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Sophie knew the time for strutting up and down in front of the mirror was over. Everything she had been through for the past few weeks had been leading up to this very moment. The descent from being a regular straight man into a nasty woman who would entertain men with her mouth was almost complete.


Things had started when she first met Megan at a fetish club in town. Sophie had been going there for years in drag and had even sucked a few cocks when her mood took her, but it had always been just a bit of drunken fun.


Megan, however, was a fellow crossdresser who saw it as far more than that. She had turned it into her living and was ready to take Sophie under her wing and teach her the tricks of the trade.


Being all wide-eyed and in awe of Megan, it didn’t take long for Sophie to become entranced with her way of life.


In her drab days, Sophie had a job as a long-distance lorry driver known as Henry. He was a bit of a loner who had used prostitutes up and down the motorway to get some action. It didn’t occur to him that half the time he was daydreaming about joining them and working the car parks for money.


For years he had tried to keep Sophie under wraps. He would purge his clothes every few months, but soon the sexy underwear would reappear in his chest of drawers and they would inevitably be followed up by short skirts and tight tops. The feeling he got when dressed up as Sophie were the moments that he lived for.


That night, when Megan first approached him when he was out and about as Sophie, was one that would be a life-turner. She knew instantly that there was a little slut desperate to break out of the shackles.


After a few drinks, Megan had Sophie on her knees in the bathroom sucking her off. The ease at which she’d been able to get her new friend on to her knees wasn’t lost on the prostitute.


‘My god you are desperate Sophie,’ Megan said, ‘you never know, with such an innate eagerness to please then you might be able to make a living like this, just like me.’


Those words infiltrated Sophie’s brain and made her work even harder. It wasn’t a new thing sucking a cock, but each time she’d done it previously, Sophie was questioning whether or not it was something she was doing because she was drunk or because it was something she needed to do.


This time it was a different sensation. Gone were the questions and feelings of self-doubt. In their place was this desire to please and to do the best job possible. The cock that she was bobbing up and down on may not have belonged to a man but this was even dirtier, even filthier and that drove her wild.


This cock belonged to someone most saw at the bottom of the totem pole. This cock was attached to a sissy prostitute who was used to performing degrading sexual acts on whoever would throw her a few quid. For now though she was the one in charge, standing there in the toilet cubicle with a beer in one hand and shoving Sophie’s head forwards so that her mouth was filled with Megan’s dick with the other.


Once Megan had exploded her seed down Sophie’s throat, she smiled at her new subject.


‘Not bad, not bad at all. Guys would happily spend £20 a pop for that. How much do you make in a day in your real job Sophie?’


‘Erm…about £100,’ Sophie replied.


‘Well think about it this way, you’ve sucked me dry in less than ten minutes. If you did that five times, you’d have earned the same amount and I bet you could do that in an hour, not withstanding possible extras as well.’


Just hearing the plain economics of it made Sophie question why she hadn’t become a hooker previously. Being Henry the lorry driver was a noble profession but it had never felt right. Being Sophie the sissy harlot however, was something that just wouldn’t leave the brain.


A few days later the two of them met up and discussed whether or not it was something Sophie wanted to actually do. Giving up her male persona full-time to move to the bottom rung of society wasn’t an easy thing to do. It wouldn’t take long for word to get around to friends and family what was happening and that wasn’t something Sophie was sure she could live with.


‘Do your parents know what you do for a living?’ Sophie asked.


‘Well yes and no. They know that I live my life as a woman these days but they ask no questions. I suspect they know something iffy is up but we have a don’t ask, don’t tell policy when it comes to family gatherings.’


‘Did they accept you as Megan when you first came out?’


‘Oh lord no, they had put me through a law degree and were ashamed beyond anything when I told them I wanted to live my life as a woman. My mum threw me out of the house. We didn’t speak for months but a week before Christmas my dad found out where I was living and came round. He told me that he loved me and no matter my choices in life, he would always be there for me. It was the last time I cried. After that we came to an uneasy understanding and we see each other at family events. Outside of that we live very different lives.’


