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MASTERS, MISTRESSES, AND SLAVES
send your stories and photos to:

CENTURIANS
P.O. Box 51510, Vista Station
Sparks, NV 89502

Please keep your
articles short. 
Your story has a
better chance of
being published
if a photo is
included.

LETTERS &
PHOTOGRAPHS

from our readers
IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT!

Forced Womanhood is now on the internet, it includes many of our back issues. You can click 
on and see what fabulous stories and photos you may have missed. 

Connect to www.forced-womanhood.com or www.centurianonline.com.
Note: Four new issues have just been added!

Dear Enslaved,
Your magazine has tapped into many of my innermost fantasies. I am glad to
know that I am not the only one who thinks this way.
In real life I am a macho carpenter who builds some of the biggest projects in
the country, and for fun I surf and ride my mountain bike everywhere.
My dilemma is that I can't keep a girlfriend, I have no problem meeting them
but it seems once they get to know me (have sex) they don't stick around long
after. It could be that saying I keep hearing, “Sizes matters!” It still has not
stopped my addiction to wearing women's clothes. Ever since I was eight
years old I would sneak into my sister's closet and get dolled up, and it didn't
stop there if my girlfriends left the house for any reason. I would be stripping
clothes off as fast as I could. I truly feel I need to meet a hot looking domina-
trix who will show me something new.

Stephanie or Steve
(depending on the day)
P.O. Box 770
San Capistrano, CA
92693

TV LOVES OUR MAGAZINE,
LOOKING FOR DOMINANT

GAY GUY MAKES
STRAIGHT SUCK HIS

FIRST COCK
Dear Forced Womanhood,
I picked up a crossdresser in a gay nightclub. He said he was a
straight heterosexual and just liked dressing in women's clothes.
I talked him into coming home with me. I told him if he liked
dressing as a girl then he should learn how to suck a cock. He was
very reluctant until I made him kneel at my feet. I said, “It won't
hurt, now open your mouth.” he did. That was his first time, now
he comes over once a week all dressed up to serve me.

Bill

Forced Womanhood
THIS MAGAZINE IS DEDICATED TO THE
ENSLAVEMENT, TRANSFORMATION

AND CHASTISEMENT OF MEN

Forced Womanhood 44, 2004
is produced as an adult entertainment. It is a publication of Centurian

Publishing, Inc., and is distributed by Centurian Publishers, Inc. Material in

this publication is copyright 2004 by Centurian Publishing and may not be

reprinted, duplicated, or otherwise reproduced in any form without written

consent of the publisher. Publisher assumes no responsibility for unsolicited

material. Return postage and wrapping must accompany all correspondence,

manuscripts, artwork and photographs. Printed in the USA.

This magazine is published in the interest of informing and educating the

adult public of the various forms and means of sexual expression. It is the

publishers belief that every adult has the right to view such material. Any

similarity between the fictional and semi-fictional persons in this publication

or real places or persons is strictly coincidental. All persons depicted in this

publication are professional models, at least 18 years of age, portraying fic-

tional characters. Under no circumstances are minors to be offered, possess,

or purchase this publication.

The depictions of bondage or piercing in this magazine convey the satisfac-

tion that men and women experience together, when they practice bondage

within the context of mutual trust and consent. We strongly discourage read-

ers from imitating these depictions by themselves, outside the boundaries of

a loving relationship, and without an alert partner. All writings and items

shown are for entertainment purposes only. Centurian takes no responsibil-

ity for use of these items. Use at your own risk.

Records pursuant to law are in custody of Jeri Lee, Custodian of Records,

1065 South Virginia Street, Reno, NV 89502. All models are of age or older-

proof is on file. All photos in this publication were taken before the year of

1994. Adults Only

Distributors: 
USA TDI Wholesale (775) 322-9238, UK Mebray Limited 127-7205702, 
Netherlands Select International 299-351657

Erotic art by Aldo, Baker, Patrick and Kagan
WE HAVE ADDED A NEW SISSY SECTION TO FORCED WOMANHOOD
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WIFE TURNS WRITER
HUBBY INTO SHE-MALE

BONDAGE SLAVE

Dear Forced Womanhood:
I returned unexpectedly one afternoon and caught Clark, in
my black lingerie, 5” stiletto sling-backs, long blonde wig,
and light make-up, sitting at his typewriter with his shapely
nylon-clad legs tied at the knees~and trim crossed ankles,
and a thinly folded white scarf between his bright red lips.
For some time now I’d been wondering how some of my lin-
gerie, dresses, and high heels had become stretched, even
those I had not worn in months. The answer was sitting there
before me, his girlish face beet-red. In spite of my anger I
was very intrigued by Clark’s feminine appearance, and
knew with my help he would make a lovely TV who should
be able to pass as a woman. While he was still flustered by
my discovery, I grabbed some of the clothesline from the
floor, yanked his slim arms behind him and tied them tight-
ly to the chair back. More ropes encircled his slender torso,
above and below his elbows and padded breasts, then I
pulled down his gag and demanded an answer.
Clark stammeringly admitted that, in addition to his other
writings, he secretly wrote TV/She-Male bondage books,
short stories, and articles. To help him get into the right
mood, he dressed in my things and practiced self-bondage. I

FLOSSIE BECOMES AN OFFI-
CIAL SHE-MALE SISSY WHEN
SHE'S RINGED AND TAGGED
I spent months converting Mark to Flossie. He was a naturally submissive
transvestite. He willingly put himself in my hands when I told him I could
make him gorgeous. He was nervous and reluctant when I told him that
the very first thing he would need was a boob job. He eventually agreed
when I promised him that he'd end up loving them and wouldn't be able to
stop petting them every opportunity he got. True to my word within a
week he couldn't help keep his, or her, hands off them.
I never let him look at himself while I was transforming him. When I fin-
ished and turned him to the mirror “she” was stunned for being, as prom-
ised, stunning.
As we celebrated I said, “There's only one more step you need to take to
become an official she-male.”
“She-male?” She asked, not understanding.
“Yes, that's what you are now, and when I take you to the doctors tomor-
row it will be official,” I said.
“The doctors? Oh please, you're not going to remove anything, please
don't,” she begged terrified.
“Oh don't worry, she-males get to keep their little things. But to make it

official we have to get you tagged and ringed. Relax, it will only take
a few minutes,” I assured her with a hug.

It did indeed take just a few minutes and Flossie didn't feel
a thing. But, when she looked down between her legs

she was obviously stunned in disbelief.
For a huge gold ring had been inserted
through her little thing. And attached to it
was a gold plaque.
“You're now an official she-male. This is
your identity tag. It has your sissy identi-
ty number with the last four digits being
the date you were ringed and tagged,
which you'll be expected to have
memorized. And identifies who

owns you. Being ringed and tagged
naturally prevents you from, for-

ever, having real sex. I'm afraid
you gave up that right when

you became an official she-
male. But, for now, I'm still

allowing it to function and
when you've been an

exceptionally good
sissy I'll reward you

by letting you have
what's called a

“dribble spurt.”

Continued On Page 6
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SHE-MALE BONDAGE SLAVEContinued from Page 5

read a few
of his finished pages on the desk and my anger
changed to arousal. It was very good, and the idea
of dominating and making a man into a TV/She-
Male bondage slave greatly appealed to me. I
leafed through your magazine and catalogs and
other such publications and my pussy throbbed. I
stripped to my 4” stiletto sandals and stay-up
nylons and slammed my wet pussy against his
feminine face, commanding him to lick me until I
said to stop. He eagerly complied and we were
both really turned-on by his feminized helpless-
ness. Afterwards I kept him tied and we talked. He
was not to wear my things again, but we would
order him complete wardrobes from your
Transvestite and Transformation catalogs. To fur-
ther help him get into the mood, I would bind and
dominate him. Since he worked at home he would
wear nothing but erotic she-male apparel. I freed
his wrists and he resumed work while I seriously
read your magazines.
By the time Clark’s clothing and things arrived I
had firmly decided to turn him into a she-male. He
used your creams and pills, and was thrilled at first

by the results. His skin was smoother, his hair lus-
trous, his body more rounded, and corsets and 4”
to 7” stilettos nipped in his slim waist, giving his
hips and butt a more feminine look, and his legs
became even lovelier and trimmer. In a brief
French maid’s uniform he cleaned house and
cooked while in chains and leather neck, wrists
and ankle cuffs and rubber penis gag. He also
wrote that way. When I returned from work I
would choose other clothes and bind him in differ-
ent ways. Our lovemaking became more and more
with him only receiving a hand or blow job while
bound and feminized. Soon his growing breasts
filled an “A” cup bra and his own blond hair was
well below his slim shoulders.
Then Clark saw that his prick was steadily shrink-
ing as his body continued b ecoming more femi-
nine. He wished to stop but I kept him in constant
bondage and whipped, spanked, and dildoed him,
mashing his cock and balls beneath the heels of
my 8” stilettos and telling him that a woman only
needed a tongue in her pussy, not a penis. He held
out one week before surrendering to my will. I
increased his use of pills and creams, and gave

him longer lessons in how to talk and behave like
a woman. I kept his small cock locked in your
penis device that engulfs the genitals until a FL4
chastity arrived. I saw that he wrote up to ten
pages a day and punished him if he slacked off. He
was now able to write about his “heroine’s” tor-
ments from first hand knowledge.
Finally Clark’s breasts were “ripe” for large
implants and his tiny cock was locked permanent-
ly in a FL2 chastity. He was then a sissy she-male
bondage slave named Connie, and passed as a real
woman with no problems. “She” continued her
writings and earned even more money from her
new-found realism; though my stock market
investments already earned us a very comfortable
living. I have girlfriends over and make bound
Connie experience the things she only wrote about
before. They love dildoing and degrading my
helpless she-male slave. On occasion I invite men
over for gang-bangs, and bound Connie is even
more popular that I and later writes her trials in
books. It’s so wonderful!

