

      “Hank?” I asked.

      I looked down, and then froze myself. There was a long, hard cock where my tight little pussy used to be. My mouth opened and I couldn’t even blink.

      “You—You have a cock,” Hank said. “Why do you have a cock?”

      I didn’t know how to respond, or what to do. I just remained frozen.

      “Sarah?” he asked.

      “I—Don’t know…”

      I looked up into Hank’s eyes.

      “You—You have a cock…”

      There was a long, quiet silence. A sick feeling flushed over my body. My face turned ghost white as my body sat frozen.

      I tried to formulate words in my mouth, but nothing would come out. I just needed to speak. I needed to say anything.

      “Touch it,” I managed to say.

      Hank looked up at me, still not having blinked since the reveal.

      “What?” he asked.

      “Touch it,” I commanded again.

      Hank looked back down at it, and then took a step back towards me. Slowly, his arm shaking, he placed his hand on my cock. He grasped it tightly in his hand.

      “It’s—It’s real,” he said. “It’s throbbing.”

      “Really?” I asked.

      “Yeah…”

      Slowly, he moved his firm grip upwards, watching my new foreskin pull up over my large, bulbous tip. He pulled his hand back down, feeling all the real veins and ridges of my cock.

      “How does—How does it feel?” I asked, my heart beating at a million miles a second.

      “It feels… Great,” he said.

      He continued pulling his hand up and down my cock, slowly jerking me off. It felt amazing. Every pump from his hand sent a shockwave of elation through my whole body.

      “Oh, God,” I said softly aloud.

      Hank continued.

      “You like that?” he asked shyly.

      “Yeah,” I responded, equally shyly.

      He picked up his pace, staring down at my massive cock. A small shot of pre-cum trickled out of the tip of my shaft and ran down my length, onto his strong hand. I bit by lip.

      “Fuck me,” I said.

      Hank looked at me. He had a raging boner. I’d never seen his cock so hard before.

      “Really?” he asked.

      “Yeah. Stick it in my ass.”

      Hank bit his lip. His face was dark red and I could see his heart beating out of his chest.

      “Fuck me, Hank.”

      Hank stepped forward, grabbed me by the legs and spread them. He walked his dick in close and lined it up with my asshole.

      “You sure?” he asked.

      “Fuck me. I want you to fuck me.”

      Guiding his slick manhood with his hand, he began to push himself inside of my ass. His thick girth stretched out my asshole as he slipped in deep. My head flung back and I bit my lip at the initial pain of the anal penetration.

      His long length pushed its way fully into my butt. I could feel his soft mane of pubic hair against my new thick ball sack. He took a deep staggered breath inwards before beginning to slowly thrust his body in and out of me.

      My long, hard boner bounced up and down on my soft flat belly. As Hank became more comfortable, he began thrusting in harder. His swift movements sent me sliding back on the counter, forcing Hank to reach his muscular arms out to pull me back in.

      What was initially painful was quickly becoming quite nice. The feeling of the thick ridges of his cock sliding in and out of me was extremely pleasurable, similar to when my clit got massaged by the strange aliens. I began to moan, uncontrollably.

      “Fuck,” Hank said aloud, biting his lip harder and thrusting faster and harder.

      “Fuck me, Hanky. Fuck me!” I yelled.

      Hank dug his fingers into me deeply as he tightened his grasp on my back, holding me in place as he violently shoved himself into me. With his free hand, he took my cock in his hand and began jerking me off quickly. The combined pleasure from the hand-job and the ass fucking sent me deep into an uncontrollable euphoria. Feeling escaped my arms and legs and head and I became limp like a life-sized sex toy.

      As his cock was pumping me, I could feel it beginning to bloat and swell. It was filling up with his hot cum, which he held back valiantly.

      The magnificent euphoria began to centralize and grow in my dick. I could feel Hank’s grasp tighten as my cock swelled in his fingertips. I was close, feeling an incredible feeling I’d never felt before.

      Finally, Hank couldn’t hold back any longer. His cock exploded, launching a massive load deep into my ass. He shoved his body into me one final, powerful time. I could feel my body filling up with his hot cum. He squeezed hard on my new penis, causing my own cum to explode out of me, all over my tits.

      I screamed out as loud as I could at the seemingly endless moment in time. Both of our cocks dribbled their final bouts of cum. Hank, his body suddenly feeling light and limp, stepped back and fell into a chair. I fell down, limp on the counter. We haven’t had sex like that in… Ever.
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      I woke up on the strange alien ship once again, in the same room I’d woken up in before. The bright, warm lights relaxed by body; like they had the previous times I had found myself in the same place.

      I sat up slowly and looked around the big empty room. Bringing myself to my feet, I could once again feel the warm soft floor.

      I began to make my way towards the hallway.

      “Hello?” I called out gently.

      There was no response. I made my way down the long, white hallway towards the dark black haze. As I crossed through, I found myself once again in the epic observatory. I walked towards the giant window and looked out, admiring the fantastic view. I looked down at our little sun, which was but a faint flicker in the far distance.

      “Hello, Sarah,” said a voice from behind me.

      I spun around. A group of the strangers had entered the room from the operating theatre.

      “Hello,” I smiled.

