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Chapter 1

Late on a Saturday night at the end of October, a couple in their early twenties were driving back from a Halloween party. While on rural streets nearly an hour outside of their sparsely populated hometown, Abby stared out her window at the dark, dense forests that spanned dozens of miles in every direction. As Abby sat in the passenger seat with her legs crossed in her short witch dress costume, Jack reached over and began caressing her thigh. With alcohol still on his breath, the twenty-five-year-old man wearing a skeleton costume was not as smooth as he perceived.
“Would you like to sit on my broomstick?” Jack asked with a grin.
Abby rolled her eyes before pushing his hand away with a forced smile. “I’m fine, thank you.”
“Are you sure? I can show you how to drive stick?” Jack continued.
“I think you should just keep your eyes on the road.” Abby responded.
After letting out a sigh, Jack reached across the vehicle again and went straight for second base. When his hand met Abby’s chest, she jumped before staring down in shock.
“What the hell are you doing?” She asked.
“Come on, babe, I just need a little action. My whole body feels blue.”
Jack squeezed her left boob and played with it like a stress ball while Abby struggled to speak.
“Take your hands off me.” Abby said softly.
“What’s that babe?” Jack asked with his hand still gripping her breast.
“Take your hand off my chest, now…” Abby said with greater volume.
“Come on, you love when I play with your tits. Just lay your hand back and relax.”
Abby put her hand on Jack’s wrist and gripped tightly as she pulled his hand away.
Jack was visibly frustrated after his advance was shut down. However, Jack was persistent. Leaning over to the passenger seat, Jack began kissing Abby’s neck, with the vehicle still moving at high speeds. Although Abby was disgusted by her boyfriend’s repeated advances, she reached over to the driver’s side and took the wheel to keep them from swerving off of the road.
“What the hell are you doing?!” Abby yelled. “Get off of me!”
Jack ignored her comment and continued kissing and sucking on her neck. After several seconds, Abby used her elbow to shove him off of her.
“You’re such a prude.” Jack snapped.
After putting both hands back on the wheel, Jack brought his focus back to the road while Abby crossed her arms and sat back in her seat. Feeling appalled by her boyfriend’s lack of self control, she closed her eyes and took deep breaths. Despite Abby being on the verge of an anxiety attack, Jack still had one thing on his mind. While keeping one hand on the wheel, Jack unzipped his skeleton costume and pulled out his privates. With Abby struggling to breathe and trying her best to fight off an anxiety attack, she was oblivious to what Jack was about to pull.
Jack carefully reached behind Abby’s neck with his right hand and yanked her head down toward his crotch. When Abby opened her eyes, she was head to head with his most intimate of body parts.
“Jack. Stop it!” Abby yelled with her lips just centimeters from his crotch.
“Just please kiss it.” Jack said while keeping a tight grip on her neck with one hand and holding the steering wheel with his other. “This Skelton needs a little help with his boner.”
Although Abby tried to pull away, Jack was much larger and stronger than her. As he continued pushing her head down, her lips were forced to meet the tip of his stiff rod. When she opened her mouth to scream, his head popped into her mouth and touched her tongue.
Feeling like she was about to gag, she bit down until Jack finally let go of her head. Jack screamed and slammed on the brakes, which caused the vehicle to skid to a stop. When Abby pulled away and sat upright in her seat again, Jack lit up with rage. 
“What the hell is wrong with you?!” Jack yelled. “You bit me!”
“What the hell is wrong with you?!” Abby shouted back.
With fury in his eyes, Jack turned the vehicle off and exited the driver’s side. Abby watched Jack circle the car and step by her door before yanking it open.
Abby screamed and kicked her legs as Jack pulled her out of the pickup truck and pushed her down to the ground. While laying on the gravel next to the road, Abby felt paralyzed with fear and anxiety as she watched Jack run back to the driver’s side and jump in his pickup truck. After turning the vehicle on, he sped away and left Abby stranded on the side of the road.
There were no other cars in sight and Abby could not remember passing another vehicle for miles. The only light present was from a crescent moon and stars that populated the sky. As Abby scanned her surroundings and heard creatures rustling in the pitch black forest on both sides of the road, tears formed in her eyes.
Her purse was still in Jack’s vehicle, which held her phone, wallet, and apartment keys. With no way to call for help, she would be stuck either hitching a ride or walking nearly fifty miles home. As the gravity of the situation pressed down on Abby, the anxiety attack that she tried to fight off overcame her.
With her heartbeat quickening at a rapid rate and her breathing becoming more difficult, she fell to the ground and rested on her hands and knees. A pit formed in her stomach and she could not think clearly as a myriad of fearful thoughts raced through her mind. It felt like her whole world was caving in and that her life was about to end until a soft whisper could be heard in her ear.
“Don’t cry darling.” The mysterious voice whispered.
Abby’s eyes shot open as she jumped up and spun in a circle. Seeing that there was no one around, she continued searching for who spoke to her.
“I just hate to see a beautiful young woman in such a mess.” The voice whispered.
“Who’s there! Who said that?” Abby said while still turning in circles.
“My name is Pixie, dear. You should really stop spinning so much, you’re going to get yourself dizzy.”
“Where are you? Show yourself!” Abby demanded.
“I’m afraid that’s not possible. You see, I’ve lost my body and I am in search for a new one. And that’s where I think you can be of some assistance.”
“This can’t be real…Ghosts aren’t real!”
“I’m no ghost. I’m a witch. And this witch could really use your help.” Pixie stated.
“Stay away from me. Don’t you dare try to possess my body!”
“It’s not your body that I want, it’s your boyfriend’s. Now listen closely, because you have very little time to make a decision.”
“Jack isn’t my boyfriend anymore. I was going to break up with him when he dropped me off at my place.”
“Then that will only make your decision easier, my dear. You see, Jack is turning around right now and will be back soon. When he finds you, he plans to tell you that he will bring you home if you agree to give him a happy ending. If you refuse, he will throw your purse out the window and leave you here to find your own way home.”
“That bastard…” Abby muttered.
“Yes, but I’m giving you an opportunity to have revenge. If you allow me to borrow your body for the evening, I will make him sorry that he ever mistreated such a beautiful young woman.”
“I don’t want you to hurt him…” Abby responded.
“You have my word that he will not be hurt. I will simply give him the same treatment that he has given to women his entire existence, whether it’s in his fantasies or in real life. By the time I am finished with him, he will know exactly what it feels like to be objectified and used as a submissive.” Pixie suggested.
“That would be nice.” Abby stated, while wiping a tear from her cheek.
“Yes, it would, my dear. Once the evening is over, you will return to your body and I will take his for a year. At the end of the year, I will require your assistance again to find a new host. What do you say?”
“What happens in a year?” Abby asked.
“You will return here and bring with someone who deserves to disappear.” Pixie explained. “I’m sure you could think of someone as repulsive as Jack.”
As Abby remained silent for a few moments, her mind immediately thought of Jack’s friend group, which consisted of three other young men who treated women as poorly as Jack treated Abby. With anger, fear, and revenge on her mind, Abby nodded her head.
“Show Jack that he messed with the wrong woman.”
“Yes, my dear.”




Chapter 2

After realizing that Abby’s purse was still on the passenger seat, Jack came to his senses and turned his truck around in the middle of the road. While racing back to the spot where he had thrown Abby out of his vehicle, a devious thought popped into his head. Knowing that Abby was stuck and needed a way home, he figured that he could still have a release tonight if he made Abby promise to sleep with him before getting in his truck. In his inebriated state of mind, it did not appear that there was a downside to his ultimatum. Either Abby would agree, or he would break up with her and let someone else come pick her up.
Although Jack was ready to end the relationship with Abby, he had no idea that it was already over. While they were at his friend’s Halloween party earlier in the evening, Jack was not aware that Abby had seen him flirting with another woman on the back porch of the house. When he made a move on the other woman and kissed her, Abby was devastated because Jack was the first and only man that Abby had ever made love to. Despite Abby playing along with his fetishes and trying to keep the spark alive in their relationship, it was not enough for a sex addict like Jack. With only one thing still on his mind, Jack approached the spot where he had left Abby on the side of the road.
As he pulled over and put his vehicle into park, Jack noticed that something was very different. Abby was missing and there was now a gravel driveway that led to a dimly lit manor. Looking around in confusion, he scratched his head and tried to recall if this large estate had been here when they stopped ten minutes ago. After exiting his truck and walking into the middle of the road to look for Abby, he called out for her.
“Abby? Where are you?” He yelled.
Hearing no response, he figured that he must have stopped in the wrong location. As he approached his truck, he became startled when his door slammed shut.
“What the hell?” He said before grabbing the door handle.
When he tried to open the door, he realized it was locked from the inside with the keys still in the ignition.
“This cannot be happening.” Jack said aloud to himself.
After pounding on the window a few times, he checked the passenger side door to find that it was also locked. With his phone, wallet, and keys still inside of his truck, he turned his attention to the manor in hopes that someone could help him out. As he took his first few steps toward the marble stairs leading up to the entranceway, he could feel a chill run up his spine. Although Jack felt uneasy, he had no choice but to approach the ornate wooden doors at the top of the stairs.
When he stepped close and put his hand out to knock, the door swung open to reveal a dimly lit foyer. A few feet from the double doors, a large chandelier hung above a round wooden table with a potted plant atop. Behind the table, there was a grand staircase that led to a hallway on the second floor, which overlooked the foyer on one side and a living room on the other. After peeking into the manor, Jack took a step inside and called out for the owner of the property.
“Hello? Is anyone here?” Jack asked. “I got locked out of my truck and I need something to pop the lock.”
After Jack stepped through the doors, they slammed shut behind him. Petrified with fear, Jack turned around and began pulling on the door handles. But unfortunately for Jack, they were locked. When he heard a voice whisper in his ear, Jack turned around and pressed his back against the double doors.
“Hey there, Jack.” The voice whispered.
“Who said that?!” Jack asked the phantom while looking around frantically.
“That’s of no concern to you right now. What you should be asking yourself is what is happening to your costume?” The voice stated.
As Jack looked down at his body, his eyes went wide and he stared in disbelief.
The spandex bodysuit that he had been wearing all evening was transforming before his eyes. The skeleton design disappeared as his entire bodysuit became shiny black and made of tight, rubbery latex material. It felt like the bodysuit was hugging his skin and reshaping his body as he looked down in horror.
“What the hell is happening?!” Jack yelled.
“Don’t worry, my dear, you’ll understand soon enough.” The voice informed him.
As Jack stepped away from the double doors and bumped into the wooden table in the center of the foyer area, he could feel his shoes beginning to morph as well. It felt like he was being forced onto his toes as stiletto heels began growing beneath him until they reached five inches in height. Holding onto the table, Jack struggled to balance as he looked down at his shoes that transformed into pointed toe, knee high stiletto boots with no platform.
“How are you doing this?” Jack said while panicking. “This can’t be real…”
“I think it’s time for you to be quiet.” The voice announced.
Jack began breathing heavily as the tight, rubbery material began creeping up his neck and covered his mouth. He let out a muffled scream as his lips were covered and a neck corset was formed around his head. Once it was finished, his mouth and the lower part of his head were encased in the shiny black material, while his nose and the upper portion of his head were still exposed.
In a frantic state of mind, Jack scurried back over to the front door and began pulling on the door handles. Unable to utter a word through the neck corset, which sealed his mouth, he let out muffled moans while beating on the door with all his strength. As his fist continued to pound against the door, a feeling came over him that his strength was being siphoned away. When he stopped to examine his arms, he could see that they were substantially slimmer than when he entered the manor.
With his eyes wide, Jack looked down over his body and could see that his arms and legs had both become noticeably thinner while his hips and butt appeared to be growing before his eyes. While feeling around his body in disbelief, he could see his waistline shrinking substantially while his butt rounded out and became quite full. When he noticed his chest changing shape, he could not hold back from screaming into his neck corset.
As he brought his hands up to his bosoms that were growing slowly in front of him, he gripped his breast and felt it expanding in his hands. In seconds, he could feel his growing boobs filling his hands before becoming too large to cup. When they were finished growing into a G cup, his chest spilled out of each hand and hung in a teardrop shape. Although he tried to tell himself that this wasn’t happening to his body, the sensations he felt from holding his boobs in his hands were undeniable. It felt like his nipples were more sensitive than ever as they hardened from his tight grip.
After letting go of his chest, he closed his eyes and put his back to the front door. While breathing heavily through his nose, he tried his best to remain calm and continue telling himself that this was just a dream. When he felt a mysterious force bring his hands together and force his wrists into handcuffs behind his back, his eyes shot open to see Abby standing before him. Jack fell to his knees and pleaded with his eyes for his girlfriend to help him. But unfortunately for Jack, Abby was not the one present in her body.




