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A Slippery Slope in an Ad Agency

Chapter 1 - Adman in a Dress

Zack walked in into the smooth glossy interiors of family-owned Impressions Advertising Agency. It was huge and super-successful. Impressions even owned an independent company that handled the array of clients it received and catered to their advertising needs. 

As he walked into the room Zack drew admiring glances from his staff on his blue streaked hair, eyebrow-piercings and the tattoo of a Scorpio (his sun sign) on his upper arm visible through the sleeveless denim shirt. His spunk, wit and style also attracted many followers. Zack’s eccentric style of dressing went with his role as the Creative Director of Impressions. Zack was tall, wiry and at the peak of his prime at 34. Many ladies coveted him, but he was loyal to his long time girlfriend, Tania. 

Ben, Zack’s 36 years old brother, walked into his cubicle, peeked in and requested to have a word with him. He was as different from Zack as chalk from cheese. Unlike Zack, Ben was pale, ash blonde and lacking in personality. He doubled up as the Accounts Executive and Communications Executive of Impressions Ad Agency, but none of the employees paid him the slightest attention. Even though Ben had equal stakes in the company as Zack, he was never treated as the boss. The younger brother was indisputably the popular one: both professionally and socially. This was the cause of some jealousy in Ben. The fact that he had silently been in love with Zack’s girlfriend Tania was the cause of resentment as well. However, Ben never displayed any of his inner emotions. His manner was bland and matter-of-fact, and expression inscrutable. Nobody suspected that beneath the solid, placid exterior lay a creature simmering with passion. 

“Bro” Ben presently said in his flat voice “the biggest client ever contacted us today. He wants us to endorse his line of beauty products for women, that is if we bag the deal” 

“And who is the biggest client?” Zack asked curiously. 

“Daniel Garfield, of Minerva Products” replied Ben

“No Kidding”! said Zack enthusiastically “he’s one top dog! I bet he has a HUGE budget!” 

“That he does” agreed Ben “but don’t cheer this soon. We’ve not hooked Garfield yet. You will have to create an impressive enough ad campaign to do that. Otherwise, he’ll go to Vistas, our rival ad agency. 

“I’ll never let that happen” swore Zack “we can’t let that slimy Damon win. I’ll create such a swell hard copy that will blow Garfield away”. 

“Well, good luck” said Ben drily “here’s the creative brief’. 

Zack went into his cubicle and skimmed through the creative brief written by his brother. It briefly stated the background of the famous Minerva Products, contained a lot of other information, a note about the target audience and the budget. Zack couldn’t help noticing that the budget for the ad of Minerva Beauty Products was a whopping 4 crores’. 

“Wow” Zack breathed “that’s’ quite a sum!”. Even though Impressions was a very successful ad agency, it had never got a client with such a big budget before! 

“A client with a big budget would mean profits for Impressions and greater pay for the employees; I must clinch this”, he thought his jaw set in determination. Zack sat down to write the catchiest, most persuasive ad copy. He would, later on, create the most appealing website for marketing purposes. Zack was an ace at both words and design. 

Tried as they did, the words wouldn’t flow. “Funny” thought Zack “a creative block has never happened to me before”. He attributed his inability to write to the stress created by the big budget assigned to the project and fierce competition from Vistas. He thought of contacting his creative team to brainstorm ideas, but Zack saw that all the cubicles were empty. 

It was but obvious why. No one worked on a new year’s eve, especially in the urban metropolitan city of Bangalore. Zack remembered that he had a date with Tania later in the evening. He looked at his watch. Zack had two more hours to go before he was supposed to pick his girlfriend up. For now, he was to work–alone. 

Zack wrote many a copy and crumpled the sheets up in frustration. What was wrong with him? 

Had all his creative juices dried up? It seemed like he had lost his ability to think, leave alone write. Zack crumpled into a dejected mess on the floor and put his head down on his folded knees. 

He heard the door knob turn and the door open with energy. “Zack?” breathed a familiar husky sexy voice “what’s up, honey?” Zack raised his defeated face to his girlfriend Tania. She looked stunning in a red gown that complemented her tall, slender figure. Her size eight feet were encased in nude sandals and dark red hair pulled back in a chignon. Tania was more than just a pretty face. She owned the successful Rainbow TV channel that offered ad space to Zack’s agency at a subscribed rate because he was her boyfriend. 