      “I trust everything went over well?”

      “Yes. Thank you.”

      The strange alien walked towards me.

      “Why did you do that?” I asked.

      The alien simply smiled at me through his dark visor. He didn’t respond.

      “Where did you come from?” I asked.

      “We’re not so different from yourself. We’ve been watching you, and others for a long time.”

      I turned and looked back out the window.

      “I just brought you up here to check on you, Sarah,” said the alien, “and to give you the option to go back, if you want it.”

      “Go back? To earth?”

      “To the way things were. Or, you can keep what we gave you.”

      I smiled at the strange being.

      “I’d like to keep it, thank you.”

      The alien smiled back.

      “Okay,” the alien said.

      The cosmos was so beautiful. There were so many bright stars and incredible colours.

      “Sarah,” Hank’s voice said.

      The alien and the massive observatory started to become blurry. The stars in the universe were fading into blackness at a rapid pace.

      “Goodbye, Sarah,” the alien said, smiling.

      “Sarah, wake up.”

      Suddenly, I was back in my bed, with Hank.

      “Wake up,” he said again, shaking me gently.

      “What? What is it?” I asked. “Was I having a nightmare?”

      “No,” Hank said.

      “Did I sleep in?”

      “No,” Hank said again. “Want to have sex?”

      I looked over at the clock. It was quarter to seven.

      “Really? Now?” I asked, shocked.

      Hank smiled and then rolled over top of me. “C’mon, it’d be fun.”

      I didn’t know what to say—I hadn’t seen Hank like this since we’d met. He began to sink under the covers. I felt my panties slide down my legs and suddenly something wet and warm came upon my fresh new cock. I gasped sharply at the sudden tingling sensation that crossed my body.

      Then, I smiled and bit my lip.

      THE END

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            FIND ME ON PATREON!

          

        

      

    

    
      I really hope that you’re enjoying my work! I’ve been fortunate enough to make this my full-time job for the past couple of years, though it hasn’t been easy. There’s a lot of financial uncertainty as a full-time self-published writer.

      I would feel tremendously blessed if you would venture on over to my Patreon page and consider supporting me there. I think you will be excited by what I have to offer: a community, free book chapters, pictures, contests, commissions, free stories, advanced releases, and much more. It’s the only way to get your hands on these exclusive titles:

      

      
        
        THE PUNISHMENT

        FORCED

        TWINS

        LORI’S LAST FUCK

        THE GIRL TWIN (A Full-Length Novel)

        TRANS CAM WHORE

        GETTING READY FOR PROM

        DUBIOUS CONSENT

        PETRA’S FRISKY PHOTOSHOOT

        JILLIAN’S 14 INCHES

        THREE WISHES

        HIS BIGGEST FAN

        TRUTH OR DARE

        ONLY GIRLS GET A RIDE

        WEREWOMAN

        ROOMMATE DARES

        GETTING THE JOB

        MASSEUSE

        HIS NEW GIRLFRIEND

        CHEER FOR THE TEAM

        SWAPPED BY A GENIE

        SHAMELESS SHEMALE

        GENDER SWAP ON TOP

      

      

      
        
        And for as little as a dollar per month—is that even a quarter cup of Starbucks coffee?

        Be the gorgeous, filthy doll you know that you are and come hang out with me:

      

      

      
        
        https://www.patreon.com/nikkicrescent

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            THE TRANS GODDESS MAGAZINE

          

        

      

    

    
      Looking for something a little more NSFW? Well, some things simply aren’t allowed on Amazon. The Trans Goddess Magazine was launched in June of 2023, available to members of the Hung Tier on Nikki’s Patreon.
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        https://www.patreon.com/nikkicrescent

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            NEWSLETTER

          

          KEEPING UP WITH NIKKI CRESCENT

        

      

    

    
      
        
        JOIN NIKKI CRESCENT’S MAILING LIST!

      

      

      Thank you for picking up one of my books! Chances are I’m in the process of working on another one! Hey—Did you know that you can read my whole catalogue free if you subscribe to Kindle Unlimited? It’s true! If you aren’t subscribed, I would highly recommend it.

      I have started this little newsletter to let all of my beautiful readers know when I’m offering discounts, releasing new books, and giving away EXCLUSIVE CONTENT FOR FREE. The sign up takes about four seconds (seriously). I will never share your email address with anyone, you will never receive any spam, and you can unsubscribe at any time with the click of a single button.

      
        
        CLICK HERE TO SIGN UP FOR NIKKI CRESCENT’S MAILING LIST NOW!

        Can’t open the link? Copy and paste this link into your browser:

        http://eepurl.com/O3CKz

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ABOUT THE AUTHOR

          

          NIKKI CRESCENT
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      Nikki Crescent is a young writer from the golden prairies of Alberta, Canada. She spent her schooling years lost in her own imagination, writing everything from articles, screenplays, comic books, and short stories. Obsessed with the idea of love, fascinated with sex and captivated with the art of writing, Nikki decided to become a writer of erotic romance.

      Nikki Crescent is a top-selling writer of romantic and erotic fiction with over two hundred and fifty titles across many sub-genres. Her fiction work has found her on Amazon's best-selling charts many times over.
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