Chapter 3

Although it was Abby’s body standing before Jack, he could tell immediately that something was off. She stood with perfect posture and her eyes looked glazed and dull. It was as if the lights were on, but nobody was home in her brain. When she bent over and came face to face with Jack, his suspicions were confirmed.
“Hey there Jack. I learned all about you from Abby. I know just how terrible you’ve been to her and the other women in your life. When you left her on the side of the road, we made a little deal. While I use her body for the evening, I’m going to show you what it’s like to be used and treated like an object to fulfill someone else’s sexual desires. Buckle up, because you’re in Pixie’s world now.” Pixie explained.
Jack stared in utter disbelief as Pixie stood upright and turned her back to him. With a snap of her fingers, he was lifted to his feet and forced to follow behind her.
Although he was walking a few feet behind Pixie, it felt like Jack had lost control of his legs. It was as if his body went on autopilot while his consciousness was screaming on the inside. When they rounded a corner and entered a small bathroom, Pixie gestured for him to stand in front of the mirror. Despite Jack straining his body and trying to run, he found himself standing next to Pixie and staring into a mirror overtop of a sink. When Jack laid eyes on himself in the mirror for the first time, tears began to form.
Before Jack had entered the manor, he stood almost a foot taller than Abby. Now in a pair of five inch high heel boots, he was a few inches shorter than her. As he looked up and down his body, it was unrecognizable to the man he once was. However, he could still see himself in his face and eyes. When Pixie turned toward him and brought her hand to his face, he quivered with fear.
“You are starting to look like such a beautiful young woman. But, we need to make sure you have plenty of makeup so that you attract lots of men.” Pixie stated.
As Pixie moved her hand over Jack’s face, he shut his eyes tightly and tensed his body. After just a few moments, she moved her hands away to reveal a perfectly made-up face.
“Go on, open up.” Pixie nudged.
Although Jack was afraid to see what was done, his curiosity got the better of him and he stared into the mirror. Upon seeing his face again, he stomped his high heel in frustration.
In a matter of seconds, Pixie had layered Jack’s face with professional looking makeup. His skin appeared flawless and smooth, while his cheekbones were brushed with bright pink blush. His eyebrows were now thin and delicately shaped, while his eyes had been circled with black eyeliner. Upon a closer look, he could see that his eyelids were made up with silver glittery eye shadow while his eyelashes appeared much darker, longer, and fuller with a heavy amount of mascara. Jack’s face, that was recognizable just a few moments ago, was now disguised behind layers of makeup.
“You like it?” Pixie asked rhetorically. “None of it will come off unless I want it to. You could scrub with soap and shampoo for hours, and it will still look exactly the same.”
Jack pouted and looked down at the sink as Pixie continued.
“You can’t see it, but I also put some lipstick on those big puffy lips of yours. It’s what every guy wants to see when you have your lips wrapped around their cock.”
Jack let out an inaudible moan into his neck corset, as he had trouble listening to Pixie.
“Now, before we’re finished, we have to do something about that hair of yours.”
Pixie put her hands around Jack’s short hair and used her magic to lengthen it dramatically. In seconds, his hair fell well past his shoulders in waves.
“There. That’s much better.” Pixie stated. “But we wouldn’t want it getting in the way of your cocksucking, would we?”
Jack pulled against his handcuffs and stomped his high heel again at Pixie’s comment.
“Here, let me fix this for you.” Pixie said while tying Jack’s long hair into a bun behind his head. “There, you look so much better.”
As Jack looked over himself from his high heels to his made up face, he had trouble processing the image in front of him. His small dainty feet stood in a pair of pointed toe stiletto high heel boots that closely matched the color of his latex bodysuit. The boots were laced up to his ankles and seamlessly transitioned to the tight, rubbery material that encased his body.
Every curve was amplified and exaggerated by the bodysuit that covered him from the tips of his fingers to just below his nose. His heaving bosoms and jiggling bottom were on full display beneath the formfitting material, while an opening was left for his crotch and anal cavity. As he turned his attention to his member, which hung limply in front of him, he realized why.
“Before we can take a little walk, we need to do something about that.” Pixie said while reaching down toward his limp member.
As Pixie wrapped her hands around his crotch, Jack flinched upon feeling something pinch him. After pressing his thighs together and letting out a moan of frustration, Pixie pulled her hands away to reveal what she had done. Upon Jack laying his eyes on his privates, he stomped his high heel again and squealed.
Using her magic, Pixie had fashioned a chastity cage around his penis and fused the metal around him. Although his swollen balls were still exposed, his member was severely constricted and squished inside of the steel cage. With the way it was restricted, it would be impossible to grow an erection or remove the cage without her magic. Upon turning and seeing the hole which was left open between his cheeks, he put his head down and pouted.
“Now, why don’t we have a little fun?” Pixie suggested.