The frankness and openness floored Sophie somewhat. Yet it made her feel as though she was being let into her inner-circle and that wasn’t a bad thing.


‘Do you have much family, Sophie?’ Megan asked.


‘My dad passed away when I was young. My mum is still alive but lives in a home. I have one sister who I’ve not seen in ten years or so. Apart from that I live a pretty lonely life out on the road. I think that is why Sophie has become such a prevalent part of me.’


‘Makes sense,’ Megan stated, ‘and with you not being that close to your family, you might be one of the few who could get in this line of work without upsetting anybody.’


Sophie hadn’t thought about it like that. Her mum wasn’t very well and they didn’t see each other often. Even if she found out about her son’s new line of work then it was likely she wouldn’t be able to comprehend it anyway.


‘Becoming a sissy prostitute isn’t a game Sophie. I need to warn you about that. Immediately I set my eyes upon you, I could tell something was different. You weren’t the standard crossdresser. You had nice touches, like your make-up was trashy but on point. Your fingernails were immaculately shaped. You were wearing real earrings and not clip-ons. I knew you were the real deal.’


With every word flowing from Megan’s lips, Sophie seemed to feel this mixture of pride and embarrassment. Being praised for such feminine qualities was such a strange feeling. Part of her felt so good but a dark part of her wondered whether this was all a little bit too much.


‘It wasn’t until we started talking that I knew part of you was envious of me. Jealous of my world. You were listening to every word of my sissy lifestyle like it was the greatest story you’d ever heard. It was then that I knew I wanted to help someone like me find out exactly who they are,’ Megan continued.


In the intervening days since their paths had first crossed, nothing else had been in Sophie’s mind. Trying to figure out whether or not she wanted to change the way in which she lived her life. Not only would becoming a lady of the night be a very different lifestyle but it would also preclude her ever having a regular relationship.


As Henry, he still had hopes and dreams of finding a woman, settling down. With every passing year that hope seemed to dim. It was only when he was Sophie that some sexual activity happened unless he himself was hiring one of the girls that crawl the lorry park.


‘Is there a way that I can be Sophie more but not give Henry up full-time?’ Sophie asked.


‘Of course but I’d be surprised if you want to carry on living a lie after you’ve had your first night on the job. I’ll tell you what, how about I organise you a welcoming night to see what the world of being a whore can be like?’


This was an offer that Sophie couldn’t refuse. It would dip her toe into the murky waters of prostitution. If she didn’t like it then it would be just that, one night on the job.


‘Sure,’ Sophie replied, ‘but how do I go about getting punters?’


‘Oh leave that to me. When we get a new girl, the best way is to make a splash. Now if you are serious then I want you to wear this,’ Megan said as she plundered into her handbag and pulled out what Sophie knew to be a small metal chastity device.


‘I ask you this because it will keep your mind pure and your horn levels up. I’m actually going away on holiday for a fortnight on Friday so I want to know that you aren’t going to runaway. If I come back and you are still up for it and locked in your cage, we’ll do your first night the next Saturday you aren’t on the road. How does that sound?’


Sophie looked down at her own dick and saw just how hard it was. The thought of being locked up and unable to pleasure herself in the traditional male way was stirring in more ways than one.


Megan got on her knees and started stroking Sophie’s cock.


‘This is to get all your tension out, the next time you get to enjoy this you’ll be a very different person,’ Megan said with a beaming smile.


Seeing the way Megan was working that dick, Sophie was trying to take notes for how to give a good hand job. Part of her couldn’t believe that was her primary thought, but that showed just how ready and eager she was for change.


With every stroke, Sophie seemed to build up all her feelings and her lust levels were off the charts. Megan wasn’t even stroking her dick very hard but she was struggling to keep her composure and the moment the first feeling of cum started to dribble from her cock, Megan pulled away and just allowed it to eke out and fall to the floor. The horn didn’t dissipate and Sophie looked at Megan forlornly before she snapped back into reality.


‘On your knees and clean it up whore,’ Megan snapped.


Without even a moments thought as to what she should do, Sophie followed Megan’s orders and got on to her knees, leaned forward and seductively licked up her salty mess. The taste wasn’t the nicest but the feeling of being so nasty more than made up for it.


