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Chapter One

My step sister Caitlin, who is a year older than me, has finally left for college. I was forced to come down out of my room and give a half-hearted goodbye. Once she was gone, I went back to playing video games.

A while later a thought struck me while playing. It didn’t seem like she had taken a lot of stuff with her. I immediately paused the game and crept quietly into her room. See Caitlin wasn’t a very neat or tidy person and she would often forget about what she has. One time she even bought the same jacket twice without realizing for over a year. Her first jacket just remained buried under a pile of clothes.

I shook my head as I walked around the room. It looked like she hadn’t even left. I’m sure some of the piles of clothes on the floor had diminished. I guess she just couldn’t take it all with her to a small dorm room.

I kept searching, specifically for anything that was worth money or anything cheap that I could easily sell. I push away some clothes and look under her bed. In amongst more junk and boxes were some change and a five-dollar note. That was just barely scratching the surface. Man, it’s going to take me a while to go through her whole room. I was going to take the five bucks and call it a day when I noticed her jewelry box.

Opening it up, it was unsurprisingly filled with jewelry. I started to wonder what I could get away with taking and selling. I didn’t know anything about jewelry. I mean it all looked shiny like it’s supposed to, but I couldn’t tell you the difference between something worth a dollar and something worth a hundred. I was going to leave it all behind until I’d done some research when a small ring caught my eye. It was just a plain metallic looking ring, a man’s ring maybe from one of her ex-boyfriends.

It looked nice so I slipped it onto my index finger. The ring felt cool on my skin and fit my finger perfectly. It was pretty exciting going through her stuff. Even though she’s only my step sister she used to boss me around when we were younger. So I didn’t think of it so much as stealing as getting back what was owed to me.

I should leave for now. It’s getting late and I don’t want my parents finding out that I’d been in here. They never trusted me. I was the child with the troubled history and poor grades. While Caitlyn was the star academic student.


Chapter Two

It was the middle of the night when I shot out of bed, doubled over in pain. My whole body felt like it was on fire. I was sweating like crazy and my limbs felt numb. I tried to get to the bathroom but due to my lack of coordination, I fell back onto the bed. I lay there waiting for the pain to stop and eventually passed out.

I awoke a few hours later but didn’t move a muscle, fearful that the pain would return. After a few minutes I started to wonder whether it was all a dream. Tentatively, I tested my arm and was relieved not to find any pain. Moving off of the bed felt more difficult. It felt like the bed had gotten bigger somehow like there was further to travel.

As soon as I stood up, I knew something was wrong. My balance felt off and I had this weird weight on my chest. I looked down and suddenly a stream of blonde hair fell over my eyes. Brushing it out of my face, I tugged at it dismayed to realize that it was real. My hair had grown past my shoulders and turned blonde. Instead of being shocked or scared though I felt pleased. Having long hair felt kind of nice. I ran my hands through to feel how silky it felt.

I needed to get to a mirror. I took a step forward and my chest bounced. Now this part did shock me. I had grown breasts, big firm bouncy C cup breasts by the look of it. I gave one an experimental poke and there was no doubt that they were real. I had to get to a mirror, ignoring the feeling of my new breasts bouncing in rhythm to my footsteps.

There in the mirror was a female face staring back at me. It wasn’t just any face though but that of my step sister. Looking closer it appears that I’m an exact copy of her.

“Caitlin,” I said hearing a soft feminine voice come out of my mouth.

I grabbed my full breasts and squeezed them softly. Arousal stirred within me. No, I had to focus and figure out how this happened. I needed to think about how to reverse this. I hopped into the shower hoping the water might clear my head. As soon as the warm water cascaded over me, I knew I was done for. Feeling the water slide down my soft smooth skin made ache with a sexual lust I’d never felt before.

I ran my hands down my curvy new hips and my petite round ass. I wasn’t surprised to find my cock had been replaced with a vagina, if anything I expected it at this point. I inserted two fingers into my tight pussy and began masturbating. Using my free hand, I rubbed and played with my new tits. All the while, hot water was pouring down. It was sensory overload. I could feel the orgasm building inside me. Oh god, I wanted to cum out of my pretty new vagina so badly. My thighs clenched as it hit me. Wave after wave pleasure crashed over me as I kept cumming.

I didn’t move or think for a few minutes instead just choosing to bask in this post-orgasm state. I realized that I’d never felt anything like that as a boy. I started to wonder what sex would feel like as a woman with another woman or even a man. As I got out of the shower, I lost my balance and slipped onto the floor. I flung my hands out trying to stop myself from falling but all it did was knock my step sister’s ring off my finger.

As I hit the ground, I reverted into my original self. I looked in the mirror and could see that I was Connor again. It must have been the ring. Why would Caitlyn have a magic ring or did she even know? I mean if she put it on then nothing would happen right? I picked up the ring and put it away in a drawer. I’d have to do more research. I can’t ask my sister about it because then she’d know I’d been going through her stuff. No better just to leave it for now until I can find out more.