Chapter 4

Upon finishing with Jack’s appearance for the time being, Pixie snapped her fingers before marching out of the bathroom and into the main hallway. Jack’s body returned to autopilot as he followed a few feet behind her while his mind continued to race. After walking through an extravagant living room, Pixie opened a door to the back porch and stepped outside. Once they were both on the porch, Jack scanned his surroundings.
Under the dim moonlit night, Jack could see a beautiful garden behind the manor with a decorative fountain in the middle. Several paths winded through the garden around flower beds and beautiful vegetation while benches were set up periodically. To their left, it appeared that there was a path that led into the dense forest, which surrounded the property. To the right, there was a barn sitting in the middle of a large grassy area. When Pixie began marching toward the barn and Jack was forced to follow, his mind could not help but think of a fetish that he had demanded Abby take part in.
After walking through the garden and across a grassy area, Pixie escorted Jack into the barn before closing the door behind them. Upon stepping inside, Jack’s fears were realized.
“Let’s go ahead and get you ready.” Pixie stated.
While standing right in front of Jack, Pixie moved her hands over Jack’s chest and used her magic to alter his latex bodysuit. The latex material covering his chest receded into the rest of the bodysuit while his G cup boobs were fully exposed.
“That looks much better.” Pixie stated. “Now come with me.”
Leading Jack into one of the milking stalls set up along the inside wall of the barn, Pixie snapped her fingers and watched as Jack’s body stepped into position. Although Jack was fighting with all his power in his mind, his body was acting outside of his control and stepped in front of a large metal beam that was at waist height. Once his hips were aligned with the metal beam, he leaned over and froze in place while Pixie prepared him for an experience that he would never forget.
With his body bent at a ninety-degree angle at his waist, his butt was presented behind him while his G cup boobs hung freely beneath him. After stepping in front of Jack, Pixie attached a metal collar overtop of his neck corset and used a length of chain to connect his collar to the floor beneath him. After attaching a set of ankle cuffs to each of his legs, she used two more chains to attach his ankle cuffs to metal rings that were bolted into the concrete floor next to his feet. Once she was finished, his body was frozen in place.
When Pixie snapped her fingers and released Jack’s feminized body from her control, he pulled against his handcuffs secured around his wrists behind him and tried to yank his neck and legs free. Because of how he had been tied down, he soon learned that escape was impossible. With the way he was bent over the metal beam that kept his butt in the air while a chain held his head down so that he was forced to stay in position, all Jack could do was moan and whine as Pixie prepared him to be on the receiving end of one of his fantasies.
“You grew up on a farm, isn’t that right?” Pixie said while collecting a bucket and placing it beneath his boobs. “I guess that gave you some kinky ideas that you thought would be fun to explore with Abby. Do you even remember what you did with her?”
Jack closed his eyes and moaned into his gag, as that was all he could do to respond.
“Do you even realize what Abby went through for you? How humiliating it was for her to bend over while you told her to moo like a cow? And when she didn’t moo loud enough, you beat her ass until it was red.” Pixie said while leaning close to Jack’s perfectly made up face. “You squeezed her breasts for fifteen minutes until she told you that you were hurting her. Then you told her to suck it up while you pushed your pitiful little penis into her. She loved you and would’ve done anything for you, but how did you repay her? By kissing another woman while she was at a party with you…”
Jack’s expression changed as his eyes darted toward Pixie. He had no idea that Abby had witnessed him kissing another woman until Pixie informed him.
“Well, now it’s time for you to be on the receiving end of your little fantasy. But I warn you, I won’t be gentle.” Pixie said while standing upright.
With her crotch close to Jack’s face, Pixie snapped her fingers and allowed Jack to witness the transformation of Abby’s privates. Although Jack’s head was being held down, he could still see Abby’s mid region when it transformed before his eyes. In seconds, her smooth crotch began growing a bulge until the outline of a large penis could be seen beneath her dress. When she pulled down her panties and lifted her dress, Jack was in shock to see the largest cock he had ever laid his eyes on.
Pixie held her cock with both hands and rubbed it against Jack’s cheeks as she teased and played with him.
“I have a little fun fact for you about milk production.” Pixie said while poking Jack’s nose, cheek, and forehead with her semi erect eight inch cock. “An orgasm can boost your hormone levels that help you produce milk. And since your little thingy is locked away between your legs, we are going to have to find another way to make you cum.”
As Pixie strolled around to Jack’s backside, he grew increasingly restless and pulled with all his strength to break free. Although he was frozen in place and unable to move, Jack would not give up fighting against his restraints. When Pixie grabbed his butt cheeks and spread them apart, Jack took a deep breath and closed his eyes. Upon feeling the large, slimy cock press against his opening, his eyes shot back open and squeals came out involuntarily.
Although Jack had convinced Abby to try anal penetration while they dated, he had never experienced being penetrated before Pixie had her way with him. Now on the receiving end of an enormous cock with no time to warm up, he was beginning to learn exactly how he made Abby feel. As Pixie continued pushing forward and forced the large veiny cock deep inside of his bottom, Jack struggled to breathe. He felt like his body was paralyzed as inch after inch continued to enter him. Once Pixie had pressed the base of her cartoonishly large rod against his behind, Jack breathed a sigh of relief. However, his relief was short-lived as she pulled out and pushed back in a second time much faster.
Jack felt like he was about to split in two as Pixie began moving her hips and humping his bottom rhythmically. He had never felt such intense stretching sensations in his rear, and he was having trouble growing accustomed to the feeling. With the realization that there was nothing he could do to fight what was happening, he let his head hang in defeat.
While dressed in a skintight latex bodysuit that accentuated his feminized body and put his G cup boobs on display, Jack was having an increasingly difficult time remaining defiant. He had been transformed and dominated physically by this small woman, who was now pounding his rear with a cock that dwarfed his own. He had never felt like less of a man in his life and his body was ready to give in to the sensations traveling from his stretched out hole.
Despite the initial discomfort of being penetrated for the first time, it felt like Pixie had found his special spot and was causing feelings of arousal to build. Even though his member was still locked in a chastity cage, he could feel blood rushing to his middle as he attempted to grow an erection. Upon feeling the chastity cage prevent his penis from growing, he moaned into his neck corset and tensed his body.
“Is that starting to feel good, my little sissy?” Pixie asked rhetorically. “We’re going to keep this up until you’re leaking from that little cage of yours.”
Jack closed his eyes and shed a tear in response as Pixie continued having her way with him.
After several minutes of humping his backside, Abby began speeding up her thrusts and slamming into his bottom with greater force. Jack’s entire body bounced back and forth while his boobs swayed beneath him, and Pixie showed him how a true submissive should feel. Despite his pitiful attempts to fight against the feelings of arousal bubbling up, he was starting to lose control of his body.
The initial feelings of being stretched and the sensations that made him squeal began to transform in his brain and cause him to edge closer to a pending a release. Despite telling himself that he would never cum from being penetrated like a woman, his member was straining and drops of pre-cum were beginning to drip to the floor. When Pixie saw the remnants of her hard work, a smile illuminated across her face and she picked up the pace.
While Pixie slammed against Jack’s rear with even greater power and authority, he tensed his body and tried his hardest to hold back what would inevitably come. His boobs were swinging beneath him, his bottom jiggled with each thrust, and feelings of arousal were becoming too strong to ignore. It felt like all his senses were hyper focused on the rod entering and exiting him until finally a rush of fluid escaped his caged penis.
Pixie continued rocking back and forth behind him until every drop was drained from his swollen balls. Moving at a slower pace, she pumped in and out of his rear for a few minutes until Jack was finally finished. As he breathed heavily through his nose while letting out soft moans, Pixie pulled out of Jack’s behind and stepped back over to his front.
“How was that, little sissy?” Pixie asked.
Jack struggled to move a single muscle and kept his eyes on the floor beneath him.
“You have no idea what I just did to you, and I’m not sure if I should tell you or let you figure it out yourself.”
Jack’s facial expression became one of curiosity as he lifted his head and looked up at Pixie with his eyes.
“Would you like if I let you in on my little secret?” Pixie asked.
Despite the neck corset keeping Jack’s neck stiff, he managed to nod his head slightly.
“There’s nothing you can do about it anyway, so what the hell? I put a little spell on this cock that just took effect after your pitiful orgasm. With each climax, you will fall deeper into submission and become filled with more lust. It will continue to grow stronger until you don’t even need me to fuck you to make you orgasm. By simply massaging your chest or feeling up your ass, you will start squirting from your pathetic little penis. Your sexual desire will continue to grow until you become a brain dead bimbo whore that can only think about one thing…” Pixie said before leaning in close, “cock.”
Jack looked at Pixie in disbelief as she stood upright again. 
“Don’t believe me? Why don’t I show you how much of a cum slut you just became…”
As Pixie strolled around to Jack’s backside a second time, he struggled against his restraints and moaned through his gag. When she pushed her cock back into his behind, he could feel another rush of blood travel to his member and arousal begin to build immediately. Despite cumming only a few minutes ago, he could feel another rush of fluid building deep inside of him after only a few thrusts. Although Jack continued trying to fight the feeling of arousal that Pixie was igniting in him, he found himself overcome with intense stimulation as he orgasmed for a second time much quicker than the first.




Chapter 5

Despite Jack’s moaning and him kicking his high heels, Pixie continued to hump his back end until he climaxed four more times. Just as Pixie had explained, Jack could feel an insatiable lust building inside of him as he continued to grow even more aroused after each orgasm. Although he usually had a difficult time cumming more than once in an evening, he produced more semen with each release. With each of his orgasms coming faster than the last, Jack found himself cumming after less than a minute of humping during his fifth climax.
“That should do it.” Pixie said while pulling out and stepping back around to Jack’s face. “But just to be sure, let’s go ahead and test it out.”
With her cock still fully erect, Pixie began stroking her rod with it just inches from Jack’s face. As he panted for air and let out soft moans in response to his last orgasm, he looked up at Pixie’s cock, which looked like it could explode at any second. While Pixie continued stroking herself and pushing closer to the edge, Jack stared straight ahead like he was looking down the barrel of a gun. When Pixie finally exploded, Jack closed his eyes but did not flinch.
Squirt after squirt of cum shot onto his face until it was covered completely. As large globs of semen dripped from his nose, cheeks, and chin, something began to stir inside of Jack. The smell and feel of cum splattered across his face caused arousal to build inside of him. Despite his penis being prevented from growing, he could feel blood rush to his privates before pre-cum leaked from his cage. Without any stimulation to his penis or rear, he found himself moaning as an orgasm overcame him.
Jack was in disbelief as he realized that he climaxed from having semen squirted onto his face. He couldn’t believe that Pixie’s spell was real and that he was already aching for more. With hot sticky fluid covering his eyes, he was unable to witness the smile illuminating Pixie’s face as she looked down at him. She was thoroughly satisfied with her work and ready to begin with Jack’s fantasy.
Kneeling down next to Jack, Pixie reached beneath him and gave each of his boobs a squeeze. Jack let out a loud muffled moan in response as Pixie let go before flicking each of his nipples three times. With how sensitive Jack’s chest was, especially his nipples, he could feel himself nearing another orgasm. Once his nipples were erect, she used both hands to grip each of his boobs and begin squeezing lightly. As she alternated squeezing each of his boobs, Jack could hardly contain the orgasm that continued to build. When she picked up the pace and began squeezing harder and faster, something happened that would change Jack’s perception of himself forever.
As milk began squirting from his breasts because of the spell she had cast and the way Pixie was handling his boobs, Jack’s chastity caged penis released several large squirts of semen. Jack was in utter disbelief as he not only produced milk from his massive chest, but the experience made him cum. There was no stimulation to his penis, or any other part of his body. From simply massaging his boobs and causing him to produce milk, he had cum while moaning like a whore.
It felt like his male ego was shattered, as he would have trouble ever thinking of himself as a real man ever again. In his mind, only the sluttiest of women could orgasm from their breasts being manhandled, and now he felt like a slut. Despite the inner turmoil and fracture of his male psyche, his thoughts quickly turned to his next orgasm and how sensitive his nipples felt. As Pixie continued to milk Jack and fill the bucket beneath him, another climax was growing closer by the second.
When another rush of fluid escaped his chastity caged member, Pixie let go of his chest and gave him a short break.
“You’re such a little sissy slut, aren’t you?” Pixie asked, while leaning close to his face. With the dried cum still over his eyes, he kept his eyes closed while remaining silent.
“I think it’s time we let you speak…” Pixie stated.
After moving her hand over Jack’s neck corset, she caused the neck corset to recede into the rest of the suit while the metal collar remained locked around his neck. Once she was finished with her magic, his bodysuit cut off halfway up his neck so that his mouth was free. Just as Pixie had informed him earlier, his lips were painted dark red, while appearing plump and full.
“Tell me how much of a cum slut you are.” Pixie ordered.
With a sliver of defiance still left inside of him, Jack remained silent and breathed heavily.
“You’re really going to be a stubborn little slut? Fine, have it your way…” Pixie said.
Reaching over to Jack’s crotch, she grabbed his swollen ballsack and squeezed it tightly. Jack’s eyes shot open and squeals came out instinctively as he felt tremendous pressure on his sensitive privates. Jack struggled to weather the intense pain as Pixie let go and leaned in close to his face again.
“Now, tell me how much of a cum slut are you?” She asked.
“I’m a cum slut.” Jack said in defeat. After the words were uttered, he furrowed his eyebrows and tilted his head. Although he had spoken, his voice was noticeably higher and more bubbly than usual. In his mind, he thought that he sounded like a ditzy whore.
“Go on, keep going.” Pixie nudged before gripping each of his boobs and beginning to milk him again. With the feeling of arousal bubbling up quickly, Jack struggled to speak.
“I’m a cum slut whore…” Jack said softly.
“Do you like having your tits manhandled?” Pixie asked.
“Yes…” He said softly.
“Say it!” Pixie yelled.
“I like having my tits manhandled.” Jack said, slightly louder.
“Do you wish I would titty fuck you?”
“Yes, please titty fuck me.”
“Are you going to lick up my cum?”
“Yes, let me lick up your cum.” Jack said with growing volume as it felt like a release could come at any moment.
“Moo for me, little sissy.” Pixie ordered.
“Moo…”
“Louder, like the cow in heat that you are!” Pixie yelled.
“MOO!” Jack yelled.
“Don’t stop!”
“Moo! Moo! Moo! Moo…”
Jack continued mooing like a cow until another rush of cum escaped his chastity caged penis. It felt like the sensations from his repeated orgasms had only grown stronger with time. His body melted as it felt like pins and needles traveling around his entire body. While panting for air, he closed his eyes and weathered the intense orgasm until it faded a few minutes later and he ached for more.