Mistress Diana

A few months ago I was really pissed when Cindy,
my live in girlfriend canceled at the last minute!
She had promised to entertain me and a couple of
friends that night (while we watched the champi-
onship game on tv); she was going to wear a real
sexy girlish outfit and serve us dinner and drinks.
She knew that I enjoyed being pampered as well as
watching her flirt with other guys. To make mat-
ters worse, her adult son (2 1 years old, not work-
ing nor going to school - only talent being good at
computer games), Sean decided not to leave the
house, but instead watch the game with us.
As I sat there aggravated of how my evening was
being ruined, I was thinking of how I paid all the
bills, did the yard work, helped with the house-
work ... that I was being cheated! I looked at the
sexy outfit she had laid out to wear and looked
across the hall at Sean, whose lazy ass was playing
computer games and an idea hit me... the ultimate
way to get back at my girlfriend and get Sean off
his ass and me and my friends be pampered... was
to force Sean to wear his mother’s outfit and be
our flirty server.
I told Sean my plan, he absolutely refused until I
convinced him it would be in his best interest:
“I deserve better treatment from you and your
mother... if you don’t do it, I will work on kicking
you out and forcing you to get a real job. Besides,
if you are pissed at your mom for treating you this
way (which threatens your free ride), this is a way
of you getting back at her...” Sean reluctantly
agreed and put on his mother’s sexy outfit; as he
modeled it for me, I could feel a sense of power
that I had never felt before. I complimented Sean
(like I would any girl) on how nice he looked ... he
actually smiled and blushed. I told Sean that as

each of my two friends arrived, he was to greet
them with a smile, ask if he could get them any-
thing, look them over in a flirty manner, run his
fingers over their back or neck, and say something
about their physique; he protested saying they
would think he was queer. I explained to him that
I would tell them he was only filling in for his
mother tonight. If he refused to say something
about Bob’s mustache or Doug’s firm body then I
would tell them he was the queer son of my girl-
friend; I would also put lipstick on his lips and on
the crotch of my pants leading my friends to
believe he had just given me service between my
legs. He begged me not to make him do that but
with a swift firm paddle (with his mother’s high
heel) on his ass and another threat to kick him and
his mom out, he meekly agreed to act like the per-
fect little flirt working for a big tip.
My friends were impressed with our server. They
grinned from ear to ear as the new little sissy
brought us dinner and drinks ... while doing a good
job at eyeing and treating us in a sexual seductive
way. They winked at him, pinched his butt, and
even made some pretty lewd gestures and remarks.
When my girlfriend arrived home, she asked if I
was still upset about her canceling; I simply told
her Sean took her place that evening - she seemed
surprised but said nothing. The next day I told
Sean that considering how well he did last night,
he was now responsible for all the meals; he
protested again but considering the consequences,
agreed. He even started asking me if I wanted any-
thing to drink and then would bring it ... I always
thanked him and complimented him. I told Sean if
he would continue doing the meals and keep my
house clean, I would not ask him to do things like
working on the cars and yard work. I also suggest-

ed that if he was going to prepare the meals and do
the cleaning, then he should look the part. While
my girlfriend was at work, he started wearing his
mothers sport clothes and aprons. As the weeks
progressed, I was enjoying a clean house and
being well fed by Sean.
It was last week that Cindy and I had an evening
planned (dinner, movie followed by drinks), when
Sean found out he did not have to cook that night,
he made a date with some girl down the street; I
found myself getting jealous. I was glad when my
girlfriend backed out at the last minute. I told Sean
to call the girl and tell her he couldn’t go; when he
refused, I called the girl and told her Sean was not
going with her because he had another date ...
Sean looked bewildered when I hung up the
phone. I told him his mother had again backed out
and he was going to take her place. He was in tears
of embarrassment as I forced him (I told him again
I would kick him and his mom out as well as show
pictures to everyone of him dressed like a sissy
slut serving my friends) to get dressed in what his
mother was going to wear that night. We got a lot
of looks; I treated him like a girl: opened the doors
for him, ordered for him, complimented him on
his outfit, put my arm around him; he even
blushed like a girl. I was looking forward to Cindy
finding out that she did not ruin my evening ...
instead of staying at home, I went out with her
son!
After that date, I found myself getting more
attracted to him. I did some research on the inter-
net about sissies and feminine males and found
your website. I am thinking about making some
major changes,

MAN FORCES HIS GIRLFRIEND'S SON TO TAKE HER PLACE

I'm sure Brian always wondered what a stunningly, gor-
geous woman, like myself, saw in him. After all I was the
successful owner of my own company while he was a jun-
ior salesman, and a not very successful one. While I was
hard-driving and aggressive he was timid and unsure of
himself. At six foot, I towered over him by a good eight
inches, without heels.
But what I saw in him was the makings of a very special
position I had in mind for him.
When I sat him down for his monthly review he had to
admit he didn't have what it takes to be in sales. He looked
miserable as he was sure he was going to be fired. His eyes
lit up in relief when I told him I was going to take him out
of sales and would train him to assume a special position
that I was sure he'd do well in.
“What I'm desperate need of is a live-in, house maid. I
think you have just the right temperament, and once I have
you completely feminized and trained I'm sure you'll
prove to be a most valuable addition to the house,” I said.
Well, as I half expected, he begged and pleaded that he
didn't want to be feminized.
But I was adamant, although the crying didn't stop  until
he had his boobs done and I had his tiny little thing chas-
tised. Although I promised “her” that when she was a good
girl I'd give her a wine glass that she could spurt into as a
reward. Although, after a few months the spurting turned
into more like dribbles so I exchanged the wine glass for a
shot glass.
My problem is now that I have her trained I'm always
afraid that she'll foolishly try to run away when I'm not
there. Especially when I go out at night. So when I'm gone
for any length of time I tell her it's toilet time and make her
use it whether she has an urge to or not. It's when she's on
the toilet that she always starts crying as she knows what's
coming next.
“Please Mistress, I won't run away, I promise,” she pleads
as she meekly puts her arms behind her so I can lace them
tightly into an armbinder. She begs me not to put the bit in
her mouth when I tell her to open it for me.
“I could always put a gag in you, and I know you don't like
that, so open wide for me,” I order.
By then there's nothing she can do as I lead her over to her
post. She stands as close to it as possible as I begin strap-
ping her to it. Starting just above her ankles then all the
way to her chest. Once I have her bound to her post I tight-
en all the straps a second time so that I'm sure she'll stay
where I put her. After all when I have a hot date I usually
don't get back until the next day. But I'm also not spending
the night worrying about what mischief Tiffany could be
into while I'm out enjoying myself.
Laced Armbinder (AB952) with buckling straps, 2" Roller
Buckle Straps and Gag all available from Centurian.

WOMAN LEAVES HER SHE-MALE
“FIT-TO-BE-TIED” SO SHE CAN

ENJOY AN EVENING OUT
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WIFE INTRODUCES FEMINIZED
HUSBAND TO BANANA MAN

Six months into our marriage John stunned me by
tearfully confessing that he had a fetish for dress-
ing up in women's clothes.
“If you'd told me this before we got married there
wouldn't have been any,” I said, absolutely furi-
ous.
“Are you going to divorce me? I wouldn't blame
you if you did,” he sobbed.
Well, that was obviously my first thought, and I
knew I'd get a healthy settlement. But John was
filthy rich and when I looked around I could see
the fabulous lifestyle I'd be giving up.
The next day I told him, “I've decided not to
divorce you. And I'll even tolerate you dressing up
to your hearts content.”
“You will?” he said in disbelief.
“Oh yes, but if you're going to do it, you're going
to do it right. You'll look presentable, not like
some guy dressed up like a slut. And obviously
things are going to change around here, are we
clear, Juanita?”
“Yes dear, Juanita?”
“Juanita is your new name, I hope you like it,” I
said.
Juanita quickly learned what I meant by doing it
right. The next day she found herself strapped into
my beauticians chair.
“Give her the works, as we discussed, Gloria.
Permanently remove all the hair from the ears
down, as I prefer blondes, dye her hair and give it
a tight perm. Pluck the eyebrows and pierce the
ears.
She'll want to be professionally made up and since
she doesn't know a thing about making herself up
tattoo it on, and I want big, cherry red lips,” I dic-
tated, thoroughly pleased with Juanita's shocked
expression and face that had turned deathly pale.
“Oh please Marsha, don't,” she pleaded.
“I told you if you're going to play dress-up you're
going to do it right,” I smirked.
It was late afternoon by the time I picked her up,
thoroughly dazed. Half dragging her a few blocks
down the street we entered a doctor's office.
When she nervously asked what we were there I
couldn't help snickering when I said, “Why Juanita
you're not a real girl yet. Aren't you missing a few
things that girls are so proud to show off, like
huge, melon-sized tits?”
“Oh God, please, no…” she begged as a nurse
appeared and jabbed her with a needle.
When I finally got her home she was completely
shattered, but I wasn't finished with my she-male
husband. “Obviously you need clothes and I have
an outfit I know you'll love,” I said.
It took some time getting her dressed the first time,
starting with an hour-glass corset which I made
her lace herself until she nearly fainted, Once
dressed I turned her to a full length mirror for her
reaction.
“I look like a maid,” she stammered.
“Yes, that's because that's what you are now. My
uneducated, illegal Mexican maid, Juanita,” I
laughed, and, my goodness, looked the part. The
uniform I'd gotten her was classy, powder blue, the
skirt brief to show her off her legs, white pumps
with five inch heels, apron and maids cap.

She protested, but not for long when I introduced
her to the long, wooden cane. After a little “talking
to” with it her attitude certainly did change, As did
our relationship.
“You're no longer what anyone would consider a
man so you can put away any thoughts of sex.
Although you can play with your little thing, that
never amounted to much anyway, at night in your
room. While I'm out getting fucked by a real man.”
Each day I left her with a long list of chores to get
done before I got home. She never got them done,
and half of what she did I didn't consider done
properly.
“Well, I know how to fix a lazy maid,” I declared.
The next day before I left work I made her bend
way over. She screamed as I ran the dildoe up her
ass then fixed it so it wouldn't come out. However
a dildoe up her ass wasn't what would make her
work harder than she ever had. You see at the tip
were two steel balls. As long as she kept moving
she'd get a healthy shock. There'd be no sitting
down for a little rest for Juanita I gloated. And
when I came home that night I knew I had found
the solution to my lazy, Mexican maid. She looked
utterly exhausted, but the house positively
sparkled.
So all was perfect, except for one thing. My
numerous business trips were ruining my social
life. I was cancelling one hot stud after another. I
finally came up with a solution. My next date I had

