

Prologue:

Dedicated to Women and Trans Women Breaking Free

To the courageous souls who bear the weight of invisible scars, this book is dedicated to you. It is a tribute to your strength, resilience, and unwavering spirit. In the face of unimaginable adversity, you have shown an indomitable will to survive and overcome. This is for the women and trans women who have endured the harrowing ordeal of domestic violence, who have felt the suffocating grip of fear and despair. You are not alone.

The shadows that haunt your existence may seem all-encompassing, but within you lies a flicker of hope, a spark waiting to be ignited. It is our sincerest desire that this book serves as a beacon of light, guiding you through the darkest corners of your journey, and empowering you to reclaim your life.

No one should have to endure the horrors of domestic violence, but unfortunately, it remains a pervasive issue in our society. It thrives in the silence of secrecy, shrouded by shame and societal pressure. We hope this book can break that silence, shatter the barriers that confine you, and create a safe space for healing, growth, and transformation.

While our words cannot erase the pain you have experienced, we strive to provide you with knowledge, tools, and insights that can help you recognize the signs, navigate the complexities, and ultimately escape the clutches of abuse. We aim to equip you with the strength and knowledge to take action before a situation like this occurs, to empower you to protect yourself and reclaim your autonomy.

Within these pages, you will find a story of triumph over adversity, survivors who have emerged from the darkness into the light. Their experiences aim to shed light on the complexities of domestic violence, the psychological manipulation that often accompanies it, and the journey toward healing and rebuilding.

Surviving domestic violence requires more than physical strength; it necessitates an unwavering belief in your self-worth and an unyielding commitment to your well-being. We hope that through these words, you will find the inspiration to rise above the ashes, to discover your inherent power, and to forge a path towards a brighter future.

Remember, dear reader, you are not defined by the scars that have been inflicted upon you. You are defined by your resilience, your capacity to heal, and your determination to create a life free from fear and violence. You deserve love, respect, and happiness.

May this book be a guiding light, illuminating your path as you embark on a journey of liberation and self-discovery. Together, let us stand strong, united in our pursuit of justice, equality, and a world free from the chains of domestic violence.

With love and unwavering support,

Tiffani Parker

CHAPTER 1 The Heist

It was an early July morning of 2017. Four souls were about to do the unthinkable Tyler, Juan, Mario, Roberto were about to commit a burgerlary for the ages. None of them would ever be the same. Tyler security expert hacker by trade had been brought into the gang by Juan. He had fallen on rough times his wife of three years had been cheating on him after he told her he was transgender. He felt like he had nothing to lose if he lost his life that might be a better life than having to be his true self towards his family deeply trying to be masculine wrack up enough wealth to impress who might be his next love interest. Juan he was a gang recruit that came in from Guatamala he had a wealth of knowledge in firearms, being stealth and gurellia warfare tactics. He had fought in wars to help secure Guatamalas indepence. Mario was a Mexican looking to come up with enough wealth to go legit build a Mexican restraunt empire and get out. Roberto was the leader of this particular operation he had 20 years of gang experience had conducted raids and been involved in numerous bank robberies. The armor truck pulled into the parking lot right next to the building. Tyler immediately got into the guest wifi account and initiated a DDOS attack on the orginizations security system. Down goes the cloud ready cameras, down goes the phones and down goes the alarms. Juan and Roberto being the experts flanked the rear enterance with Roberto going in first while Mario and Tyler went in street close in the front. Mario acted like he was taking out a loan and Tyler passed Mario and flirted with one of the bank tellers and asked where the restroom was. Then sneaking away he got to the fault and let both Juan and Roberto in from the back. Everything was going according to plan well until the vault was craked. The code to get in worked to perfection; however, one of the ladies saw Juan when he came around the corner and initiated the silent alarm. Within seconds police were swarming the place. Roberto stormed out first pulling his SKS out of his trench coat being hailed with gun fire he gaurded the rear of the armor truck while Mario and Juan loaded it up. Tyler jumped in the front they were fixing to take off and Roberto was shot in the head killing him instantly. The three took off with police chasing close behind. Juan said we are going to go through a field in Pisgah they will never catch us there. They tore through corn and left the vehicle in the middle of the field. They unloaded what they could in backpacks Tyler and Juan went one way and Mario went the other. Hoping at least they wouldnt all be captured if the cops came back around. Surprisingly they got away and vowed to never do this sorta thing ever again especially now they were set for life. Mario opened his string of restraunts. Juan got his rental buisness up and going. Tyler started an IT buisness everything looked to be going great.