As Sophie did that, Megan watched the penis retreat and fastened the chastity cage around her new friend's cock before clicking the padlock shut.


‘Now you are free to get out of this at any time but I really think you should keep it on through your first session at least,’ Megan said.


All Sophie could do was nod her head as Megan got up to leave.


‘Right, I’m on holiday this Friday so you won’t hear from me for a while but don’t worry. I think you’ll fit right in and there are more than enough punters for both of us in this town.’


With that, Megan yanked the cock cage hard as Sophie stumbled forward. A chuckle came and then she walked out.


Sophie was now locked into this chastity cage until Megan got back from holiday at the earliest. This both excited and scared her. For the next fortnight, she was mainly put to one side as Henry did as much overtime as possible to keep his mind off what was coming up. Not knowing what Megan had planned was worrying but it was also exhilarating.


When Sophie got a text from Megan that she was back in the country, anticipation ripped through her body.


‘Hey babe, just walked in my front door. It won’t be tomorrow night but are you free next Saturday? I reckon we could make you £200 easy. You up for it? x’


It didn’t take long for Sophie to respond in the affirmative. For two long weeks her thoughts had been solely about what Megan had planned for her. Being pimped out was so degrading and disgusting that never in a million years did she ever think it would happen to her. Yet here she was, willing for it to happen and not only that, getting impatient at the wait.


During the past two weeks, Sophie had taken to pondering what it was she wanted to wear for her first night on the job. For a while she considered a uniform of some sort but the thought of being a school girl, French maid, nurse or something of that ilk felt a little bit too tacky.


Going through her wardrobe was a treat in itself. Over the years she had amassed an astonishing amount of clothing and the female gear seemed to outnumber what she had for drab time.


Evenings had been spent trying on outfits in front of the mirror. Those nights away from home where she was stuck in the lorry cab miles away from her female clothes were like torture. Seeing the prostitutes that she wanted to emulate wandering up and down the parked trailers kept Sophie’s sense of horn up but with the chastity belt locked on, there was nothing she could do to relieve the tension.


As the day drew close, the excitement started to be matched by the nerves she was feeling. Megan hadn’t given her too many hints as to what the plans were and wasn’t replying to texts in a forthcoming manner.


‘Just wait and see babe, it’ll be the type of night that’ll live long in the memory,’ she would say.


Deep down in her gut Sophie wanted more reassurances than Megan was prepared to give her, yet still she didn’t once think of pulling out. It was like her brain had decided whatever happened afterwards, she wanted to go through with this at least once just to experience what it is like servicing many cocks.


When the big day came, Megan told Sophie that she would be over in the evening to help her get ready. That whole Saturday was spent staring into space wishing the day would go faster. The tick of the second hand on her kitchen wall was starting to drive her up the wall.


Eventually the doorbell went and when she opened it to see Megan looking like she was ready for a night working as well, this puzzled Sophie. This was meant to be her night and her first steps into the world of sex work.


‘Don’t worry Soph, I’ve already blown my Johns today, four for £80, not a great Saturday but what can you do?’


‘Oh phew, I did wonder,’ Sophie started to respond before being abruptly shut off.


‘This is your night and we’ve got a good one planned, trust me.’


Hearing Megan say this was an instant source of relief for Sophie. Welcoming her friend in, she started to feel more at ease knowing that plans were in place.


The two of them sat down and ordered a takeaway before Megan went to work on Sophie’s look. The first-time prostitute was by no means a rookie when it came to doing her make-up or choosing the right outfit for the night ahead. Yet she allowed Megan to add her flare and finishing touches.


The outfit of choice, a very tight black latex top and a pink latex skirt drew an approving nod from Megan. She did, however, decided to restyle Sophie’s wig and instead of flowing locks, they were formed into two plaits that made her look younger and kept hair away from her mouth.


‘You won’t want any hair down there interfering with the men’s access to your mouth, they’ll get pissed off by that,’ Megan sneered.