to cancel I called up and asked if he'd come over
and supervise my maid.
With my bags packed I said, “I'll just be gone a
day. In the meantime, the date I cancelled on
tonight is coming over tonight to inspect your
work. When he's finished you'll thank him, of
course.”
After making her kneel I strapped her wrists to her
ankles, then buckled on a stiff, leather collar
around her neck. On either side was a strap which
I fastened to a post in front of her.
She looked a bit scared and hesitantly asked how
she could reward him like she was.
“Well the one thing I know about sexy, little
maids, which you've certainly become, is that they
all absolutely love to suck a big dick…”
“Oh, please, anything but that,” she begged.
“I'm sure you'll get very good at tit, and it's my lit-
tle way of apologizing for cancelling my dates. At
first you'll find it a little hard to swallow, pardon
the pun, but, in just the shortest time I know you'll
become the greediest, little cock sucking maid
there is. I've told Joe that you haven't sucked too
many big dicks and made him promise to break
you in gently. Now I have something for you to
practice on. I don't think I told you, but Joe is a
well-hung man and I call him the ‘Banana Man’.”
I couldn't wait to get back from my business trip.
My she-male husband is wearing a Centurian
Pussy Collar (HC11).
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A REMINISCENCE BY MARSHALL
The story: “Man Owns an Escort Business and
Turns Man Into a Beautiful She-male who is now
his Best Money Maker” brought back my Addie to
me, quite rejuvenating my libido!
Addie and I were in London when I was a gradu-
ate student. I was more AC than DC, but Addie’s
body was lovely along with his girlish nature. He
was a French boy in London to study and learn
English, with two other guys, took him in as our
maid. We dressed him as a girl but couldn’t afford
much beyond very ordinary things. Things devel-
oped through my aunt Elsa. I took Addie to her
and she decided he would stay with her for a
while. Little did he or I know what was in store.
I was invited back to find a ravishing though bash-
ful girl perched up on high heels with sexy blonde
hair piled up over her head and then falling down
over her white powdered shoulders. She was
dressed in a tight white satin tube gown flaring out
at her ankles, wore long satin gloves, and trailed a
white fox fur over her arms. She was picturesque-
ly made-up with long eyelashes and had plump lit-
tle breasts at the top of the gown! Latex, but very
well done! Her jewelry was sparkling ruby rhine-
stones. Her bracelets, locked together, acted as
handcuffs! She was in training as a female sex
recruit and was dressed to impress. Which she sure
did! My aunt invited me to sit down and told the
girl to give me head. Right then and there! Which
she did, kneeling between my legs; and very well
too, swallowing my spunk!
Watching everything with my aunt was Elizabeth,
a woman in the film industry. Thereby she had
access to wardrobe departments, plastic surgeons,
etc. Between them the two ladies knew exactly
what to do and had the means to do it! As I said au
revoir to Addie her eyes were swimming with tears
but she smiled too. “I must take this chance, it is
my luck,” she said in her French-accented voice.
Over the next year, dosed with medications, Addie
became feminized in mind and body. “We are
schooling her well,” my aunt told me; “it’s part of
our English tradition! She quite agrees to it and
she deserves H! She’ll be a fine French girl!”
Some nights they made her sleep laced up tightly
in a corset! She was often shackled. Most days she
wore high heels and hobble skirts. She learned
about make-up, hair styling, painting her nails, etc.
and, of course, the girl was disciplined in the tra-
ditional English ways; with a cane or going to bed
hungry. My aunt and her friend worked a miracle
with the girl!
After she’d been castrated, her breasts enlarged
with implants, and plastic surgery done to her face
to give her a better nose and mouth, I took the
chippy to the furnished flat I’d rented for her in
Shepherd’s Market near Piccadilly. It had a small
room at the back where I could stay. At the street
door I’d put in a 181 speaker box and lighted bell-
push with the sign: Addie! Your Young French girl
with a Difference! The light would be lit when she

was available. I said: “You know what you have to
do to earn your living and keep me as your lover,
don’t you?” The young girl sobbed, “yes, I know.”
I dried her tears with kisses. The next day she
earned her first money with a man as a she-male
prostitute. She was proud of it and all smiles! A
prototypical female, well on her way!
A bevy of prostitutes lived around there, including
an older Frenchie. She took Addie under her wing
like a mother and taught her how to dress, do her
hair, wear wigs, paint her face, walk and pose, dis-
play herself, solicit men, do the service. I liked my
blonde hussy to be in cling-satin minis and lush
fox furs and I had boots and shoes with 6” stiletto
heels made for her. A man has to be both strict and
generous with his Dulcinea! Teach her she’s a
bitch! A bitch makes money by sucking and fuck-
ing! No shirking!
No hysterics. Just business. She needs affection
too. The magic formula. Discipline with love!
Addie worked as a she-male prostitute for a year
and made good money! We could afford vaginal
construction surgery, buttock padding, better and
fuller (D cups) breast implants for her. After that
Addie fucked as a real girl; a relief and pleasure to
her! Increasingly she operated as a call girl and in
the escort business. She hired an older woman as

her maid! At her best she was doing 30 tricks a
week and occasionally, particularly when London
was full of men for big soccer matches, even
more! She had appointments in the morning! All
the while I relished she’d been a boy and I’d led
her, persuasively and at times forcibly, into work-
ing in the sex trade first as a she-male, then as a
post-op real/ girl. She was making a success of her
female life like she never could have done if she

had remained a male and she would continue to do
so. Sure she had her ups and downs, tears and
smiles, but she was basically a fun girl and
deserved everything that came her way.
We both moved on. Addie married a Dutch stock
broker. After being estranged from her family she
was accepted back by them. I moved to the US.
I can still gain an erection by remembering Addie,
that sexy she-male girl!

Addie on her stroll in Shepherd’s Market. Under her
silver fox coat her breasts were propped up on gauzy
half-cups for displaying to prospects.

Addie welcoming a client into her flat.

Addie providing intromissive service to a client.

Addie going to a party as a call girl escort.
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MAN AND WIFE HAVE A 
WONDERFUL LIFE AS SHE TURNS

HUSBAND INTO SHE-MALE

My husband and I have been reading your maga-
zines and catalogs for years. When Herb first
showed me Forced Womanhood and he told me
that this was his favorite publication and would
enjoy doing the things people wrote about in it, I
laughed at first. But when I caught him wearing
one of my dresses, I know he was serious. Do you
know it was actually a lot of fun slowly turning
him into a beautiful woman. I hate to say it, but
he's now a better looking woman than me.

I started him on a variety of your hormone vita-
mins and put him on a strict diet. Your vitamins,
over the years, have trimmed his body, softened
his skin, enlarged his ass and enlarged his breasts.
He is now chastised which is okay with me
because I've always liked oral sex much better
than him fucking me.
I make him suck my breasts for some time and
then force his head between my legs until I come
several times. I keep him bound up with the metal
cuffs we bought from Centurians Bondage
Catalog. HE likes his role as my slave and I enjoy

the power I have over him. We now go out in pub-
lic as girlfriends everywhere, dining, shopping and
even to clubs .What's shocking to me is that more
men come on to him than me.
Recently we started getting your Enslaved Sissy
magazine and herb and I fell in love with it. In
fact, last month we bought some ruffled panties, a
pair of Baby Doll shoes with ruffled socks for him
from your incredible sissy catalog.

Thank you,
Mistress K

LADY USES SEX GAMES TO
MAKE MAN INTO SISSY SHE-

MALE SLAVE SO SHE CAN 
HAVE SEX WITH OTHERS

Story on Page 14



15FORCED WOMANHOODFORCED WOMANHOOD14

Story Continued From Page 13

I like to spank she-male’s soft, round little bottoms. I like to hear them squeal like naughty little girls.
I like the feel of my hand slapping against their tender buttocks, knowing I have them at my mercy

and am teaching them who is boss. I like to see their round, tender cheeks turn red from discipline
that I administer. Nothing makes me feel more like a man.

Take my newest she-male girlfriend/slave Alycya. She’s only the newest in a succession of
them, but she’s already learned not to give “daddy” any excuse to paddle her bottom-or I

will! I broke her in the first night after we went home to my place from a bar. When we got
there, she teased me about changing her mind and not wanting to have sex. I yanked her

over my knee, snatched her panties down around her legs, and gave her a sound tanning
to teach her not to be a “cocktease.” She rubbed her bottom and looked quite contrite

with big tears in her eyes; but she didn’t object any when I scooped her up in my
arms and carried her into the bed, dumped her on it-and later dumped a big load of
cum up her butt.
Still she-males need a lot of training to become the submissive, obedient femi-
nine servitors they were meant to be. Alycya has learned to always dress the way
I like: In nylons with garter belt, high heels, short skirt, pushup bra, see through
blouse, and plenty of glamorous, 1940s makeup. Still, she has a long way to
go. Last night, for instance, my dinner wasn’t ready. Alycya knows I expect
it to be ready when I walk in the door. She had some excuse about not real-
izing how long it would take to defrost the chicken (which she could eas-
ily have avoided by taking it out of the freezer the night before). But she
wouldn’t meet my eyes, and kept looking down at the floor and twisting
nervously, her nylon clad knees rubbing together. So I knew she knew
she had done wrong and was in trouble. “You know what daddy has
to do now, don’t you?” “Discipline me?” she whispered contritely.
“That’s right, baby,” I said I sat down in a big, strong kitchen chair.
“Bend over,” I said, pointing to my knees. She did, her waist across
my lap, her head hanging over one side of the chair, her nylon
clad legs pushing her butt cheeks high in the air and convenient
to hand-so to speak. I slipped a pair of handcuffs on her wrists
(once I spanked her so hard she tried to use her hands to pro-
tect her rear, so I always use the cuffs now`). Then I pulled
her panties down (I don’t want them to have any sense of
control over what happens, so I always do it myself). I
looked at the two pale globes of her curvaceous, vulnera-
ble rear and began wailing the tar out of it.
Needless to say she was soon begging my forgiveness
and promising it would never happen again. The feel
of her helpless body being punished by my hand soon
had me stiff as a rock-and I knew by the way she
squirmed that she could feel my dick poking into
her belly and knew what was coming next.
Because as soon as I finished spanking her, she
squirmed around on her knees with her head
between my knees. I unzipped my pants and my
dick sprang out. It’s big and thick and a lot of she-
males have trouble with it at first; but I had trained
Alycya to take it all the way down her throat and
swallow the huge load I always keep packed there.
Since her hands were bound behind her back, I
grabbed her by her hair and began to lower and
raise her mouth over my cock. It was hot and
warm, and the sight of her helpless red mouth
stretched tight around my shaft, and the bulging
look of her eyes as she gagged, plus the thought
that my spankings had made her a whimpering lit-
tle cock sucker slave, made me come quicker than
I planned. She gagged on my cum but she swal-
lowed it all-or she knew she’d get another pad-
dling. See why I like spanking she-males?

Master Joe
New York, NY

Dear Forced Womanhood:
It started as a little variety in our sex life when
Martin and I realized we were in a rut. We tried
bondage role-playing, 3 with each of us being the
victim. It was fun but soon something more was
needed. Martin brought home some videos, and
we were both aroused by one of two beauties bind-
ing each other and having “forced” lesbian sex. I’d
never had lesbian sex but I imagined myself as the
bound beauty, having all those wonderful things
done to her by another woman instead of a man. It
was an exciting thought. His cock hard, Martin
said that, like most men, he enjoyed seeing two
gorgeous women make love—and he’d read that
subconsciously a man would mentally project
himself into one of the women’s place. He didn’t
know it, but that admission “sealed his fate.”
I refused to have sex with another woman (though
I was secretly intrigued) so Martin could watch,
but I suggested that he play that part. He was slen-
der, small boned, and almost girlishly handsome,
and with my make-up skills I could make him look
gorgeous. Seeing that he was becoming interested
I added that no one would know but us and I
would be the victim first. He agreed and I had him
shave his body while I selected his things. I set out
the make-up, my long red wig with an adjustable
cap, black bra (which I stuffed with scarves),
panties, waist-cinch, garter belt, nylons and 5”
stiletto sling-backs. I took a good half-hour with
Martin’s make-up, and we were both thrilled with
the result. He indeed made a gorgeous woman!