Chapter 6

After filling the bucket beneath Jack with his milk, Pixie gave him a short break while she prepared him for the rest of the evening. As he continued panting for air after more than a dozen increasingly powerful orgasms, Pixie walked to the other side of the barn and began collecting some milking equipment. Once she had everything in hand, she kneeled next to Jack once again.
Jack could barely peek out of one eye with dried cum still covering most of his face. Although he was still out of breath and he struggled to speak, he managed to let out a soft moan as Pixie attached a breast pump to his boob. After making sure that the suction cup was secured to his right bosom, Pixie attached another suction cup to his left boob as well. Once they were both secure, she checked over the tubes attached to the breast pumps and made sure the milking device was set up correctly. Seeing that the machine was ready, she flipped a switch on a small box which was plugged into the wall.
After Pixie turned the machine on, Jack could feel a dull throbbing on his nipples and chest as the suction cups began to slowly suck milk from his bosoms. Although it was not quite as pleasurable as when Pixie manhandled him and used her fingers to caress the milk out of his boobs, Jack could feel himself becoming aroused soon after milk began dripping down the tube attached to his breast pump and into the new bucket beneath him. Several minutes after being put on the milking machine, Jack was overcome with yet another climax.
While kicking his high heels and moaning loudly, large globs of semen dripped from his chastity caged penis and splattered on the floor. With orgasms coming at a quickening rate, Jack was having an increasingly difficult time thinking about anything other than his arousal. Although he was in disbelief that he had climaxed more than a dozen times in less than an hour, there was no denying the reality of the large puddle of semen collecting beneath him. Had he not witnessed each release and heard it drip to the floor, he would have had a difficult time believing that the entire puddle came from him.
Feeling out of breath, mentally drained, and utterly defeated, he let his head hang as yet another orgasm was forced out of him because of the stimulation of his breast.
“How are you feeling?” Pixie asked while leaning close to his face.
Jack quivered and let out a moan in response.
“Do you wish I would let you go?” Pixie asked.
Jack nodded his head aggressively before speaking. “Please, just take this off of me. I’m sorry I hurt Abby. You’ve made your point.”
“I don’t think I have yet. But don’t worry, you’ll know when we’re finished.” Pixie said before standing upright and bringing her cock close to his face.
As Pixie rubbed the tip of her abnormally large rod against Jack’s cheek, he began to pout. He had already orgasmed from Pixie cumming onto his face, yet he had still not accepted what she was turning him into. As his lips quivered from another rush of fluid escaping his caged penis, Pixie put her hand under his chin and forced him to look up at her.
“Open wide.” Pixie ordered with a devious smile.
With no other choice, Jack closed his eyes and opened his mouth as he was ordered. As he felt Pixie’s cock slide between his lips and push forward to the back of his throat, he let out a moan and strained his body in response.
Although Jack was brand new to being on the receiving end of a blowjob, his body responded rather quickly with another squirt of cum. The warmth of Pixie’s rod on his tongue sent shivers up his spine, as he knew that having a dick in his mouth was the reason for his most recent orgasm. Despite his hardheadedness and his inability to accept himself as a feminized submissive, his body continued to become more sensitive after each orgasm that was forced out of him.
With his eyes closed and his body bound while being milked with breast pumps, Jack was forced to accept the length of Pixie’s cock as she pushed herself forward until her base met his plump, red lips. Jack could not help but gag on the eight-inch penis as he felt it enter the back of his throat before she pulled out temporarily. Before Jack could compose himself or grow accustomed to the feeling of his throat being filled, Pixie began rocking her hips and humping his face roughly.
Despite how uncomfortable Jack felt and how much his insides were screaming, his chastity caged penis let out another release after less than a minute of giving Pixie a blowjob. Jack’s emotions were in disarray as he struggled to cope with the fact that his body was responding so intensely to being treated like a common whore. He was disappointed in himself for not being stronger willed and angry at Abby and Pixie for putting him through such a humiliating experience. While powerless and at the mercy of the person using him, Jack’s distraught emotional state was pushed aside every few minutes when another orgasm came over him.
After nearly fifteen minutes of deep throating Pixie while moaning and whining, Jack could feel her cock tightening in his mouth. Although it was obvious what was coming, Jack had no way to prepare himself for how he would feel afterward. As Pixie grabbed his head with both hands and began moving faster while she humped his head, Jack closed his eyes tightly and braced himself for her climax. When she finally blew her load in his mouth, both of Jack’s eyes shot wide open as fluid pumped straight down his throat to his stomach.
Pixie moaned, whined, and screamed as she emptied her cock into Jack for nearly ten minutes straight. After pumping enough semen into his stomach to fill a pitcher, Pixie pulled back so that her tip rested on his tongue. With semen shooting out like a firehose, Jack could not keep up with swallowing the volume of fluid entering his mouth and it began seeping from of his lips while dripping to the floor. While looking up at Pixie in disbelief, Jack moaned and signaled to Pixie that he could not possibly swallow anymore. However, Pixie kept her head back and paid no attention to her submissive.
When Pixie finally stopped releasing cum into Jack’s mouth, she pulled out and stepped away. With semen dripping from his nostrils and pouring out of his mouth like a waterfall, he began coughing and gasping for air. His stomach felt like it was about to burst from how much cum he drank, while the only thing he could taste or smell was the powerful aroma of Pixie’s love juice.
“That was incredible. It looks like you enjoyed it as mush as I did.” Pixie said while reaching beneath Jack and feeling his chastity caged penis that was still dripping.
“Why don’t you just enjoy yourself while I take a break. I’ll be back in a while to check on you.” Pixie announced.
While still panting for air, Jack struggled to speak or respond to Pixie. With his head hanging, he whimpered as another orgasm came over him from his boobs being milked.




Chapter 7

Although Jack couldn’t be certain of how long Pixie left him alone in the barn being milked, it felt like hours. With the dull throbbing of his boobs and a steady flow of milk dripping from him, Jack struggled to rest or think about anything other than the next release, which would come sooner than the last. Having been forced to orgasm more than three dozen times, Jack had quit counting his climaxes.
His body felt more sensitive than ever as he remained bent over with his metal collar connected to the floor by a chain. With his feet in cuffs that were connected to the floor by chains as well, he had no hope of wiggling free. Even if he were to wiggle his dainty wrists out of the cuffs that kept his arms bound behind his back, Jack had no way to unlock his metal collar or metal ankle cuffs. After hours of being bound while forced to experience orgasms endlessly, his male persona began to vanish and his lustful desire that had been bubbling up since his first climax was beginning to take over.
When Pixie finally came back to check on Jack, he had lost the will to fight against his orgasms and was embracing the fact that he could cum from his breasts being pumped. Sexual moans came out instinctively as his penis leaked every few seconds. It felt like an endless stream of cum was being forced out of him as he struggled to focus on anything other than his perpetual orgasms. As Pixie turned the pumping machine off and disconnected the breast pumps from his boobs, a new side of Jack came out as he became angry and kicked his high heels in response.
“No no no!” Jack yelled in his effeminate voice. “That felt like so good on my tits!”
“Oh my.” Pixie said in response. “I might’ve let this go a little too long…”
“Please, like, just please put those thingies back on my tits. I’m like, so horny. And I just want to, like, keep cumming.”
“You don’t want me to release you?” Pixie asked.
“No! Please no! This feels like soooo good. I’ll totally suck your cock all night if you keep milking me.” Jack offered.
“I think it’s time for a break.” Pixie stated, before putting the milking equipment away on the other side of the barn.
Upon hearing that he was done being milked, Jack began kicking his heels and thrashing his body while screaming and whining.
“This is like, so not fair!” Jack yelled. “You can’t do this to me, I’m like so horny, I just want to…” Jack’s words were cutoff by Pixie stepping in front of him and putting her dick back in his mouth. It was as if all his frustration melted away in an instant as he suckled on the cock and swirled it around in his mouth. As Pixie pushed forward and pressed her cock deeper down his throat, Jack let out a giggle as another rush of fluid was released from his caged penis.
Upon hearing the drops of cum drip to the floor, Pixie smiled and caressed Jack’s cheeks. He was inching ever closer to becoming the brainless bimbo whore that she desired and there was no escaping it. As she pumped her cock in and out of his mouth, an endless stream of cum dripped from his chastity cage while he moaned and whined with pleasure. Without feeling any stimulation to his body, other than the cock in his mouth, Jack was in a world of bliss and was orgasming without ceasing. Not only had Jack given in to the pleasure of his ever strengthening climaxes, he had begun to crave them with an insatiable desire.
After several minutes of Jack sucking on the cock and using his tongue to play with it in his mouth, Pixie released a substantial amount of cum that filled his mouth in seconds. Although Pixie kept herself from unloading the same amount of semen as his first blowjob, there was still an unnatural amount that was emptied. However, Jack desperately tried to swallow as much cum as possible despite his stomach already feeling quite full.
Once Pixie pulled out of his mouth, Jack kept his lips pressed together as he savored the flavor. Even though his stomach hurt from how much white sticky fluid had been forced down his throat, he refused to waste a single drop. As Pixie released Jack from the metal collar around his neck and unlocked the ankle cuffs, Jack slowly swallowed the mouth full one gulp at a time.
After helping Jack stand upright on his high heel stilettos, Pixie took him by the arm and led him out of the milking stall. With his boobs swinging freely in front of him from the way his suit was cut around his chest, he moaned and whined loudly to show his discomfort. Although his G cup boobs had just been milked for a few hours, it felt like they were already quite full again as pressure built up rather quickly. As Pixie reached toward his chest and gave his right boob a squeeze, two things occurred simultaneously. A stream of milk squirted across the room and a rush of cum drained out of his chastity cage. Jack could not help bending his knees and moaning loudly in response as the slightest touch caused him to melt. With his arms bound behind him, he begged Pixie for more.
“Please do that again. That felt like, so good. Please please please just use me and fuck me. I’m such a whore and I know it…” Jack said before being cutoff.
“Quiet!” Pixie yelled. “Stand still and do not say a word. It’s time that Abby sees what you’ve become.”
Jack bent his knees and tensed his body, as he could not keep himself from aching for more.
As Pixie took a few steps back from Jack, a light wind started blowing through the barn. As the wind began swirling around Abby’s body, which Pixie had been inhabiting, Abby’s body lifted from the ground and her head fell back. A bright light emanated from her eyes and mouth as Pixie’s spirit form exited Abby’s body and allowed her to regain control of herself. In an instant, the wind stopped and Abby fell to the floor, unconscious.




