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      Erin is obsessed with one of her co-workers, James, but James has a little secret. One night, after James finally takes Erin out on a date, Erin discovers just what James' secret is. After the date, she is left broken, abused, and wanting revenge.

      After Erin discovers a radical new reversible sex reassignment program, she begins to formulate a plan to get sweet revenge on her bitter co-worker.
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      I pulled the sleek little red dress out from my closet that I had just bought the previous day. I held it up to my body in front of the mirror and took a deep breath in, straightening my back.

      “He’s going to love it,” I assured my self. “It’s sexy as hell.”

      I reached around my back and began to unhook my bra, while looking at myself in the mirror. Since I had met James, I’d been spending every night at the gym. I cut fast food out of my diet, started getting my hair and nails done regularly and I had bought a whole new set of clothes. Finally, after a year, he asked me on a date.

      My bra successfully unhooked and fell to the floor, exposing my perky chest. I turned to my side to check out my profile. Gently, I ran my hand down the length of my torso, starting from the top of my chest, all the way down to my pussy. I looked good.

      For the past year, James was all I could think about. When he took my friend Amber out on a date, I was heartbroken. Then, I was ecstatic when they broke up. Every day at work, I would be sure to do a little something to get him to notice me—I would offer to get him a coffee, sit next to him in meetings… I was so excited that it all finally paid off.

      James was a classically handsome man. He was tall and strong, with short dark hair and piercing blue eyes. It was no secret that every girl in the office was obsessed with him. His arms were massive, like tree trunks. His dark veins protruded from his muscles and ran down the entire length of his arms. When he wore a t-shirt, you could just see the bottom of a tattoo he had on his shoulder. When he sat at his computer, he wore the most adorable reading glasses. He was insanely smart, and painfully funny. He was possibly the most perfect man on the planet.

      With my hand over my panties, on top of my pussy, I began to rub. My fingertips glided up and down the length of my vagina, applying the perfect amount of pressure on my clit. My eyes closed and I inhaled a cool breath full of air.

      I began to fantasize about my upcoming night with James. I could just picture him laying me down on his bed and pulling off my dress. He stands up and begins to remove his own shirt, revealing his perfectly sculpted chest and rippling abs. My God—any woman would drool over that chest. He proceeds to undo his belt buckle.

      I carefully slipped my fingers underneath my panties, directly onto my warm damp pussy. My fingertips tickled my clit gently before continuing to rub my wet slit.

      James drops his pants to the floor, leaving him standing only in his boxer briefs. You can see the bulge of his massive cock hardening at the sight of me. He carefully steps onto the bed and lowers himself down on top of my body. I take my hand and slide it down his rock solid chest, onto his massive dick and I squeeze and rub his huge member. I can feel his veins throbbing hard in my fingertips as he lets out a subtle whimper.

      His hands run up my body and push my bra up off of my perky tits. With his powerful hands, he begins to squeeze my boobs, sending electrical impulses through my body. His cock is now fully erect under his tight underwear.

      My fingers slipped down from rubbing my clit into my pussy. I penetrated my slit deeply as warm fluid gushed out the sides of my vagina. I let out a soft moan as my pussy began to quiver against my soft fingers.

      With my hands, I begin to pull down James’ underwear. As the waistband sinks lower, his thick shaft is slowly revealed, ready to spring out from its tight cotton hold. Beautiful inch after inch becomes visible, and then--

      “Erin, you in there?” Tanya, my roommate called out as she opened the door to my bedroom.

      I quickly pulled my wet fingers out of my warm pussy, and covered my naked chest. Tanya walked into the room.

      “Oh, sorry. Were you fingering yourself?” she asked.

      “N—No. I was changing,” I replied.

      “Oh, right. You’re going on a date, right?”

      “Yeah.”

      “You excited?” Tanya asked.

      “Yes. Do you mind?” I was trying to be polite.

      “Oh, yeah. Sorry,” Tanya said as she backed out of the room. “Oh, do you have any toilet paper in your bathroom that I could borrow? I’m out.”

      “Um, yeah. I’ll bring it out in a minute, okay?” I said.

      “Okay, thanks!” Tanya began to leave again, but stopped. “Oh, Erin.”