Chapter Three

It turns out that there is a surprising amount of information on the internet about magic rings but none of it was useful. I went to bed toying with the idea of convincing my mother to clear out Caitlin’s room and stumbling across the ring while helping. At least that would be a plausible excuse to ask her about it.

In the back of my mind as I was drifting to sleep, thoughts and sensations of when I was girl surfaced. Hunger and a desire to be that way burned briefly inside me like a spark before sleep took me.

I awoke feeling strange. The bed I was in was different but not bigger like last time. I opened my eyes to see pink walls surrounding me. This was my step sister’s room. Pulling away the covers revealed my female body. I had turned into Caitlin again. Did I sleep walk in here with the ring? I went to pull the ring off when a thought stopped me. How often do people get to experience life as both genders? Maybe I should be Caitlin for a while to see what its like. I mean it couldn’t hurt.

Excited I sprang out of bed and started going through her clothes. My first find was a pair of silk panties that made shiver in delight as I pulled them up my smooth legs. Next was a bra that took me a moment to figure out. Putting my breasts into the cups and then clipping the bra at the back, I felt the weight on chest shift. I was also happy to note that it was a push-up bra that made my breasts already large C cups look like a juicy D cups. Staring at my cleavage for a second, I wondered what it would feel like to have a dick rub in between them. I shook my head and put on a tight skirt and a top that hid none of my cleavage.

I’d thought that since I’d put the clothes on that I’d be ready and it took me a few seconds looking in the mirror until I remembered I hadn’t done my makeup. I was clumsy to begin with and had to look up a guide online on how to do it. Eventually, I stopped trying to overthink things and let my hands do the work. Damn if I didn’t look hot when I was done. Digging out a cute pair of my step sister's heels was the last step or should I say my heels now.

I left the house not sure of where to go. I noticed my neighbor Alex working in his front yard. He stared at me with a strange look. Alex was the same age as me and we were kind of school rivals. He was the star football player and I was the star basketball player. We were always competing whether it was for sports, grades, or girls. But it wasn’t a friendly rivalry. Alex didn’t like me and I didn’t much care for him either. This is the perfect opportunity for a little bit of revenge. I’ll go over there, flirt with him and then coldly reject him. That’ll teach him.

I walked over to him slowly and fully aware of how the tightness of my clothing emphasized all of my curves. He looked at me and smiled. God, he was tall and ripped. Alex nervously ran his hand through his blonde hair. He reminded me of a young Brad Pitt. Without meaning to I found myself returning his smile.

“Hey, I saw you coming out of Connor's house. Are you a friend of his or something?”

“Oh yeah… I mean no I’m his sister Caitlin” I giggled nervously. What is wrong with me?

“Huh, Connor never mentioned his sister was so beautiful.”

I could feel my heart racing and temperature rising. “It’s kind of hot out here. Do you think we could keep talking inside?”

I was so nervous he would say no but he smiled and took my hand leading me into his house. As soon as our hands touched, I nearly melted into the floor.

His house appeared to be empty as he led me up the stairs and into his bedroom. He let go of my hand to put on some music. As he did, I slipped all of my clothes off so that he would find me naked when he turned around. He was a little shocked at first but very eager and willing. When I’d found him outside, he’d been gardening and so when he took his shirt off his muscles glistened with sweat. He then dropped his pants which revealed his thick erect cock. It was strange but I was really attracted to his penis and in the back of my mind, I wondered if what I was doing was wrong.

My desire overrode that voice as fell to my knees and began sucking his cock. Every time he groaned in pleasure, I got more and more turned on knowing that it was my slutty little mouth that was doing it. His orgasm caught me off guard as his warm cum squirted into the back of my mouth. I swallowed every last drop eager to please.

After that, he got on the bed and I followed suit lying next to him. I ran my hand down his abs waiting for him to get hard again. I looked at his cock and felt the strongest urge I’d ever felt that it should be inside me.

I got on top of him and pressed my thick soft lips against his. Alex’s mouth opened, allowing me to slip my warm wet tongue inside. As his tongue massaged mine, I put my hand around his cock and could feel it get harder. “Fuck me!” I screamed in lust. Alex complied. He rolled on top of me and roughly forced my legs apart. Without any further foreplay, he thrust his cock into my wet pussy. I whimpered softly as a small orgasm hit me as his dick completely filled me. He started to pick up speed fucking me hard and fast. My tits jiggling in rhythm to his thrusts. He grabbed them, squeezing them hard and rough. I moaned loudly both of us enjoying ourselves.

Without even saying anything he turned me over and started fucking me doggy style. He grabbed a bunch of my hair, pulling on it which made me cry out. But I didn’t tell him to stop. Eventually, he let go of my hair, instead decided to explore my ass. His hands ran over it, squeezing it before slapping it. “Oh harder” I shouted. He spanked me harder and harder, the pain making it all hotter somehow.

“Your naughty little slut, aren’t you?”

“Oh yes,” I cried.

“You know what happens to sluts like you?”

“No. What do I get?”

“Punished.”