CHAPTER 2 All Good things come to an end

Tyler settled back into a legit life dealing with the new IT start up company repairing computers. He hired a couple of workers and everything seemed to being going great as far as buisness. Things with the wife weren’t any better though. With more money came more problems. They were going to concerts and sporting events every night. Traveling to the nicest hotels, best bars money could buy. This did not fix their relationship at all though. The wife kept wanting more and more saying I won’t ever cheat again if you do this or that ill make it work. She even went out and got multiple credit cards unbeknownst to Tyler and ran up over $100,000 in debt. The stress of this ordeal made dealing with having a transgender identity even more difficult. Tyler started living more and more as a woman calling herself “Taylor” what was left of the money they havent blown through she bought purses, jewlery, makeup, breast forms, lingere and anything she could get her hands on to be more feminine. Taylor and her wife grew further and further apart. This led to more and more debt piling up. Taylor decided to look up a bankruptcy lawyer and file for chapter 7 bankruptcy as it looked like this was going to be the only way out. The bankruptcy went according to plan and after that she filed for divorce. Vowing she would never be with another person that didn’t support her new gender identity. There was one big problem though, with no money, no car how was she going to continue living this new identity and get the much needed treatments she needed to further being a woman.

CHAPTER 3 Starting over

Being in rural Alabama had its setbacks there were no jobs that supported the notion of someone being transgender. Taylor decided to call up an old friend Juan on the phone knowing he still had plenty of wealth and a connection of resources. Hello Tyler, he said what’s the problem friend. Well Juan the divorce cost me all the wealth I had aquired it is all gone. Do you have any work for me. Well as you know I don’t do that line of work anymore much, my buddy Ken that I sale trailers to, he can get you a job as a salesman if you are into that sort of thing. It not much but it is a job are you interested? Sure. Taylor then had to decide whether to continue being a woman that she wanted or take a job out of the necessasity for survival. She chose having food and a roof over her head and tucked back into the male lifestyle for now at least. A year or so passed and now Taylor had a college degree under her belt she dreamt of getting a job in a big city doing IT what her passion was. So she continued applying hoping to get a job where she could be female. Unfortunately the call never came the call she got was for a rural IT district for a school. The voice said loudly Tyler when can you come in I got you an interview for the fifth does that work? Absolutely! Taylor reluctant took the interview and knocked it out of the park and was hired. After working there for a bit she decided to purchase a new mobile home and move it to Dogtown.

CHAPTER 4 Finding Love Again

Living as Tyler became quiet the task trying to be someone that she wasn’t determined to get back to being herself she decided to search out on Facebook to see if there was anyone out there. Especially that now being divorced his ex wife put their daughter off and him and pretty much abandoned them. He was looking on an old classmates page named Angie and saw she had a sister named Vikki. Vikki was goregous she was a blondish redhead bombshell with freckles and large breasts. Tyler decided to get up the courage and send her a message. The first message said something like this, Hey you are beautiful i’d like to talk to you and get to know you. Figuring hell shes never going to reply Tyler went off to bed and drifted off to sleep. The next day he was shocked. Hey handsome I just saw your message I see your friends with my sister Angie and went to school with her you must not be so bad huh? I just got out of an abusive relationship and im going to take my time with you. The excited Tyler decided planning out their first date and wanted to make sure that it was something low key. How about we go to La Chona. Its not far from where I will be doing IT work that day how does that sound? Great said Vikki! So that was there first date. They went off into details about there past and how they both were damaged by not being accepted by there family and talked for hours. They were in love they dated for about 6 months and Vikki who was still living at her mom and step dads said. Look I really love you Tyler, but I cannot deal with my step dad anymore I am going to have to move to Selma to live with my real father and get away. Tyler put his foot down, Baby I love you more than anything you can come move in with me. The rest is history they moved in and lived happily ever after...... Or Did they........

