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Chapter One

The sun was merciless today on the farm. It was almost too much to take. As I went to drink some water, I noticed a young woman. She was tall but curvy and dressed like a typical country girl.

“Can I help you?” I asked.

“I hope so. I’m kind of lost” she replied.

“How did you get all the way out here?”

“My car broke down and you’re the first person I’ve seen all day.”

“Well not to worry miss I’ll give the mechanic a call. It shouldn’t be too hard to find your car.”

“Could I get some water too? I’ve been out walking for so long.”

“Go ahead. Here on the farm, we drink straight from the well.” I said and gestured over to it.

She walked over and as she bent over I couldn’t help but admire her body. She gave a small sigh of relief as she drank the refreshing water. Meanwhile, the sun was continuing its assault so I took off my shirt.

I went into the barn where I’d left my phone and gave the mechanic a call.

“Hey Bill its Tom… yeah, I got someone whose car broke down on the main road near my farm.” A hand touched my back. I turned around and there she was just staring at me. Somehow her shirt had vanished too.

“Okay Bill… yeah and listen, take your time okay” I said and hung up.

Sweat glistened off of her body and down her bare exposed breasts. “Can you help me?” she said in a sweet innocent voice. I could feel my dick stiffen. “Yeah, but it might take a while to fix.”

“How should we spend our time waiting then?”

We moved closer until our bodies were almost touching. Her eyes were lit up, begging with desire. Our lips met just gently brushing past each other at first before locking together. A fire swelled within me matching the heat of this barn. All of our clothes found their way to a heap on the floor. We continued our kiss as I picked her up and carried her to where there was some soft hay.

Her legs wrapped around me, our bodies pressed tightly to one another. Everything else in the world fell away. The barn, the broken car, all of it disappeared. There was just me and her. Our heads swam with desire. On her upper back was a tiny heart-shaped birthmark which I normally wouldn’t have cared about. The trouble was that I had an identical birthmark in the same spot. Her hand firmly grasped my hard cock and guided it into her wet pussy. I forget what I was thinking about.

I start thrusting as she starts moaning. Her supple breasts bouncing with each movement as my hard abs tighten with exertion. I close my eyes but keep thrusting. Suddenly she has gone quiet. Is something wrong? Out of nowhere, dizziness hits me. I can feel the hard floor on my back. Did I fall over? Pleasure and arousal continue to build within me. My pecs start moving up and down.

I open my eyes and see myself. There I am naked, towering over me. I look down and I finally feel it. His cock is inside me and it feels amazing. My pecs had become breasts. Before doing or saying anything a feminine moan slipped out of me. It finally dawned on me that we had swapped bodies and that I was now the woman.

Grabbing my breasts to stop them bouncing so much sends a sharp tingle through me. I continue to squeeze to them. It felt amazing. I stared at my former self. His hard ripped muscles glistening. I wanted those strong arms wrapped around me. Waves of pleasure start building. My moans grow louder. He starts grunting and going harder. I can feel it coming. We orgasm at the same time, our bodies clenched together. His hot cum filling me as he lets out a low moan. I shudder as it hits me. Waves of pleasure crashing over me. After a few moments, he lays down beside me, his arms pulling me toward him. I feel safe and blissful. He murmurs something but I can’t make it out. “What is it?” I ask.

“It’s time to wake up.”

“What?”

A loud screeching sound comes out of nowhere and I bolt upright. My alarm clock continued to wail. It was just a dream though a good one judging from my underwear. I wanted to lie in bed longer but my friend Jessica would be coming to pick me up in an hour. While taking a shower I started to reflect on the dream. I’ve had sex dreams before but in all of them, I was only ever the guy. I’m probably just extra horny from my recent break-up.

Without even noticing I used my girlfriend’s shampoo. My hair smelled sweet and flowery. Strangely enough, it didn’t remind me of my ex so much as it reminded me of the girl in my dream. Thoughts of being with her and then being her were starting to arouse me. But no I didn’t have time for that. Jessica always arrives early. She said she had a surprise for me, something that would get me over my ex.

Shortly after getting dressed did Jessica make an appearance. She refused to tell me what we were doing or where we were going until after I got in the car. She seemed excited which made me optimistic that I would be too. I could tell she’d never approved of my ex-girlfriend and that a part of her was probably a little relieved that it was over between us. If there was one phrase to sum up our problems together it would be that she was too controlling. She always had to make the decisions while Jessica was much more of a free spirit that likes spontaneity.

It had crossed my mind back in college that Jessica and I should hook up. Ultimately though I chickened out and when I got sober I realized that she’s my oldest friend and I didn’t want to jeopardize that.


Chapter Two

Jessica told me we’d have a good time this weekend but I still had some doubts despite her optimism. We were going to a Dude Ranch. Inwardly I groaned at this news. I’ve always been a city boy and hated the countryside. It’s always too hot and there’s always a wide assortment of bugs ready to bite me into oblivion. Still, she persisted until I agreed to go with her. While I wasn’t expecting much out of this trip I did need to get away. My ex-girlfriend had come over to my place yesterday to pick up some of his things from my apartment. So getting away for the weekend might be good for me.

“Tom, did you hear me?” Jessica asked glancing at me. She was driving and I had zoned out next to her in the passenger seat.  “Sorry, what did you say?”

“I said that there’s going to be a ton of activities we can do like hiking and horse riding” she explained while I made a face. “Hey, I’m not doing this stuff alone. You agreed to this remember.” She was right I did agree. “Besides I’ve already booked the horse riding for both of us.” I didn’t know what to say to that so I remained silent.