I allowed him to tie and dominate me, even spank-
ing me across his nyloned knees, then we made
love. The large mirrors we had all over the bed-
room showed two female beauties having “les-
bian” sex. Martin was so turned on that he licked
and fondled my helpless body for hours, as he
feared he’d cum right away if I sucked his cock.
Fina-lly it was his turn, and he quickly came. It
was Friday night, and we spent the whole weekend
taking turns being the victim and making “les-
bian” love. We were both hooked, especially
Martin who was even more aroused when he was
the helpless female.
We discovered your marvelous magazine and
other publications. Martin agreed to use your var-
ious feminizing creams and pills, and we ordered
“mounds” of erotic she-male clothes and articles
from your Transformation and Transvestite cata-
logs. Every weekend, and sometimes during the
week nights, we acted out our lesbian lovemaking,
with Martin eagerly becoming the bound submis-
sive more and more. As his face and body became
soft, rounded and very feminine, helped even
more by almost constantly wearing a corset and 4”
to 7” stilettos at home, Martin agreed to quit his
job and be the lady of the house while I continued
my executive position with a bank.
Things went smoothly until Martin found that his
prick was shrinking as his lovely breasts grew and
his body became even more feminine. I loved the
illusion of a helpless female making lesbian love
to me and I’d taught Martin to do all the things a

woman loves done to her body. Frankly a tongue
is more exciting on my clit than a poking cock-
head. He wanted to stop the treatments so I just
kept him tied up after our next lovemaking ses-
sion.
For over a week I kept Martin, in bra, waist-cinch,
cutout panties, garter belt, nylons and 6” stiletto
pumps, bound in the bedroom closet, whipping,
spanking, dildoing and walking on him with 8”
stilettos when I returned from work. He gave up ;
and sobbingly agreed to become a limp-donged
she-male. I locked his cock in a FL3, which pre-
vented erection with heavy pain, and increased his
female treatments and lessons in how to be a
woman. i Finally his breasts were ready for large
implants, then his tiny cock was locked perma-
nently in a FL2 chastity.
Martin is now Marlene (and even resembles the
fabulous “Golden Age” actress) and passes easily
as a true woman. I now indulge myself with other
beautiful woman while she watches, bound and
gagged, then it’s her turn to please us all, which
she does expertly for hours on end. Surprisingly, I
find that I occasionally do want a male cock inside
my three holes, and I invite men over for week-
ends to fuck me and my she-male slave. Bound
and gagged Marlene watches what she can no
longer give me, then is gang-banged by us all. It’s
really such fun!

Mistress Carlotta

LADY USES SEX GAMES TO MAKE MAN INTO SISSY SHE-
MALE SLAVE SO SHE CAN HAVE SEX WITH OTHERS

Lock on sissy dress

MASTER ENJOYS SPANKING HIS
SHE-MALE, THEN GETS HEAD

Send $3.00 to CENTURIANS Vista Station P.O. Box 51480 Sparks, NV 89435-1480 or log on to www.centurianonline.com and get on our email list
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ing, bondage and fetish.
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Every week crowds gather at Romantic Sensations
Boutique to stare and gawk at her new window
displays. They're awed and secretly titilated at the
brazen fetish and bondage contortions the man-
nequins are arranged in. The impossibility restric-
tive wear they're bound, laced, harnessed and
locked into.
But, most of all they're awed by how life-like the
mannequins in the window are.
“Look I think I actually see its eyes moving. I

wonder how they do that,” one woman asked,
standing in front of window number one. What
she, and others, were staring at was the most life-
like mannequin hanging suspended in the air,
being rotated 360 degrees. Its wrists and ankles
locked to what the sign in the window said was an
adjustable Wrist to Ankle bar. A #77 Sweet Gwen
Locking Trainer effectively gagged and harnessed
her. Between her legs was CH118 Male/Female
Chastity Belt with six inch HH Opera Pumps on

her feet. What they couldn't see was the plug in the
mannequins ass.
“What I don't understand is how they can get a
mannequin to sweat like this one is. I mean if it
was real I could understand. The hot lights alone
would cause a real person to perspire like that…”
“To say nothing of the strain a live mannequin
rotating round and round all day,” the first woman
adding. Never thinking for a moment that the man-
nequin might be real.

THE WINDOW DISPLAY AT ROMANTIC SENSATIONS ARE
FAMOUS FOR THEIR LIFE-LIKE MANNEQUINS

There was an even larger crowd gathered at the
center window. In it a gorgeous blonde was being
rotated on a steel pole. The legs spread impossibly
wide by a telescoping ankle spreader bar. It was
dressed in a red, spiked bondage harness. An obvi-
ously stiff leather belt cruelly, and severely, com-
pressed her waist. The leather bra crushed her
breasts flat. The collar with an attached ball gag,
held its head immovable and mouth gagged. White
opera pumps were on her feet, although they were
suspended high in the air.
“Who could ever want to be locked in something
like that. Even though it says it can be worn by a
male you'd never get me in something like that,” a
male passerby declared.
“Why do you suppose they have it gagged? If it
were real I could see why. I'd be screaming to get
me out of it,” a woman said, shaking her head.
“If it were me up there I'd be screaming just to let
me down,” her companion remarked.
The biggest crowd, however, was at the window
closest to the entrance. There two mannequins
dangled, connected to each other by chains that
drew their arms severely up. They were left with
one, then the other, just barely able to touch the
floor with their toes. But neither at the same time.
Both had their feet encased in ballet shoes and
boots that arched their feet straight down. One was
gagged, the other's head was strapped into a train-
er harness, and both were tightly corsetted.
“These mannequins, isn't it unbelievable how real-
istic they are. I wonder how they can put man-
nequins in such contorted positions. The joints
must be like a real person's, don't you think?” a
woman asked her friend.
“They must cost a fortune. I don't know how they
can get a mannequin's feet into those impossible
shoes and boots. And look how they wiggle. Just
like if it was real and was trying to touch the
floor,” her friend commented.
“And just look at their breasts. They actually jig-
gle like real ones,” a third friend commented.
As the women were shaking their heads in disbe-
lief, Jeri, the owner of Romantic Sensations was
standing right behind them, not saying anything.
He smiled to himself and thought, if they only
knew.
Checking his watch he saw that he still had plenty
of time to get to his interview that morning.
From the photos he looked perfect. Or he would.
He was a pretty young male. Slim, excellent cheek
bones. Nice, long hair and blonde. He had
responded to Romantic Sensations' ad on the inter-
net looking for young male transvestites into
bondage. The ad mentioned a part-time, dream
position.
Looking at his photo Jeri knew he would look per-
fect in the window display.
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Bob never expected his wife to be so generous in
their divorce settlement. Not after he'd cheated on
her for the third time. All she took was the house,
both cars, and half his investments. She hadn't even
brought up his business. However there was a stip-
ulation. Within 30 days he had to enroll in a behav-
ior modification program which was located in
London, England.
So Bob flew to London and was met at the door of
the High Tower Institute by a very attractive nurse,
which puzzled him. Especially when she asked him
to go into an exam room and disrobe.
“I'm not sure why I need a physical just for some
group therapy sessions.”
“Group therapy. Yes we have group therapy ses-
sions but that's not what you've been admitted for,”
she said and then gave him a shot in the arm.
“If you'll just lie down it will take effect in just a
few minutes, I'll be back,” she said.
To Bob's shock, he found that he couldn't move a
muscle. He was terrified when the surgical team
came in.
Two days later Bob had the biggest, melon-sized
tits and nipples, then it was time for his aversion
therapy. Taken into a room he fought as he was
strapped to a triangular, wooden apparatus. With
legs spread he was completely immobilized. Which
is when two sharply dressed women came in.
“My name is Anita Hightower and this is Elizabeth

Windsor. I know you're undoubtedly uncomfortable
but you need to be completely immobilized as the
therapy is conducted. What we're going to do is
place the head of your organ in a specially designed,
steel sheath, as well as each testicle. Then we'll
attach electric sensors to each from this transformer.
After which you'll be subject to various visual and
audio stimulation of a highly erotic nature. When
the sensors detect any arousal in your organ you'll
immediately receive a shock. The more your organ
becomes aroused the greater the shock. The sensors
will also stimulate both organs by pleasantly vibrat-
ing, to stimulate manual manipulation, until you
become aroused and then, of course, you'll be
shocked.
Absolutely terrified his begging was pathetic.
“I think this one's going to be a screamer, I think
we'd better gag him,” she said. “Naturally this isn't
going to be pleasant, but we've found that within, on
average, just three days, 16 hours a day, your organ
will have become completely useless, thus you'll be
effectively neutered. Totally harmless to any
woman.” However, you really are the lucky one.
Ms. Givens has stipulated that you're to undergo
what we call a ‘recentering of your erogenous
zone’. Which we'll explain after you've been
neutered.”
True to her word, exactly three days later Bob had
been effectively neutered. Not even vigorous hand

manipulation could achieve even the slightest
arousal from his limp organ.
As he was being tautly tied to a wooden house Anita
said, “The one manner which Ms. Givens put in
your admitting form is that there was one way in
which you were to be conditioned to be able to
respond sexually, which is by anal penetration and
prostrate stimulation. In laymen's terms it means the
only way you'll ever be become sexually aroused to
ejaculation is being fucked in the ass,” she informed
him, highly satisfied at his terrified reaction.
Especially when he saw what she was holding.
“This really is quite an ingenuous didoe we use for
training. We'll insert it which is not at all painful.
But then we'll blow it up as much as you can take.
It will be programmed to vibrate and then ripple at
various intensities and then both at once. I under-
stand it feels exactly like how a woman feels when
she's being fucked. We'll start you off with 30
minute cycles with a ten minute rest for the next 16
hours.
Obviously it's going to be quite humiliating and, I'm
afraid, unbelievably tormenting. You don't believe
me now but eventually you'll beg us to turn it all the
way up so you can achieve release. When you do,
we'll know you've been thoroughly conditioned.
Although it does take a bit longer. We're betting you
start begging us about mid-way through the fourth
day,” she said.