It wasn’t long before Sophie was ready for her debut in sucking cocks for cash. Every other time she’d got down on her knees it had been after a few drinks at a club. This time she was stone-cold sober, having been instructed by Megan that no-one wants to pay for a drunken slag.


Megan told Sophie that it was time to go and they jumped in her car and drove to the local woods.


Travelling down a dirt track in what seemed like the middle of nowhere, Sophie started to feel her nerves take over. For most of the day, she had been able to keep her worries out of her mind but now she was en route and in such a secluded area, her concerns about whether she could trust Megan started to raise their ugly heads once more.


When the car pulled to a halt, Sophie had no idea where they were. It seem so off the beaten track that she started to worry about her safety but before those concerns could really take off, Megan allayed those fears.


‘Sophie, this is a well known area for women like us to partake in big group sessions. The police know but don’t care as we are well away from anyone would might take offence. Tonight you’ll be the star of the show and it’ll be twenty quid per cock sucked. You happy with that?’


Immediately Sophie nodded and once they got out of the car, Megan took her new partner by the hand over to a tree which stood out in the middle of a clearing.


‘Ok, get on your knees with your back facing the tree,’ Megan ordered.


Without knowing exactly what was going to happen, Sophie took a couple of moments to think about whether or not she should comply. Looking at Megan however, made it clear that it was better if she did.


Slowing walking over to the tree, turning around and kneeling down, Sophie noticed Megan walk out of her field of vision and behind the tree. Suddenly her hands were pulled roughly backwards. The sound and feel of metal handcuffs were apparent and she was out of her comfort zone.


Seconds later Megan emerged and went back to the car, picking up some sort of sign. Walking over to Sophie, she turned it around so that her capture could see what was written.


‘Sophie Sucks Cocks - £20 a Pop’


Reading those words made Sophie shudder with fear but a sense of lust and desire were also very prevalent in her thoughts. Megan put the sign around Sophie’s neck before stepping back and taking a photograph.


‘I’ll just upload it to a few websites and tell them our location and what time you’ll be here till. We should have visitors within ten minutes or so.’


With that click of a button, her photo and location were on the internet and all Sophie could do was wait for the sound of any cars. Megan wandered over and started giving some tips on how to service punters without the use of her hands.


‘Let them do all the work, just make your mouth as wide as possible. Make lots of sexy noises, that’ll make the punters feel all the more excited and get them to finish quicker. Remember it is all about volume tonight. Get as many loads as possible out of those cocks and you’ll be raking it in.’


Sophie just knelt there, struggling against her handcuffs and realising that she wasn’t going to be going anywhere. The mix of emotions coursing through her body was something that made her feel alive.


Living as Henry was a disappointing experience that had few ups and few downs, Sophie couldn’t recall the last time she’d felt this eager to take on the world as her male persona. Tonight though, every sensation seemed heightened. Her senses were in overdrive. Every engine that passed made her think about who was in it. Every crunch of the dry leaves on the ground made her question whether it was someone coming for her or just a woodland creature foraging for food.


Eventually a car engine was heard coupled with a set of headlights coming down the path Megan and her had driven not much earlier that evening. Feeling tense, Sophie worried about what might happen, but when she saw Megan approach and stand next to her, for some reason she just felt as though everything would be ok.


A man stepped out of his vehicle and walked over to Megan.


‘Is this the new girl?’ he hollered.


‘Sure is, twenty quid for the first go of the night,’ Megan responded.


It didn’t take him long to fish out his wallet and hand Megan the money before unbuckling his belt, undoing his flies and letting his jeans let the floor. The sound seemed to reverberate around the trees as he fetched his dick from his boxer shorts.


All the time as this was going on, Sophie is just staring blankly ahead, trying to keep her heart rate under control.


As this John started to play with his dick to get it hard, Sophie wondered whether she should do or say anything. However with the words of Megan ringing in her ears about letting the punters do all the work and take control, she just gazed longingly into his eyes and glanced towards the cock every few seconds, before licking her lips with anticipation.


The punter loved this and started hissing nasty words towards her.


‘Oh you are going to love this, whore.’


‘You’ll be swallowing my babies soon.’


‘You’d better do a good job or I’ll take my money back.’


