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      Kathryn Henderson is an eager new nurse at St. Paul's hospital. Dr. Andrew Garland is an experienced surgeon. Peter Franklin is a simple man coming in for routine surgery. What do they all have in common? Not much... That is until Peter Franklin's charts get mixed up with the charts of a Peter Frankel--A man coming in to undergo a sex-reassignment operation. Soon, the lives of Peter, Dr. Garland and Kathryn will be flipped upside down.
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      Kathryn Henderson was a new nurse, recently graduated from nursing school and starting her residency with St. Paul’s hospital. She was short, sweet, ambitious, and also very lucky. Nursing jobs were becoming hard to come by, just like any job thanks to a growing population and technological innovations.

      Kathryn knew she was lucky, and she knew that she had to do whatever she had to do to hold onto her job. She tried her best to remain well liked, even if it meant being taken advantage of by the hospital. She was tired and overworked, but she was strong and didn’t let anything get to her.

      There are a few key characters in our little tale. Kathryn, although not the most integral role, happens to be the sweet little nurse who begins our story. You see it was her restless ambition and drive that would turn the world of Peter Franklin upside down.

      As our story commences, Peter Franklin, while we have not yet met him, was being brought to the anaesthesiologist before being briefed about undergoing a harmless surgery to have a benign tumour removed from his back. But we will get to that soon.

      “I need you to bring these patient charts to all of the rooms,” Margret, the hospital’s senior nurse said to Kathryn, who had just arrived for her fourteen hour double shift.

      Margret held out a massive stack of clipboards, attached to which was all the patient information.

      “Jesus, Margret. How many charts are here?” Kathryn asked as she tried to balance the massive stack in her arms. The pile of clipboards in her arms literally stood taller than she did, obscuring her view like some cartoon character.

      “All of our rooms are booked. Apparently everyone booked their surgery for the same day,” Margret responded, leaning back into her comfortable chair. “Oh, and I also need you to change Mr. Wellington’s bedpan, in room four thirty-three, and go set up a patient video monitor in Mrs. Swanson’s room.”

      Not unusual, but once again all of the senior staff’s work had been dumped onto Kathryn. But, like the eager, ambition filled girl she was, she accepted and did not complain.

      “Okay, consider it done,” Kathryn said as she awkwardly turned to the door, balancing the giant stack of patient charts in her arms.

      “Thanks Karen.”

      “No problem,” Kathryn said, not brave enough to correct her superior nurse.

      Kathryn started to make her way down the hallway. Her pile of charts swayed from side to side as she teetered down the busy hallway.

      “Watch where you’re going!” one of the doctors said as he dodged the blind Kathryn.

      “I’m sorry! So sorry!”

      A little old man in a wheelchair quickly spun out of the way to dodge the unbalanced Kathryn.

      “Kathryn—Ms. Henderson,” a voice called out from down the hallway.

      Kathryn stopped and carefully turned around to face the voice.

      Dr. Andrew Garland, one of the more experienced surgeons stood at the end of the hall. He was a handsome man—early forties, grey hair around the ears and marvellously tall. He had a charming grin on his face.

      “Yes Dr. Garland?” Kathryn asked from across the hallway.

      “Can I see you in my office for a moment?” he asked.

      “Um,” Kathryn thought for a moment, already having a million tasks to complete that morning.

      “Please—It’s rather urgent,” said Dr. Garland as he turned and began to make his way towards his office.

      “O—Okay. I’m coming,” said Kathryn, as she stared to weave her way back through the crowd towards the handsome surgeon’s office.

      “Close that door behind you,” Dr. Garland said as Kathryn entered his office. Dr. Garland made his way to the window (which I might add, had a lovely view of the city and surrounding mountains) and closed the blinds.

      “What is it, Dr. Garland?”

      “Kathryn, you want to make it far with this job—I can tell. A lot of the girls that come through here just—Need a job. You aren’t one of those girls,” Dr. Garland said. “Put that stuff down on the desk for a moment.”

      Kathryn walked up to Dr. Garland’s desk and placed down all of the patient charts.

      “You know, there are some things you can do to get ahead here,” Dr. Garland continued.

      “I’ll do anything to advance my career. I really like it here.”

      “Good. That’s good. You think you have what it takes to eventually make a senior position?”