AVERSION THERAPY PROVES 100% EFFECTIVE ON CHEATING SPOUSETHE WINDOW DISPLAY AT ROMANTIC SENSATIONS

“ What she, and others, were staring at
was the most life-like mannequin hang-
ing suspended in the air, being rotated
360 degrees. Its wrists and ankles
locked to what the sign in the window
said was an adjustable Wrist to Ankle
bar. A #77 Sweet Gwen Locking
Trainer effectively gagged and har-
nessed her. Between her legs was CH118
Male/Female Chastity Belt with six inch
HH Opera Pumps on her feet. What
they couldn't see was the plug in the
mannequins ass.”
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Dear Forced Womanhood:
Being an avid reader, I finally decided that I want-
ed a real she-male bondage/sex slave and sent off
for all of your many feminizing creams and pills.
Though he didn’t know it I’d picked Herb, a
young man with a girlish face and figure as the
“lucky” one. On our first few dates I’d allowed
him to feel my tits. Then I’d agreed to lie naked in
bed with him but he had to be all tied up so he
wouldn’t try to “force himself” on me while in the
throes of horniness. It was too early in our rela-
tionship and I wanted him to still “respect” me. He
stayed tied up all night and had licked my cunt
until I was incapable of further orgasms, then he’d
get a very long blowjob. After that he went along
with being tied up naked on all of our dates.
Next I told him that I became instantly “hot and
wet” whenever I saw a man made up and
dressed like a woman, and showed
him your magazine and various
she-male catalogs. Intrigued,

he let me shave his body and do his makeup and
dress him in some of your erotic she-male lingerie
and a long blonde wig with an adjustable cap. As
I’d thought, Herb made a simply gorgeous TV
who could easily pass as a woman. He was
enthralled with his reflection, and got an immedi-
ate hard-on when I tied him up and remarked that
he looked like a beautiful damsel in distress.
Again, he stayed in ropes all night, and from then
on was feminized on our dates, often even out in
public such as walks, picnics, and the movies.
Herb was unaware that I’d been secretly grinding
up your feminizing pills in the meals I served and
that the creams I rubbed on him did more than just
give him softer skin for our TV illusions. Soon he
was “ripe” for my suggestion that he quit his
unsatisfactory job and move into a secluded house
with me to be my TV bondage/sex slave. He
agreed eagerly and turned over his small savings,
which I invested in both our names. I threw out all
of his male clothes and had him wear only erotic

lingerie and dresses, and a brief French maid uni-
form, in which he did the cooking and housework
while penis-gagged and in chains and leather wrist
and ankle cuffs. I also love binding him in that out-
fit, as the white ropes contrast nicely with his
black uniform, nylons and 4” to 6” stiletto heels.
Herb wore very high heels constantly, as well as
corsets that trimmed his waist and gave his hips
and ass a feminine roundness. His tits began to
grow and I encouraged him to play with his nip-
ples, which helped them grow and afforded him
much horny pleasure; I’m told it’s like sustaining
that “good feeling” that comes to a man right
before cumming. Things went along wonderfully
until Herb noticed that his small prick was becom-
ing even smaller as his body became more soft and
feminine.

His own long blond hair was soft and
luxurious and his voice was also

more feminine. He protested, say-
ing being a TV was fine-but he

WOMAN TURNS MAN INTO SEXY SHE-MALE BONDAGE SLAVE

Dear Forced Womanhood:
I hate what your magazine has done to me. My
wife read it and she told me that if I wanted to
dress as a female - she'd make it permanent. I'm
white and she's black and she told me she needed
a man with a bigger penis. Now I'm turned into a
she-male and chastised and she binds me up daily
and makes me watch as her lovers have sex with
her, Then she laughs at me and tells me what a
pussy I am.

Slave Donna

Continued From Page 22
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Before the office boys at the all women
public relations firm start their first day
at work they must adhere to a strict
grooming, dress and figure code.
They're taken by our head of Human
Resources to Kristen's Sissy Boutique to
be “sharpened up”, and properly attired.
As was the case with their newest typist,
Donnie. Who, top to bottom, needed a
complete makeover. Starting with a dar-
ling Dorothy Hamill wedge hair style.
Brows had to be plucked, eyeshadow
and lashes added. His ears had to be
pierced, nail extensions added and paint-
ed peach, and his legs shaved.
He had to be tightly corsetted as his
waist did not meet company limits of

twelve inches less than his, admittedly,
cute hips.
Company policy dictated that all office
boys must keep their titties modestly
covered and their bottoms panty-cov-
ered, so before he was uniformed he was
put into a matching bra and peach col-
ored panties.
When finally uniformed he fit the strict
dress code that prohibits any pants below
the knees. Culottes make a perfect sub-
stitute, although unfortunately, they're so
often mistaken for skirts. Office boys are
allowed to wear knee socks as long as
they keep the seams straight. And, in
order to meet it, he'll be required to wear
shoes with at least a three inch heel.

OFFICE
BOY

Dear Forced Womanhood,
When I was visiting a cousin in New York, I came
across a copy of your magazine Forced
Womanhood. The men in it, who had been
changed, reminded me of my boss, a womanizing
jerk. He was always grabbing me or making com-
ments about how he would love to get me in the
sack. I even asked why no one ever did anything
about him when I first started there. However,
when you work for a Judge in a small town, he is
God and the sooner you realize that, the better off
you are. There aren’t many jobs and there is
always some little thing that would be happy to
make the money in your place. Therefore, you
dress in the heels and short skirts to keep your job
or you move on. Your magazine got me thinking,
why couldn’t someone teach him a lesson like this
and why couldn’t that someone be me?
When I returned home I started getting ready for
my chance. I ordered many things from your com-
pany; from vitamins to help his figure, to leather
bondage items to contain him. I stocked the cabin
with food and clothes for him as well. When my
chance came I couldn’t believe my luck. It had
been a long day. As the Judge was getting ready to
leave for a two-week vacation, I think he thought
he had to harass us girls extra since he wouldn’t be
around for two weeks.
He was putting stuff into his trunk as I came out of
the office. I walked over to say something but he
grabbed me and pulled me to him. It had been too
long a day and I reacted by pushing him. He land-
ed in his trunk out cold. I pushed his legs into the
trunk, and then looked around to make sure no one
saw. Except for the Judge and me, everyone had
gone home already. Slamming the trunk closed, I
pulled his keys out and drove his car to the cabin I
had prepared. I dragged and carried him into the
cabin and secured him to the bed. Then I took his
car to the airport, where it would have been any-
way had he really left. I looked around at the office
to see that I had left no trace of what had happened
then returned to the cabin in my car.
As I got out of my car I could hear the yelling and
cussing. Yep, he was awake and ready to fight by
the sound of it. I let him thrash about until he was
tired. Using a sharp knife I cut away his clothes
revealing his body for my inspection. He had a
small build and very little hair on him. His skin
was soft as a baby. Here was a man who hadn’t

known a day of hard labor in his life. He would
make a great woman.
Quickly I worked locking on a pair of 9” heels. If
he did get loose, he would have to crawl away. I
added a locking corset and cinched it up tight. I
shaved his head then glued on a real hair wig. He
watched in silence, looking in the mirror above his
head as I prepared him. Then using your personal
waxing kit I removed his body hair. Now his
screams echoed off the cabin walls. I was glad the
cabin was so far out, his screams would have alert-
ed anyone near us for sure. Finishing him off with
your self-adhesive C size breast and some make-
up, I couldn’t believe how good he turned out.
Except for his cock standing at attention he looked
just like a woman.
I realized I was dripping wet. It had turned me on
to force this man. I decided to use him for my
pleasure. I rode his rock hard cock taking my
pleasure from it. Nevertheless, being a man he of
course went soft before I was done. I was still wet
so I sat on his face making him lick me through
several orgasms. He tried to turn away but he had
to lick if he wanted to breathe. It was probably his
first time eating his own cum and I enjoyed mak-
ing him do it.
When I was finished, I was ready for the next step.
Since I only had a few weeks to prove my point, I
chose to use your FL9 with the break-off screws. I
already knew if I got caught it would be the end of
me so why not take it all the way. Once it was in
place I played with his balls and remaining shaft to
see that it would work. It worked great.
There was no way, no matter how much I teased
him that he was ever getting a hard-on again.
Using a collar and chain I secured him so he could
move about the room and reach the bathroom. I
secured his hands behind him with an armbinder
from your company. He would have to learn to
aim without his hands because I was taking no
chances.
Over the next two weeks, I took every opportuni-
ty to have him treated as he had treated women. I
would dress him in your schoolgirl outfit and gag
him. Once he was prepared I invited men over to
use my new slave. The men in town were glad to
help me teach such a pervert a lesson. After all, if
he dressed up as a women he should expect to be
fucked like one. They used him night and day and
gave him little rest in between men. His ass, mouth

and body was covered in their cum but still they
had more for him. Sometimes one of the men
would comment to me how much the Judge would
have loved to be here. He always did love throw-
ing the book at those perverts that came before his
court. In addition, everyone in town knew how
much he liked to fuck a tight ass, especially if you
could call it rape while he did it.
I videotaped the Judge learning his lessons so he
would never forget what he had done. He would
never forget the men who felt he deserved this for
being caught in such clothes. With the videotape
and the men to swear to it, he was ruined. He could
never show his face in his courtroom again. After
two weeks of learning he finally gave in. He
would be my slave for life if I just wouldn’t tell
anyone who he really was. He knew that he had
begun to enjoy the rough treatment and even if he
didn’t, the men would swear he had. He wrote a
letter saying he had found a better job. I was to sell
his house and tie up any loose ends. He gave me a
power of attorney and everything became mine. I
gave my notice saying I was moving to New York
to be near my family and to help the Judge get
resettled. Everyone snickered that I had finally
become his slave but I knew the truth.
Using the Judge’s money I had the plastic surgery
done. Adding D size breast implants and perma-
nent makeup. Not even his own mother would
have recognized him now. I thought of going all
the way and having his cock removed as well, but
this was worse. His useless cock reminded him
everyday what had ruined his life.
He still cries at night but he doesn’t try to leave.
Where would he go? No one would believe he
hadn’t consented to the whole thing and he knew
it. Now men grab his ass and tits; making rude
sexual comments to him. He forever will know the
hell he put those women through. He will forever
live it himself now.
I just have to thank you for all your wonderful
products and magazines. Thanks to your company
I live like the Queen I was always meant to be. I
have a slave to care for my every need. If I ever
run low on money I will just rent out my slaves
ass, tits and mouth. After all, she should care for
my every need, even financial ones.

Thanks for everything,
The Queen of New York

TORMENTING BOSS BECOMES TORMENTED SLAVE

Dear Jeri,
“Bobbie” always blushes so
adorably when her Mistress
dresses her up, which she loves
doing. Taking her shopping for
new outfits to show her off in is
one of her favorite things to do.
She's spent months training her
figure and softening her legs until
they become girlishly soft, shape-
ly, and sexy.
She really doesn’t understand
why her darling boy/girl always
looks so distressed whenever she
buys her a new outfit. Although,
she had to admit with a giggle,

she could understand over the
newest outfit she'd just bought for
her. Bobbie tried so hard to act
modestly as she left the boutique.
She could hardly take a step with-
out showing off her panties in
front and in back. But she loved
pink on her boy/girl, and felt
occasionally showing off her
panties was a small price to pay.
She couldn't help wondering how
much of her panties she'd be
showing off when they sat down
to have lunch.

refused to lose the sexual use of his cock.
A fist to the belly bent him over and an uppercut
straightened him up and toppled him flat on his
back. He woke to find he was tied and gagged in
the cellar, and stayed there for three weeks in
severe bondage while I lashed him with whips,
spanked him over my knees, slapped his face, and
made him crawl and lick my pussy and high heels.
Huge vibrators and rubber dildos helped break
him, and soon he was begging to be my slave.