      I sighed. What now? “Yes?” I asked.

      “Did you end up going to look at that car?”

      “Yeah. It was a bust. The thing barely ran.”

      “God, I can’t believe people,” Eric said. “Do they just think people will buy it without test driving it?”

      “I guess so,” I said.

      “Anyway—Toilet paper, don’t forget.”

      Tanya closed the door. My heart was pounding from the surprise. God, that was embarrassing.

      ~

      “I had a wonderful night tonight, Erin,” James said, smiling at me on the downtown street corner.

      “I had a great night, too,” I replied, shy and smiling.

      “You really are an amazing girl. I really wish I would have asked you out sooner.”

      I bit my lip and blushed. “Thanks,” I replied, looking down at my toes.

      James took a step closer to me and placed his strong hand on my arm. “Really,” he said. “I mean it.”

      I looked up into his bright blue eyes. They shimmered in the golden street light of the vibrant city. Then, he leaned forward and kissed me on the lips. My body melted and fell into his arms. I’d waited for this moment for such a long time—it was surreal. His warm lips hugged mine as his big arms wrapped around me in a tight embrace. His strong hands squeezed my back as my body began to feel weightless and warm.

      James pulled away and looked down into my eyes.

      “How are you still single?” I asked.

      He smirked. “Do you want to see my apartment?” he asked.

      James’ apartment was incredible. He lived in one of the penthouse suites of a luxury condo complex. He had massive wall-to-wall windows that looked down into the thriving metropolis below, beautiful Italian leather furniture and incredible original art on his walls.

      “My God,” I said. “How do you afford all of this?”

      It seemed impossible that a senior insurance adjuster could live in such a lavish place.

      “My, um, grandparents left me a lot of money, when they passed,” James replied, taking my coat off of my back for me.

      “I’m sorry to hear that,” I said.

      “It’s okay. They were old and lived pretty amazing lives. They made a fortune in mining.”

      “No offense, but why the hell do you work in insurance if you have this kind of money?”

      James laughed.

      “Keeps me busy,” he replied.

      James walked around me and held me in his arms. “You truly are stunning,” he said.

      I blushed again, not used to receiving so many compliments. He leaned in and we continued kissing. His strong hands moved up and down the length of my body. As he pulled me tight into his body, I could feel his big cock through his pants, bulging and ready to come out to play.

      James, still locked in our embrace, led me towards the bedroom. He kicked open the door with his foot and we moved through the doorway. I ran my hands along the rippling muscles along his sides, underneath his shirt. They were so hard, as if made out of stone.

      He pulled away from our kiss and began to move his head north, onto my neck. He gently sucked as I reached down and started to undo his belt. I was fully energized, ready for his cock. I had to have it. I quickly pulled away his belt, undid his zipper and pulled down his pants.

      James took my dress’ straps and pulled them over my shoulders. Then, he started to pull my dress down my body, leaving me standing only in my sexiest bra and panties. He looked down at my fit body and smiled.

      “Fuck, you’re sexy,” he said.

      I bit my lip and took a deep breath in. I could hardly wait. I needed him inside of me.

      “Fuck me, James. I want you to fuck me so badly.”

      James reached around my back and made quick work of my bra, unhooking it and pulling it off of my tits. He sunk down and locked his lips around my nipple. Gently, with his tongue, he began to lightly flick and tickle my nipple, sending shockwaves of pleasure throughout my body. I opened my mouth and let out a soft moan, digging my fingers into his hard butt.

      His cock was fully erect under his boxers. I took his underwear from the waistband and yanked them down to his knees. His marvellous massive cock sprung out. Thick veins ran down the muscular member, all the way to the bulbous tip. I could see it throbbing as it waited impatiently to fuck my pussy.

      James pushed me backwards onto his bed. He quickly pulled his shirt over his head and removed his boxers from around his knees. I quickly pulled off my panties and spread my legs towards the beautiful muscular man. I smiled flirtatiously.

      “Come get it,” I said.

      James walked over and placed his hands on my knees. “Fuck, you’re going to get it, alright,” he said.

      Then, he flipped me over onto my stomach and hopped on top of me, planting his knees next to my legs. He held me down with one of his big strong arms.