“Punish me!” I moaned, his cock ramming into me. My body jolting with every thrust. There was some pain but it was overwhelmed by the pleasure. He grunted as he came while I screamed as loud as I could. Orgasm after orgasm racking my body sending me into spasms as the waves of pleasure crashed over me.

I fell into his arms sweaty and exhausted. As soon as my head hit the pillow I passed out. My last thoughts were of his warm strong body wrapped around me and that I never wanted to be male again.


Chapter Four

Gently I lift up Alex’s arm and slide quietly off the bed. Checking myself out in the mirror I can see my blonde hair is a mess although I guess that’s to be expected after sex. Looking at my magic ring, I wonder what would have happened had it slipped off during sex. Well, I would transform going from female to male again. Caitlin would become Connor. Alex would probably be terrified or beat me up thinking it was some sort of elaborate prank.

I went around his bedroom picking up my clothes and putting them back on. I needed to be alone and think about all this. Maybe it was time I call my step-sister, the real Caitlin, and ask what she knows about this ring. Opening his door, I was annoyed to find that it creaked loudly. Alex stirred behind me.

“Hey, where are you off to?” He asked sitting up and looking a little disappointed.

“Um… was getting a shower… changing clothes and all that. I’ll see you around” I said leaving before he could say anything more.

I can’t believe I’ve just had sex with a guy. My mind is racing. I get back into my house and up to my room where I collapse on my bed. Is it my bed though or is it Connor’s bed? No, it’s still me, I’m still Connor on some level but I had sex with a guy. The part that scared me the most was how much I liked it. That doesn’t mean I’m gay I decided. It just means that when I’m wearing the ring, I’m a straight girl.

Looking around at my room I’m surprised by how dark everything is. The room would look so much better with some brighter colors and my wardrobe could use an update as well. As I start to think about redecorating, I hear the front door shut which is then followed by footsteps. Damn my parents must be home early. Oh well, I’ll just pretend to be studying. I sit at my desk and cross my legs, momentarily unaware that I’m female. The footsteps grow closer and it suddenly hits me that I’m still a girl.

Slipping the ring off and putting it back in the draw, I watch fascinated as my own body shifts back into my male form. My breasts start shrinking, slowly receding and reshaping into muscular pecs. I take off my top and skirt eager to watch the transformation. The bra that I’m still wearing hangs uselessly on my male body before I feel the muscles growing in my stomach and back. The bra starts to stretch as I grow taller and wider. Not wanting to ruin it, I unhook it and throw it under my bed.

My legs grow thicker and more muscular. Hair starts sprouting all over my torso and legs. Looking down at the pink silk panties I’m wearing, I can see and feel my vagina pressing outwards reforming itself into a penis. My cock stands fully erect inside the panties and there’s a part of me that wants to keep them on but my parents are almost at the door.

There’s a soft knock at my door. “Connor?” My mother asks as the door handle turns. Now I’m completely Connor but still wearing my step sister’s panties. Panicking I jump into bed and throw the covers over me. My mother walks in and I pretend to look sleepy. “Hey, mom what’s up?”

“I just wanted to check on you. You know you should tidy your room” she said pointing to my boy clothes on the floor. I have to bite back a retort as one t-shirt and a pair of jeans cannot even come close to the mess in my step sister’s room. “Ok, I’ll tidy up tomorrow” I replied. My mother nodded and left. Caitlin was always the favorite in the family and now that she’s left for college my mother must miss her.

The thought of putting on the ring to impersonate Caitlin to help my mom does come to mind but it’s too dangerous. I don’t know anything about this ring or its powers. I could put it on to be Caitlin and find that it’s run out of magic and be stuck like that. No, tomorrow after school I’ll contact my step sister and try to get to the bottom of this.

The last thought that comes to mind as I fall asleep is that I’m still wearing the panties and I don’t want to take them off.


Chapter Five

Its morning and I wake up worried about the ring. I look to the left and see it on my bedside table. That’s strange, I don’t remember moving it. Getting up I can feel fabric shifting and to my surprise, I’m wearing an ill-fitting pink negligee. My first thought is that I don’t remember putting it on and my second is wondering if it was just sleepwalking or some power from the ring. However, being sleepy, horny and against good judgment, I slip ring back on my finger.

I know I shouldn’t have done it but the negligee is so sexy and I need to know how it looks on me. Within seconds I change from Connor back into Caitlin. I could quickly feel myself getting aroused as my breasts grew.  Looking in the mirror I could see it wrapped around my female body perfectly.

Luckily my room and my step sister’s room are interconnected with a bathroom. Sneaking into her room and under her bed, I find what I’m looking for. A thick 12-inch plastic dildo. I’m so wet already. Seeing my feminine form in the mirror, I start playing with breasts. My other hand grips the dildo firmly and inserts it into my new pussy. I gasp as I push it deeper inside of me. Alex enters my mind and I picture him fucking me again. The dildo is his big veiny cock thrusting in and out of me. My parents are still home and I have to bite down on my lower lip to stop myself from screaming. I feel my thighs tighten as I cum.