Chapter 8

A few moments after Pixie had released Abby’s body from her control, Abby blinked her eyes open and became conscious. While scratching her head, she looked down over her body, which was still dressed in a short witch dress and high heel boots. Upon seeing a massive cock where her female privates used to be, she blinked her eyes several times before screaming at the top of her lungs.
“Settle down.” Pixie whispered in her ear.
“What the hell happened to me?!” Abby screamed. “It felt like I was just on a beach in paradise, but I just ended up here?”
“I placed your consciousness inside of a dreamlike state while I fulfilled my end of the bargain. But the extent of my power is not what is important right now. Take a look at what’s become of your pathetic ex-boyfriend.” Pixie responded.
As Abby looked over at Jack, who was standing in a pair of pointed toe stiletto boots with a five-inch heel, she scratched her head again. Upon scanning up his body and seeing his feminine curves accentuated by the skin tight shiny black latex bodysuit, she furrowed her eyebrows. With a set of G cup boobs exposed through two holes in the front of the bodysuit, she did not believe that this person could possibly be Jack. However, when she caught sight of his chastity caged penis, she looked into his eyes and could see the truth.
Behind all the makeup and his lustful eyes, she could see that a sliver of Jack was still present. Although his body had been transformed to the point of being unrecognizable as a man, she was well acquainted with his soft brown eyes. After running over to him and putting her hand on his cheek, she jumped when a squirt of cum shot out onto her dress.
“What the hell was that?” She asked.
“He is very sensitive to the touch now.” Pixie explained. “The old Jack is gone, and all that is left is this empty vessel aching to be used.”
“What did you do to him? I told you not to hurt him!” Abby said.
“I can assure you that he is not in any pain. He has felt more pleasure in the last few hours than he has in his entire life.” Pixie informed. “And now it’s time for you to take the last shred of manhood he has left.”
“What are you talking about?” Abby asked.
“I’m sure you’ve noticed the large cock I’ve given you…” Pixie said before being cutoff.
“Yeah, I’ve noticed! And I never agreed to this!”
“Settle down, dear. I needed to do that to help cement his identity and complete his transformation. Once we’re finished, it will vanish and you’ll return to normal.”
“What do I need to do?” Abby asked.
“You need to hump his brains out before I possess him for the next year. And that is not a figure of speech.” Pixie explained. “You see, with each orgasm, he is losing himself and becoming a brainless bimbo that only craves sex. I have brought him right up to the edge, but it’s important that you push him over it, so that you can truly have your revenge.”
“You want me to fuck my ex-boyfriend with this thing?” Abby asked skeptically.
“Yes, my dear, and trust me when I tell you that it will feel wonderful. Not only because of the sexual stimulation, but because of the sweet taste of revenge.” Pixie stated. “Just think back over all the times you didn’t feel like having sex with him, and he either talked you into it or forced himself on you.”
Abby stayed quiet as her mind began to race.
“I’ve seen inside of that mind of yours, and I know how much he has put you through. And I know that’s why you were so devastated when he cheated on you…Well, now it’s your turn to have your way with him and put him in his place as the submissive slut that he will be for the rest of his life.” Pixie explained.
“This will go away when I’m done with him, or her, or whatever he is now?” Abby asked while pointing to the massive cock protruding from her middle.
“Once we’re finished, it will vanish. You have my word.”
Abby let out a sigh before reaching down and grabbing her rod with both hands. Upon feeling the sensation of her new private parts being stimulated, she couldn’t help but shudder. Being brand new to the unique sensations of her own dick in her hand, Abby stared down with wide eyes as blood began rushing to her middle and it hardened in her hands.
“Go on, enjoy yourself.”




Chapter 9

Abby stood close to Jack and stared into his eyes for a few moments while stroking her cock. She was nervous about using her new body part and was curious to see what was left of her now ex-boyfriend. As she tilted her head and scanned his body from head to high heels, she couldn’t help but let out a giggle.
“If only you could see yourself right now.” Abby said.
Jack’s stare remained dull and glazed as he opened his mouth to respond. “Are you going to like, fuck me now?” Jack asked.
“Soon. But I wanted to talk first.” Abby responded.
“Talking is like, so boring. Can you just put that inside of me? It’s going to feel like, so good.” Jack responded.
“Wow, still the same old Jack. You just can’t wait to jump into sex.”
Jack looked down at the floor and bit his lip as Abby continued.
“Do you even know how much you hurt me tonight? Do you have any idea what I went through for you?” Abby asked.
Jack looked up at Abby with a blank stare before responding. “I’m like, so horny right now.”
Abby rolled her eyes before shaking her head. “Is that all you think about?”
“Yes, yes, oh my god yes. It feels like, so good. Are we going to do it now?” Jack asked.
“Do you even care that you are dressed like a whore and that you have giant ass boobs hanging off of your chest?” Abby asked.
“They feel so good when you play with them.” Jack responded.
“You’re wearing high heels. You wouldn’t have been caught dead wearing high heels when we dated.” Abby stated.
“I like totally love high heels. They make it easier for me to get cock.” Jack said in his bubbly voice.
“Your makeup looks slutty, your hair is longer than mine, and your little cock is locked in a cage. How do you feel about all of that?” Abby asked.
“Makeup and hair is like so cute and fun to play with. But my cock is like so yucky. I wish I didn’t have one anymore.”
Abby shook her head in disbelief. Just as Pixie said, the old Jack was gone, and all that was left was this ditsy whore that thought about nothing other than sex. In his mind, his feminine appearance was connected to sex, and that was clearly the most important thing in his life.
“Alright Jack, let’s do this.” Abby said before stepping around behind him.
Jack shuffled his feet as he could not contain his excitement. As Abby stepped behind him and carefully guided her massive rod between his cheeks, a squirt of cum shot out of his cage. Abby became startled because all she had done was press the tip against his hole, but that was still enough to make him start cumming. After shaking her head, she shuffled her feet before pushing forward and forcing her cock into his rear.
As inch after inch of her rod entered Jack, a steady stream of cum leaked from his cage. He stomped his heels and moaned loudly as he let his head fall backwards. Although Jack was in a world of bliss with his behind being filled, Abby was beginning to experience how incredible the sensations felt with her new penis. When the base met his cheeks and she had fully entered him, Abby paused for a moment before pulling out and pushing in again. She could not help losing her breath, as the feelings of arousal were more intense than anything she had ever experienced.
While Abby began pumping behind Jack and forcing her rod to fully enter and exit his rear, she couldn’t help but wonder what kind of spell Pixie had used to transform her sexual organs. With no previous experience using a dick to have sex, she wasn’t sure if this is how sex was supposed to feel of if she never really enjoyed what she and Jack had done. As she thought back through her sex life, she realized that it was always what Jack wanted while she was left disappointed. The realization that Jack had distorted her view of sex and made her believe that she didn’t enjoy it only fueled her rage as she began to hump him roughly.
Because of how hard Abby was thrusting behind Jack, Squirts of cum began shooting across the barn and splattering on a wall nearly ten feet from where they stood. As Abby picked up the pace and gave everything she had, she reached around to his chest and squeezed both of his boobs for leverage. Upon gripping his breast, Abby could see milk begin to squirt out and splatter against the wall in front of them as well.
Three separate fountains of white liquid spouted from Jack simultaneously as he screamed at the top of his lungs. With his arms still bound behind him, he tensed his body and let his eyes roll backward. Although he had been orgasming all night, this was becoming the most intense climax he had experienced since arriving at the manor. His body was more sensitive than ever, and there was a seemingly endless supply of milk and semen that continued to squirt out of him. It appeared that his boobs and balls were only growing more engorged as he painted the wall with his fluids.
As Abby felt herself working up to a release, she rocked her hips as fast as her body would allow while keeping a firm grip on Jack’s engorged boobs. Feeling that something was bubbling up deep inside of her, she began moaning and whining with Jack as she continued to pound his backside. With her cock tightening and tensing, she knew that something would be coming at any second. With her eyes closed and her body on the verge of orgasmic bliss, she let go of the tension in her cock and felt a rush of fluid exit her tip and enter Jack’s bottom.
When Abby finally blew her load and began filling up Jack’s bottom with her fluids, Jack struggled to make a sound as his body froze. It appeared that he was paralyzed as his breasts continued to squirt milk, but the squirts ceased to come out of his caged penis. With a steady stream of cum overflowing in Jack’s behind, he was pushed over the edge and the final transformation took place.
While Abby continued to spray cum from her cock like a firehose, Jack’s private parts shriveled up and receded into him. When Abby heard his metal chastity cage fall to the ground, she became startled and looked down. Seeing Jack’s bottom overflowing with a steady stream of cum, she stepped back and watched in amazement as it continued spouting from her.
“That doesn’t look normal?” She said to herself as her eyes stayed glued to her cock, that was releasing a steady stream of cum.
When Jack felt that cum was being wasted, he spun around and fell to his knees in front of Abby. As he was showered with the white sticky fluid, Abby stared in disbelief at what had become of her ex-boyfriend. Not only was he a cum-obsessed whore, but his privates had transformed. Jack’s small, locked penis had disappeared and was replaced with female reproductive organs.
After Abby was finally finished releasing the cartoonishly large amount of semen from her rod, she looked down at Jack, who was covered with her love juice. Not only was he smiling and giggling at what had happened to him, but he began licking his lips and cleaning himself like a cat. When he finally opened his eyes and looked up at Abby, it was clear that there was nothing left of Jack.