CHAPTER 5 Taylor comes out

It had been 6 months since Vikki had first moved in and a lot of the dynamics had changed she had brought her four children into the home. Tyler’s daughter and Vikki’s oldest daughter started fighting constantly mom she hit me daddy she has bitten me. It had been a constant struggle. Tyler said, Vikki I got to tell you something and this may push you away, but since things haven’t been going the greatest I got to tell you I been keeping something from you I wanna be a woman.... Vikki said A WOMAN!!!! I AM GETTING MY KIDS THE FUCK OUTTA HERE. DON’T CALL ME DONT TEXT ME I NEVER WANNA SEE YOU AGAIN! GOODBYE!! Tyler was so devestated he knew he would never see Vikki again this really was the end. A day or so later he got a text. Hey its Vikki I need to talk to you. Reluctantly Tyler picked up the phone and dialed Vikki’s number. She said look I thought you were honestly trying to just run me off like every other man has when he wasnt interested do you really want to be a woman Tyler? Yes Yes I do I am not telling you this to push you away it really is in my heart what I want. Vikki said well I have a confession to make too I am bisexual I have dated several girls. I have no problem with you being a woman if that is what makes you happy I would love to spend the rest of my life with you as a woman, how are you gonna get past the whole work thing though and keep a roof over our children’s heads though? We will figure it all out Tyler said.

CHAPTER 6 Sex w the Ex

Now as living as a woman full time Taylor and Vikki were very happy getting along great not having many arguments well at least until one day. It came and one of their most intimate moments oh Yeah oh Vikki yeah you are so wet lets do this baby. Taylor was kissing Vikki passionately. Something was very wrong Taylor could tell by the look in Vikki’s eyes. What’s wrong baby Taylor said. Well Taylor said Vikki your stuff it just isn’t very hard anymore these pills you been taking and stuff your not pleasing me in bed anymore while I am very attracted to you. We need to get you surgery if your fully going to be my girl so I can eat you out a soft dick isn’t doing anything for me! OUCH! said Taylor I thought you were supportive. I am supportive Tay I just gotta make sure im pleased to or I am not going to be happy. I think we need to devise a plan to afford your sex reassignment and get us some more pleasure. What if I call up my baby Daddy he just got outta jail. I mean it is jail he is probably been with men by now and you like men right Tay? Well yes but it just seems like any man I have talked to always pushes me away because I haven’t got my surgery. Well he will work too and we Will get you your surgery lets make this call. Vikki picks up the phone and calls Justin he is the father of her children. Hey Babe I miss you she said. Oh I miss you more than anything said Justin I can’t wait to fuck you. Oh Baby that is so hot I haven’t got a good fuckin in a long long time. And I got a friend name Tay I want you to meet shes trans do you think you could sleep with a trans woman too. What does she look like asked Justin sounded interested in the proposition. Oh shes very cute said Vikki. Well I need to come see you. Justin said. Within about an hour everything changed Vikki got Taylor dressed up in the cutest lingere had her makeup on point and looking like a hot girl that no one would ever guess was a male. Justin came over and got in bed with both the girls kissing all over Vikki and making love to her like he hadn’t seen her in ages. Pounding her in and out. Spanking her ass and sucking her tits. Tay was feeling really left out she wasn’t getting any of the attention. Vikki grabs Taylor by the hand and places it on Justins throbbing cock with veins showing. Taylor this is all going to be yours too isn’t it Justin. Ugh Ugh I don’t know this brings back too many memories from jail Taylor your pretty but ugh ummmm I can’t. Your just going to have to take turns with me fucking her one at a time I am just not into you.