I felt so naughty trying to keep quiet that I let out a giggle. The stairs creak and I rush into the bathroom. Maybe I was being paranoid but it wasn’t exactly the best time to impersonate Caitlin.

I decide to shower as Caitlin. Feeling the soap drip down my smooth skin and washing my long blonde curls was too pleasurable to pass up. Part of me wanted to keep being Caitlin and skip school, maybe go to the mall or something. Connor however had missed too many school days already and couldn’t afford to miss another one. With heavy regret, I take off the ring and go put on some boy clothes.


Chapter Six

School is as predictable and as slow as ever. I did notice a change in myself. Usually, when I’m in class or in the halls I’d try to sneak looks at the girls but I found that today I kept staring at other guys. I still found girls attractive as well and wondered if sleeping with a girl as Connor might help me use the ring less. Inevitably my thoughts turned towards fucking another girl as Caitlin. Two female bodies, sweaty in exertion and lust intertwined. A guy walked past roughly shoving me aside. “Hey watch it” he mutters.

Normally I might have tried to start a fight with him over that but for some reason I let it go. I mean I was blocking the hallway daydreaming so it was completely understandable. The guy who pushed me turns and opens his locker. I realize that it’s Alex that pushed past me. Less than 24 hours ago we were fucking like crazy animals and now he barely acknowledges me.

“Hey Alex,” I said walking up to him.

“What do you want?” He asks coldly.

“Oh… um,” I stutter. My heart beating rapidly and nervously I lift my hand up intending to play with my hair only to remember there’s none there. I stare at him awkwardly while he waits impatiently for me to say something. “Well, have a good game later today,” I said wishing this was all a dream.

I start to walk away when Alex calls out “wait!” I turn around hoping maybe that he’ll apologize for bumping into me.

“Hey so is your sister seeing anyone?” It’s a strange feeling to feel both anger and joy. It’s like even as Connor without the ring I can feel Caitlin’s presence inside of me. I’m angry that he doesn’t want to apologize but I’m also excited that he wants to see me again.

“Not that I know of” I reply.

“Well uh do you think you could give me her number?” he asks now nervous himself. I try to hide my excitement by looking bored.

“Sure,” I say and programmed my number into his phone. I walk away again silently praying that he doesn’t try to call it until I’ve left. Looking over my shoulder he’s staring at his phone, agonizing over exactly what his text should say. I smile thinking that I’ll enjoy making him wait for my response.


Chapter Seven

I get home angry and confused. He’s had my number for hours now and so far, there have been no calls or texts. I start thinking about the possibility of putting on the ring and seducing someone else in front of him to make him jealous.

I heard a car pull up and look to see Alex jump out. He was heading for my door. I had to wait for him to knock since it would’ve seemed creepy to be waiting at the door for him. After hearing his knock and waiting a few seconds I open the door. A brief flicker of disappointment crosses his face and I have to remind myself that he expected the other version of me.

“Hey is your sister home?”

“Yeah I’ll go get her”

I ran upstairs feeling happy to throw off my boring male clothes. The ring slisp on and an electric jolt ran through me. Looking in the mirror I was once again Caitlin. Sadly, there was no time to enjoy my growing curves. I go across to my step sister’s room where I throw on the first top I find and then jump into a pair of her skinny jeans. The jeans felt incredibly tight but they showed off my cute butt and legs.

Going down the stairs I try and think about what to say to him. I’m still so conflicted over what happened. The thought of telling him to go vanishes as soon as I see him. He smiles at me and I just want to melt into him. Before he can say anything, I grab him and pull him inside. He goes over to the couch and I roughly shove him so he falls onto it.

I turn around and slowly take off my jeans, giving him a good view of my ass. I can feel his strong hands over it, grabbing it and squeezing it. I climb on top of him and take my top off, thrusting my breasts into his face. He puts one of them in his mouth and starts sucking. I moan and grind into him. I can feel his thick throbbing cock begging to get inside me.

We keep the foreplay going for a few more minutes until we’re both desperate for it. Breaking away only long enough for him to take off his jeans at which point I impatiently rip his shirt open. Without a word Alex grabbed me roughly by the waist and pulled me towards him. He kissed me deeply and I could feel his large throbbing cock eager for pleasure. I then climbed on top of him and slid down slowly onto his cock. My moans turned into gasps as my body suddenly remembered how big he is.

I rode him slowly at first, moving up and down. He grunted and cupped my large juicy breasts in his strong hands. “Faster” he groaned and I picked up speed. Small waves of pleasure were rolling over me and I knew I was getting close. He grabbed my ass tightly as I moved up and down. “Spank me” I moaned and he did. Gently at first. “Harder,” I said and he did. Feeling his hand slap across my soft round ass and my body shakes from it.

“God, I love you,” he said and I knew it was just sex talk but I wanted more.

“What do you love about me?”

“Your beautiful round breasts,” he says squeezing them and I grind down on him harder and faster. “Your tight round ass” he continues slapping both cheeks. I whimper as a small orgasm hits me and I know we’re both close to the big finish.