      “James?” I asked, suddenly concerned.

      “Shut up, bitch,” he said.

      Now I was really concerned. I gently tried to squirm out from his hold. Nervously, I laughed.

      “James, let go. That hurts,” I said, laughing.

      “I said shut up.”

      James applied more pressure. I tried to turn my head back to him, but I couldn’t. I was stuck staring at his pillows and the headrest of his bed.

      “James!” I cried out, now very scared.

      I could hear James spit into his free hands and wipe the spit onto his huge cock.

      “James, I’m serious! I’m not into this!”

      James shimmied forward and lowered himself down. Suddenly, I felt a thick wet pressure up against my asshole. James was beginning to push his long, muscular girth into my butt.

      “Please don’t!” I cried out.

      “Shut up, or I’ll fucking break your neck,” James said as he shoved himself into me.

      My body tensed up and my mouth shot open, letting out a painful cry. James slid his saliva-covered cock deep into my asshole. I screamed out loud as my butt hole clenched hard on his massive cock.  I could feel my anal walls painfully stretching out.

      “James!” I cried.

      Then, James started to thrust his hard body down into me. I tried kicking back with my legs, but it was hopeless. The well-endowed man was far too powerful for me.

      Slap! Slap! Slap!

      His hard pelvis slammed hard into me with every forceful revolution, leaving my butt cheeks red and sore. Every time he pulled out, I could feel the thick rim of the tip of his dick against the ring of my asshole.

      A tear rolled down my face. I couldn’t believe this was happening. The seemingly perfect man took me out on the seemingly perfect date. Five minutes ago, I was the happiest girl on the planet. Now, my whole universe was crashing in on me, one sharp thrust at a time.

      James planted his hands onto my butt cheeks and squeezed hard. His thick fingertips dug deeply into my soft bum cheeks as his speed and force increased. He was coming closer to finishing. This would all be over soon-- Just not soon enough.

      Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap!

      James let out a long deep moan as his cock began to fill up with cum. He held it back, clenching hard and increasing his force yet again. His body slammed down into me like a steam-powered train. My body had gone completely limp and I had stopped fighting. My muscles relaxed and my asshole unclenched, allowing James’ long thick shaft to slide in more smoothly.

      Suddenly, he came. I could feel deep inside of my ass beginning to fill up with hot cum as James yelled out loud. His fingers dug deeper into my ass cheeks, breaking my skin painfully. I screamed out loud in pain, juxtaposing James’ scream of pleasure.

      James’ body fell hard on top of me and he began catching his breath. Slowly, he slid his slick member out of my butt and rolled over. I remained limp and lifeless on his bed.

      “Get the fuck out of my house,” he said.

      More tears rolled down my face. I was so humiliated. I slowly pulled myself to my feet and began to slip my underwear over my bruised butt. Cum trickled down my leg from inside of my sore asshole. James stared at me, expressionlessly, like some soulless creature. I slipped my dress back over my body and left without saying a word.

      “Don’t you dare say anything to anyone, or I’ll fucking kill you,” James said.

      I left his apartment crying and walked home in the cold night air. What a horrendous disaster of a night.
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      “How was the date?” Tanya asked me, while reading the newspaper at the kitchen table.

      I sat down with my coffee and forced a smile.

      “It was okay,” I said.

      “Did you spend the night?” Tanya asked, winking.

      “No, we didn’t really have the chemistry I thought we would, you know?”

      “Really? But you were obsessed with him.”

      “Yeah, I thought so too.”

      “Was he no good in bed?”

      “We didn’t sleep together,” I lied.

      “Wow. What a shitty date,” Tanya said. “Here, take this.”

      Tanya handed me the classified section of the paper. “They added a bunch of new car ads,” she said.

      I looked down at the paper, trying to forget about the previous night. “Thanks,” I said.

      I was so filled with anger. I couldn’t get James off of my mind, and just how much of a horrible asshole he was. I tried to bring my attention to the cars on the ads.

      “So what, no second date?”

      “No. Definitely not.”

      “Well, maybe I’ll try and land a date with him. Think me and him would get along?” Tanya asked.

      I looked up at my friend. “No. I don’t think you’d like him. He’s really boring. Even for me,” I lied, knowing that would be a massive turn off for Tanya.