Chapter 10

While feeling relieved from her release and surprised at her ex-boyfriend’s performance, Abby stood still and stared down in shock at Jack, who was licking up cum from himself and the floor. As she breathed heavily and waited for her privates to return to normal, she could hear a voice whisper in her ear.
“How was that, darling? It looks like you really enjoyed yourself.” Pixie stated.
“Yeah, it was incredible. But I’m ready for you to transform me back now.” Abby responded.
“What are you talking about?” Pixie asked.
“You said that when we were finished, you would transform me back. So do it.”
“Don’t demand anything from me.” Pixie snapped back. “And we aren’t even close to finished.”
“What the hell are you talking about? I just humped him like you said and he’s clearly a brainless whore. I mean, look at him. He’s licking up cum from the floor and loving it!”
“Yes, I can see that. And that was nice work.”
“Then what’s the holdup?”
“Don’t you remember our deal?”
“Yeah, you said that you would take his body for a year and I could have my revenge.” Abby responded.
“And…you are going to bring me a new body to possess one year from now.”
“Are you saying…I’m stuck like this for a whole year?” Abby asked.
“That’s right, darling. That way, I know you’ll return with my next subject.”
“You bitch! You can’t do this to me!” Abby shouted.
“Watch your mouth.” Pixie snapped again. “We had a deal and you can either choose to honor it or not. If you don’t return, you will be stuck with your new appendage for life. If you do return, I will take the new subject and restore your body.”
“What if I can’t find anybody?” Abby asked.
“Then you better get used to that large penis of yours.” Pixie laughed.
Abby stomped her feet and screamed as she threw a tantrum. “This is not fair! You can’t do this to me! What are people going to say when they see I have this giant dong hanging from me? You are ruining my life!” Abby yelled.
“It will be fine, dear. If you would like to make another deal, I have something in mind that might help.”
“I’m through making deals with the devil…” Abby muttered.
“You might really like this one.” Pixie responded.
With her lips pursed, she tapped her foot and nodded her head. “What is it?”
“If you can bring me three subjects, I will not only restore your private parts to their original shape, but I will give you all the money you need to start a new life anywhere in the world you desire.” Pixie offered.
“What’s the catch?” Abby asked.
“There’s no catch. You can bring one subject or three. Or you can leave and never come back. You have one year to decide.”
“So next year on Halloween, you will be right here again?” Abby asked.
“That’s right, my dear. Now, I think it’s time that you leave. Jack’s truck is out front, and you can use it to get home. However, I would be careful to not let anyone see you driving it. You wouldn’t want anyone coming and asking you too many questions when he is discovered missing.”
Abby let out a long exhale before asking Pixie one more question.
“What are you going to do with him?”
“I’ve already told you, my dear. I am going to use him for one year and experience all the pleasure that I cannot feel in my spirit form. With how horny and sensitive he is, I know it will be a year I will never forget.”
Abby stepped close to Jack as he continued licking the floor. After leaning down and patting his head, Abby said goodbye while Jack experienced another orgasm from the soft touch of her hand.
“Goodbye Jack. Enjoy your new life.”
Jack could only moan in response, as he could not formulate a thought that did not involve sex.
“He is an empty vessel, dear. There’s nothing left, which is what makes him a perfect subject to possess.” Pixie informed.
Abby stood upright and took a deep breath. After walking to the exit of the barn, she gave one last attempt to make Pixie transform her body back.
“Is there anything I can do to make you get rid of this thing? Anything at all?” Abby asked.
“Yes. Bring me someone as wretched as this young man when you return in a year. It is much more pleasurable to do this to someone who deserves it.”
Abby took a deep breath as she tried to control her rage. Realizing that there was nothing she could do to win an argument with a ghost, she left the barn and headed toward the front of the manor. After walking up to Jack’s truck, she found that the door was unlocked with the keys in the ignition. Seeing that her purse was still in the passenger seat, she shook her head before putting the truck into gear. As she backed out of the driveway and pulled onto the road, she felt a sense of relief that Jack was finally out of her life.




Thank you for reading!
If you enjoyed this book or any of the other books in this series, please consider leaving a review. Five star reviews are extremely helpful and let me know to continue writing stories like these. To stay up to date with new releases, please follow me on amazon and instagram at jane_doe_feminization_author.
Thank you so much for the support and for taking time out of your day to read one of my many stories.
-Jane Doe




Books By This Author

The SISSY Training Center
 
Have you ever dreamt of attending a sissy training center, where your only responsibility is to follow instructions and become an ideal, submissive sissy?
When a young man wakes up at ‘The Sissy Training Center’ with no memory of how he arrived, he quickly discovers that his captors have augmented his body in ways that he can never reverse. Looking down over himself, he finds that his chest has been sculpted with perky, round DD boobs. His silhouette has become a perfect hourglass figure while his face has been surgically enhanced to reflect the ideal feminine appearance. The only thing left that marks him as a man is now locked securely between his legs.
After being forcibly dressed in a latex catsuit and high heel booties, he is bound and gagged before being brought to the lower level of the facility, where he will be trained to become the perfect, submissive sissy. They train him with the S.I.S.S.Y. acronym and remind him daily that he is Submissive, he is Inferior, he is Sensitive, he is Silent, and he is always Yearning. Any deviation from the rules is recognized and dealt with swiftly through bondage related punishments. As a part of the training, the new sissy quickly realizes that it is not enough to allow the guards to have their way with him, but he must live out the sissy acronym and show that he yearns for their lovemaking. This trip through ‘The Sissy Training Center’ will keep the pages turning as you learn what brought the young man to this mysterious center and what he must do to find fulfillment inside of it.
The Sissy Doll Factory
 
Do you wish that you could experience life as a sissy doll? Do you like the idea of being stuffed into a constricting bodysuit while at the mercy of your owner?

In “The Sissy Doll Factory”, we follow a crossdresser in his mid twenties who has decided to take a weekend trip to a city known for being accepting of the LGBTQ+ community. While driving down the highway late at night, he pulls off to a rest stop and hurries inside to use the facilities. As he is scampering back to his vehicle in a hazy rain, the young man can sense that he is being followed. Before he can enter his car, two large men kidnap the thin-framed crossdresser and carry him to the back of a van. Once the young man is tied up and gagged, he is brought to the sissy doll factory where they inspect his body and make plans for an operation. After being surgically altered, he wakes up in a constricting doll bodysuit that covers him from head to heels. With no openings for his eyes in the bodysuit, he feels around his body to find that he has been given a set of DD cup boobs. His hands are kept balled up in fists beneath the tight, rubbery material, while his feet are laced into ballet boots that make it nearly impossible to walk. With a strange tube-like object stuck between his lips, he realizes that his mouth is stuck wide open and ready to receive. Feeling around his middle, he finds that his member has been stuffed into a tube that prevents him from growing. Upon meeting his new caretaker, he is informed of the rules that he must follow as a sissy doll. He must follow every command given to him, he must always be ready and eager for lovemaking, he must not attempt to remove any part of his bodysuit, and he must not make a mess or be a burden. As the sissy doll struggles to cope with his new reality, he finds himself being punished while his personal trainer, Jamal, fills him daily. Experience the transformation of this young man from a curious crossdresser to a sissy doll eager to serve.
Returned To The Sissy Doll Factory
 
Are you curious about what it’s like to be a sissy doll? Do you want to be stuffed into a constricting suit, dressed up in extravagant outfits, and displayed as a sissy doll for everyone to look at?

In ‘Returned To The Sissy Doll Factory’, we follow a young man who has already been sent to the Sissy Doll Factory and experienced a full altercation of his body and mind. After having been sold to a man who goes by the name Mr. Bull, the sissy doll begins to long for a return to his life that he had been ripped away from. When an opportunity presents itself to escape, the sissy doll attempts to flee from their owner. Unfortunately for the sissy doll, they are captured and deemed defective for not remaining submissive and compliant. After being sent back to the Sissy Doll Factory to be repurposed as a display doll, they are given another set of surgeries where their bust is enhanced to G cup boobs and a new doll bodysuit limits their movements even further than before. As they are trained as a display doll, they are dressed in feminine outfits each day while forced to stand in outrageously high heels. Because of a device that has been installed in their suit, the sissy doll is shocked if they deviate from the required standing positions. However, if they behave, they are rewarded with vibrations that put them on the edge of a release. During their time as a display doll, they are trained how to act and orient their body while dressed in their feminine outfits. While dressed as a princess doll, they must pose as an elegant princess with their chin up, arms at their sides, and eyes forward. As a ballerina, they must appear graceful with their movements while holding a delicate pose. As a maid doll, they must lean forward and present their chest. When dressed as a bride doll, they are given a bouquet and forced to keep their eyes forward through their veil. With a rod that extends upward from the floor and into the bottom of their suit, the sissy doll has no choice but to stand still and look pretty while they are presented for their captors. This erotic story puts you into the heels of a sissy doll and will have you on edge as the sissy doll is used and trained by dominant males and females.
The Sissy Slave Experience
 
In ‘The Sissy Slave Experience’, we follow a man in his mid-twenties who finds a service online that helps sissies explore their deepest desires. The service has a few options to choose from, where the sissy can explore their unique fantasies during a one-week immersive experience. After signing up for their program, he is required to come while dressed for the program. When he arrives at the address given to him, he is already dressed in a full-body latex catsuit, five inch high heel boots, and leather gloves while fully made up with his hair styled femininely. As a part of the required outfit, he must wear a chastity cage and plug. When he walks up to the front door to begin his experience, he realizes that he is either at the wrong address or that he may have been scammed. As he gets in his car and plans to leave, he is confronted by two men who take him to an unknown location. With a bag over his head, the two men bring the crossdresser into their basement and proceed to tie him up with a leather arm binder, a devious gag, ankle cuffs, and a collar with a leash attached. Although he had signed up for a one-week program similar to this, he fears that this experience may never come to an end. This hot and steamy story will leave you aching for more as it keeps you on the edge.
Trained To Be A Sissy Pony
 
Have you ever fantasized about becoming a sissy pony? Do you wish that you could be dressed in a latex bodysuit, corset, pony boots, chastity cage, pony tail plug, and bit gag?