“Say it again” I screamed riding him harder now getting so close.

“I love you” he shouted and his cock erupted with warm semen shooting into me. That finished me and I came harder than ever before. My body racked with pleasure. I bent down and kissed him.

“I love you too,” I said.

Lying next to each other, panting for breath and feeling our warm bodies entwined together I felt truly happy.


Chapter Eight

After several hours of passionate lovemaking, we laid together on the living room floor with a blanket over us. Alex was idly running his hand through my long blonde hair. It was quiet and nice being here with him. I would have stayed here like this forever if we hadn’t heard my parent’s car pull up. “Hey, I was thinking that you should come to see me play football tomorrow night.” I can barely hear what he’s saying.

“Quick! You have to go out the back” I said. Alex smiled thinking my urgency was cute.

“Can’t we just put our clothes on and pretend to study?”

That would work except I’m wearing a magical ring that transformed me into my hot sister who is currently believed to be miles away in college. I didn’t say this of course. If he learned that I was actually Connor instead of Caitlin he’d probably put me in the hospital. “No, my parents are really strict. You need to go now” I said practically pushing him out into the backyard.

“What about tomorrow tonight?”

“Yes, I’ll be there.” Before he could say anything else, I closed the door on him. He turned away and climbed over our backyard fence.

I want to run upstairs, take off the ring, and put on some boy clothes. That’s what I wanted to do. My parents were too damn fast though and I could see from the kitchen the door handle turn. Without thinking I dashed out the back and into the yard. Looking at the fence I knew I could never hop over it as a girl. I was too short and weak to do it. Sighing, I reluctantly got naked once again. The cold wind making my nipples harden and making me want to play with… no there’s no time for that. Instead, I took off the ring. Quickly my body grew upwards, my muscles started to reappear and my breasts were shrinking. The long blonde hair that Alex loved got shorter and shorter changing also to a very dark brown. My whole body tingled as it reshaped itself until finally, I was fully Connor again. I was also still very naked.

Clutching my girl clothes, I throw them over the fence, silently hoping that they don’t get too dirty. I check to make sure no one’s looking out into the yard and then I hop over the fence into Alex’s yard. Luckily, he’d already gone inside and no one had seen me so far. My clothes however were dirtier than I’d hoped they would be. It struck me how upset I was over this even though they’re my step sister’s clothes. But I wear them better I think to myself. Eager to put some clothes on and not be male anymore I slip the ring back on.

I grab my quickly forming breasts enjoying the sensation of feeling them grow bigger. Everything looks like it’s getting bigger but I remember that it’s just me shrinking down a few inches. I can feel myself getting hornier by the second as I reach around grabbing my new tight ass.

The gust of wind hits me which kills my sexual desires. Wearing my dirty girl clothes, while necessary, felt wrong. I should get new ones.


Chapter Nine

I decide to head to the mall to pick out some new clothes since I can’t get back inside the house. I’ll just go there, buy some guy clothes, change back into Connor, and then I can go home like nothing has happened.

All I have to wear on my feet are my old sneakers which are a couple of sizes too big now. They’re all I have at the moment so slip them on and awkwardly walk down the street. The walk usually takes me around half an hour but the shoes being so big made walking uncomfortable. After just over an hour I finally got there.

As I walk in, I notice a lot of glances are thrown my way and a couple being outright stares. At first, I’m confused as to why they’d be staring, and then I remember that I’m braless and cold. Looking down I could see my nipples through my top. Even worse I’m suddenly aware of how much they bounce and jiggle without a bra. Walking through the mall I cross my arms hoping to hide my nipples and stop my breasts from moving so much.

I walk into the first clothing store I see not really caring about what I’m going to wear. A cute guy with brown hair and a big smile walks up to me. “Can I help you with anything miss?” He only looked a few years older than me. He’s probably in college and works here part-time.  A big part of me wants to talk and flirt with him as I feel that burning desire between my legs but I knew I couldn’t. I should just focus on getting the clothes and getting out of here.

“I’m fine thanks. Just looking for some stuff for my brother” I replied looking away at some shirts to try to end the conversation. He didn’t leave though and as I looking at the prices wondering how much I should spend it dawned on me that I’d forgotten my wallet. I’d left them in my other jeans back in my room.

A plan started to form in my mind on how to deal with this. I turned to him smiling and said “actually I’m not quite sure what to get him.” He was very happy to go over the various styles and such while I explained what size he was. He explained that his name was Jack and that he’d just started working there. When I said that my name was Caitlin, I made sure my hand brushed his as we both reached for the same shirt. He pulled away slightly and we both looked embarrassed. I got the feeling that the entire time we were together that he was working up the nerve to ask me out.

Eventually, I had what I’d needed and it was time to pay. Jack went to go wrap everything up and said “that’ll be 40 bucks.” My eyes started to tear up and I bent my head down embarrassed. He pulled me aside. “What’s wrong?”

“I am so stupid” I cried.

“I’m sure that’s not true. Is it that you don’t have enough money?”