      “Wow, really? I wouldn’t have guessed.”

      I looked back down at the car ads. I flipped the page.

      “It’s so annoying how it’s nothing but paid advertisements,” I said.

      Then, I noticed a strange ad.

      “Attention: Wong & Emmett Surgical Clinic is now accepting patients for new breakthrough Sex Reassignment Surgery,” the ad said. “Our new, simple procedure is quick, affordable and easily reversible. Call today for details on how you can take your new body for a test drive with no financial obligations.”

      “What’s up?” Tanya asked. “See a car you like?”

      I snapped out of my gaze. “Huh? Oh, yeah. There’s a few good ones here,” I lied, having not even looked. It seemed totally crazy; but just maybe, this was the way to get back at James. Maybe this would be the slap in the face he needed.
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        * * *

      

      “So, you’d like to become a man?” Dr. Wong asked me.

      “Actually, I’d just like to have a penis.”

      “Just a penis?”

      “Yeah, well, I’d like to eventually go through with the whole transformation, but first I want to see what it would be like having a penis,” I lied.

      “Okay, well the way this new procedure works is actually very simple. We put you under for the duration of the surgery. We take a tissue sample from you, which we plug into the 3D printer, and then we can create a transplant penis that we can easily attach to your body, made fully from your own DNA,” Dr. Wong explained. “Instead of stitching, we fuse the wound with a laser. The whole thing takes about four hours, and then you’re free to go—after a session with one of counsellors first, that is. We’ll give you about a week’s worth of Rohypnol that you’ll have to take daily for the pain, which is totally normal at first.”

      “Wow,” I said. “That’s incredible.”

      “Yes, it’s amazing how far technology has come.”

      “And the reversal process?” I asked.

      “The reversal is a little more complicated, as we have to remove the penis and re-open the vagina. It takes about as long, but there will be a little bit of recovery time—like a day or so, as we need to administer special hormones to get your sexual organs back working properly. Now, if you were doing the full male transformation, which you aren’t, we would give you testosterone shots every week for five months. However, for you, you just show up and leave four hours later with your new penis. Now, may I ask how big, exactly, do you want to go?”
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      “Hey Erin,” Amber said to me as she passed my desk.

      “Hey Amber,” I said.

      “How was your weekend?” she asked.

      “Good, yours?”

      “It was good.” Amber leaned in close to me. “I heard you went on a date with James,” she whispered into my ear.

      “Yeah,” I replied.

      “Did you, um, go back to his place?”

      I looked at Amber. “Why?” I asked.

      “Just… Be careful with him okay?” she said. “The guy’s got some skeletons in his closet, if you know what I mean.”

      “I know, Amber. Trust me, I know.”

      Amber looked at me, saddened. “I’m sorry, I should have told you before you went out with him. Look, please don’t tell anyone I told you that, okay? Especially not James.”

      “I won’t.”

      Amber forced a smile and walked away, towards her own desk. I got up and walked towards the staff room. I began to pour myself a coffee. Across the room, I could see James sitting in his office, working. Now that I knew his true form, he was no longer the handsome man I once saw. He looked putrid and vile, like some awful street scum. He was on the phone with someone, smirking like a cocky asshole.

      If only he knew what he had coming to him.

      I returned to my desk and sat down. I placed my coffee next to my keyboard and started working.

      “Erin,” James’ voice said beside me.

      I looked over. James was standing in my cubicle, towering over me.

      “Yeah?” I asked.

      “What’d you just say to Amber?” he asked.

      “What? Nothing. I just asked how her weekend was.”

      “What did she say to you?”

      “She—She didn’t say anything. She just asked how I was doing.”

      James had a terrifying look in his eye. He turned around and went back to his office. Now was time to implement my plan. I stood up and walked over to the staff room again. I poured another coffee into a mug and slipped in a couple of the Rohypnol pills I got from Emmett and Wong’s. Using a stir stick, I crushed and dissolved the medicine into the coffee.

      “Coffee?” I asked James as I opened to door to his office.

      He looked at me curiously. “Sure,” he said.

      He took the coffee from me and took a sip.

      “Is it okay?” I asked.