Apart from her black handbag, Tania was carrying two rather massive polythene bags with her. 

‘Oh! Sorry, darling’ said Zack remembering “I forgot to pick you up. A gorgeous woman like you doesn’t deserve a hopeless boyfriend like me”. 

“Hush” Tania shushed Zack putting a lithe finger on his well-formed lips “I can see you’re in a bad place. Tell me exactly what the matter is”. 

Zack told her. 

“What does Minerva Beauty Products cover exactly? asked Tania

‘Hmmm… the usual thing’ replied Zack “lipsticks, mascaras, eye shadow and stuff, you know.’

Tania listened intently. She had always had a secret kink: to feminize her sexy boyfriend. Even though she didn’t desire to be a man, Tania often dreamed of being the dominant in the relationship and treating the feminized version of Zack as her whore. As Zack spoke, an idea struck Tania. A naughty, wicked idea. She made full use of the opportunity presented to her to her advantage. 

‘You know, Zack’ she said in a slow deliberate voice ‘the reason you’re not able to write a good copy is because you aren’t thinking like a woman—after all, they are the target audience of your ad”. 

“So, you write it for me” said Zack

“Come on, Zack’ laughed Tania “I am a businesswoman, not a creative!”. 

“Well, then I am dead meat today” said Zack holding his head in his hands. 

“Not necessarily” Tania smirked and bit her lower lip. Her green eyes twinkled mischievously. 

“What do you mean?” Zack blinked. 

“You could be a woman for tonight” said Tania “for as long as it takes you to write a good, persuasive copy” 

“Ha! You’re joking right?” laughed Zack. 

“Never been more serious in my life” said Tania “suppose you’re writing about a car, you’ve got to test drive it first. If you’re writing about a particular candy, you’ve got to taste it. The same applies to beauty products!” 

“Damn! I am not doing it!” said Zack. 

“Think about it” said Tania “Minerva Products is BIG. If you don’t grab Garfield, Vistas will!” 

The thought of the huge hairy Damon getting the ad contract was too much for Zack to bear. 

“Guess, it wouldn’t hurt to give it a try” he said grudgingly. 

“That’s a good sport!” said Tania approvingly. Desire and excitement stirred somewhere down below. Tania’s most erotic fantasy was finally going to come true. But wait… she should never let Zack suspect. He would think she was a pervert. Tania reminded herself to play it cool and act very business-like about the entire affair. 

“Okay, where do we start?” asked Zack hesitantly. 

“Well, I got an extra dress along” Tania said nonchalantly pulling out a slinky short blue number from one of the polythene carry bags “Just in case I dropped wine or something on the one I am wearing ….. Why don’t you try it on ?” 

“In here?” asked Zack looking aghast. 

“In the restroom, silly” Tania laughed

“Gents or ladies?” asked Zack dubiously. 

‘Why ladies of course” said Tania peremptorily leading Zack across the corridor to the ladies bathroom. He squirmed uneasily as Tania got him to take off his jeans and Bob Marley t-shirt and had him put the flimsy little dress on. Zack did’nt have too much hair on the arms and legs, so the dress didn’t look as grotesque as it would on any other grown male, but Zack’s well-toned biceps, muscular calves and, of course, his flat chest were a giveaway of fact that he was a man dressed in drag. 

Zack self-consciously looked at his bony knees and bare arms and nervously said

“You don’t think this is too skimpy, do you?” 

“Of course not” said Tania with energy “I think it is perfectly delicate and feminine”. 

“God, my feet look so weird in these sneakers!” Zack exclaimed. 

“Abracadabra!” said Tania pulling out a pair of transluscent blue slippers from her bag. 

“You almost make me feel like Cinderella” grumbled Zack trying them on. Surprisingly, they were the perfect fit . 

“Hey!” Zack said getting slightly suspicious now “it’s almost as if you shopped these for me!” 

“Of course not, honey” said Tania deceptively “You and I are the same shoe size”. 