CHAPTER 7 Love is War

Taylor was laying on the couch waiting for it to stop all she could hear was the moaning of Vikki being pleased by her man begging for more saying faster daddy faster. Taylor was trying to cover her ears and it finally came to and end they both got off. Vikki came to the couch and said Taylor im sorry baby but I am so tired you will get your turn tommorrow, but come on to bed and lay with us. A reluctant jealous Taylor came to bed and Vikki slept in the middle so happy to have both her man and her woman thinking everything was right in the world. Taylor got up and was ready to go to work Justin said hey babe give your man a hug before you go. Taylor said ok husband, both played it off like everything was just fine, but it was far from fine. The next night Justin laid on the couch while Taylor sucked Vikkis Tits and teased her pussy. Finally Taylor got hard enough to thrust her cock inside Vikki oh yes oh yes Tay im so close baby lets do this and finally Vikki said omg your doing so much better now that we have a man around I think that was what we needed to spark our sex life. Taylor agreed, that definately was not the case with Justin though. An angered Justin came to bed that night after lying on the couch listening to that commotion. Taylor and Vikki fell asleep well pleased but Justin was determined that if he couldn’t sleep neither could Taylor. He went and got the shotgun out of the gun cabniet cocked and loaded it with 00 buck. Taylor woke up from her slumber is somone outside. Justin shook his head no in anger. Taylor said are you gonna shoot me. Justin smeered back and shook his head yes. Taylor ran like the wind with Justin chasing her with a shotgun looking like a seen from a Halloween movie. Taylor ran into one of the children’s bedrooms put a dresser the bed and everything in there baricading herself into the room where there was no way for him to get in. Justin screamed you pussy I am going to kill you bitch. He went back to bed to get his prize Vikki, while Taylor cried herself to sleep that night. Breakfast was different this next morning Justin started yelling tranny and other curse words at Taylor. Vikki said what in the hell is going on. Justin said why don’t you ask that bitch he said if you tell her ill kill you right now. A frightend Taylor did not say a word. The only thing on her mind was escape from this nightmare. On her way to work she dropped her daughter off at the grandparents house and had her mind set on never coming back home. She remembered everything she was taught about being street smart from being in a gang and remember rule #1 is never let the enemy know your location. She called up a friend back from the gang days and he got her a remote cabin. Unfortunately tho this meant having to go back to life as Tyler. The gang didn’t think fondly of transgender individuals so that was something that had to be hidden once again to save life. Now after work a secure location had been made and unfortunely all hope had been loss or so it seemed at being with Vikki, but death would not occur.I know everyone reading this thinks cops would be the answer and they would run the villianous Justin out of the house for Taylor but that isn’t the case. That is the story that is about to unfold. Tyler had been missing for several days and not came back to get his daughter so he had to come clean with them.. Look dad my daughter is safer with you for right now this is why I am not going to come home. Vikki’s ex is gonna kill me if I do. His dad said that cheating BITCH ruining my sons life I am gonna fix this I am gonna change every lock out on the house and get you your house back son! Dad just stay outta my business you don’t know what your dealing with your dealing with a hardend criminal your gonna get yourself killed. Click his dad didn’t listen.

CHAPTER 8 Cops Came

Tyler’s dad preceeded to take matters into his own hands. He came with new locks and tools to change out the house. Unknown to him or Tyler, Justin was still there. As soon as he about completed the changing of the locks. Justin shotgun in hand pulls the gun up to Tyler’s dads head I am going to kill you right here he said. Tyler’s dad says give it your best shot. Vikki and her friend Trixie show up and start screaming STOP STOP! and Trixie calls the police. Justin takes off with the gun in hand and gets in the car and leaves and Tyler’s dad leaves. Justin was not allowed to have a firearm being just out of jail. No warrant was made and no one wound up having to leave the home. The police informed Tyler’s father that since Vikki had been living there with his son and as had Justin and eviction would have to be served. It would take 30-90 days to get them out of Tyler’s trailer.

CHAPTER 9 Walls Come Crumbling Down

Since nothing could seem to be done to get them out of the home Tyler decided to kill the power on the home and have the home repossessed. The pressue that had been put on Justin finally allowed the true nature of Justin to be shown to Vikki and all the lies that he had told about Tyler to her. He started being abusive towards her beating her nearly to death putting Vikki into ICU. Tyler had no contact with Vikki for a while until she finally became consious. Look I am so sorry baby she said. I knew he was dangerous, but I geniunely had felt he had changed. If you will take me back Taylor I promise you won’t regret it and you can be a woman as you please and everything will be fine.  Okay baby said Taylor We will make this work, but you know we have lost everything the trailer, the respect of our family your job and nearly mine everyone looks at us like we are crazy. It is okay we will make it she said. They made passionate love, found a new apartment and continued there life together as lesbians raising 5 children. Some would say she was crazy for taking Vikki back, but the thing is they were both truely victims together and that is only something they understand. Anyone that is going through domestic violence it is best to know fight violence with violence the best thing you can do when you are going up a physically superior opponet is to flee like this young trans lady done. Most people do not get as lucky as Taylor and Vikki and do not escape with their life. Transgender violence is much more prevalant and everyone needs a voice. Sometimes law enforcement can also been biased towards people who are different.
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