      “It’s fine. Why?”

      “Look, James… I was wondering if you wanted to… Maybe sneak out of here for a little bit,” I suggested.

      James stared into my eyes. “Why?” he asked, curious.

      “Well, the other night,” I said, leaning in closer to him. “I was kind of—Into it,” I lied.

      “Really?” he asked.

      “Yeah. I thought that maybe we could just sneak out and… You know-- do it again.”

      James looked around the room.

      “Meet me in the old printer room in fifteen minutes,” James said.

      “Okay,” I replied.

      James looked around him again, making sure no one was listening. He walked down the hallway with his coffee, towards the old, unused printer room at the far end, where he waited for me to meet him.

      My heart was beating aggressively and my head was spinning. What was I getting myself into? I watched the clock as the slowest fifteen minutes of my life passed by.

      What if the plan backfired? What if James just turned out to be into it? I thought about backing out-- going back to Emmett and Wong and just turning back.

      But I couldn’t. I had to teach that monster a lesson. I stood up from my desk, looked towards the closed door at the end of the hallway and took a deep breath.

      “Alright, Erin. You can do this,” I told myself.

      I made my way down towards the door.

      “I knew you were into it,” James said as I closed the door behind me.

      The old printer room was a big empty room that we used to store old broken office furniture. James was standing in the corner, ominously awaiting my arrival.

      I stopped and looked toward him.

      “So you want some more?” he asked.

      “Yes.”

      “Come here,” he demanded.

      I walked over to him. He smirked as he reached his arms out towards me, grabbing onto the front of my blouse as I got close enough to him. He began to undo my top, smiling and licking his lips.

      “You’re a dirty whore, you know that?”

      “Yeah,” I said softly as he pulled away my top, leaving me standing in only my bra. He grabbed onto my tits through the undergarment.

      I took a step in and reached my hands around his back, placing them on his hard muscles. He stepped in closed, reaching his arms around me and holding me tight. He slid his hand down my back and ran his finger up my butt crack and over my butthole.

      God, what was I doing? What if the drugs didn’t work properly? What if he ended up raping me again? I couldn’t live through that again.

      “Oh yeah,” he muttered under his breath.

      He slid his hand down the back of my skirt and ran his fingers along my butt crack again, this time against my bare skin. He ran his fingertip in small circles around the rim of my asshole. Fucking pervert.

      I took a deep breath and closed my eyes for a moment, building up the confidence to make my next move. “Okay, Erin,” I said in my head. “You can do this. Give him a taste of his own medicine.”

      “You like it in the butt?” I asked.

      “I love it in the butt,” he said.

      “Good,” I replied.

      I reached down and grabbed his butt cheeks firmly in my hands and squeezed before sliding my hands around front to undo his belt. James had a perma-grin stuck on his face that seemed to get bigger with every passing moment.

      As I slid down his pants with one hand, I grabbed his cock with my other under the waistband of his underwear. It was already as stiff as a board, locked below its cotton chamber. I squeezed, fondled and stroked it aggressively.

      “You like that?” I asked as I rapidly jerked him off under his briefs.

      “Yeah,” he said between deep breaths.

      I began moving faster—Really quickly.

      Fap! Fap! Fap! Fap! Fap!

      “Yeah?” I asked.

      “Yeah.”

      I slowly circled around behind him, keeping my hand planted firmly on his cock as I stroked him off. With my free hand, I slid his boxers down past his knees, and then began to undo the buttons of my skirt. His eyes were closed and his head was corked back.

      “God, I feel so tired. I must have had the worst sleep,” he said.

      “Just relax,” I said.

      James’ body felt limp. He couldn’t keep his arms up as he tried to hold on to the wall while I jerked him off.

      Finally, I shimmied my skirt down along with my panties, revealing my new cock. This was the first time I’d seen it erect, and it was massive. I had gotten them to do the largest size they were allowed to—nine giant inches of cock. I grabbed it in my hand and began to stoke it, getting it to its absolute full size. James remained clueless in front of me, with his eyes closed.

      Quietly, I spat onto my hand and began to rub it all over my cock. I could feel my new veins throbbing aggressively, anxious to fuck James in the ass.

      “You ready?” I asked.