      “Absolutely. I’ve been here for four months now, and I’ve never been late, never called in sick, never…”

      “That’s great, Kathryn. Really great,” Dr. Garland said, cutting Kathryn off. “Why don’t you show me what you’re willing to do to get ahead?”

      Kathryn stood silent for a moment, confused as to what Dr. Garland was asking of her.

      “I, um—Will do whatever. I can start by running these charts…”

      “We’ll get to the charts later.”

      Kathryn continued to stand confused.

      “Suck me off, Kathryn.”

      Kathryn’s silent confusion dropped into a silent shock.

      “W—What, sir?”

      “I want you to suck me off. Right here. I want you to swallow my big fucking load.”

      Kathryn stood terrified. She could feel a trembling envelop her body and her head began to feel hot.

      “You said you would do anything to get ahead. So suck me off.”

      Without saying anything, Kathryn looked down at Dr. Garland’s crotch. Slowly, she began to sink down to her knees. She wasn’t lying when she said she would do anything to get ahead.

      “That’s a girl,” Dr. Garland said.

      Kathryn, arms shaking, reached forward and grabbed the waistband of Dr. Garland’s scrub bottoms. She froze for a moment, swallowed the lump of pride that was stuck in her throat, and then pulled down the handsome doctor’s pants, taking his underwear as well.

      Dr. Garland’s long, semi-erect penis sprung out towards the nervous young nurse. She could see his thick veins throbbing as the thick cock prepared to get sucked. Carefully with her soft little hands, Kathryn reached forward and grabbed the throbbing monster. It was warm.

      “Suck it like your job depends on it, baby,” Dr. Garland said, smirking from ear to ear.

      Kathryn started by rubbing the length of the well-endowed shaft up and down. She could feel the thick pumping veins against her soft fingertips as she squeezed her way up to the bulbous shaft. The doctor’s dick was growing at a tremendous rate.

      Kathryn lifted the growing cock up, aiming it at her lips. She took a deep breath, and then leaned forward, opening her mouth. The massive girth felt warm as it fell upon her wet tongue and began sliding down, deep towards her throat.

      “That’s it,” Dr. Garland said as his body began to relax.

      Kathryn pushed her head forward, pressing the thick tip of the thick throbber against her throat. The wide girth of the doctor’s shaft stretched her lips wide and tight. He gagged momentarily, and then pulled back, freeing her throat from the stiff erection.

      Dr. Garland lowered his hand down onto Kathryn’s head and grabbed her by the hair. He held her stiffly in place and began to thrust himself into her mouth, shoving the entire length of his long slick cock into her tight throat. Kathryn closed her eyes and tried to clear herself of her surfacing pride.

      “Just close your eyes and get it over with,” she though to herself as the long veiny member slid in and out of her throat.

      She couldn’t help but gag. Thick saliva began to pour out the sides of her mouth. Her head had become a glorified sex toy for the horny doctor.

      “Oh, fuck,” said Dr. Garland as his sloppy member released a bout of pre-cum into Kathryn’s mouth. “I want to fuck you in the pussy.”

      What choice did Kathryn have? She had gone this far—She may as well go all the way… Not that Dr. Garland was giving her any choice.

      He slid his long slippery cock out of Kathryn’s mouth, pulled her up from the hair and threw her down aggressively onto his desk, sending all of the patient charts flying onto the floor. Quickly and frantically, Dr. Garland flipped Kathryn over onto her stomach and pulled down her scrub bottoms, revealing her tight little pussy. Dr. Garland reached down between Kathryn’s legs and felt her cute dangling clit with his fingers. He was sexually charged to the max. He had lost all of his morals and inhibitions, and had only one goal—Fuck the young nurse.

      He took his dripping wet cock in his hand, guided it down towards Kathryn’s fresh tight slit and then, after a moment of alignment, he shoved himself deep inside.

      Kathryn’s eyes shot open wide as her tight body became stuffed. Her mouth dropped open wide as two strong doctor hands fell upon her hips, holding tightly.

      Without hesitation, Dr. Garland began to powerfully thrust himself into Kathryn. The force of the fucking sent the timid young nurse’s body slamming into the desk, slowly pushing it along the floor. Everything on the desk was quickly falling to the floor.

      Slap! Slap! Slap!

      The powerful doctor’s muscular pelvis slammed into the young nurse’s soft butt, causing it to ripple and shake. Kathryn could feel the massive cock throbbing against her pussy’s tight walls. Her body was finally starting to relax. Her torso started to melt into the desk and her legs began to tremble. A bout of warm fluid dribbled out of her tight stuffed slit and ran down her leg. She was cumming.