Soon enough we reached our destination. Blue Lake Ranch. It sounded like the air freshener I keep in my car but I didn’t think Jessica would appreciate the comparison. We pulled up to the entrance where a valet in full cowboy costume greeted us. His hat seemed a size too big for him and he had to keep adjusting it. “Howdy folks my name’s Marty and if you go right on through to the reception you can pick up your key.” His cheeriness seemed insincere but no doubt necessary if he ever expected to get good tips. He started grabbing our bags out of the trunk and we left him to it.

As soon as we entered the building an icy blast hit us. It seemed this place has functioning air conditioning so there’s that. The place was exactly what you’d expect and what you wouldn’t. It was a ranch but also a five-star resort. The floors and walls were a mixture of wood and stone but then there was also a bar that looked very modern and out of place. All of its walls were glass and there were TVs everywhere. We approached the receptionist. “Howdy folks,” she said with equal cheeriness. God are they all paid to say that to guests because it was getting old fast. “Yeah, I have a reservation under Jessica Briggs.” I looked around the place while Jessica sorted everything out. To my surprise, there were some cute girls here. They were in the bar having a good time. I wanted to approach them. “Ok let’s go,” Jessica said and I reluctantly follow.

Apparently, this place wasn’t modern enough for elevators. Luckily there are only a couple of floors and no bags to carry. Suddenly I’m feeling guilty about my thoughts to the poor valet who’s got to carry my bags all the way up here. Jessica stopped at her door and put her key in to unlock. “Ok, where’s my key?” I asked. Jessica looked a little embarrassed as she opened the door to reveal twin beds. “Well you see this place is really expensive” she explained. I took a deep breath and followed her inside.

Jessica is my best friend and more importantly, right now she is my ride out of here. It’s just for a couple of nights anyway. “It’s fine. We said we were having a weekend away from it all anyway” I said.  Before she could reply there was a knock at the door. The cheery but tired valet appeared with our bags. He put them down as gently as he could and I gave him a generous tip.

After we unpacked everything we decided to try out the spa for the first day. I think it was Jessica’s way of apologizing for having to share rooms. I was more than happy to accept and we spent the first day going through the spa’s services. We got massages, manicures, pedicures, and even a mud bath.


Chapter Three

We got back to the room by early evening. Jessica amazingly was worn out by all the relaxation and wanted to stay in the room. She wanted me to stay as well but I was eager to move on from my ex and decided to hit the bar downstairs.

It had gotten a lot more crowded since this morning. I had to weave and slide around at least fifteen people before I made it to the bar. Ordering a drink took longer than I expected and then once I did have it I realized that I had nowhere to go. I wished Jessica had come with me. I stayed by the bar hoping to find someone else who’s alone. It seemed that I was out of luck in that regard. From a lot of eavesdropping, I discovered that the majority of people here all knew each other as they all work together. They had been forced to go on a corporate retreat to the ranch. I overhear a guy bitching about it to his friend and decided to make a move.

“Is this group complaining about how much this place sucks?” I asked entering into the group. One guy laughed “yeah you’re in the right place. They don’t even have internet here.”

“They’re not even trying to be authentic with the whole ranch thing as you can see from the satellite feed behind you” I joked. They laughed and I moved closer into the group. The two girls either side of me were both incredibly cute but they looked like they’d had a bit too much to drink. Unfortunately, my solution to this was to try and catch them up. I was buying them drinks and then they started buying me some.

After a while, one of the girls went back to his room with another guy and so I decided that since it was just the two of us now that we should go somewhere quiet. She nodded slowly and we found a bench to sit on outside.

“I’m Sarah by the way.”

“Tom” I replied.

“I’ve never seen you around the office before. Which department are you with?”

“Oh, I’m not with the company. My friend Jessica dragged me here as an impromptu weekend away.”

“Aren’t those supposed to be fun?”

“They are and I know she’s having a good time. I’m just more of a city person.”

“I can understand that” she replied and shivered as a gust of wind blew by. She leaned closer to me and that’s when I decided to make my move. I put my hand on her shoulder and moved forward to kiss him. She roughly shoved me away. “What are you doing?” She asked with a smile that said this was all a big joke. “I thought that…” I didn’t know how to say it.

She laughed and said, “you thought that I was into you!” My face burned red with embarrassment. She got up and left me out in the cold.

Once I was sure that she was gone and that I was finally alone I went to get more alcohol and sulk.

I had managed to sneak back into my room without waking Jessica but by the morning I was in a foul mood. Jessica had the good sense not to say anything and we ate breakfast in silence. I think she could guess that it had something to do with last night. Finally, she decided to break the silence. “So I guess we should get going then.” At first, I thought she was talking about going home but then I remembered that it’s a day too early.

“What are we doing today?”

“Horse riding,” she said.

I couldn’t believe this was happening to me. I wanted to refuse but it was all prepaid for by Jessica and I couldn’t let her waste that money. Her heart was in the right place with it as well so I put a smile on my face and acted excited. That was until I saw them.

The horses were huge and far taller than I remembered. I was terrified of them. Images of me falling off and bones breaking flashed through my mind. I needed to convince Jessica that this was dangerous. I turned to tell her just as much when I discovered that she’d gone. I looked around for her until I saw her near the stables chatting to someone from the ranch.

He was dressed in cowboy clothes although they looked dirtier and more worn. As I got closer to them I could see that his clothes were more for function than form. “Ah here’s my friend I was talking about,” Jessica said pointing over at me. The man turned and I was shocked at how handsome he was. He was tan no doubt from the long hours working outside in the sun. He had a strong jawline and dark eyes that pierced right into me. We shook hands. His grip was strong probably from moving bales of hay. “I’m Steven. Steven Wright and you must be Tom.” His voice was deep and almost rumbled with intensity. I nodded and he led us back over to the horses.