“Are we?” Zack raised a skeptical eyebrow, as Tania asked with barely concealed excitement:

“Okay, now where are the Minerva beauty products? You surely have samples” 

“They are in Ben’s cabin--in the first draw” 

“I’ll get them” Tania who was familiar with the layout of Impressions rushed to Ben’s office and got the kit that contained Minerva beauty products. Trying to steady a hand that was quivering with the excitement of a fantasy supressed for years, Tania bedaubed foundation on her boyfriend’s smooth skin, lined his dark eyes with kohl, curled the lashes with mascara and painted his lips a frosty pink. With each stroke of her the make-up brush,Tania’s pulse quickened. Zack was ACTUALLY metamorphosing into “Zina”, the lover she had dreamt about over and over again! 

Zack confused her excitement for dizziness. He thought a fanting spell was coming over Tania. 

“Honey, are you okay?” he asked concerned “shall I get you a gin and tonic?” 

“Of course, I am okay” said Tania steadying herself and giving Zack a bright artificial smile. 

“Now excuse me, I’ve got to change”. She disappeared into one of the toilets with the other bag

she had brought with her and emerged a few minutes later wearing a neatlytailored black two-piece suit and a tie with blue and white stripes. Zack noticed that she had put on a pair of men’s black loafers. 

“Where has that come from?” asked Zack zapped. 

“Oh, I first brought you an extra pair of clothes as well” Tania fabricated “in case you spilt whiskey or something on the ones you’re wearing”. Before Zack could react, Tania grabbed him by the arm and said:

“ Let’s hit the pub and welcome 2016, baby!’. 

“Are we going like this?” asked Zack incredulously. 

“It would be fun” Tania coaxed. 

“It would be  ridiculous” Zack corrected. 

“Come on, baby” Tania cajoled “we’ve been a dull conventional couple for SO LONG! Don’t you want some zing… some chutzpah in our love life? 

“I am content the way we are” replied Zack. 

“Don’t be such a bore, Zack”, Tania said “for a creative, you are pretty dull”. She pursued her month in a pout. “Dull” Tania had just called him. Dull. The word could sound a death knell to their relationship. Zack realized it was evident that Tania felt their relationship was beginning to stagnate. If she continued to feel that way, there may be a chance that she would leave him. And Zack could never envisage the prospect of losing a smart and beautiful girlfriend like Tania. He loved her to distraction. 

‘Okay babe’ he said grinning reluctantly ‘I guess I’ll oblige this eve’. 

‘That’s my chick..I mean, dude!’ said Tania hugging him exuberantly ‘thank you, darling’. 

‘Hey, but what about my creative copy??’ said Zack remembering. 

“You can complete it after dropping me home” said Tania leading Zack down the corridor towards the exit. A few accountants and employees from the media buying department had decided to spend New Year’s Eve working away. Creatives, whose dates had stood them up, had also decided to return to office and finish up pending work. They were completely unprepared from the sight that confronted them; that of their favorite boss in a revealing blue dress and makeup being lead down the corridor by his suited-booted girlfriend. They stopped whatever they were doing and gaped at the couple. One saucy executive called Sally gave Zack a flighty look and remarked:

‘Seems like you’re getting in touch with the woman in you Zack’

Emboldened by Sally, timid Dean said: ‘So you let the lady wear the pants?’

‘Ha ha!’ Zack simpered actually distressed at all the attention that he was getting “Tania and I decided to swap genders for the night!” 

There was some embarrassed tittering from the subordinates. 

“Whatever floats you boat, boss” a malicious voice reached Zack as he stepped outside the office building and moved towards the parking lot “whatever floats your kinky boat!” 

Chapter 2 - The “Princess” at the Ball Vapor pub and breweries was a compact little pub located in the up market area of Indira Nagar, a stone’s throw away from Impressions office. Considering the negligible distance, the couple could have easily covered it by foot, but Tania absolutely refused to walk in the midst of “all that traffic”. In keeping with the dominant role she had chosen for herself, she insisted that the couple drive in her SUV, instead of Zack’s Renault Duster. Once they reached Vapor, Tania jumped out and opened the door for “the lady”, a gesture that made Zack laugh. 

Tania linked her arm through Zack’s and traipsed up the brief flight of stairs leading to the pub. 

The people around--the chic crowd of Bangalore--tried not to stare, but the security guard hadn’t been trained to be quite as well-mannered. He looked at the couple, Zack especially--his flat chest, shimmery dress and sturdy legs--with genuine and open amazement. “Shut that trap, bro, else a fly will get in” Zack joked even as he felt tremendously embarrassed by the close scrutiny. 