      She reached her hands across the desk for something to grab onto. Finally, she found the edge of the desk, clenched and then screamed out loud. More and more fluid trickled out of her tight pussy as the doctor approached climax himself.

      He picked up his speed. He picked up his intensity. His hands tightened on the young girl’s hips. Kathryn could feel his cock bloating as it throbbed and filled with cum. He held back, but—

      He couldn’t hold back any longer. Dr. Garland’s cock burst cum deep inside of the pretty little nurse.

      “Fuck!” Dr. Garland screamed out as he filled his inferior with a massive load of hot, sticky cum.

      Kathryn’s body went limp on the desk. All the muscles in her body trembled from the force of the fucking. She was practically passed out.

      The deceivingly handsome doctor stepped back and looked down at the abused hole he had just finished pounding. Warm gooey cum began to fall out of it, and drip down Kathryn’s legs. The doctor wiped some sweat off of his forehead, and then reached down and pulled up his pants.

      “You’re going to go far, kid. You’re going to go far,” Dr. Garland said as he turned to leave the office. “Do me a favour and clean up quickly before you leave.”

      Dr. Garland was gone before the beaten-down nurse could pull herself to her feet. A tear ran down her cheek. Her pride had returned as a cold, sharp shameful feeling in her gut.

      Slowly, she pulled herself off of the hard desk. She had the beginnings of a large bruise across her pelvis, where she had been slammed into the desk.

      All of the patient charts were on the ground, and the papers that were once clipped onto the boards, were scattered about the floor. Kathryn sunk down and tried to pick everything up. She was exhausted, worn-down and her mind was clouded with shame.

      And to make it worse, she was behind with her work.
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      Kathryn made her way down the hallway, dropping the jumbled patient charts off at their respective rooms.

      Eventually, she reached the room of Peter Franklin. She looked down at her charts, which were in a messy stack—some of which not even attached to a clipboard. She flipped through the pages.

      “Peter… Peter…” she muttered to herself as she searched for the right chart.

      Then, she found the chart for “Peter”.

      “Ah ha,” she said as she quickly attached it to a board and stuck it into the door.

      Kathryn turned away from the door and continued down the hallway. Now, Kathryn’s story is over.

      Peter Franklin was a middle-aged man with a good job, a wife and two young children. He wasn’t a smoker, and he rarely drank. He exercised daily and got regular check-ups with his doctor.

      A month before this fateful day, Peter Franklin’s doctor found a tumour. While finding a tumour is always a scare, the tests came back as benign, and the tumour simply had to be removed, to be on the safe side. The surgery was to last only a few hours, and was extremely safe and routine.

      When our story began, Peter was beginning his hospital visit at the anaesthesiologist. Now, Peter was unconscious, and ready to be operated upon. A couple of nurses pushed him on a stretched down the hallway, and into his operating room.

      Dr. Garland followed close behind. He straightened his coat and grabbed Peter’s patient chart on his way in. He looked down and read it as he walked into the room.

      “Peter Frankel,” Dr. Garland said. “Why are you here today?” he asked himself as he read.

      While Peter Franklin was simply there for a routine tumour removal, his chart had been accidentally switched with that of Peter Frankel, a young man who had saved up nearly fifty thousand dollars to undergo a sex-change operation under the hands of Dr. Garland, who happened to be one of the most prestigious surgeons in the country.

      Peter Frankel wasn’t due to come in for another day.

      “Well let’s get this thing started, shall we?” Dr. Garland said as he inspected his tools.

      * * *

      Sexual reassignment surgery had come a long way in the years, and Dr. Garland was leading the way in the field. Using precision cuts and laser-fusion, the operation lasts less than five hours and has practically no recovery time.

      A synthetic hormone is administered at the beginning of the operation, and usually begins to take effect by the time the patient wakes up.

      Now, this next paragraph is not for the faint of heart. While the recovery is quick and the technology is precise—the operation, like ay surgery, is far from elegant. Dr. Garland began his operation by making an incision along the shaft of Peter Franklin’s cock. The testicles were quickly removed, and the penis was pushed inwards, into the body. Using collagen, Gore-Tex and dermalogen, the very same materials used in a lip augmentation (which Peter would also receive), Dr. Garland was able to form the pussy lips. A couple of incisions and careful laser fusions, the handsome doctor was able to create a clit using the tip of Peter’s penis—where the most stimulation naturally occurs.