He took Jessica’s hand as she lifted herself up onto the saddle. “See it’s easy,” she said. I was more nervous.  Rick took my hand and I climbed onto the horse. The horse moved a step after that and I wobbled uncertain of it. “Don’t worry that horse has never thrown anybody off so far. You’re in good hands with Kate here” he said petting her nose. He then left to make sure the rest of the group had gotten on their horses okay. Luckily I didn’t see either of the girls from last night. No doubt they had made some excuse and were sleeping off their hangovers.

Sadly we didn’t see much of Steven after that. He was at the front leading us in a procession and there was another person from the ranch behind us to make sure nobody got lost or hurt. Jessica trotted along beside me. “See this wasn’t so bad was it”

“Okay you were right. This is kind of fun” I replied. She noticed that I’d been staring at Steven as well for the entire time. “He’s pretty hot isn’t he?” My eyes snapped to her wary of someone overhearing. “What?”

“You should go talk to him,” she said.

“No he’s busy with all of us and besides I’m not gay,” I said.

“I seem to remember you staring at a few guys back in college.”

“I have no idea what you’re talking about.” Jessica rolled her eyes knowing that I was making excuses but said nothing more about it.


Chapter Four

We finished up the ride as the last two to get back. The trail had gotten smoother and the horses wanted to run but I was too scared to do it. When we did get back everyone else had already left and their horses were all stabled.

When we got off Jessica handed me the reins to her horse and said “just take them over to the stables.” I didn’t know why she was making me take her horseback. This whole weekend had been about doing what she wanted. She was going to owe me big time once the weekends over.

I tied the horses up outside the stables and went in. I was so hot and tired that when I saw the sealed flask of water I just grabbed it. I gulped down several mouthfuls before I realized that it wasn’t water. My body started to tingle and get hotter. It started with my height. I lost a couple of inches quickly and my perception shifts. My cock then started to shrink. I watched helplessly as it gets smaller and smaller. All the while, my hair grows longer and my ass starts to fill out. My penis finally disappears up inside of me and shifts into a vagina. As soon as it does the sensations in my body start to become pleasurable. I can feel myself becoming more and more turned on by what’s happening to me. My long dark hair gets lighter and lighter until it becomes blonde.

My clothes become looser and hang off of me. That quickly changes though my chest starts to feel heavy. I can feel my chest growing outwards changing into round juicy breasts pressing tightly against my shirt. My ass pressed tightly against my jeans and I quickly take them off before it gets any bigger.

Running my hands down my new feminine body, I take a few steps noting how my breasts and ass bounce. For some strange reason, I wasn’t afraid about any of it. In fact, I felt amazing. My new pussy was starting to get wet as I play with my new body. “This feels great,” I said with my new high female voice.

I could feel my mind shifting as new memories enter. I remembered my entire life as my Tom but now I also know how to apply makeup and what size bra I need. Despite these new feelings I knew I needed to get out of here. Just because I didn’t feel any fear doesn’t mean what’s happened to me couldn’t be dangerous. Who knows what else that liquid I drank could do to me. I will have to find Jessica, convince her about what happened and we’ll try to figure out a way to reverse this. After all, I can’t stay like this I have a job, a family, a life back home as Tom.

I could see Steven down the end with his back to me. I was about to say something when he took his shirt off. The sweat gleamed off of muscles. I wanted to run my hands over that back. I moved closer towards him and he turned around shirtless. I thought my legs might buckle at the sight of his chest and abs. That’s odd. Before I noticed that he was attractive but didn’t think much of it but now my body ached to touch him.

“Tom,” he said quietly with a frown.

“I… uh brought the horses back” I stammered nervously. Wait how did he recognize me?

“But that’s not why you came here is it,” he said stepping closer to me.

“It’s not?” I whispered.

He leaned forward and whispered back into my ear “no.” I wanted to fall into his arms. We stood so close to each other. “I guess I shouldn’t call you Tom anymore. How about Tiffany?” I shivered at the sound of it.

He grabbed me roughly by the back of my neck and kissed me. My hands finally getting the chance to run down that back of his. I started to unbutton my shirt but he just grabbed it and ripped it open. It was like he some sort of savage animal and one that I ached to have inside me.

He threw me down onto the hay and took off his jeans to reveal his giant erection. He got on top of me and pressed his lips roughly against mine. My mouth opened allowing him to slip his warm wet tongue inside. As his tongue massaged mine, I put my hand around his cock and could feel it get harder. “Fuck me!” I screamed in lust. Steven complied. He roughly forced my legs apart. Without any further foreplay, he thrust his cock into my wet pussy. I whimpered softly as a small orgasm hit me as his dick completely filled me. He started to pick up speed fucking me hard and fast. My large breasts bouncing in rhythm to his thrusts. He grabbed them appreciatively, squeezing them hard and rough. I moaned loudly.

Without even saying anything he turned me over and started fucking me doggy style. He grabbed a bunch of my hair, pulling on it which made me cry out. Steven let go of my hair, instead decided to explore my ass. His hands ran over it, squeezing it before slapping it. “Oh harder” I shouted. He spanked me harder and harder, the pain making it all hotter somehow.

“Your naughty little slut aren’t you?”

“Oh yes” I cried.

“You know what happens to sluts like you?”

“No what do I get?”

“Punished.”

“Punish me!” I moaned, his cock ramming into me now jolting my body with every thrust. I could feel the pain but it was overwhelmed by pleasure. He grunted as he came while I screamed as loud as I could. Orgasm after orgasm racking my body sending it into spasms as the waves of pleasure crashed over me.