“I don’t have any money!” I said starting to cry. Jack looked confused.

“Well, why did you come to the mall with no money?”

“I wasn’t thinking. My boyfriend broke up with me and kicked me out of the house. I didn’t realize until after he’d left that it was so another girl could come over. He made me climb over the fence and everything to.”

“And you couldn’t get home…”

“I live too far away and I couldn’t walk home and let my parents see me like this,” I said indicating to my dirty clothes. “I mean I stole his shoes for god’s sake. Look their two sizes too big for me.” I started to cry a little louder now and he put his arm around me pulling me into a hug. I think he was partly embarrassed at the scene I was making but also still interested in comforting me. A moment of inspiration hits and I know exactly what to say that will finish him once and for all. “Do you think we could maybe get coffee sometime later? It’s just that you’re so nice and I need someone to talk to.” I said looking up at him trying to appear hopeful.

“You know what I can cover the cost of the clothes. It saves you going home empty-handed after all” he said and swiped his card. I took my bags of clothes and started to head out the door. He cuts in front of me. “So, can I get your number… you know for coffee later?”

I smiled and said “don’t worry I’ll come back here and find you” before I brushed past him and out of the store. Man, a sob story, and a promise for a date was all it took. Men are so easy to fool I thought although my next was how ironic that is considering my current predicament.

I waited until I was certain the men’s bathroom was empty before entering. The smell seemed worse somehow. I went into a stall and carefully removed my clothes. The heat between my legs had returned. Yep still aroused by my own body it seems. I should have sex with a woman at some point I thought before slipping the ring off.

My body tingled and within a few moments, I was male again. I threw on my new clothes and headed home. I found it strangely moving as a man. I had grown used to feeling my breasts bounce and my ass to jiggle that it felt odd when they didn’t. I also felt heavier which made my walk back home equally uncomfortable.


Chapter Ten

I got home pretty late. My parents say nothing as I walk past them. I knew that if I was Caitlin, they’d have a fit and talk about how worried they were. As Connor though they have to come to expect me to stay out and usually I do.

When I’m at the top of the stairs I slip the ring back on shivering in delight and watching my clothes get bigger as I shrink. I go into my room and before I can turn the light on a pair of hands grab me from behind. I try to shout out but a hand clamps down over my mouth. Damn it why did I have to put the ring on now? As Caitlin, I was weak and easy to overpower. After a few more moments I stopped struggling. Very slowly my attacker released me and backed away. I tried to see who it was but it was too dark. Part of me hoped it might have Alex. “Is that you Alex?”

The light flicks on momentarily blinding me. Slowly my eyes adjust and I’m looking straight at myself. “How are you doing this?” He asked and it seemed weird hearing my old voice come out of someone else.

“Connor?”

“For the moment until I get my body back” he replied.

“Caitlin is that you?” I asked shocked. I had thought the ring had merely copied my step sister’s body not actually swapped mine for hers.

“Yes, it’s me. Now how are you doing this?”

I was so surprised by all this that I didn’t know what to say. After a few seconds, Connor grabs me.

“Tell me!” he said a bit louder than he intended to. Our parents were more than likely asleep by now. I trembled which made me realize that I was scared of what looked like myself. “Sorry I got carried away. This body you know” he muttered and I nodded.

“I found a ring in your room. I slipped it on and suddenly I’m a girl and I look like you or at least how you used to look.” Connor glared at me and then looked down to notice the ring.

“Okay, so you can take it off right?” He looked hopeful.

“Yeah…” I said trailing off.

“What is it?”

“It’s just that I’ve got a date tomorrow and…”

“No,” he said firmly. “It’s my body you’re using and I want it back. Who would even want to go on a date with you?” I said nothing and looked away uncomfortable talking about any of this. “Wait you thought I was someone else before,” he said thinking back. “You thought I was Alex our neighbor. Is that who you’ve been seeing? Man, I had no idea you were gay."

“Shut up!” I shouted angrily.

“Hey, you can keep fucking him or more likely get fucked by him when you’re a guy again.”

“I said shut up!” I screamed and shoved him against the wall. Before he could say anything, we both heard footsteps outside.

“Now you’re going to get it,” he said just as our mother angrily burst into the room.

“What the hell is going on?” Our mother shouted clearly annoyed that she had to get out of the bed. Connor looked smug until he realized that she was directing it at him. It took her another second to notice me. “Oh, Caitlin dear I didn’t know you were coming back.”

“Yeah, it was kind of a spur of the moment thing. It was late so I didn’t want to wake you” I said lying through my teeth. Connor looked shocked when they seemed to buy it.

“Connor no more fighting with your sister. It’s too late or you’re too old for it” she said and then she left.

Before Connor could say anything, I left right behind her and went into Caitlin’s room which I guess I should call my room. You know since Caitlin is Connor and all now.

It was annoying how messy her room was. I managed to clear away all the clothes that had been left on her bed. I decided it would be better to keep the ring on and so went through her wardrobe. Finally, I found a pink silk camisole which just barely covered everything it needed to.