I kept him in bondage upstairs until I was sure of
him, and gave a crash-course in how to be a lady,
and made him use even more creams and pills.
Soon his boobs were ready for large implants and
then his tiny cock was locked forever in a FL2
chastity. Herb vanished and was replaced by
“Celina,” a gorgeous, docile she-male slave who
passed as a genetic woman. She goes everywhere
with me, and I delight in dressing her in your erot-
ic she-male clothing several times a day, just as I
used to dress my “grown-up” dolls as a child. I
never tire of seeing her in bondage, as each posi-

tion puts a new, sexy strain on her lithe muscles.
She licks me and my visiting girlfriends for hours
while tied, and is dildoed repeatedly.
It’s the same with my men friends, only she gets
real cocks in her mouth, ass, and tit-passage.
Everyone agrees that she is so much fun to bind,
abuse and dominate—and though she pleads with
us when she isn’t gagged with a real penis or a
rubber one we all know that she secretly loves
everything that’s done to her, no matter how
depraved it is!

Mistress Rebecca

WOMAN TURNS MAN INTO SEXY SHE-MALE BONDAGE SLAVE
Continued From Page 21

BOBBIE
PLAYS

DRESS UP
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Dear Jeri,
I was late getting home the other night, it was around
8:30. When I finally got home I put my briefcase
down and got myself a glass of wine.
Once in my room I got out of my clothes and into a
wonderfully soothing bath. I read the paper, drank
some wine and finally, an hour later went downstairs.
After refilling my wine glass I made my way into the
living room. Waiting for me, of course, was my
newest sissy-in-training, Petunia. It used to be Peter

but that was too masculine for a sissy.
Petunia, at one time, had been my very efficient, but
meek and shy, office assistant. regardless of the
increasingly unfair demands I made on him all the
poor thing could do is quiver in fright and say, “Yes,
Ms. Cartwright I'm terribly sorry,” or “Of course, Ms.
Cartwright I'll do it as fast as I can.”
The more I brow-beat him, the more I found it enjoy-
able and amusing. He couldn't believe it when I
decided to promote him. When he finally asked what

position he was being promoted to, I smiled and said,
“I think I'll find you much more valuable to me as a
personal, stay-at-home sissy.”
“While I'm at the office all day you'll be mincing
about the house doing the chores I've left for you to
do. I don't have to worry about you running off on
me. Looking like you will you'll be too ashamed to
step outside. Naturally, you'll be a very obedient sissy
which, unfortunately, I'll undoubtedly have to beat
into you.

A GOOD LICKING AFTER A HARD DAY AT THE OFFICE
After your appointment at the beauty salon I'll take
you to a jewelers to have your ears pierced, and then
on to a specialty store to have your little dickie chas-
tised. Please don't look so horrified Petunia, by the
way that's your new sissy name. All the women I
know who have sissies say that it's best to make their
little things harmless and it will help you concentrate
on your work. But don't worry, when you've been a
good little sissy I'll unlock your tiny little dickie and
let you play with it in your room while I'm out,” I

said, patting him affectionately on the head.
Of all his duties, Petunia knows what I expect of him
when I get home is paramount. Precisely at 5:30 he
goes into the living room, lies down on the floor at
one end of the sofa, straps and locks his ankles
together, stretches his arms behind him, fastening his
wrists into cuffs attached to the sofa, and simply
waits for my arrival.
Sometimes I get home early, around 6:30, sometimes
a lot later. On this particular evening I didn't get

around to him until 9:30. We have a pleasant conver-
sation centered around his day and did he get all his
chores done. Then I just relax and sit on his face.
Hours of exhaustive training has left him quite tal-
ented, although I still find his stamina lacking. If I sit
listening to music or just watching television I,
annoyingly, find I still have to prod him with a sharp,
stilleto heel on his tiny thing, or little peebles, after
just a couple of hours. Can you imagine that?



FORCED WOMANHOOD 29FORCED WOMANHOOD28

MAN TURNED INTO
BEAUTIFUL 

TRANSSEXUAL TO
HOOK FOR MONEY

Dear Forced Womanhood, 
I am a dominant who met a crossdresser who
wanted to be turned into a beautiful woman. Jeana
came to live with me when I told her I'd help her
become a very beautiful woman if she would agree
that once I helped pay for her transformation she'd
pay me back by doing whatever I wanted her to do
for a period of two years which included hooking
for me and giving me 75% of what she made.
It only took me one year to transform Jeana into
one of the most beautiful transsexuals ever. I
already had clients lined up for her.
I'd spent a lot of money getting her to this point.
Hormones, food, clothes, breast implants, corset
training and lots of time teaching her how to act as
a lady and walk in heels.
Her first client was a man named Bob who want-
ed to be first. I dressed Jeana to the hilt. A beauti-
ful white dress and a pair of shiny black patent
pumps to match Jeana's black wig.
I gave Bob half price if I could photograph Jeana's
first affair. Jeana was absolutely incredible. She
took his cock and teased it then sucked it the way
I taught her with a dildo, then Bob took her virgin
ass for the first time.
Bob was so excited about being Jeana's first. Now
Jeana is lined up as an escort and makes me up to
two thousand a day.
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JEANA GETS IT IN THE
ASS FOR THE FIRST TIME



33FORCED WOMANHOOD32

NEW 2005 CENTURIAN CATALOGS

This is our Transformation Catalog we have
put out every year for the last ten years. It's a
large, ALL COLOR, PERFECT BOUND CATALOG OF
EVERYTHING YOU NEED TO PASS as a lady. All
the latest fashions, the newest in breasts,
BRAS, BRA INSERTS, CORSETRY, VERY FEMININE
DRESSES, AND SKIRT OUTFITS, SHOES, the latest
PATENT AND LEATHER CLOTHING in the newest
COLORS, WIGS, NIPPLE ITEMS, HORMONES, TAPES
AND GLUES, BUN AND HIP PANTIES, NEW BODY
SHAPER UNDERGARMENTS to shape your body,
the all new REALISTIC FEMALE VAGINA just for
you so you will look and feel all woman, and a
lot more. Plus, of course, JERI AND JEAN ON THE
ROAD AGAIN. This is all photographed with real
crossdressers and transsexuals. Hard core
action in our new designs. A must catalog for
anyone who wants to pass.
$24.95 plus postage\

Transformation Catalog 10

This is an all color, perfect bound 70 page,
8 1/2" x 11" large format catalog with lots
of action as pretty girls get bound up in
all of Centurians bondage restraints
including all their new 2005 bondage
devices. All kinds of CUFFS, STRETCHING
ITEMS, NEW COLORS OF LEATHER, COLLARS,
HOG TIE DEVICES, NEW SPIKED ITEMS, GAGS,
TRAINERS, LOCK ON BINDERS, NEW LOCKING
DEVICES, LOCKING BODY RESTRAINTS,
BONDAGE BELTS AND HARNESSES, NEW
BONDAGE “U” GLOVES, ARMBINDERS,
BONDAGE MITTENS, METAL AND LEATHER
PENIS RESTRAINTS, MEN AND WOMEN'S
CHASTITY BELTS, SLAVE BARS OF ALL KINDS,
LEATHER STRAIGHT JACKETS, FULL TOTAL
BODY BINDERS, and more shown with
beautiful people all bound up. 
$24.95 plus postage\

Centurian Bondage Annual 11

It has been many years since we put one
of these catalogs out. Since then, we
have come out with many new designs
and colors of discipline helmets, trainers
and gags. Centurians makes the best skin
tight helmets that mold to the slave's
head. Many designs of the most scary of
all bondage items. Plus tons of trainers of
all kinds. All modeled by beautiful bound
up women in a full color catalog. Another
Centurian collector issue. 
$18.50 plus postage

Discipline Helmets and Trainers
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TRANNY GANG BANG
Olivia has the sweetest tits,
roundest ass and a stiff prick!
This tranny loves her men hard
and throbbing, all at one time.

ASIAN SHE-MALE GANG BANG
Allenina's an Asian tranny
with a hard on for hard ons!
The first tranny double anal
ever! Watch her get fucked
by a group of horny guys.

CAPTURED
One by one, beautiful women
are captured and tormented
at the hands of a psycho and
his partner. Great bods and
bondage.

TV ENCOUNTER
Sylvia, a dominant transvestite
being interviewed for the job,
gives the interviewer, Sharon,
a desktop humiliation.

SHE-MALE ADVENTURES 3
2 hot hours of sex crazed she-
males at play! Nurse outfits,
torture webs, cages, cross-
bars, manacles, ball torture. If
you saw our first two films -
you'll love this!

IRRESISTIBLE TV'S
The action never lets up in this
non-stop kink fest. What
begins as a severe punishment
ends in pure ecstasy for the
director who finds TV's irre-
sistible.

TRANSSEXUAL DIVAS 2
Who put the ‘he’ in the ‘she’?
Beautiful, sexy, breathtaking,
divas screwing anything that
moves. Don't miss this one -
HOT! HOT! HOT!

TRANSSEXUAL DIVAS 3
Dick vs. dick - which dick will
come out on top? Lots of suck-
ing and fucking. Twosomes and
threesomes.

TRANSSEXUAL DIVAS 4
They’re not just men - they’re
divas! Check out the gorgeous
ass on the blonde!

TS SEX SCHOOL
These gender benders get one
hell of a lesson on what to do
with those sexy bodies before
they take a walk on the wild
side.

TV SUPERSTARS 2
They’re hung, they’re horny,
they’re chicks with dicks who
love to punish and be pun-
ished! Full length kinky
action.

TV’S IN LEATHER AND PAIN
TV’s with whips and chains!
How sweet the pain! This neigh-
borhood is full of TV’s who can
give it as well as take it. What a
welcome wagon for the new
couple.

FUTURE DOMS 2
Taking turns as dominants and
submissives, these beautiful
babes endure extreme pain
and humiliation at the “Future
World” Club, an arena of tor-
ment and power worship.

I WANT TO BE A TEENAGE TS
Training Day Part 1

Can you handle bizarre
blowjobs, gender bending ass
fucking and twisted extreme
perversion? Watch this tale of a
man to woman trannysition and
hang on to your nuts.

SHE-MALE FACE CREAM 3
Look at me... relax your
throat... deeper... now swal-
low bitch! Lots of cock suck-
ing and cum swallowing.