We lay together in the hay sweaty and tired. Jessica was right in the end. This trip was fun after all. My dream had somehow come true and I couldn’t be happier.


Chapter Five

I woke up to find myself in a pink bedroom. There were posters of boy bands on the walls and a bookshelf filled with tween romance books. It looked like a teenage girl’s room. As I moved I realized that someone had dressed me.  Gone were my shirt and jeans which to be honest no longer fitted me anyway. Instead, I was wearing a frilly pink and white dress. There was a teddy bear on the bed which I realized I’d slept with. Instinctively I grabbed it and held it tightly.

The door opened and Steven walked in. “Ah, you’re up,” he said and handed me something. It was a pink cowgirl hat. He stared at me until I put it on. “Where am I?”

“My house,” he said and suddenly it dawned on me.

“You’re the one who did this to me,” I said gesturing at my body.

“Now as I recall it was you who chose to drink the water. Nobody forced you to.”

“Ok well since this is all an accident then you change me back”

Steven directed me over to a full-length mirror. I didn’t even recognize who I was looking at. The girl staring back at me looked like she’d only just hit eighteen. Steven came up behind me and ran a hand down my back before squeezing my ass. I whimpered softly and he whispered in my ear “are you sure you want to go back Tiffany?”

“I… uh.” His hand moved under my dress and I gasped a quick no. Steven then ran his hands through my hair. “Look at yourself. Do you really think you’ll get anyone to believe that you used to be a man?”

Looking at myself I could see almost no trace of the man I used to be. “Why did you do this to me?”

“Because you seemed unhappy and now I’ve given you a new life. One in which you’ll be much happier.”

My mind felt clouded. Thoughts and images of living here with him and fucking him overrode my thoughts about leaving and becoming Tom again. Steven could tell from my blank stare that what he had done was taking effect.

He unzipped his pants and pulled out his throbbing erect cock. Without even thinking about it I got down on my knees and put it in my mouth. I gagged as it touched the back of my throat. “Woah easy there. Take it slow because you enjoy having my cock in your mouth don’t you my little slut?”

I nodded smiling and said “you’re so big!” before shoving it back into my mouth. In the back of my head, I realized that I’d never sucked a cock before. Whatever he’d given me had clearly affected me mentally as I took to it like a pro.

I flicked my tongue across the head before running down the shaft. “Grab my hair,” I said before putting the whole thing back in my mouth. He grabbed my hair, pulling on it aggressively and forced me to deepthroat his entire length. I moaned as the pleasure started to build inside of me.

I pulled it out of my mouth long enough to say, “I’ll show you what a good slut I am. Fuck my mouth with your big cock.” I went back to work. In and out his cock went, his moans mixing with my own. I could tell he was close.

“Good sluts always swallow what their master gives them” he breathed.

“Cum for me!” I screamed, the building pleasure growing overwhelming.

My mouth started moving even faster, dead set on swallowing every last drop of him. Steven grunted and his cock exploded in my mouth. I shuddered as I felt his orgasm and realized that I’d just had one myself. I swallowed every drop and even going so far as to lick the tip of the penis clean.

After Steven composed himself he said “I’ve got to go take care of some things at the ranch. Stay here.” He walked out, locking the door behind him. As soon as he was gone the normal me returned. It was as if all my desires towards him only appeared when I was around him. We were also close to the ranch. If I could figure out a way out of this house I could find my friend Jessica and convince her to help me. It wouldn’t be easy but I figured I knew enough of her secrets to convince her that Steven had turned me into a girl.


Chapter Six

Hours passed and I was no closer to figuring out a way to escape. There were bars on the windows and even if I got through them I’d still be on the second floor. If I fell from that height I’d at least break my legs if not worse.

The heavy wooden door was just as bad. I charged my shoulder into it momentarily forgetting that my new girlish body wouldn’t be breaking down any doors. I found some bobby pins which I’d seen someone use in a movie to pick the lock. I tried in vain for about half an hour before giving up.

More time passed before I heard a car pull up. Steven stormed into the house with a dark expression on his face. He burst into the room, his eyes scanning the room as if he’d find me working away at the iron bars with a nail file.

I was sat on the bed reading a book and looking very innocent. The book was a trashy teen detective novel about a girl who finds the clues that everybody else missed. Normally I’d find it too boring to even contemplate but now it didn’t seem so bad. Was this another effect of the transformation? Would my mind slowly keep changing?

I felt an immediate change as soon as he came into the room. Before I might have just registered his anger but now it was different. I noticed the thick muscles in his body had tightened in frustration. I noticed that his eyes were a deep brown. I noticed that I was less than seven steps from his cock.

“It seems like your friend Jessica has been making quite a fuss over your disappearance” he spat. As if I should feel responsible for the consequences of him kidnapping me. I didn’t say this of course since he was so angry and I was so painfully aware of how weak I was.

I shrugged and said, “she’s my best friend.” He scowled and started pacing around the room. I think the pacing was supposed to help him think. “Ok I’ve got it,” he said and picked up a phone. “What’s her number?” I gave it to him and watched as he dialed.

Steven strode quickly out of the room and locked the door before I could catch him. I pressed my ear to the door. “Hello, Jessica… hi… yes, its Steven from the ranch. About your friend Tom…yeah, he had an accident with one of the horses. He’s at my house right now resting. Why don’t you come over to see him?”

As soon as I heard him invite Jess over I started pounding on the door. “NO JESS STAY AWAY!” I screamed and screamed but I couldn’t tell whether she heard me or not. After a few moments of silence, Steven said “You should prepare for company.”