I slipped into bed and started to dream about me and Alex as I fell into a deep sleep.


Chapter Eleven

Waking up, I was surprised to see myself in Caitlin’s room before remembering that for the most part, I was Caitlin at the moment. I threw on a pink bathrobe since there’s no sense in exposing myself to the rest of the family. Peeking outside my door I expected to see Connor waiting outside to tackle me and take the ring.

Heading downstairs I could hear movement in the kitchen. There was Connor, sat at the table eating cereal. Our parents rushed around the room in a flurry of activity before they left for work. My mom grabbing a piece of toast while checking her phone while my step dad filled his thermos with coffee. Within seconds of my arrival, they gave us both a quick goodbye and left for work.

Now that we’re alone I’m just waiting for Connor to say something. I can sense that my step sisters angry with me which is understandable given the circumstances. “Take off the ring Connor,” he says quietly.

“No… I” can’t seem to bring myself to say it. He slams his fist down onto the table.

“Take it off!” he shouts and before I can say anything else, he launches himself at me. As Caitlin, I’m no match for and he quickly wrestles me to the ground. He grabs my hand.

“No please” I cry tears streaming down my face. I don’t want to go back to being Connor. He tugs at the ring but it doesn’t move. “

Is it stuck or something?” He asked.

I say nothing and he continues to try and pull it off my finger. It won’t budge. “Maybe it’s the magic” I said.

“What do you mean?”

Thinking quickly now. “Maybe its run out of magic and whatever the last form it is becomes permanent.” He wouldn’t accept this but after tugging on the ring some more he had to concede that I might be right.

I start to hope that he might give up when he says “we’re just going to have to take it back to where I found it. Someone there will know how to undo this.”

“Could we do it tomorrow? It’s just that I’ve got these plans.”

Connor loomed over me angrily and said “you can either come willingly or I’ll drag you there.”


Chapter Twelve

In the end, I went willingly though I was sobbing the whole way in the car. I mean how much longer I could have kept up the charade of being Caitlin. I barely knew anything about her life in college. I glanced over at my step sister Connor who was staring angrily ahead. It wasn’t fair to her either. This isn’t my body. I stole it and now I should give it back.

We start moving into a more rundown part of town. I instinctively check to make sure my door is locked. The car starts to slow and he looks around for a place to park. I want to say something about it not being safe but by the way, he looked I just kept quiet.

We walk down a street and take several turns through alleyways. I’m lost at this point but Caitlin, as I should start referring to him as always, knew where to go. We stop outside a tiny shop with a painted sign that had faded to being unreadable. It looks dark and dinghy but Caitlin enters without a moment’s hesitation. I quickly follow more scared to be alone in the street than anything.

The burning incense is what hits me first that and also a low hanging lamp. I’m surrounded by high bookshelves filled with dusty tomes and tables covered with Knick-knacks. A short elderly woman sits behind the counter. “Can I help you with something?” Her voice is raspy and dry like she’s been deprived of water for too long.

“Yes, I bought a ring from here and I want to undo what it’s done.” The old woman looks over at me.

“Is that true dear?”

I manage a weak “yes.”

“Hold out your hand then.” I give her my hand and she places one of her own on top over the ring. I can feel a heat emanating from her hand and the ring starts to tingle. The woman closes her eyes to concentrate and the heat intensifies. It never gets painful but I was feeling uncomfortable. Then all of a sudden, she just stops. She lets go of my hand. Connor’s upset.

“What’s wrong? Did something happen?”

“I need you to wait outside for a moment” she states.

“But…”

“You’re messing up my concentration.”

Connor reluctantly trudges outside closing the door behind him. Now I was alone with a strange woman who could magic. Not scary at all. She stared at me quizzically and then said “I can’t remove the ring.” I struggled to hide my relief. “Because” she continued, “you don’t want it removed. That’s the problem.”

“I’m sorry. It’s not right I know.” I was crying again which frustrated me but I couldn’t help it.

“You’re happier with it on, aren’t you?”

“Yes”

“Is it that exact body or is it being female?”

I thought for a moment and realized that I didn’t want to be Caitlin but I did want to be a girl. “I want my step sister to get her body back but I also want to be a girl too.” I felt relief now that I’d said it out loud.  The old woman smiled and put her hands over the ring again.

“I think I can help you,” she said and the heat returned again. “I need you to take the ring off.” I looked down at it, scared and unsure of whether or not I could do it. “Trust me,” she said. So, I did. I closed my eyes and pulled off the ring.


Chapter Thirteen

I opened my eyes and realized I was back at home. Suddenly, the door opened and Caitlin walked in. I was sad. Maybe the old woman had failed somehow and now I was back to being Connor.

“What were you doing taking a nap?” She asked. Before I could say anything, she says “well come on sleepyhead Alex just got here.”

“Alex?” I ask and shocked to find my voice still feminine.