Once the couple was inside, they found a live band belting out one Beetles song after another. As they sat down on one of the tables, Tania ordered a double scotch whiskey for herself. Before Zack could open his month, his girlfriend had taken the liberty of ordering Sangria for him. Zack considered Sangria a singularly girly drink because it contained mostly fruit juice with a dash of red wine. He felt tremendously distressed at having to drink it. 

“Really Tania” he grumbled good-naturedly “the way you’re treating me tonight, I might as well be your little teenaged mistress rather than a boyfriend of mature years”. 

“Pretend to be my little teenaged mistress for tonight” Tania urged him. Her eyes were intoxicated with liquor and power. 

“Okay, boss” said Zack, deciding to humor his girlfriend just for the night. 

The band singing the Beatles songs left the stage. A girl with smoky eyes took center stage. As she belted out one hypnotic Late Night Alumni song after another, the audience went into a trance. As Zack listened mesmerized, Tania took his hand and coaxed him in front of the half a foot stage where the girl was singing. She made the ideal lead partner, leading Zina’s movements, supporting and twirling her round and round from. With Zina in her arms, gyrating like a puppet, Tania felt especially sexy and powerful. May be it was the hypothetic beats of a song called “Eros” or the sensual oblique angle at which he was being held; Zack felt a frisson of excitement pass over him. He was suddenly accurately aware of the slithery fabric of the dress brushing against his thighs and the velvety inner flap of his footwear. ‘It must be’ he thought

‘rather nice to be a girl”. But then he was drunk on Sangria and the gender swap. Zack contracted his own thought with an almost violent denial. 

“Rubbish!” Zack’s after ego said “it would suck to be a girl! I like being the sexy cool guy I am: Zack D’Cunha”. When the contradictory thoughts had appeared, Zack lost some of his easy, effortless grace of the moments before. ‘Ease up, bro’ a punk types called out from the pub balcony “you were shocking your booty perfectly a minute or two ago!”. The guy sounded spirited and sincere. Getting a genuine compliment from a member of his sex made Zack blush

to the roots of his hair. Yet he didn’t feel displeased. Since the young urban open- minded crowd of Bangalore came to the city’s pubs, there was relative tolerance, even acceptance for the gender swap here. Sure, some people found it weird, but were on the whole rather tolerant about the entire affair. “It would be different if we were in the midst of family” Zack thought and shuddered. Zack’s family was conservative and so was Tania’s. 

The crowd applauded when the couple concluded the tango. The common clock struck twelve leading Zack to rush out of the pub like Cinderella. He stood on the street and flagged a cab. 

“Zack!” Tania came fuming after him “that’s no way to behave!”. 

“Sorry Honey!” said Zack getting into the cab and the directing the driver towards Impressions

“I HAVE to write the ad copy tonight”. He reached his office and lost no time in getting to work. 

In a few hours, he had come up with a suitable copy. It went. 

“There are two ways of becoming a princess:

a) You either marry a prince

b) Or use Minerva cosmetics” 

It sounded perfect. Zack was sure Ben would approve. A small load off his mind, Zack snoozed off wearing his blue dress. He was so tired that he hadn’t even remembered to take the makeup off. When he woke up, sunlight flooded into the room. Zack noticed that the staff had already arrived and were getting their mugs of coffee. As he passed the transparent door of his chamber, Zack noticed they gave him curious looks. He nodded a greeting, got out of the dress, had a wash and changed into jeans and the Bob Marley t-shirt. Since he would not be meeting the client until 4pm, Zack didn’t have to dress in formals. 

He showed the ad copy to Ben, “Yeah that’s’ a good one” said Ben approvingly “obviously your getting in touch with your inner woman has helped our cause!” His expressionless voice didn’t give away the pleasure he felt at the knowledge that his brother had been made a spectacle of himself the previous right. 

“You heard?’ Zack asked almost alarmed. 

“You bet” Ben suppressed a smirk. 

“How?” Zack demanded. 

“I have my sources” Ben said smugly. 

The statement, in Zack’s mind, conjured images of Sally gossiping away into Ben’s willing ear. 

Even though Ben wasn’t too popular with the ladies, Zack had noticed that he had a comrade in Sally. Ben got most of the office gossip from her. 

“Ben” Zack’s voice lowered into a desperate plea “don’t tell mom” 

“Don’t worry, I won’t” promised Ben. 