      “Totally,” James replied.

      Then, I shoved it into him. I pushed it in quickly, and deep. He yelled out loud as my huge shaft penetrated his tight, virgin asshole. Quickly, I reached around and covered his mouth with my hand. He tried to reach up and pull my hand off of his mouth, but he was too weak from the drugs I’d slipped him.

      It was revenge time.

      Without hesitation, I began to thrust my new member in and out of the senior adjuster. I pushed my pelvis forward hard, feeling my own saliva gushing out the sides of James’ asshole.

      “You like that, bitch?” I asked.

      James continued to try and squirm away, but his lessened strength was no match for me. My pelvis slapped into his firm butt hard as the entirety of my nine-inch dick slipped into his body. He continued to try and scream through my hand.

      His legs began to tremble and shake as he became even weaker. Without removing my womanhood from his ass, I guided him towards an old office chair. I lowered him down to his knees and slumped him over the chair. He continued to try and squirm out of my tight hold, but I didn’t let him. Quickly, I continued to pound his tight asshole hard.

      “Erin!” he yelled, muffled by my hand.

      “Shut up,” I commanded.

      I began to feel a tingling sensation growing in my new cock. It felt amazing; unlike anything I’d ever felt. I picked up my speed and intensity.

      Slap! Slap! Slap!

      My body continued to slam into him hard. I could feel his body go limp, not from the drugs but from the shame and embarrassment. Maybe—Just maybe he had finally learned his lesson. The chair he was slumped over scooted a few inches with every hard thrust, until we reached the wall.

      I could feel the tingling sensation growing in my cock. My member began to stiffen and tense up as blood pumped harder into it. I was close to finishing.

      “You like that?” I asked him.

      “No!” he cried out.

      “Tell me you like it, bitch!”

      Tears began to roll down his face.

      “Tell me you like it!”

      “I like it,” he forced himself to say.

      Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap!

      Finally, I couldn’t hold on any longer. My knees began to buckle and my body trembled. A hot feeling crossed over my body as I entered into a state of momentary euphoria. Cum began to blast out of my new dick, deep inside of James’ ass. I shoved myself powerfully into him a couple more times before falling into him, pinning him between the chair and myself. We lay motionless as the final drop of cum oozed out of my cock into his butthole.

      Slowly, I slipped my dick out and brought myself to my feet. I looked down on the pathetic man, slumped over the chair with cum dribbling out of his ass. I smiled.

      That was worth every little bit of effort.

      I quickly dressed and left the room, confident that no one would go into that room in the next few hours while the drugs wore off.
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        * * *

      

      “You want to reverse the operation already?” Dr. Wong asked me.

      “It just wasn’t for me,” I said.

      “Well, it’s not for everyone. That’s why we offer the trial period, I suppose.”

      I smiled.

      “Did you at least get a chance to experiment—mess around and get used to the penis?” Dr. Wong asked.

      I couldn’t help but let out a small laugh. “Oh yeah,” I said, picturing that pathetic slime ball slumped over that office chair. “Definitely.”

      “And you didn’t like it?”

      “Oh, I loved it. It’s just not for me.”

      “Okay, well, if you follow me, we can get started on the operation right away,” Wong said, standing up and offering his hand to me.

      I smiled, took his hand and stood up. He led me back to the operating room where I had just been days before.

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

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

      

      
        
        THE PUNISHMENT
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        TWINS

        LORI’S LAST FUCK

        THE GIRL TWIN (A Full-Length Novel)
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        And for as little as a dollar per month—is that even a quarter cup of Starbucks coffee?

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

      

      

      
        
        https://www.patreon.com/nikkicrescent
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          KEEPING UP WITH NIKKI CRESCENT

        

      

    

    
      
        
        JOIN NIKKI CRESCENT’S MAILING LIST!

      

      

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

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

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

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

        http://eepurl.com/O3CKz
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          NIKKI CRESCENT
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      Nikki Crescent is a young writer from the golden prairies of Alberta, Canada. She spent her schooling years lost in her own imagination, writing everything from articles, screenplays, comic books, and short stories. Obsessed with the idea of love, fascinated with sex and captivated with the art of writing, Nikki decided to become a writer of erotic romance.

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