I started to cry and wondered what cruel fate he had in store for Jess when she arrived.


Chapter Seven

After all the crying and moping I started to feel angry. I decided that Jessica’s arrival would give me the perfect chance for revenge. I mean Steven was strong but between the two of us and if we catch him by surprise? So I would play Steven’s game for now.

I found some white thigh high stockings with little pink bows on the end that I slipped on. Next was a short skirt that just barely covered my ass. The last two pieces were a brassiere that pushed my double D’s together and my pink cowgirl hat. After that, I redid my makeup and waited.

It turns out I didn’t have to wait too long. Jessica probably rushed over here faster than she legally should have done. A large hand wrapped around my torso and I froze. Steven bent down and whispered “hmm you look good but if you scream or call out then I’ll kill your friend. Do you understand?” I nodded and he went downstairs to greet Jessica.

The door was left open. I guess he figured that I wouldn’t try anything with Jessica around. I hid at the top of the stairs. Even though I had transformed from thirty-year-old Tom to eighteen-year-old Tiffany, I just didn’t want to face Jessica. Eavesdropping was all I could do.

I hear Jessica knock at the door. It opens and Steven is welcoming her inside. Remaining out of sight, I creep quietly down the stairs. Jessica and Steven are in what looks like his living room with their backs to me.

“So you said Tom was hurt. Where is he?”

“Asleep at the moment. He suffered a nasty fall. Would you like some tea by the way?”

“Oh okay” she replied. Steven disappeared then reappeared five seconds later with her tea. He wanted her here for some reason. I just can’t seem to figure out why. Jessica took a sip and then said “I think he’d be relieved to see me asleep or not. Where is he?” Steven sighed, “you can come on out now.”

My stomach sank. He’d known I was there the whole time. He probably wanted me to be since he left the door open and everything. Reluctantly I did what he asked looking meekly at Jessica for any sign of recognition. There was none. In fact, she seemed quite put off at the sight of me. More than likely because of the slutty clothes and the fact that I looked barely eighteen.

Jessica stood up and then wobbled like she was dizzy. “Woah my head feels funny.” It was the tea. He must have slipped something into it as he did with mine. Jessica’s already a woman though so what’s going to happen to her? I asked Steven “What did you do to her?”

Steven smiled and said, “just watch.” I couldn’t just stand there and do nothing while he changes my friend. I looked around for a weapon and decided on a nearby lamp. Picking it up I try to bring it down on his head. He’s too fast for me though. He manages to grab my arm, squeezing tightly in his grip until I let go of the lamp. I try to pull away but he yanks me back and wraps his arms around me from behind. Steven forces me to watch Jessica.

Jessica looked like she was in pain. She had started ripping off all of her clothes while mumbling “too hot” until she was naked. She’s 32 years old and stood at about 5’5 with short dark hair. Her breasts were a modest B cup and it had been a while since she had waxed down below.

Jessica shivered and by the expression on her face that the pain had been replaced with the exquisite pleasure that I was all too familiar with. She started to grow taller first. Her legs getting longer until she matched Steven’s height of six feet. The hair was next. Her hair also grew longer, falling over her face and trailing down to her lower back. It shifted color as well from a dull black to a vibrant red. She pushed her new flowing red locks out of her face and I gasped as she revealed her new face. Like myself, she had lost about 14 years and looked like she was 19. She was gorgeous and I could feel myself getting wet just thinking about what that mouth of hers could do.

I assumed that that was the end of it and I tried to get Steven to release me. “Not yet,” he said. Jessica shuddered and I watched fascinated as her breasts started to expand. Growing bigger and rounder. They stopped at what I’d guess were double G cup.

Jessica looked down and finally became aware of her changes. “Like oh my god, what happened to me?” Her voice was higher and she had lost some of her intelligence. He had essentially turned her into a busty bimbo.

Steven let me go and I approached her. “Jessica?” She frowned like she was concentrating on a hard math problem. “No that’s too long and boring. Just call me Jess” she said. Without even thinking I grabbed her gravity-defying tits and squeezed. She moaned in response which turned me on even more. I realized this is what Steven wanted after all and that what he’d given us would make us too horny to even think of escaping.

I wondered what he’d do now that he had both of us but he just stood there watching us. I was going to suggest that Jess should put on some clothes when I felt her fingers slip inside me. I gasped and as her fingers went to work she pulled me tightly to kiss. Our soft lips touched then our mouths opened slightly and I felt her warm tongue dance inside my mouth.

Feeling her breasts press against me made me want to play with them. I pressed my face into them and Jess shook them, giggling the whole time as she motorboated me. I barely even noticed Steven’s large bulge as he stood in the corner just watching us.

I ran my tongue over her nipples. She shivered and began moaning when I started to suck on one of them. Her fingers start working faster inside of me. She throws my hat aside and pulls down hard on my hair. Jess cries out as the orgasm hits her. Her fingers pick up the pace and I groan as I cum.

Neither of us could stand after that. We laid down on the floor. A tangled heap of naked glistening feminine flesh. I stared into my friend's green eyes and wondered if there was anything left of my old friend. A more startling thought occurred to me which was how much of me remained after all the things I’d done. And how much I’ve enjoyed them.

Steven towered over us and simply said “welcome to your new home girls.”


Chapter Eight

Steven had just finished fucking Jess. I watched him come out of her room with that smirk on his face. I think he got off on me hearing them go at it. I wanted to be in there with them but Steven said someone had to keep the house clean and tidy.

He sauntered over to me and slapped my ass. “I’ll be back in a little while,” he said. I giggled “don’t be too long.” He just smirked at me and left. As soon as he was out of sight all my memories came flooding back to me. I wasn’t sure if that was something else he’d done intentionally or not but it made me angry.