“Okay fine, I better don the role of an art director now” Zack said leaving Ben’s office. Being an art director meant translating the marketing strategy into visual language such as persuasive layouts and logos that would speak to the consumers and also express the brand equity. Zack slaved away for a good four hours with his team, yet found that he was unable to come up with a suitable logo for the brand. His team seemed as clueless and lethargic. 

“Really guys” Zack told them, “I pay you $65,000 per year, yet is this all you can come up with?” 

“Sorry, Zack” the team of young men and women murmured not meeting Zack’s eye. Since they had witnessed Zack’s queer antics the previous night, their respect for their young ‘cool’ boss had lessened. They didn’t mind his denims, piercings, tattoo and blue hair, but dressing like a woman was a little too much. They now saw Ben as more solid, dependable and worthy of respect and had vowed to take orders from him rather than Zack. Zack was so obviously under his girlfriend’s thumb, it was apparent he didn’t have a mind of his own. 

Finally when they broke up for lunch at 1:30 pm, Zack found himself at his tether’s end. When he was sitting at his cabin tearing his hair, Tania walked in dressed in a neatly tailored grey business suit, her hair tied back in her trademark chignon. She looked cool as a cucumber. 

“Trouble in paradise?” she asked. 

“You bet” Zack agreed “My creative block is here again and the employees are treating me like shit”. 

“But you worked well last night, didn’t you?” asked Tania. 

“I did” Zack admitted. 

“Then why don’t you dress up as a woman until you make the perfect pitch?” Tania persuaded. 

“And draw more condescension from the employees? No thank you!” said Zack with a ring of finality in his voice. 

“Oh they’ll get used to it” said Tania confidently “if you dress that way often enough. Human behavior is all about conditioning”. 

“I certainly don’t intend dressing like a woman again” said Zack. 

“Think about it” said Tania “It could work to your advantage” 

“How so?” Zack wanted to know. 

“First of all, a good pitch will earn you the contract” said Tania ‘If Minerva Cosmetics performs exceedingly well, Daniel Garfield might approach Impressions again to help endorse his clothing line for women maybe even his famous lingerie range”. 

“I’d rather take it one step at a time” said Zack cautiously. 

“You still have to come up with the logo and design idea in two hours fifteen minutes flat” said Tania “It wouldn’t harm to give the dress another try”. 

“I certainly won’t wear that skimpy dress again!” Zack protested. 

“I insist you do and put on some makeup too” came Ben’s flat monotonous voice from a few feet away. He had walked into Zack’s office as stealthily as a cat. 

“Hey! Haven’t you heard the concept of knocking!” said Zack in mock outrage. 

“The company belongs as much to me as you” said Ben coolly, “I have a right to go to whichever room I please”. Ben intended getting Zack to dress in drag again; he reveled in the idea of the latter squirming in public humiliation. Zack peculiar behavior the previous night had made him, Ben, look good and there was no way he was giving up the advantage in a hurry. 

“Indeed” said Zack sardonically, then asked “by the way, why are you siding with Tania? I thought  you were sensible enough!” 

“I, like you girlfriend care about Impressions” said Ben in a holier than thou tone “you obviously don’t because you refuse to get another feel of Minerva products’. 

“I would give every drop of blood in my body for Impressions!” said Zack fiercely. 

“Then why don’t you put on some girly stuff and design the goddamn website? Garfield will be here at 4pm sharp” retorted Ben. 

“Fine, I’ll do it!” snapped Zack. He put on the previous nights dress, shoes, bedaubed his face with Minerva Cosmetics and sat down in front of his laptop. At 4-5 minutes past 4 pm, Zack had designed the perfect logo that captured the essence of Minerva Cosmetics and brand equality perfectly. He thought of changing into a formal business suit, but Ben barged into his office and urged him to hurry up “Garfield has been waiting in the conference room for a good 10 minutes” 

he said “he is a man who prices punctuality”. 

Zack picked his laptop up and rushed to the conference hall. A man with sandy brown hair was sitting on one of the chairs with his back to Zack. “Mr. Garfield” Zack breathed breezing in “I am so sorry to have kept you waiting”. 

Daniel Garfield stood up and turned around. He was a fortyish man of Zack’s own height, with expressive blue eyes and a chiseled face. At the sight of Garfield, Zack’s heart skipped a beat. 

Zack had never categorized himself as gay or bisexual, but this guy was drop dead gorgeous! 