‘Trained to be a Sissy Pony’ puts you inside the heels of a man who is thrust into a part of the BDSM world he never knew existed. After being forcibly taken to a property where the owners are professional sissy pony trainers, he is given the full treatment and made to live as a full-time sissy pony. While dressed in a full body latex bodysuit, bone crushing under bust corset, heelless high heel boots that resemble pony legs, and hoof gloves, he is bound in a way that does not allow any mobility of his arms. He is completely helpless as he is forced to wear a chastity cage and a pony tail plug that dangles behind him. As he is trying to cope with the overwhelming nature of his new outfit, he is trained how to walk and act like a proper sissy pony should. His new owners groom him and paint him with makeup before presenting him to the whole world on a live video stream. Every part of his ego is torn to shreds, as he is forced to embody a sissy pony and start thinking of himself as such. Enjoy this steamy fantasy that puts you in the mind of a sissy pony who learns what it means to be ridden long and hard.
Trained To Be A Sissy Pony, Too 
 
Have you ever fantasized about exploring the lifestyle of a sissy pony? Do you wish that someone would dress you up in a pony bodysuit and train you how to walk, act, and present yourself as a sissy pony?

In “Trained to be a Sissy Pony, Too”, we follow a young man named Jerry, who experiences a dramatic and sudden transformation from man to sissy pony. As he is reluctantly dressed in a shiny black pony bodysuit with built-in heelless high heel boots that resemble the legs of a pony, he is shocked to discover how the outfit molds his body and gives him the illusion of feminine curves. To complete his outfit, he is fitted with a hood that is fashioned with pony ears and a mane. While he is being dressed by the pony trainer, his arms are bound behind him and tucked into the sissy pony bodysuit. Once he is fully dressed with a collar locked around his neck and a bit gag propping open his mouth, he realizes that it will be impossible to escape without the help of the pony trainer. To solidify his status as a sissy pony, he is forced to wear a chastity cage as well as a pony tail plug that dangles behind him. Just when he feels like he can’t take anymore, he is painted with a full face of makeup, which gives him a provocative and alluring look. After being confined in the stall of a barn, he discovers that he is not the only pony person under the control of his new trainers. Along with a second sissy pony, who is dressed identically to him, there is also a stallion who is not inhibited by a chastity cage. When the stallion takes a liking to him, Jerry must learn to accept his place among the pony persons. As the trainers break Jerry and cement his new identity as Jasmine, he is trained how to walk, act, and think like a sissy pony. With cameras setup around the barn streaming his every movement live to thousands of viewers, he has trouble processing his new daily routine that involves a milking station. This steamy and erotic story will keep you on the edge as you experience the sissy pony lifestyle through the eyes of a reluctant sissy.
The Sissy Hypno Witch
 
Are you interested in sissy hypnosis? Do you wish that you could experience deep sissy hypnosis while in the body of your dreams?

In ‘The Sissy Hypno Witch’, we meet a young wizard who has the ability to magically alter his body so that he becomes the picture perfect female that can make any heterosexual man drool. Using magic that has been passed down by his ancestors, Liam casts a spell that not only gives him a full chest and perfectly sculpted face, but he is also painted with sensual and alluring makeup that cannot be removed without a counter spell. After dressing himself in lingerie and stiletto high heels, his body becomes an image that can make a man melt. Upon transforming himself, Liam becomes Lilly and meets up with her next one-night stand. 
After meeting Devin and inviting him into her home, Lilly cannot help feeling the urge to throw herself at this man. It’s as if she has been put under a spell as she presents herself to Devin and makes the first move. Although Devin appears sweet and sensual at first, things quickly take a turn after Devin insists on tying Lilly up. Once Lilly is bound with an arm binder and silenced with a ball gag, an aggressive and dominating side of Devin comes to light. 
While at the mercy of this man that she just met, Lilly finds herself in a state of perpetual arousal and struggles to hold back her primal urges. When Lilly is locked away in the basement, out of sight from her deviant date, she uses the opportunity to cast the counter spell, which will transform her body back to her male self. Although her manhood is restored, the counter spell begins to have an opposite effect as her bust grows and her butt becomes more full and rounded. As Lilly continues chanting the counter spell, she becomes anxious when she is made even more submissive and overtly feminine than before. Enjoy this heated tale that explores deep hypnosis, magic, domination, and a perpetually aroused submissive sissy.
The Doll Designer
 
Have you ever wondered how it would feel to become a real life sissy doll? Does the thought of wearing a latex bodysuit and high heels excite you?

In ‘The Doll Designer’, we follow a young man who is getting to know a woman he just started dating. He can’t help but feel inadequate, as this rich, beautiful woman would typically be out of his league. As he gets to know her, he finds out that she is a ‘consultant’ and lives in one of the wealthier neighborhoods in town. After one of their dates, she invites the young man back to her house to take their relationship to the next level. Once the young man steps into her house, he falls into a world he never knew existed. The naïve young man believes that if he goes along with what she is asking for long enough, they will eventually make love. As he is painted with makeup, dressed in high heels and lingerie, and bound, he starts to realize that she may have other plans for him. While tied up and unable to fight back, she marches him to her basement, where she uses sissy hypnosis to mold his brain to her desires. The sissy tries to fight back as she punishes him and uses everything in her power to break his will. But, once the sissy is stuffed into his latex doll bodysuit, escape will become near impossible. Will the sissy accept his role as a mindless sissy doll or try to fight back and break free at any opportunity that presents itself?
The Queen of Sissy Hypnosis
 
Are you curious about how powerful sissy hypnosis can be? Do you wish that the Queen of Sissy Hypnosis would put you under her spell and turn you into a completely feminized sissy servant that obeys every command? 

In ‘The Queen of Sissy Hypnosis’, we meet a young couple who hires a sissy hypnosis expert to come stay with them. With strict bondage and constant hypnosis, the reluctant sissy is transformed from the inside out as his self image begins to reflect what he has always desired to become. The Queen of Sissy Hypnosis teaches the inexperienced mistress how she should treat her submissive sissy in order to maintain her dominance over him. After giving him a feminine name that reinforces his new identity as a submissive sissy, he is put on a strict routine that involves maintaining a hairless body, wearing a full face of makeup, styling his hair femininely, cleaning the house, and most importantly, 16 hours of daily hypnosis. The young sissy is broken by his new mistress as she teaches him how to orgasm while locked in a chastity cage. To cement his role as a submissive sissy for life, the young man is paraded down his street while fully made up and dressed as a slutty maid while collared and leashed. Enjoy this hot and steamy romance as we discover how powerful sissy hypnosis can be when wielded by an experienced dominatrix. 
His New Toy
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to be the sissy lover to a rich, powerful, and sexy man? Have you ever fantasized about being a submissive sissy and crossdressing every day for the man of your dreams? 
Let me introduce you to a young man that is about to explore every sissy's dream in 'His New Toy'. Having been out of luck in the dating scene with women, Ray decides to finally branch out and look for a man that will allow him to explore his innermost desires. After coming in contact with a man named Conner Wellington on the internet, Ray is invited to Conner’s home to live as his sissy lover. Ray can’t believe he isn’t dreaming when he hears the three requirements in the proposition. He must submit to complete feminization of his body and appearance. Ray must act as femininely as possible at all times. And lastly, he must follow any and all of Conner’s instructions. If he agrees to the proposal, everything he would ever need would be provided for him. After agreeing to move in with Conner, he is given a room with a closet full of dresses, skirts, high heels, bras, panties, and all the lingerie he could dream of. Ray is in sissy heaven as he transforms into the woman of his dreams through breast augmentation and facial reconstructive surgeries. The new sissy becomes fixated on Conner and finding ways to win his heart. As they explore their new relationship, the sissy is introduced to a part of the BDSM world that she didn’t know existed. The sissy must learn to accept a chastity cage while remaining plugged at all times. While experiencing tie ups and gags, every button is pressed to make the sissy squeal. Enjoy the spicy romance as this sissy gets what she deserves. 
His Favorite Toy
 
Have you ever fantasized about serving a rich and powerful man as his sissy lover? Do you wish you could wear a French maid’s dress, stockings, high heels, and makeup every day while serving the man of your dreams?

In ‘His Favorite Toy’, we meet a sissy named Bridget who lives on a private island with her master, Conner. Although Bridget was born a male, she has been privileged with extensive surgeries that were paid for by her master. With a body that matches how she feels on the inside, she lives out her dream of having an ideal feminine body with soft, sexy facial features and E cup breasts. Bridget’s enticing appearance has a way of capturing her master’s interest as she performs her maid’s duties on the island. With a special room full of tie ups and gags, Bridget is always on her toes, wondering when she might be tied up and ravaged next. When a new maid named Rachel arrives on the island, Bridget takes it upon herself to mentor the new sissy and show her the ropes. As they begin to bond and form a unique relationship of their own, they start to realize that something has changed on the island. Although they continue to fool around and explore BDSM during their lovemaking sessions with Conner, it becomes clear that something is bothering the man of their dreams. Embark on a journey to the Caribbean, where we experience a steamy love triangle between two devoted sissies and their dominating master.
Their New Doll 
 
Have you ever fantasied about being trained as a proper sissy? Do you wish that two beautiful and strong mistresses would force you into submission as they explore their BDSM fantasies with you?
In ‘Their New Doll’, we see the world through the eyes of Conner Wellington, a billionaire who owns homes in New York City and the Caribbean. Using his wealth and power, Conner has devoted his life to seeking out submissive sissies and helping them feminize themselves. Providing the best treatment that money can buy, Conner invites young men to come and live with him, while they transition into the person they always dreamed of becoming. When they complete their transition, he either finds them a new home, or provides them with enough money that they can begin their new life anywhere in the world.
After years of philanthropic work, Conner can’t help but feel like there is something missing in his life. As he is discussing his mental health with his long-time friend, Jennifer, he realizes that it is time to finally care for himself. Instead of living as the dominant man over his two sissy companions, Rachel and Bridget, they decide to switch roles and give Conner the same treatment he gave to his sissies. With the high heel on the other foot, he quickly realizes that the sissy lifestyle isn’t as easy as he expected. As his body transitions, Conner experiences the BDSM lifestyle as a submissive and must learn to accept that his mistresses are now in complete control of every aspect of his life. When Rachel and Bridget begin to disagree about how they should treat their submissive servant, Conner finds himself in a love triangle, where both are competing for his love and affection. This steamy romance will keep you on the edge as you explore tie-ups, gags, sex doll suits, plugs, strap-ons, submissive training and much, much more.
Cat and Mouse
 
Have you ever fantasied about becoming a personal sissy pet for a beautiful young woman?
In the story ‘Cat and Mouse’, we meet a young man named Bona who is down on his luck. After being unfairly accused of ratting on the mob family he works for, he comes within seconds of losing his life. When the mob boss’s daughter steps in and asks to have Bona as her personal toy, Bona believes he has dodged a bullet. As he is stripped of his clothes, shaved, painted with makeup, and forced to wear a short latex dress and ballet heels, Bona begins to wonder if becoming Elaina’s new pet is better than the other scenario that he escaped. After being fitted for his new collar, leash, and chastity cage, he is locked in a small dark room with Elaina’s other sissy pet. Bona is teased and tormented by his new roommate as he is trained and feminized by his 19-year-old mistress. To cement his new role, Bona is given a full feminization surgery complete with a set of DD breasts and facial reconstructive surgery. He is humiliated and paraded in front of his old coworkers while completely feminized as a sissy pet. Will the sissy learn to accept their role and listen to what they’re told, or will they try to fight and run away?
She's Such a Witch
 
Have you ever fantasized about waking up in the body of a real-life French maid? Do you wish you could shed your male identity and become a beautiful, delicate female that is the object of everyone’s sexual desire?