I used to be a thirty-year-old accountant named Tom who just wanted a weekend trip away with his best friend Jessica. Drinking that water was a huge mistake. Jessica and I were Steven’s fucktoys. Through magic or some freak science drinking that water had changed everything about me. My body, my face, and even my voice changed. It transformed me into a blonde, busty eighteen-year-old girl. That’s not all though. Whenever Steven was near me I was utterly and completely under his control. While under his control the only thing I could think about sex.

My friend Jessica arguably got it worse though. When I ‘disappeared’ she went looking for me. Of course, Steven used that opportunity to his complete advantage. She drank some tea that he offered her and just like that she was his also. The frumpy, plain, short Jessica became a tall voluptuous redhead. She also became as dumb as a post. She was his big breasted bimbo and even when he wasn’t around she would be thinking of fucking him or pleasuring herself.

At this point, Jessica emerged although she’d shortened her name to ‘Jess’ since it was easier to remember. The two of them called me Tiffany and I suppose given the circumstances it was more appropriate than Tom.

“Hey Tiff. You wanna go at it?” she asked. I stared openly at her naked form. Her long luscious red hair and her huge double G breasts. She towered over me at just over six foot which gave her legs that went on for days. Her new body was practically built for sex in mind.

“I don’t know. Steven wanted me to get the house tidied up” I said.

“Pleeeaaassse” she pouted and arched her back which pushed her naked tits closer to my face. How could I resist that?

“Come on let’s go,” I said and took her into the bedroom. Being turned into a woman had made me equally attracted to both sexes. As had pointed out before this whole mess started I as Tom might have had the occasional thought about a same-sex relationship. That’s all it was though, nothing more than brief curiosity. As Tiffany, everything turned me on and I welcomed all partners.

Even when Steven wasn’t around me like Jess was incredibly horny. Usually, we fucked each other or masturbated to think straight. Well I did anyway. I think Jess just liked it so much.

Jess jumped onto the bed on all fours and whined “please fuck me again.”

Before she’d even finished that sentence I had started putting on my strap on. Now I could lie and say that it made me feel like a man again to fuck a girl like that but it didn’t. The only dick I had now was a plastic one that came off. I didn’t mind it though since I loved to make Jess moan and scream with it.

She moaned as I pushed it inside her pussy. I grabbed her hips and began thrusting. Her tits bounced in front of me enticingly. It made me want to play with my own tits. They were a juicy double D nothing to be ashamed of but nowhere near the size of Jess’s.

“Both holes” she groaned.

I pulled roughly on her hair and said “I decide things like that slut.”

We both got off on being dominant and submissive. Of course with her bimbo personality, she was always submissive.

I spanked her ass and grabbed a nearby dildo. In Jess’s room, there was always a sex toy on hand. I lubed it up and shoved it in her ass. I kept thrusting too to play with both holes. Her moaning got louder and louder. “Cum for me slut!” I shouted and watched as she screamed. The orgasm jolting through her body.

I took out the toys and waited a few minutes for her to collect herself. She had a big dumb smile on her face. “That was great,” she said. I laid down on the bed.

“Well, what are you waiting for?” I asked and she quickly got on top of me. I loved her being on top of me. Having those big juicy tits right in my face. I squeezed them as she came closer and slid her warm wet tongue in my mouth. My hands moved down to grab her ass. She started kissing my neck. I watched our reflection in the mirror. Me blonde, tan, and every bit the look of a country girl contrasted with Jess’s milky white skin and red hair.

Jess moved down to my breasts. I whimpered softly as she sucked on my nipples. She knew how much I loved foreplay. By the time she reached my pussy I was aching for release. To tease me she kissed my inner thigh. Ever so slowly she crept closer and closer until I felt her tongue slip inside me.

I quivered and my eyes rolled back. I moaned but Jess kept going and my body complied. Multiple orgasms are the best.


Chapter Nine

After a few more rounds of sex, Jess went to go play with her toys and I resumed cleaning. Not sex toys mind you but actual toys. Since her mind had been altered Barbie dolls and teddy bears just seemed to appeal to her now.

Jess and I had been living here in our new forms now for several weeks. While Jess seemed to enjoy living here I had no intention of remaining Steven’s sex slave for the rest of my life.

Every time he would leave I would immediately begin exploring the house. Why didn’t I just grab Jess and walk out the front door? Two reasons. The first was I had no idea how Steven had altered us and even if we left who would believe I was Tom the middle-aged accountant? Also one of the few things Jess could remember from her old life was just how far out in the middle of nowhere we are. So even if we did say screw it and leave we might end up dying in the woods.

No, he did this to us, and somehow he had to pay for it. I went upstairs to dust the hallway and look for the key. You see there was one room in the house that was always locked and one that we’ve never been inside. In the entire time I’ve been here I haven’t ever seen Steven go in there. When I’d ask about it he’d just say it was a storage room. I asked to look inside to clean it but he claims that he lost the key.

Now I could be crazy for thinking that the room is important somehow. I’ve already spent nearly a week trying to lock pick or breakdown the door and it might just be a storage room. But there was a brief flash of nervousness on Steven’s face when I mentioned it to him and so I won’t stop until I’ve found a way in.

So now I was hoping he might have hidden the key somewhere. I watched him get naked enough times to know that he doesn’t keep it on him. I began checking inside drawers, cupboards, and even under beds. I even thought he might try to mislead me by hiding it in Jess’s room but no luck.

Angry and dejected, I slumped down the ground to quietly cry. Jess must have heard me however because she came bounding around the corner with a ball. “Hey what’s wrong?”