‘Remember in this town, the prostitutes earn their money by not gagging or letting any of the precious cum escape.’


With every word that slipped out of his mouth, the degrading nature of this work seemed to amplify.


Eventually he seemed ready to insert his cock, which already looked pretty hard. Clearly he was just going to use her mouth as a cum deposit, having used the sight of her handcuffed to a tree as inspiration for tossing off.


Stepping forward, he put his outstretched right hand on the bark of the tree just above Sophie’s head before pushing his dick deep into her mouth. Her gag reflex tried to kick in but she was just about able to control it as he started violently fucking her face.


All Sophie had to do was keep her teeth out of the way and her mouth as wide as possible. This wasn’t going to take long, she kept thinking to herself as the man thrust his loins in and out of her mouth with a frenzied state of ferocity.


Ever other time Sophie had sucked a cock there had been some input from her, this felt different. This felt as though she was just a vehicle for someone else’s enjoyment. This all felt very hollow and unsatisfying but no sooner as she started to think about this, cum spurted down her throat and the man called out in a sense of ecstasy.


When he pulled out, picked up his jeans and walked away. Everything seemed so cold. This wasn’t what Sophie pictured when she first thought about what life would be like as a sissy prostitute. However, it was very much the reality.


Looking up she saw two more cars had arrived whilst she was blowing the first guy off. Both of these men were talking to Megan and no sooner as Sophie’s first man of the evening had gotten in his car and revved the engine, the second man was standing in front of her.


‘Nice pigtails, are you going for the school girl look?’ He asked.


Sophie giggled and said that she could be anything he wanted her to be.


The man smirked and simply said, ‘I want you to be the type of sissy that gives good head.’


With that he dropped his trousers but unlike the first guy, he didn’t start tossing himself off. Instead he moved towards Sophie with his semi-erect penis and put his cock into her mouth.


This left an awful lot of work for Sophie to do. Without the use of her hands, it was down to her mouth and womanly ways to get this punter hard. He seemed disinterested in doing any of the work himself.


Sophie licked up and down his cock and tickled the balls with the tip of her tongue. All the while giving out sexy sounds trying to arose this man. It was challenging and something very alien to Sophie as in every other encounter in her past, the cock had been hard or she could just give them a handjob to get the party started. This was very taxing indeed.


The man seemed to be enjoying Sophie’s torment, like he was purposefully trying to keep his penis from getting too stimulated, to make the whore work all the more, to get his monies worth.


It had been made clear to Sophie that this was a numbers game and that she had to successfully extract the cum of as many men as possible in double quick time. This led to her going into overdrive and working on his dick with the lust of a crack addict who needs the cash for a fix.


This seemed to make the punter smile and eventually he helped her out by using his hand to push her gently on to his dick. Rather than hissing disgusting terms however, he would tell her what a good little girl she was being. This spurred Sophie on greatly and then he pulled out and sprayed his load all over her face.


Walking away he laughed and high-fived the next guy coming in. Sophie could smell the taste of semen all over her and the cold air was already making some of it stick to her face. She couldn’t think about it though as a fresh cock was in her mouth within a minute of the last and that is how the night would continue.


A couple went behind her and asked her to try and toss them off despite her hands being handcuffed behind the tree. Being unable to see the cock or really work out what she was doing, Sophie found this incredibly hard but still she persevered as the customer is always right.


One punter just walked up to her and tossed himself off to her trashy, cum-stained look and helped coat her face in a fresh load. Every time one man walked away satisfied, Sophie could see several hanging around chatting to one another. It was surreal to see that this could be such a group activity. Her jaw was killing and her wrists were on fire due to the constant movement of her hands forcing the metal parts to dig into her skin.


As the night wore on, her knees started to feel numb and she started to feel some cramp in her feet. She was unable to alleviate any of these aches or pains as all she was there to do was provide sexual services to men.


By the time her last punter of the night walked away and Megan walked over to say the night was over, Sophie was completely shattered both mentally and physically. It had been the night that had cemented her status in the world. She hadn’t been able to work out exactly what it was she wanted but the afterglow of the evening was clear for both her and Megan to see.