      Dr. Garland’s team began to stretch out Peter’s now-inverted cock to form a vagina—something the hormones would finish throughout the next few hours. Meanwhile, Dr. Garland started working on Peter’s new breasts. He made his incisions, inserted a couple of D-cups, and fused the skin using his handheld laser device—something very similar to what they use to remove tattoos.

      One of the assisting nurses began removing Peter’s body hair (which the hormones would prevent from returning) and Dr. Garland finished up with some major facial reconstruction surgery, using photos given to the hospital by Peter Frankel himself.

      Soon enough, Peter Franklin was a woman—a sexy woman.

      And soon enough, Peter Franklin would wake up.
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      “Peter,” a voice called out. “Peter?”

      Peter began to return to consciousness, slowly. His eyes opened but his vision remained blurry. What appeared to be a woman standing in white scrubs above him.

      “You’re awake,” the woman said. “How do you feel?”

      “Where am I?” Peter asked, still in a confused daze from the anaesthetic.

      “You’ve just had surgery. You probably can’t remember much,” the nurse explained. “The anaesthetic we gave you is pretty strong. You probably won’t remember much over the next day or two, if anything at all.”

      Peter began to slip back into his drug induced comatose.

      * * *

      Creeeeeeeeakkk!

      Hours later, Peter began to emerge from his state of unconsciousness, still unaware of what operation he actually underwent.

      The windows were black, as it was long passed midnight. The hospital was quiet, except for a person entering Peter’s hospital room.

      Peter was still too under-the-influence to look around the room and properly process what was happening.

      “Ms. Frankel,” a familiar voice said. “I want you to know that the operation went extremely well—one of the best I’ve performed.”

      Peter Franklin was too high to respond.

      “You look—you look absolutely amazing,” the voice continued. “I believe your body was truly meant to be a woman.”

      Confusion struck Peter, but he was still too paralyzed to respond.

      “Your face is just—stunning. And your breasts are magnificent.”

      The ostensible stranger placed his hand on Peter’s bed sheet and began to pull it down Peter’s new, naked body. Peter’s vision was still very blurry, but he could see that things were different.

      The stranger ran his finger across Peter’s supple, fresh tit and landed on his perky nipple. He began to fondle it.

      Peter’s heart rate began to increase.

      “Very good work indeed,” the person said.

      Their hand began to travel south, down Peter’s soft skin. He could feel the malicious fingertips run across his belly button. A strange foreign tingling sensation began to travel through his body. As it crossed between his legs, he felt strange quivering warmth.

      The stranger’s fingers slid between his thighs, right on what he was soon to discover was a brand new pussy.

      Peter’s vision began to improve, although he was still on the edge of passing back out. The strange fingers moved up and down, rubbing his new womanhood gently between his legs. The tingling warmth continued to intensify, along with the concerning sense of confusion.

      The stranger began to rub his new clit. A bout of warm fluid squirted out of his tight new slit, onto the stranger’s finger. Peter’s breathing increased, but he remained incapacitated.

      Finally, Peter’s vision improved to the point where he could make out the stranger above him. It was none other than Dr. Garland.

      Dr. Garland, mesmerized by his work, started to slide his fingers into Peter’s tight new vagina.

      “I better make sure everything works,” Dr. Garland said. “But don’t worry-- You won’t remember any of this.”

      Dr. Garland began fingering Peter’s tight pussy. He pushed two fingers in deep, and pulled them out again—over and over. Warm juice squished out with every push. Dr. Garland’s penetrations became harder and harder, faster and faster.

      Peter managed to find enough energy to turn his head towards a large mirror, which sat over a sink along the wall. For the first time, instead of seeing himself, he saw a beautiful, naked woman.

      His heart sank into his stomach and began to burn. He was terrified, but he did not know what to do. Was this a nightmare? Surely, this couldn’t be real.

      Dr. Garland pulled his fingers out momentarily and moved around Peter’s bed, positioning himself between Peter’s long, smooth legs. He began to push them apart.

      “So far, it seems like everything is in working order,” Dr. Garland said.

      The malicious doctor climbed up onto Peter’s bed and bent down, lining his face up with Peter’s warm, wet slit.