SHE-MALE AND BON

FULL LENGTH VIDEOS

DAGE VIDEOS

SUBTOTAL

Nevada Resident 7.38% Sales Tax

$5.50 Postage and Handling for 1st item

$1.75 each additional item

GRAND TOTAL

order by phone: 
(775) 322-5119

order by fax: 
(775) 322-6362

FOREIGN
POSTAGE
TRIPLE

MONDAY TO FRIDAY:  9am to 9pm PST
SATURDAY:  9am to 6pm PST

SUNDAY:  11am to 6pm PST
(775) 322-5119

order by mail:
CENTURIANS

VISTA STATION P.O. BOX 51510
SPARKS, NV. 89435-1510

phone hours

I certify I am 21 years of age

Signature Exp Date 

M/C VISA AMEX DISC M/O CASH CHECK

DEBIT CARD

First Name                                                   Last

Street Address

City                                                    State                Zip

First Name                              Middle    Last

Street Address

City                                                    State                Zip

▼ SHIPPING ADDRESS IF DIFFERENT FROM ABOVE ▼

▼ CARDHOLDER FULL NAME AND BILLING ADDRESS ▼

$39.95 each
or two for 

$69.95THESE VIDEOS USUALLY SELL UP TO $79.95

QTY TITLE PRICE
ASIAN SHE-MALE GANG BANG $39.95
CAPTURED $39.95
TV ENCOUNTER $39.95
SHE-MALE ADVENTURES 3 $39.95
IRRESISTIBLE TV'S $39.95
TRANNY GANG BANG $39.95
TRANSSEXUAL DIVAS 2 $39.95
TRANSSEXUAL DIVAS 3 $39.95
TRANSSEXUAL DIVAS 4 $39.95
TS SEX SCHOOL $39.95
TV SUPERSTARS 2 $39.95
TV’S IN LEATHER AND PAIN $39.95
FUTURE DOMS $39.95
I WANT TO BE A TEENAGE TS $39.95
SHE-MALE FACE CREAM 3 $39.95
SHE-MALE RAMPAGE $39.95
TV TWISTER $39.95
DUNGEON DRAG QUEENS $39.95
SHE-MALE SHOCKER $39.95
TRANSSEXUAL ADVENTURES VOL. 1 $39.95
TWO VIDEOS $69.95

SHE-MALE RAMPAGE
These horny trannies are on a
rampage! No one is safe from
their beautiful full faced blow
jobs. No one can get away from
their cock swallowing assholes.

TV TWISTER
This late night TV/TS game show
puts a kinky twist on everyone's
favorite floor game. Fall and
your body will be abused and
dominated like you never imag-
ined.

DUNGEON DRAG QUEENS
A she-male beauty turns the
tables on her cruel captors.
Kinky foot worship and domi-
nation taken to the limit.

SHE-MALE SHOCKER
This bitch's tits loves to be
sucked, her puckered asshole
begs to be stuffed and she
loves to stroke her big swollen
cock until she shoots it all over
her dark skinned lover.

TRANSSEXUAL ADVENTURES VOL. 1
The most beautiful, wildest,
most perverse and kinky chicks
with dicks you’ve ever seen.
Non-stop fucking and sucking
mixed with some very intense
discipline.

Only! $39.95 each Two for$69.95

check out our website at www.centurianonline.com

email to sales@centuriandirect.com
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FRENUM CHASTITIES

This one is 2”long. Solid cylinder tube. Comes with studs and
ring for attaching leash.
Includes Frenum barbell. Barbell size is 10 or 8 gauge.
$450.00

This one is similar to FL4E but with a wider
opening and 1/4” longer (2 3/8” long).
Comes with silver studs and ring. Open at
bottom. 1” or 1 1/8” in diameter.
Includes Frenum barbell.
$525.00

This magnificent chastity has been our most pop-
ular model. Many of the letters we get from
Masters or Mistresses are using this chastity on
their slaves and putting it on permanently. It’s
nearly 2 1/2” long with a solid cylinder. Comes
with silver studs and “O” ring.
Includes Frenum barbell.
$525.00

In Sterling Silver

FL6A Frenum Chastity

FL4A Frenum Chastity

FL6J Frenum Chastity

This one 2" long. Open cylin-
der tube. Comes with studs
and ring for attaching leash
or anything you can think of.
Barbell size is 10 or 8 gauge. 
$450.00 including barbell.

Our Frenum Chastities can be put on temporary or permanently. The scare or threat for
slave is, “if you can’t take it off, I’ll put it on permanent and you’ll never again be able
to use your penis!"
The Barbells on each end of frenum Stud screw on and off. We suggested in our previous
issues that to put it on permanent was to use a welder’s liquid solder (found at any hard-
ware store) or perma glue on the screw threads, then screw into studs while your slave is
tied down and while the glue or solder dries.
Now Centurian has invented a new device for real sincere people who want their slave
pierced and no way out. See further in this article, (Permanent break off screws.)

We spent $5,000 with a special machine
shop to have these permanent screws
~made for us.
BUY AND USE THESE ONLY IF YOU REALLY,
REALLY WANT YOUR SLAVE CHAS~TIZED FOR
THE REST OF HIS LIFE. Or you might want to
buy these as a threat to your slave that if
he doesn’t behave, you’ll use them.
Our normal barbell studs come with the
screw in balls at each end. These perma-
nent screws replace these.
Note the very end of the screw it’s
designed to screw in, then EASILY break
off evenly with the frenum chastity hole
LEAVING NO WAY to unscrew it.
90% of the length of this is just an easy
tool to screw in the permanent break off
screw. The plastic handle is put on each
throw-away screw to enable you to screw
in the little tiny screw at the end. The
middle long screw is then thrown away.
You take the handle off and use it for the
other side. We give you three screws (an
extra one, in case you make a mistake)
plus the handle for $79.95 these can be
used on all of our frenum chastities.

FL8 Frenum Chastity
As you know, these are made for real slaves who are not allowed
to have sex. It fits the entire length of a soft penis even stretch-
ing the penis a little. The FL9 is the longest being 3 3/8” long.
Completely engulfing the entire penis shaft ~ behind the head of
penis. This one is open at the bottom, the i entire length. It also
has two “O” rings for teetering your slave.
Comes in 1” or 1 1/8” in diameter. Sterling silver with barbell
stud.
$925.00 

FL9 Frenum Chastity
The length on this magnificent chasti-
ty is 3 1/8” long. It has a complete
solid cylinder. two “O” rings for tee-
tering your ~ slave. Beveled at end for
more comfort, life-time fit. This item
even looks threatening and sinister.
Completely hand made out of sterling
silver.
Comes in 1” or ~1/8” in diameter
$895.00

Shows permanent screw being
screwed in ready to be broken
off even with a frenum

Shows screw solid in after
being broken off
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FL2 Frenum Chastity
Many people have their slave wear this as a sign of being a
slave. Also many women like the feel of the knobs going
back and forth in their vagina.
Includes Frenum barbell. 
Comes in 7/8," 1" or 1 1/8" in diameter.
$168.00

FL2c Frenum
Chastity

This is not necessarily a
chastity because it is not
long enough to prevent an
erection. Actually many
people have their slave
wear this as a sign of
being a slave. Also many
women enjoy the feel of
the knobs going back and
forth in their vagina.
This can easily be put on
temporarily or permanent.
Includes Frenum barbell.
$275.00

FL3c Frenum
Chastity

This one is 1 1/2" long and is
made as a chastity and pre-
vents erection with heavy
pain.
It does not have the knobs like
the others, but it has ring for
attaching a leash. Comes in 1"
or 1 1/8" in diameter.
Includes Frenum barbell.
$385.00

Shows how once the screw is in,
there is no way to get it out
again.

PERMANENT BREAK 
OFF SCREWS

FL4E Frenum Chastity
MONDAY TO FRIDAY:  9am to 9pm PST

SATURDAY:  9am to 6pm PST
SUNDAY:  11am to 6pm PST

(775) 322-5119

phone hours
order by phone: 
(775) 322-5119

Call Now!

Our staff is extremely helpful in finding the right
chastity for your slave or yourself.
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In order for you to take synthetic estrogen (Premarin), you have to get a prescription from your doctor. This
cannot only be difficult to do but embarrassing as well!
But did you know?
There are two herbs with natural estrogen in them that will give you the same effect as estrogen without all
the side effects of possible cancer, loss of erection, etc. These two wonder herbs for crossdressers are black
cohosh and blessed thistle. These two herbs will not only give you BREASTS, but softer more feminine skin
and silkier hair. They will also feminize or round out your features.
If you didn’t know it, TRANSFORMATION has already mastered this truly wonderful formula with its three
unique vitamin hormone pills.
Glandulars are the secret! Glandular therapy utilizes raw concentrates of glandular and organ tissue. The
theory is that like cells help like cells. In practical items, this means that raw ovarian concentrate, for
instance, contains a variety of known and unknown intrinsic factors that support ovarian functions in the
recipient. The "raw" glandulars are used in Feminant are dehydrated by a special process which insures they
contain all of the enzymes and hormones that are present in the natural tissue. One of the key elements pro-
vides 200mg of raw ovarian concentrates to assist in the production of the essential hormones, FSH (follicle
stimulating hormone) and LH (luteinizing hormone).

These hormones perform basic biochemical and physiological changes in the female body, including
increasing breast size and softening of the skin.

Other changes include development of special glands in the fallopian tubes and uterus to promote ovum
implantation, enlarging of the pelvic area, faster extension of bone growth, decrease in bone growth peri-
od and mild retention of protein and calcium.

How to feminize your
body with natural herbs
and vitamins that have

natural female estrogen

YES!

these vitamins with

natural estrogen

REALLY WORK!!

Raw Mammary Tissue
Concentrate

Triple Strength Mammary

Estro-Glan
Triple Strength

Mammary

Raw Mammary
Tissue Concentrate

Helps bring milk to the breasts...which
enlarges them! The body tone formula for
women. Again, we cannot make any claims,
the label speaks for itself. Centurians and
pharmaceutical laboratories have created
this unique formula for those who wish they
had a little of their own MOTHER’S MILK.
With such ingredients as real mammary,
uterus concentrate, etc. All 100% natural.

One 100 tablets bottle....$19.95
Two bottles...............$34.95

Formulated to enhance the breasts and
develop the milk glands. Each tablet
contains 300mg. of raw mammary
concentrate, 150mg. blessed thistle,
150mg. black cohosh.
Contains no sugar, starch, salt, wheat,
corn, soy, preservatives, artificial fla-
vors or colors.
Suggested use 1 to 3 tablets daily or as
prescribed.

One 100 tablets bottle....$29.50
Two bottles....$49.95

For women or men who
want to become a woman

Enhances all the womanly parts,
including: hips, thighs, breasts,
arms, etc.
Two tablets contain:
Raw Ovary 300mg
Mammary Glan 50mg
Raw Pituitary 20mg
Raw Uterus 25mg
Raw Adrenal 20mg
Goldenseal 25mg
Saw Palmetto 50mg
Gentian 25mg
Cayenne 25mg
Kelp 15mg
Octacosanol 375mg

One 60 tablets bottle.....$21.95
Two bottles......$38.95

Feminique
A new formula to create the perfect
woman. Each tablet contains 160mg.
Ova-Nome (Raw ovarian concen-
trate), 5mg. Pit-Nome, (Raw pitu-
itary concentrate), 10mg. Utero-
Nome (Raw uterus concentrate),
10mg. Adreno-Nome (Raw adrenal
concentrate), 100IU Vitamin E, 10mg.
Manganese Gluconate. 
Suggested use: three to six tablets
daily as a dietary supplement.

One 60 tablets bottle.....$19.95
Two bottles......$38.95

Feminique
Estro-Glan

Femglan Softens the skin, justlike a woman’sEach tablet contains:
Raw ovarian
concentrate 50mg
Raw gland concentrates of liver,
duodenum, pancreas, heart, pitu-
itary, kidney, spleen, thymus and
adrenal 225mg
Valerian root 25mg
Lobella 25mg
Cayenne 25mg
Have you ever wished you had the
softness of a woman’s skin? The
roundness where you should be?
This formula is all-new with such
good things as raw ovary, raw
gland concentrate, raw pancreas,
kidney, pituitary, plus herbs.
Suggested use 3 to 6 tablets daily.