‘Ready to find out how much you’ve made in your first night?’


Sophie nodded.


‘£260…not too bad at all wouldn’t you say?’


It had been quite the baptism of fire for Sophie but the sight of all those crisp notes that Megan was holding up made her feel a million dollars. It wasn’t anywhere near as enjoyable as she had hoped but seeing the money earned, it was quite the return.


‘How would you like to make £100 an hour again?’ Megan mused.


The money was fantastic and the work was surprisingly easy. Apart from one or two men who wanted her to really earn the money, most of them were in and out within five minutes with little or no aggravation.


Sucking cocks was a great way to make some cash on the side and would enable Sophie to live a much more pleasure filled life. Lorry driving paid the bills but this would top up her income and allow her to take holidays, buy new stuff and generally take more fun out of life.


Sophie nodded and told Megan that she would happily do it again, although preferably with the use of her hands next time.


‘This will be your hardest night and if you can come through this, you’ll come through anything. I’ll let you into a little secret, there is a glory hole in one of the clubs in town, I work it three nights a week at twenty quid a blowjob, I’m sure I can get you in on that and that’ll be a great start for you.’


The smile that spread across Sophie’s face showed her that deep down this is what she really wanted.


Megan then took a photo of the whore and showed Sophie just what she looked like. She couldn’t believe what she saw, it was her, with cum all over her face, hair and clothes, with lipstick smudged al over her face and mascara running down her cheeks. It was the look of someone who’d been hard at work pleasuring men for money and that turned Sophie on so much.


After releasing Sophie from her handcuffs, Megan helped her back to the car and drove her home.


‘You’ve earned the key to your chastity device, would you like it?’ Megan asked.


Turning around and looking at Megan as she got out of the car, Sophie turned to her and simply said, ‘nah, I think you should keep it for now. I know my place.’


With that Sophie shut the door and walked back into her home clutching the money she’d earned that night. Henry would still drive lorries up and down the motorways of this great country, but Sophie now also had a job too and that was only the beginning… 
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At the end of his tether, he turns to witchcraft to teach his son a lesson. It leaves Darren’s mind in tact but his body was not his any more and he’d find out first hand just what life was like for women.


Instead of fixing the problem, it creates many more as things don’t go exactly as planned… 

You can buy/read this story by clicking here


Caught Crossdressing by the Neighbour 

Julian had dabbled in crossdressing but only in private. He was too scared that any public exposure would lead to ridicule amongst his university friends. His fantasies though were starting to become ever deeper and darker.


With his parents away for a week, it was the perfect chance to really go to town and explore his crossdressing habit. What he didn’t bank on was that someone would discover his little secret.


Instead of being shamed, his neighbour took him under her wing and allowed Julian to fully experience what it was to be a young girl. The only question is did she understand where his limits were…?


This 15,000 word short story explores crossdressing, feminization, humiliation and first time gay themes. 

You can buy/read this story by clicking here


A very public day locked in a Sissy Maid’s Uniform

Under the tutelage of Mistress Jasmine, Noah has been slowly going the road of submission and sissification. 


When he decides he wants to up the ante and be seen in public wearing his Sissy Maid’s uniform, it starts a chain of events that leads to several life changing experiences.


Scared of bottling it like he has done in the past, he gives Mistress Jasmine all the ammunition she needs to ensure he goes through with his fantasy. The big question is does it live up to the reality of living and working as a Sissy Maid?


This story is just over 10,000 words, which that follows one man’s journey from curious about crossdressing all the way through to becoming a fully fledged Sissy Maid in Brighton. 

You can buy/read this story by clicking here


Transgender Fantasy Turned Reality

Eli was a very confused young man. Unable to be honest with himself, he continued to live a lie and pretended he was straight despite his love of transgendered women.


One of those he’d had a relationship with offered him the chance to finally find out exactly what he was looking for from a partner. It would involve being her live in sissy as she expanded her dominatrix business, The opportunity was one that wouldn’t come around again and Eli felt like he needed to fully immerse himself in a world where he wouldn’t feel judged to find himself.