      Suddenly, all of Peter’s muscles contracted as Dr. Garland’s big wet tongue slid across the length of his pussy. The quivering between his legs intensified into a full-blown throb.

      The first thing to come out of Peter’s mouth since waking up from his comatose was a long, high-pitched moan—a completely uncontrollable reaction to the intense pleasure that was coursing through his body from the oral pleasure below.

      Dr. Garland flicked Peter’s cute little clit with the tip of his tongue, eliciting yet another bout of warm juice.

      “Why don’t we see what your new body is really capable of?” Dr. Garland said as he sat up and began to crawl over Peter’s body.

      Peter remained paralyzed-- Forced to watch himself get fucked by the evil doctor.

      Dr. Garland did not hesitate to pull down his scrub pants, letting his massively long, erect dick swing out. Peter could feel it throb against his smooth, womanly legs. It was warm.

      The hormones must have kicked in, because suddenly, Peter wanted it. The feeling of that warm cock throbbing along his thigh was building a craving. A craving that he’d never felt before: A craving for cock.

      Dr. Garland took his massive throbber in his hand and guided it towards Peter’s tight, soaking wet slit. He pressed the tip up between the very lips that he created, and then he smirked.

      “The first time always hurts a bit,” the sly doctor said, just before jamming his thick member deep into Peter’s new hole.

      Peter made a large gasp as a combination of pain and pleasure rippled through his very spine. He was experiencing such a massive range of emotions—all of which were new to him. He was overwhelmed, but still too paralyzed to do anything about it.

      Dr. Garland began to thrust his powerful body into the helpless new woman. He raised his hips up high and then slammed down with a great force, sending Peter’s warm juice high up into the air.

      The intense stimulation from the doctor’s veiny shaft brought some muscle movement back to Peter’s limp body, particularly down in his new pussy. Peter contracted his tight slit for the first time, hugging his pussy’s tight lips against Dr. Garland’s thick manhood.

      Dr. Garland pressed his hands down tightly on Peter’s limp arms. He squeezed harder as his intensity increased.

      Squish! Squish! Squish!

      Peter’s bed sheet was soaked with his fresh new pussy juice. He had begun to cum, but couldn’t express himself beyond a high-pitched moan. Dr. Garland could feel Peter’s intense contracting and releasing against his thick cock.

      “Oh, fuck,” said the doctor as he approached climax.

      His grip tightened even more. Peter could feel the doctor’s impressive girth expand as he help back his epic climax.

      “Fuck!” the talented doctor screamed out as he finally gave up holding back.

      Warm, sticky cum began to fill Peter up, deep inside of his body. Peter was finally coming down from his own climax as the final bouts of sticky whiteness were pouring into his slit.

      Dr. Garland rolled off of the bed and then stumbled to his feet. His warm ooze began to dribble out of his mistaken patient.

      Peter’s mind was filled with emotions. His head was spinning and his heart rate was increasing.

      Then, the drugs took hold of his body again, and he drifted away, never to remember that any of this ever happened.

      * * *

      Dr. Garland arrived for work the next day, and was surprised to be met by a group of police officers. Confused, he approached.

      “What’s going on?” he asked.

      “Dr. Andrew Garland?” one of the officers asked.

      “Yes—What’s the matter?”

      “You’re under arrest,” the officer said, as he began to walk around the shocked doctor.

      “What? What for?” Dr. Garland asked.

      “The sexual assault of patient Peter Franklin,” the officer informed.

      Dr. Garland was speechless. He was caught, but didn’t understand how.

      “But I—I didn’t do anything!”

      “We have video to suggest otherwise,” the officer said as he began to push the doctor down the hallway.

      “I want my lawyer! Get me my lawyer!” was the last thing Dr. Garland ever said in that hospital.

      What Dr. Garland didn’t realize was that he was responsible for his own fate. That fateful day that he took advantage of the young nurse resident, the patient charts weren’t the only thing to become misplaced.

      The patient video monitor that Kathryn was supposed to deliver to the sick elderly patient was accidentally delivered to the very same room that Peter Franklin was put in for his recovery. And that video monitor recorded absolutely everything.

      Peter Franklin had his operation reversed, and never remembered what happened. The police decided not to tell him, so to not damage his psyche, which was already damaged enough from the accidental sex change.

      What Peter Franklin didn’t and would never realize was that he stopped the scummiest doctor, and saved many future gender transformation patients from suffering the same trauma as him.

      THE END
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      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.
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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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