“I give up!” I sobbed. “There’s no way into the room. No way out of this life. It’s over.”

“Wanna have sex? That always seems to cheer you up.”

“No. Don’t you get it? Don’t you remember what Steven took from you?” I was practically screaming at her. She seemed oddly unfazed by it and just had this dumb frozen look on her face.

“Here catch!” she said suddenly and threw the ball to me. Unfortunately, she had the coordination of a five-year-old. The ball sailed past me and knocked over a vase. We both stared at it for a moment. Now Jess started to cry “Steven’s gonna be so mad.”

“Steven? What about ME!” I screamed. “I’m the one who has to clean this whole house because he made you too stupid to do anything other than fuck.”

Jess was wailing now like a two-year-old. I gritted my teeth and started sweeping up the mess. I shouldn’t be angry with her. At least she can’t help it.

As I swept up I noticed something in amongst the broken glass. Oh my god it was a key. I jumped up and started laughing. Jess stopped crying and went back to her almost default state of confusion. I ran over and hugged her, momentarily forgetting my victory by enjoying her boobs squashing against me. 

I broke away. I couldn’t think about sex now. “I can finally see what he’s hiding,” I said and put the key in the lock. I heard a click as I unlocked it. What was inside surprised both of us.

There was photo’s pinned to a board with names on them. Pictures of our old selves were up there as well as what were probably other guests that he was planning to target. Jesus was he going to turn this place into a harem or something. I noticed a note under my name which read ‘Heavy resistance when not present. Solution: Intelligence reduction?’ To my left, I noticed a glass door fridge like they keep in labs filled with vials.

The vials were all filled with a clear liquid that looked like water but all had different labels on them. Labels like ‘mind control, shemale, transgender female, breast expansion, intelligence reduction, age reduction’ and the list just kept on going.

“This is it,” I said. “We’re saved.”

Jess seemed oddly silent. I turned around. She was holding the picture of herself and staring at it. Well, the picture of her old self anyway. I could see her struggling to put the pieces together. “This was… me?”

“Yes,” I said and handed her a vial. “Drink this.”

There was no ‘undo’ vial or ‘revert to normal’ vial so I had to hope this would work. Jess drank the liquid without question. “Woah my head feels funny,” she said and looked at the vial. “Why would you give me this?” she shouted angrily.

I laughed. “You can read again,” I said. Jess looked at the vial again. It said ‘Intelligence increase’ on it. “I’d hoped that it would counteract whatever he gave you that made you a bimbo.”

“Good thinking,” she said and while she still had a high cutesy voice, her eyes seemed much clearer. “Do you remember anything?” I asked.

“I remember everything Tom,” she said. It felt good to hear someone call me that again.

“Quick let’s change back and get out of here,” I said.

Jess shook her head. “Steven has the only car and even in our old forms he’d easily overpower the both of us.”

I felt like crying again. “So all this was useless then?”

“I wouldn’t say that.”

“Why?”

“Because I have a plan,” she said.


Chapter Ten

Steven arrived home in the evening after a long day at the ranch. Of course, by that point, we’d locked the room and resumed our usual positions. Jess went back to playing with dolls and I cooked dinner for all of us.

We sat down to eat. Jess had brought her doll to the table and was sucking on a lollipop. She’d refused to have anything else yesterday and I guess she was continuing that trend today.

Steven talked about his day and made jokes that made me nearly wet myself. God, I‘d forgotten how attractive he was. He noticed Jess’s sucking was getting irritatingly loud. “Why don’t you come here and suck something else.” I got to my feet before Jess could move. “I’ll do it,” I said eagerly.

His thick cock was almost fully erect before I’d even got there. I’m not surprised since he’d been staring at Jess’s tits the whole time. He unzipped his pants and pulled out his throbbing erect cock. Without even thinking about it I got down on my knees and put it in my mouth. I gagged as it touched the back of my throat. “I’m so glad I found you two” he muttered.

I nodded smiling and said “you’re so big!” before shoving it back into my mouth. My only focus right now was pleasing Steven. The thought of making him cum for me was making me wet.

I flicked my tongue across the head before running down the shaft. “Grab my hair,” I said before putting the whole thing back in my mouth. He grabbed my hair, pulling on it aggressively and forced me to deepthroat his entire length. I moaned as the pleasure started to build inside of me.

I pulled it out of my mouth long enough to say, “I’ll show you what a good slut I am. Fuck my mouth with your big cock.” I went back to work. In and out his cock went, his moans mixing with my own. I could tell he was close.

“Jess why don’t you come here and let me play with tits again” he breathed.

My mouth started moving even faster, dead set on swallowing every last drop of him. Steven grunted and his cock exploded in my mouth. I shuddered as I felt his orgasm and realized that I’d just had one myself. I swallowed every drop and even going so far as to lick the tip of the penis clean.

Jessica appeared with an ice-cold beer. “Hmm, good thinking Jess,” he said. He downed the entire bottle. We both stared at him waiting for it to happen. His eyes narrowed and he let go of the bottle to grab his head. The bottle smashed as he stood up.

“What did you do?” he shouted. We simply smiled and waited. Steven’s eyes widened. “The room!” He started running Jess blocked his path. The first thing that occurred to him was that Jess seemed taller somehow. He couldn’t think about that now. He tried to barrel past her. Jess was stronger though.

Steven was losing his muscles and height fast. He stopped at about five foot four and then his frame started to get smaller. His hair grew darker and longer. Jess ripped open his shirt and pulled off his jeans. They were practically hanging off of him now anyway.