Packing up his bags and moving north away from his friends and family, Eli looked forward to being under the ownership of Mistress Leah. The one thing he didn’t know was what was in it for her, something he’d only find out in time…


This 16,000 novella explores transgender, crossdressing and sissifiction themes. 

You can buy/read this story by clicking here


Sissy Slut School: Where Fantasy meets Reality

After yet another unsuccessful date, Gary hits the alcohol and retreats into his happy place. This leads him to another night of dressing up as a woman. Instead of just doing this privately, the beer lowers his inhibitions, leading him to go one step further.


Once he wakes up he finds that he’s potentially exposed himself online. The fear is real but the rush is nearly as intense. Before his brain clicks into gear about the potential pit falls, he finds himself signing up to enrol in a Sissy Slut School halfway across the country. 


Gary does this without fully realising what that would entail. Is he really ready for everything the Mistresses are going to throw at him along with his class mates?


A 23,000 word novella about Gary and his adventures at the Sissy Slut School where his fantasy does indeed become reality. The only question is does the reality live up to his fantasy? 

You can buy/read this story by clicking here


Hunted: Moon Creek

Alan’s life was coming apart at the seems. Having lost his well-paid job, he spiralled out of control not knowing what to do next. His marriage to his college sweetheart was becoming evermore of a loveless sham and his own sense of self-worth had all but disappeared.


Then one day his wife told him about a TV show that was about to launch, Hunted: Moon Creek. The premise was simple, all he had to do was escape capture from the local police force for a month and not only would he win a share of $100,000 but also they would offer all those who won a job on the force.


One thing troubled him though and that was if he was captured, he would spend the rest of the month doing time in a real prison. It was the ultimate gamble with his freedom.


With a supportive wife by his side, it gave him every opportunity to be successful. The woman who he’d been married to for over 20 years had a plan that she felt was foolproof. It would require a lot of faith but also send Alan on a journey of self-discovery and new experiences.


This 27,000 word psychological thriller novella follows his journey on the run along with finding out all about the people who help and hinder him along the way... 

You can buy/read this story by clicking here


Locked up by Lust: A first time Lesbian Romance Prison Fiction Story

Being beautiful and popular was the dream of any young woman going through high school. Instead of enjoying the attention from all her classmates however, Donna struggled finding happiness and always wondered if there was something wrong with her.


After getting a full ride to study at UCLA, Donna was determined to take up the opportunity to meet people from all different walks of life. She left her small town in the deep south looking for adventure and to find herself. 


What Donna could never have imagined is what was out there that truly made her happy and that was being told what to do by other women.


This is a 13,000 word short story that includes lesbian themes and steamy hot prison scenes. 

You can buy/read this story by clicking here


Feminized into a Sissy by his crush

Simon has a crush on the woman who delivers his post. Instead of plucking up the courage to just ask her out, he develops an elaborate plot to show her his true crossdressing self in the hopes that she’ll reciprocate his strange advance.


Instead of it working and asking her out on a date, Simon finds himself at the mercy of a woman who knows exactly what she wants and it isn’t being wined and dined in any convention manner.


A 12,500 word short story about feminization and how with just a little bit of encouragement, someone’s eyes can be opened to a world that they had never even contemplated before. 

You can buy/read this story by clicking here


Sissy Secretary Payback: An Alpha Male Gets Feminized

Steven had it all. The good job, the high income, the fast car and the beautiful home. He did it all in a manner that meant he didn’t care much about anyone else or how he treated women.


When his secretary stands up to him though, Steven realises that to escape police charges he would have to give over control. Swiftly she makes sure he understands that the way he treated women who worked for him wasn’t on, by transforming him into her very own Sissy Secretary. In doing so, Steven finds out just what it is like to live as a woman in a male dominated world.


The problem he has though is that his former secretary doesn’t seem to be all that she first appeared and maybe him becoming a better man isn’t her primary objective.


This 18,000 word novella follows Steven’s adventure from alpha male to being a menial wage worker under the iron like grip of his former employee. Does Steven learn the error of his ways or does he learn to embrace and love his new position? 