‘She’s Such a Witch’ follows a man in his late twenties who keeps his crossdressing a secret, except for one day a year on Halloween. When a mysterious witch moves in next door and discovers his crossdressing secret, she begins to toy with him and telepathically whisper thoughts in his ear. As he tries to convince himself that he doesn’t believe in magic, he ignores the witch’s commands and falls under her spell. After waking up and discovering that he is inhabiting the body of a French woman who can’t speak a word of English, he realizes just how powerful the witch is. She informs him that his life as a male is finished and he will be starting a new job as a maid. Instead of attending his neighbor’s annual Halloween party as one of the guests, he will now serve the guests and make sure that everyone is satisfied. Dressed in a provocative black-and-white uniform with stockings and high-heeled booties, the protagonist quickly becomes the center of attention at the party. Although he is hesitant to test out his new body parts, his new instincts take over as he begins to crave the touch of a strong, muscular companion. After experiencing feelings that he didn’t know existed, the protagonist is torn between what they thought they wanted and what they now desire. Will the young man find a way to reverse the spell or remain under the clutches of an immortal witch forever?
My Body Swap With Candi
 
Do you wish that you could shed your male body and experience lovemaking as a beautiful, sensual woman?
In ‘My Body Swap with Candi’, we follow a young man who is a frequent visitor at a local motel that prostitutes use as a meetup location. Having had many sessions with several ladies at the establishment, he has become well acquainted with everyone there except for one woman named Candi. While paying Candi a visit, he is surprised by her demeanor and unusual comments throughout their session. By the end, he is told that he has made a huge mistake and that he must pay for it. After running out and back to his home, he receives a call from a mysterious woman named Pixi. She informs him that because of his actions, he will inhabit the body of the woman he just slept with. However, while he inhabits the body for one week, he will be required to fulfill her duties or be stuck in the body forever. Thinking that the call is a joke, he dismisses the assertions made by Pixi and tells her where she can stick it. Before hanging up the phone, Pixi gives one last instruction. If he reaches an orgasm at any point during the week, he will live the rest of his life in Candi’s body. After hanging up the phone, he slips into the deepest sleep of his life. Waking up the next morning, he thinks he is dreaming when he looks down at a set of his very own DD breasts. Running to the bathroom, he looks into the mirror and discovers that what Pixi said was true. Stuck in Candi’s body with only one way out, he must fulfill Candi’s responsibilities while being careful to not have a release. After meeting with his first few clients, he quickly discovers how sensitive his new body is and just how hard it will be to keep himself from orgasming. Does the young man have what it takes to keep his new body under control, or will he be stuck as Candi forever?
Past the Point of No Return
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to be turned into a real life sissy whore? To be completely feminized, chastised, and made to serve a mistress and master?
In the story ‘Past the Point of No Return’, we meet a young man who is curious to explore his sissy tendencies. Although he enjoys dressing and acting feminine when given the opportunity, he has never stepped out while en fem until one fateful night. After receiving a phishing email from a mysterious dominatrix, he is asked to meet up at a local motel. Thinking with his other head, he decides to drive to the location given while dressed and made up as he was requested. While wearing a little black dress, high-heeled pumps, fishnet stockings, and a matching set of bra and panties, he meets the gorgeous woman who invited him. The woman informs him that she would like to tie him up during their session and he agrees promptly. Once he is bound, gagged, and unable to escape, the woman milks the sissy until he is completely dry. After locking the sissy into a steel chastity cage, the woman calls for two burly men who come and kidnap the scared sissy. The young man is taken to a facility where he is given a breast enhancement and facial reconstructive surgery. When he is transported to his new home, he is trained and hypnotized to be a submissive sissy slut that is eager to serve. Throughout the story, elements of forced feminization, Feminization surgery, Bimbofication, sissy hypnotism, sissy prostitution, and bondage are all explored. If you are still reading this and haven’t been scared off, this may be the book for you.
Life in Her Heels
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to experience life as women have experienced throughout human history? To be told what you can wear, where you can go, and what you are allowed to do with your body?
In ‘Life in Her Heels’, the patriarchy is turned upside down when a charismatic female leader is voted into the White House. Running a campaign based on putting men and women on equal footing, the new leader of the country is voted into office, with a large majority in both chambers of Congress. To right the wrongs of human history, the new leadership puts laws into place that force men to experience what women have endured throughout the history of the world. The protagonist of the story finds himself living through this historic moment and must adhere to the new rules as they are written. While living with his wife, the young man must follow the new federal dress codes by turning in his pants for skirts and shoes for high heels. He and his wife are assigned new jobs that greatly alter the power structure in their home and finances. When his new job requires him to alter his body, he struggles with the changes that are occurring and how to express what is happening to him. As he slowly changes from a man to a feminized sissy, it starts to become impossible to hide his growing “assets”. After an incident where he is unfairly blamed for initiating an encounter with someone in his apartment building, he is put on house arrest and required to wear a chastity belt at all times. Eventually, the protagonist becomes unrecognizable to the man he once was and must come to terms with his new life as a submissive sissy to his wife who now owns him.
Sissy Maid Camp
 
Have you ever fantasied about going to a camp where you would be trained to be a proper sissy maid? Do you wish a place existed where sissies are made to wear the highest of heels, a maid’s dress, and makeup at all times with other sissies?
In ‘Sissy Maid Camp’, our protagonist finds out exactly how much his life can change over a summer. After a double dinner date with his wife and her friends from work, the couple learns about a camp where men are sent to be trained and taught how to be a proper sissy maid. Being a curious closeted sissy, he is intrigued by the camp and decides to try it out. While at camp, they are taught how to do their hair, makeup, and nails. Along with their new beauty regimen, they are trained to cook, clean, and serve their mistress diligently. A set of rules is instilled in the sissies, which requires them to stay quiet, curtsey, wear chastity, and act as girly as possible at all times. If a sissy disobeys or strays from the rules, they are punished swiftly. Although feminization surgery is not a requirement for camp, most of the sissies find themselves longing for a breast augmentation of their own. Over the course of the summer, our sissy learns that nothing will be the same when they return home from camp. They will continue to live as a sissy maid for their mistress permanently. Enjoy the tale as you witness the complete feminization of a young man into a sissy house maid eager to serve.
It's Hard Being a Sissy Housewife
 
Do you wish that you were married to a loving, understanding, and open-minded woman who would allow you to become a sissy housewife while they support both of you?
In ‘It’s Hard Being a Sissy Housewife’, we meet a young couple with an unconventional love life. The husband enjoys crossdressing and playing the role of a submissive sissy while his wife takes on a dominating and aggressive persona. During their role playing, his outfits include high heels, short skirts or dresses, and plenty of makeup, while his wife dresses in alluring lingerie and high heel stilettos of her own. As she shouts orders to her “little sissy”, she makes sure that he acts girly and provocatively throughout their roleplaying. Once they have their fun and have both fulfilled their urges, they return to their heteronormative roles until the next week, when they will role play again. Although the protagonist enjoys crossdressing on the weekends and feels fulfillment from their love life, there is always a desire for more. After an eventful week where he finds himself out of a job and in possession of a small fortune, he decides to take some time off and become a sissy housewife for an entire week. On the very first day, instead of his wife returning to a clean home, the sink is full of dirty dishes, the floors need vacuuming, and the bed is still unmade. Frustrated with her lazy sissy housewife, she begins using a mistress manual that gives explicit instructions on how to train an unruly sissy. Following the first rule of the book, she requires him to wear a chastity cage full time and forbids him from removing it. With his manhood locked away, a strong desire is planted in his consciousness to please his mistress at all costs. As the week progresses, he begins to slip deeper and deeper into the sissy housewife role and starts to question if he can ever turn back. Find out who enjoys the new power structure in their relationship more while experiencing how hard it is when you are a sissy housewife.
Forced Feminization - A Gradual Feminization Story
 
How does it feel to be gradually and deliberately feminized by a loving and dominant woman? Could you resist an incremental feminization that keeps pushing you until you are past the point of no return? 

In the book, ‘Forced Feminization’, we meet a couple in their late twenties that explore the concept of forced feminization in their relationship. When the couple learns about a practice called ‘locktober’, it sparks a conversation about chastity and focusing on the needs of the woman. An argument soon turns into a bet where the main character agrees to take part in loctober and stay locked in chastity throughout the entire month. If he wins, his girlfriend must stop bugging him about quitting his job and help him get a new car. If he loses, he will be a homemaker for a year while his wife supports both of them on her salary from her prestigious law firm. After a few weeks, the pressure becomes too intense, and the man loses the bet. As he had agreed, he quits his job and begins taking care of their apartment while becoming reliant on his girlfriend to support both of them. 
 Emily thrives on the new power dynamic in the relationship and begins making small requests for her boyfriend each month. Although each request is strange to her boyfriend, he finds it difficult to say no. Being that he failed the bet, her first request is that he remains locked and does not ask for the key. Since he does not have access to the key, he has no way of pushing back. The next month, she requests that be begin shaving his whole body, daily. Despite his push back, he is forced to agree. When she switches out his male underwear for female underwear, he begins to worry about what she has planned for him. After throwing away his socks and replacing them with stockings and tights, the man feels like he is losing control of his manhood. With each passing month, she continues adding articles of female clothing to his wardrobe and taking away male clothing until he is eventually put into a dress, high heels, and makeup. By the time he sees his reflection in the mirror and comes to terms with what has happened, it’s too late. This story of forced feminization explores slow gradual changes that transform not only the man’s appearance, but his way of thinking. After a year of being feminized by his girlfriend, his male identity has withered away and the only thing that remains is a submissive, obedient, feminized boyfriend who is eager to serve.
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