100 tablet bottle....$23.95
Two bottles...............$40.95

The glands are processed at
controlled low temperature
to preserve the natural con-
stituents by our exclusive
process Lyophilization by
sublimation.

A unique patented Beard
Retardant Cream that gradu-
ally weakens the hair struc-
ture and slows the growth for
facial hair. After extended
use, it will lighten and reduce
the amount of facial hair. It
helps accelerate the results of
electrolysis treatment.

Only....$39.95 a jar
Two jars.......$69.95

Breast Cream
Now you can achieve beauti-
fully convincing femininity
by using our unique Breast
Cream, along with our other
breast-development prod-
ucts. It is suggested that you
rub this into shaved breast
just before going to bed
every night. Approximately
three months supply.

Only....$19.95 a jar
Two jars.......$34.95

A unique patented Hair
Removal Cream espe-
cially formulated for
heavy, unwanted,
strong dark, masculine
body hair. If used regu-
larly it will gradually
lighten and weaken
unwanted body hair.

Only....$29.95 a jar
Two jars.......$49.95

Hormonal Beard
Retardant Cream

Body Hair 
Removal Cream

Feminant
Feminant has been specially formulated
from raw glands, gland concentrates
and specific elements.
Each tablet contains:
Raw Ovarian concentrate 200mg
Mammary Gland concentrate
20mg
Raw Ovarian concentrate 25mg
Black Cohosh 10mg
Raw pituitary concentrate 10mg
Raw uterus concentrate 10mg
Raw adrenal concentrate 10mg
Vitamin E 100 IU
Manganese Gluconate 10mg
Suggested use: three to six tablets daily
as a dietary supplement.

One 60 tablet bottle.....$22.50
Two bottles...............$39.95

Natural Feminizer
Feminizes the entire body, helps round out
the breasts.
Two tablets contain:
500mg. Raw ovarian, 75mg. Raw mamma-
ry, 50mg. Raw adrenal, 25mg. Licorice
root, 15mg. Kelp, 10mg. Siberian ginseng,
25mg. Damiana, 50mg. Black cohosh,
20mg. Cranesbill, 30mg. Raspberry, 50mg.
Goldenseal, 15mg. Uva-URSI, 20mg. False
unicom, 20mg. Cayenne, 30mg. Blessed
thistle, 10mg. Irish moss, 10mg. For-ti,
10mg. Golu kola, 100IU Vitamin E d-alpha
Suggested use: two tablets daily as a
dietary supplement.

60 tablet bottle.....$21.95
Two bottles......$38.95

Feminant

Natural Feminizer

Femglan

FOREIGN
POSTAGE
TRIPLE

QTY TITLE PRICE    FOR 2

TRIPLE STRENGTH MAMMARY $29.50   $49.95

RAW MAMMARY CONCENTRATE $19.95   $34.95

FEMINIQUE $19.95   $39.95

ESTRO-GLAN $21.95   $38.95

FEMINANT $22.50   $39.95

SUBTOTAL

Nevada Resident 7.38% Sales Tax
$5.50 postage and handling

$1.00 each additional hormone item

GRAND TOTAL

QTY TITLE PRICE    FOR 2

NATURAL FEMINIZER $21.95    $38.95

FEMGLAN $23.95   $40.95

BREAST CREAM $19.95   $34.95

BEARD RETARDANT CREAM $39.95   $69.95

BODY HAIR REMOVAL CREAM $29.95   $49.95

MONDAY TO FRIDAY:  9am to 9pm PST
SATURDAY:  9am to 6pm PST

SUNDAY:  11am to 6pm PST
(775) 322-5119

I certify I am 21 years of age
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order by phone: 
(775) 322-5119
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(775) 322-6362

order by mail:
TRANSFORMATION

VISTA STATION P.O. BOX 51480
SPARKS, NV. 89435-1480
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CANADIAN
POSTAGE
DOUBLE

email to sales@centuriandirect.com
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“Beware of getting a subscription to Forced Womanhood. I did, and look whathappened to me."

Don’t you dare
miss a single 

issue!!!
Be sure to get a year 

subscription for
only $59.95

MONDAY TO FRIDAY:  9am to 9pm PST
SATURDAY:  9am to 6pm PST

SUNDAY:  11am to 6pm PST

order by phone: 
(775) 322-5119

order by fax: 
(775) 322-6362

order by mail:
CENTURIAN

VISTA STATION 
P.O. BOX 51510

SPARKS, NV. 89435-1510

M/C VISA AMEX DISC M/O CASH CHECK

I certify I am 21 years of age

Signature Exp Date 

Address 

City State Zip

Cardholder Name 

Address 

City State Zip

▼ CREDIT CARD BILLING ADDRESS IF DIFFERENT FROM ABOVE ▼

▼ NAME AS IT APPEARS ON CREDIT CARD ▼

Please send me the next four issues

45  46  47  48

SUBSCRIPTION 
to F O R C E D  W O M A N H O O D published quarterly

$15.00 additional for
foreign orders

check out our website at www.centurianonline.com

email to sales@centuriandirect.com

FORCED WOMANHOOD44

Nevada Residents
add 7.38% Sales Tax

$16.50 plus postage

We're getting letters and photos
from all over the world from Doms
and Masters who have turned their
men into she-male sissy slaves.
This issue is jammed full of photos
and stories and, of course, great
art. “WIFE FINDS HUSBAND IN HER
CLOTHES AND TURNS HIM INTO A
SISSY GIRL”, “CONFESSIONS OF A
SHE-MALE SISSY BONDAGE SLAVE,”
“FEMINIZED HUSBAND MADE TO
WEAR UNIFORMS FOR HUMILIATION”,
Plus lots of photos from readers
and sissies. Great Issue! Hardcore!

$16.50 plus postage

What an incredible issue this is! It's
loaded with real life letters about
turning men into beautiful women
to serve both men women as
slaves. Find out what really is
going on. You'll be surprised. in
this issue we jammed it with sto-
ries, photos and art from our read-
ers: WIFE CHANGES HUSBAND INTO
BEAUTIFUL SOFT FEMALE TO MAKE
LOVE TO, COUPLE TURN JAMIE INTO
JANE TO BE THEIR MAID AND GIVE
THEM ANAL SEX, MAN TURNED INTO
BEAUTIFUL ESCORT TO MAKE MONEY,
BONDAGE HARD ON SHE-MALE,
CORSET AND RUBBER DRESSING A
SHE-MALE, and many more true
stories. One of our best issues yet!

$16.50 plus postage

This newer magazine of
ours has already caught up
with Forced Womanhood
on the adult distribution,
and we're getting all kinds
of people who are turning
men into sissies and maids
and making them their
slaves for all kinds of
things. In this issue we
have lots of stories, photos
and exotic sissy slave art
from men and women
changing men into sissy
slaves.

The magazine devoted to true
stories of how mistresses and
masters turn real men into
whimpering, she-male chas-
tised slaves. In this issue:
WOMAN MAKES MEEK MAN INTO
SEXY SHE-MALE SEX SLAVE, WELL
PLACED RING PROVIDES PERFECT
PUNISHMENT FOR UNAUTHORIZED
ERECTIONS, WOMAN MAKES MEEK
MAN INTO SEXY SLAVE, WELL
PLACED RING PROVIDES PERFECT
PUNISHMENT FOR UNAUTHORIZED
ERECTIONS, WOMAN EMPLOYS
INSTRUCTORS TO BREAK IN NEW
SHE-MALES, FORCED FEMME
GANG BANG WITH MISTRESS
BETKA SCHPITZ, Lots of great
photos and exotic art. A must
issue.

$16.50 plus postage

This is an issue you don't want
to miss. Lots of true stories,
great photos and beautiful art.
Some of the many stories in this
issue: GAY GUY MAKES STRAIGHT
GUY TV SUCK HIS COCK, FLOSSIE
IS MADE INTO SISSY THEN RINGED
AND TAGGED, WIFE TURNS HUBBY
INTO SHE-MALE BONDAGE SLAVE,
WOMAN LEAVES HER SHE-MALE FIT
TO BE TIED SO SHE CAN GO OUT,
WIFE INTRODUCES FEM HUSBAND
TO BANANA MAN, MAN TURNED
INTO SHE-MALE ESCORT WHORE,
MAN AND WIFE HAVE A WONDER-
FUL LIFE AS SHE TURNS HUSBAND
INTO SHE-MALE and many more!
This issue is hardcore.

ENSLAVED SISSIES AND MAIDS and FORCED WOMANHOOD Back Issues

Enslaved Sissies
and Maids 9

Forced Womanhood 42

Enslaved Sissies
and Maids 8

Forced
Womanhood 43

Forced
Womanhood 44

$16.50 plus postage

True stories of Mistresses and
Masters who turned their men
into sissy slaves. Some of the
many stories: SISSY ATTENDS
ACADEMY, PHOTOS FROM OUR
READERS, SISSY BIKE RIDE,
STOCKBROKER TO DITZY BLONDE
SHE-MALE SLAVE, LADY USES
GAMES TO TURN MAN INTO SISSY
TOY, TWO SISTERS TURN MEN
INTO SISSY MAID, SEXY SISSY
DRESSING, MEN WERE CREATED
TO SERVE WOMEN, BALL AND
CHAIN, SISSY ALLOWED OUTSIDE,
and more. Great issue you don't
want to miss. Hardcore issue.

Enslaved Sissies
and Maids 7

$16.50 plus postage

See page 47 for order form



QTY TITLE PRICE
PAGE 47

TRANSVESTITE SISSY CATALOG 1 $29.95
CENTURIANS BOND. ANNUAL 10 $24.95
PENIS RESTRAINTS AND CHASTITIES $18.50
CENTURINAS WHOLE CATALOG 6 $29.95
TRANSFORMATION CATALOG 9 $24.95
ART OF BRUCE BAKER $29.95

QTY TITLE PRICE
PAGE 33

CENTURIAN BONDAGE ANNUAL 11 $24.95
DISCIPLINE HELMETS AND TRAINERS $18.50
TRANSFORMATION CATALOG 10 $24.95

PAGE 44
ENSLAVED SISSIES AND MAIDS 7 $16.50
ENSLAVED SISSIES AND MAIDS 8 $16.50
ENSLAVED SISSIES AND MAIDS 9 $16.50
FORCED WOMANHOOD 42 $16.50
FORCED WOMANHOOD 43 $16.50
FORCED WOMANHOOD 44 $16.50

SUBTOTAL

NV residents add 7.38%sales tax

$4.50 postage and handling for 1st item

$1.75 each additional item

GRAND TOTAL

FORCED WOMANHOOD 4746



BEWARE!
THIS COULD

HAPPEN TO 

YOU IF YOU 

READ THIS 

MAGAZINE

0 374470 98486

44>

THIS POOR 

MAN WAS

CHANGED 

INTO A 

BEAUTIFUL 

CHASTISED 

SHE-MALE