You can buy/read this story by clicking here


The Sissy Bride and her Transgender Groom: A Sissy Wedding Story

Keeping his crossdressing private was important to Jerry as he had no idea how it would play out in his community. Seeing his employee Gemma walking down the aisle though led him to be full of jealousy. He wanted all eyes upon him for once. 


Luckily for him someone would walk into his life that would help him discover that he could have such a special day. It had everything he ever wanted, a chance to dress as a woman and to have a proper wedding day how he dreamt of it.


The only problem was if he was to be a sissy bride, someone had to be the groom. Would they would want all the perks of a wedding day…and a wedding night?


Jerry would discover all that and more as his adventures turn from fantasy to a very real reality in this 11,000 word short story. 

You can buy/read this story by clicking here


Mistress Kamila Takes Control: Sissy Slave's first time in the Pillory Stocks

Gabriel becomes entranced by Mistress Kamila as she takes him down the road of sissification. The latex catsuit wearing woman of his dreams trains him up to become one of her best girls.


The one thing she does let her slaves control though is how they go about losing their sissy virginity. Gabriel chooses to lose his in the Pillory. Mistress Kamila sets him up for a wild night of passion.


A hot and steamy in your face 11,000 word short story that details Gabriel’s transition from regular man to sissy slave to a very dominant and powerful Mistress. 

You can buy/read this story by clicking here


Carl's Arrest Fantasy Gets All Too Real

Carl and Karen have an extremely spicy private life and are always trying to explore new ways to give them their next thrill. 


One day Carl tells his wife about how he’s always liked the idea of being arrested as a woman and spending a couple of days locked up. Karen’s eyes light up and before he can stop her, Carl finds himself on the streets waiting for a police van to come around the corner and take him to jail.


Crossdressing adventure as Carl faces up to the reality of his situation but Karen has one or two surprises in store… 

You can buy/read this story by clicking here


Sissy Maid at a sleazy motel

Johnny is offered the chance to fully fulfil his sissy crossdressing fantasies by his good friend Gloria. Little does Johnny know that she has big plans for him that involve far more than he could ever have bargained for.


After spending a day working as a real life chambermaid in a very low budget motel, he finds out what working at a place like this really entails.


A first person sissy maid short story about how a throw away confession can lead someone to a world that they could only dream about…or maybe it is a nightmare…


This story continues with a sequel Sissy Maid joined by Female Slave at a sleazy motel which is out now in the Kindle Store. 

You can buy/read this story by clicking here


Sissy Maid joined by Female Slave at a sleazy motel

Johnny had been turned into Olivia by his good friend Gloria and put to work in a sleazy motel on the edge of town. 


When Gloria saw what Olivia had to go through, she felt an overwhelming dose of jealously. This led to her deciding to join in with the fun and games. The two of them embark on a new life working as Maids at this motel who offer very special extra services. 


This 15,000 word short story revolves around gay and lesbian submission themes. It follows both Gloria and Olivia as they get used to their new surroundings, coupled with the demands of a very strict boss…


Sissy Maid joined by Female Slave at a sleazy motel builds on the characters and story in Sissy Maid at a sleazy motel. That title is available in the Kindle store but this book can be read as a standalone story. 

You can buy/read this story by clicking here


From Crossdresser to the Cosplay Café: A Crossdressing Journey

When one of David’s university housemates comes home early from class only to find him cleaning the kitchen wearing a French Maid’s uniform, he is confronted with the realisation his crossdressing secret is no longer just that. 


With trepidation he allows himself to be helped along in his journey down the road of wearing women's clothing. With support and love, he finds a happiness that he's been longing for along with way. 


An uplifting first person short story about how David finds acceptance amongst his friends but also how he manages to keep both his male and female personas flourishing. We follow his growth from shy crossdresser into confident maid and into the big wide world as a happy adult, just one with two very distinct lives...


This book is suitable for everyone who is interested in understanding how having interest in wearing women's clothing is perfectly normal and acceptable in the world today. It is also one for those who enjoy the idea of wearing a French Maid's uniform in public. 

You buy buy/read this story by clicking here
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