His chest was the next. The pecs growing softer, expanding outwards. He looked down in horror as big feminine breasts grew. He moaned in pleasure as they got bigger. He couldn’t help it and I knew how good it felt when it happened to me. They stopped at a juicy double D. Jess grabbed them and jiggled them.

“We can always go bigger later,” she said.

Steven’s ass grew out and his thighs thickened. I watched curiously as I noted that his skin got darker. Big juicy cock sucking lips appeared or should I say pussy eating? It was finally finished. It was all Jess’s idea really and quite brilliant.

We had turned the tall muscular hunk Steven into a short big bootied voluptuous Latin goddess.  The only thing that remained of Steven now was his cock which was fully erect. “Your new name is Selena,” I said running my hands down her new luscious body.

“Oh my god I like feel amazing,” she said. We also added in the bimbo effect but with a twist. “Play with yourself Selena,” Jess said.

Selena didn’t need to be told twice. Her thick cock grew harder and longer as she played with her new tits. She moaned while furiously masturbating. Jess and I both felt the urge to join her but we resisted. It was part of the plan after all. Selena let out a very feminine cry as her cock exploded shooting semen halfway across the room.

“Now how did that feel Steven?” Jess asked. Selena face changed from post-orgasm glow to anger. “You fucking bitch” she said and launched herself at Jess. Selena was a foot shorter than Jess and was easily subdued.

We wanted Steven to suffer so we couldn’t just take away his mind but we also needed to control him. Jess was the one that came up with it. When we refer to her as Selena then she’s the bimbo Latina hungry for sex. When we call her Steven however is when it triggers the old him to return in mind at least. Oh and we made sure that Steven is going to be aware and present for every moment he spends as Selena. 

“I’ll kill you” she shouted and tried to wriggle out of Jess’s arms. She tightened her grip until Steven stopped resisting. “I think you’ll learn to enjoy your new life here,” I said grabbing her cock. “Don’t you want to fuck me, Selena?” Her expression changed from anger to desire. She started wriggling again. “Let me go I want to fuck Tiffany with my new body!” Jess let her go and Selena jumped at me. Her tongue forcing its way into my mouth. I grabbed her ample rear for support and carried her into the bedroom.

I lie down and see the joy on Selena’s face as she slid her cock into me. Waves of heat rolled off our bodies. I wasn’t sure how long she’d last. It never took Steven long to cum. I wondered about changing positions but I changed my mind when I saw Jess enter wearing a big black strap on that was all lubed up.

Selena was too preoccupied to have heard her. My heart was racing in anticipation as she silently got closer. Jess quickly and roughly forced into Selena’s virgin asshole. Her eyes widened in shock. I thought she might say something but instead, she moaned and started fucking me even harder. Jess matched her pace exactly. She squeezed Selena’s round booty, slapping it, rubbing it while Selena played with my tits.

Selena groaned and we all knew she was close. “Not yet” I breathed but they barely heard me as they both kept thrusting harder and faster. I cried out which finished off Jess and Selena. Jess groaned while Selena screamed as her hot sperm squirted inside me. 

We collapsed on the bed together, a tangle of hot sweaty limbs and curves. Jess and I looked at each other. “You know we don’t have to look for a way to reverse this right away do we?” Jess asked.

“Just what I was thinking.”

The End
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Hypno Girl: A Transgender Erotic Romance

Adam becomes Alice in this Feminization adventure


When Adam gets into a fight with his roommate Josh over who's doing the dishes, his life will change forever. 


Josh has always claimed to know hypnosis but refuses to show anyone. Adam dares Josh to hypnotize him into cleaning up the apartment. He does and to his amazement, Adam quickly finds himself wanting to cook and clean.


But delving into the subconscious can have severe unintended effects. Emotions and desires that Adam has been suppressing his whole life start bubbling up to the surface. Suddenly, Adam is experiencing urges to dress like a sexy girl and be with men. 


Adam has always thought of himself as a straight man. But exploring his girly side is going to make him question everything he thought he knew about himself. 
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Turning Femme: A Sissy Feminization Romance

Ryan's life is going nowhere. Just a low-level paralegal with an empty social life. But everything changes when a co-worker invites him out to a bar.


There he meets and starts a relationship with the beautiful and seductive Erika. Ryan is captivated by her but starts having doubts when she suggests he dress up as a sexy girl for a Halloween party. Transforming into a woman stirs up emotions and desires that Ryan didn’t even know he had. He falls deeper into his new feminine role, becoming more submissive while Erika becomes more dominant. But when she introduces a handsome man to join them in the bedroom, Ryan has to decide just how far he’s willing to go to be a good girl for Erika.
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Sissy Trainer

Overweight and rejected constantly by women, office worker Josh doesn't know where to turn. When his friend recommends a personal trainer, he jumps at the chance. But Paul isn't just any personal trainer. He takes young men and molds them into sexy girls with his special hormone pills and hypnosis tracks. In time Josh won't even remember why he cared about women in the first place especially when Paul decides to visit for one of their regular naked workouts.


Elliot is a big college student who wants to get in shape so that he can ask out Samantha, the hottest girl on campus. He finds, Paul, the personal trainer, and unknowingly begins his journey into becoming a sissy girl. As the changes become more dramatic Elliot wants to stop, but the more feminine he becomes the more attention Samantha gives him. Come to think of it, has Samantha ever dated a guy before? 


About the Author

Paris Skye is a young writer who’s been obsessed with storytelling since childhood. They spent every waking moment of their free time devouring books, especially romance and fantasy. As Paris got older, they developed an interest in more erotic fiction. With an overactive imagination, reading about it was no longer enough. Paris decided to begin writing and sharing their fantasies with the world.
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