“Yes, to do the thing you’ve been asking me to do for months. Come on Cara, you’re the one who wanted this,” she said and then walked out of the room. I looked around the room and while it bared some resemblance to my old bedroom it was almost completely different. Everything was pink and white. There were stuffed animals on the floor next to my bed. I got up and walked over to a huge vanity mirror. I looked almost exactly like Caitlin except my eyes were bright green when before they’d been blue. “Cara,” I said to my reflection in the mirror. Suddenly new memories started to form alongside the old ones. I still remember my old life as Connor but then there’s my new life. My new life where instead I was born as Caitlin’s twin sister Cara and Alex was my boyfriend.

He appeared in the door way with a devilish smile. “Hey, Caitlin said I’d find you in here” he said.

“Hey yourself stranger. It’s been a while” I said easily slipping into the role of Cora.

“Your sister just left. She said your parents won’t be back till tomorrow?”

I smiled. “We have the house all to ourselves.”

“We should make the most of it then?”

I nodded and we both started taking our clothes off. I wondered if Alex would notice anything different about me. He didn’t seem to as he gently squeezed my breasts. I moaned as he kissed my neck and slowly went lower kissing every part of my body. His tongue entered me again but this time down below. I started to breathe heavily and could feel that I was already close. As I let out a little moan Alex stopped. He pushed me onto the bed and moved up on top of me. He then slid his thick hard cock into me. I let out a squeal of surprise as I had forgotten just how big he was. He started pumping in and out slowly teasing me. “Harder… Faster!” I moaned and Alex obliged. He started thrusting faster and I moaned a little louder than I’d intended.

Alex stopped pumping but held himself inside me. “Oh, do me from behind” I said. We both got up and repositioned ourselves. I was on my hands and knees, presenting my warm pussy up for him to take. He accepted and resumed fucking me doggy style. It wasn’t long before he said he was close. Alex groaned as he came. I squealed as his warm juices filled me. He kept pumping until he’d emptied himself inside of me. But I still wanted more. Once he was finished, he left the room but quickly returned with a vibrator in hand. We repositioned again but this time it was so I could make out with him while the vibrator worked my pussy.

Hot pleasure rolled through me. His soft lips pressed against mine while my pussy tingled. I screamed loud as I came. Once. Twice. Three times. The ecstasy was overwhelming but he held me there and kept going. I never wanted it to end. In that perfect moment of clarity, I realized that this was exactly what I wanted and knew that I’d never miss my old life as Connor.

The End
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Captured: A Transgender Erotic Romance

Life is dull for Tom until his friend Jessica suggests they take a trip away from the city. Out in the countryside, they stay at a cozy luxury ranch. But the ranch isn't what it seems. Their tour guide, a handsome rugged rancher named Steven is keeping a big secret. He posses a supply of liquid capable turning even the most masculine man into a busty feminized bimbo.


The rancher decides that Tom needs an attitude adjustment and a new boyfriend. When Tom is tricked into drinking it, he becomes Tiffany, a hot eighteen year old girl obsessed with sex. Now trapped as a girl in Steven's house, Tom has to decide what he's willing to do to survive.


Being Tiffany feels incredible but when his friend Jessica is threatened with the same bimbo formula, he has to intervene. To save his friend and find a cure. Then he has a choice to make. Go back to being plain old Tom or stay a beautiful bimbo goddess. 
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Hypno Girl: A Transgender Erotic Romance

Adam becomes Alice in this Feminization adventure


When Adam gets into a fight with his roommate Josh over who's doing the dishes, his life will change forever. 


Josh has always claimed to know hypnosis but refuses to show anyone. Adam dares Josh to hypnotize him into cleaning up the apartment. He does and to his amazement, Adam quickly finds himself wanting to cook and clean.


But delving into the subconscious can have severe unintended effects. Emotions and desires that Adam has been suppressing his whole life start bubbling up to the surface. Suddenly, Adam is experiencing urges to dress like a sexy girl and be with men. 


Adam has always thought of himself as a straight man. But exploring his girly side is going to make him question everything he thought he knew about himself. 
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Sissy Trainer

Overweight and rejected constantly by women, office worker Josh doesn't know where to turn. When his friend recommends a personal trainer, he jumps at the chance. But Paul isn't just any personal trainer. He takes young men and molds them into sexy girls with his special hormone pills and hypnosis tracks. In time Josh won't even remember why he cared about women in the first place especially when Paul decides to visit for one of their regular naked workouts.


Elliot is a big college student who wants to get in shape so that he can ask out Samantha, the hottest girl on campus. He finds, Paul, the personal trainer, and unknowingly begins his journey into becoming a sissy girl. As the changes become more dramatic Elliot wants to stop, but the more feminine he becomes the more attention Samantha gives him. Come to think of it, has Samantha ever dated a guy before? 


About the Author

Paris Skye is a young writer who’s been obsessed with storytelling since childhood. They spent every waking moment of their free time devouring books, especially romance and fantasy. As Paris got older, they developed an interest in more erotic fiction. With an overactive imagination, reading about it was no longer enough. Paris decided to begin writing and sharing their fantasies with the world.
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