Zack inwardly blamed his feminine attire for the unusual feelings. 

“I am Zack” he introduced himself extending a hand “the Creative Head of Impressions’. 

“Pleased to meet you, Zack” Daniel’s hand had took Zack’s and held it in a firm grip. The strength of his arm was apparent through Daniel’s handshake. Zack suddenly felt very fragile

and feminine. 

“Must say you creatives have unique sense of dressing” Daniel’s deep voice turned Zack’s knees into jelly. He searched Daniel’s blue eyes for mockery. He found none. It was obvious that Daniel had meant to be humorous, not offensive. 

“My girlfriend suggested that I would be able to work much better if I dressed like the target audience” explained Zack. 

Daniel’s lips parted in a dazzling smile. “I wonder if it worked” he said in a sexy drawl. 

Zack liked Daniel. He liked him very much indeed. 

“Now let’s see the ad copy” Daniel got down to brass tacks. As Zack showed him the jingle and the logo, Daniel was visibly impressed. “Good, very good” he muttered surveying each word and slide carefully “great work, Zack. I must say your girlfriend’s idea is very effective”. 

“Actually, I haven’t consulted the production department yet” said Zack shyly. He ran his fingers through his hair, preening himself like a female

“No problem” Daniel’s deep voice was a sexy murmur “I can say the idea is extremely feasible”. 

At this moment Ben walked into the conference hall. “You guys have done a very good job, Ben” Daniel said to him “Zack’s been truly amazing. Now produce a great ad campaign for me within two months”. 

“You mean you are giving us the contract?” Ben asked amazed. 

“Yes, I am” Daniel smiled. Zack couldn’t help noticing how his eyes scrunched up and disappeared into the creases around them when he smiled. Clearly, Daniel was a dashing man. 

“Congrats Ben” Daniel shook his hand “congratulations, Zack”. He turned to him and smiled again. It seemed to Zack that that this magnificent display of teeth was especially for his, Zack’s, benefit. Zack was a great reader of body language and Daniel’s told him that he liked Zack. Zack wondered if Daniel was gay or if he was attracted to Zack just because he had a pretty dress and women’s make up on? 

Zack soon forgot all about his client and put all energies into work. The media buying department procured an enviable ad space in Tania’s Rainbow TV and Zack hired TV directors to direct a brilliant ad. He also worked with photographers, printers and typographers to get the ads of Minerva Cosmetics published in a myriad news papers and magazines. When he was in the final stages of ad production, Tania came to see him. 

“Let’s go to my flat and celebrate your success” she smiled at Zack. 

The words had a thrilling effect on Zack. He was convinced he would be rewarded with a blowjob or, at the very least, an amazing hand job. The thought of Tania’s slender fingers stroking the length of his rod made him hard. After that, he’d take charge and swallow her sweet

juices. 

Desire stirred in him when Tania’s flat came into view. Zack had never really paid much attention to it before. Today he noticed that in spite of being sprawling, Tania’s flat was very sparsely furnished. It had a rather sterile feel to it, much like an operating theater. Zack suddenly felt cold and rather frightened. He shivered. 

His girlfriend didn’t invite him to sit down or ask if he’d have a drink. Instead, she said:

“Zack, I am tired of being used by you. I hate the way you grab and spear me even before I am ready. Fuck, I’m a woman, not a sex doll”. 

Whatever Zack had expected, it wasn’t this. He had always been under the impression that their sexual relationship was a mutually satisfying one. He had no idea that Tania felt she was being used. He was shocked to hear what she had to divulge. 

“I am truly sorry, baby” he said “I had no idea I….I thought you experienced equal pleasure”. 

“Clearly, that’s not the case” Tania’s voice was hard “So; I am breaking up with you”. 

“Tania” said Zack taken aback “You couldn’t possibly mean that”. 

“O yes, I do” replied Tania “Go find yourself someone else, Zack”. 

“Please don’t say that” Zack pleaded “Is there anything I can do…to make amends?” 

A shrewd, calculating look came into Tania’s green eyes. She looked every bit the woman of the world she was. 

“Do you mean that?” she demanded. 

“Of course” said Zack sincerely. 

“Then” said Tania choosing her words carefully “Do you consent to be my little bitch Zina?” 

“What?” asked Zack stupefied. He wasn’t sure he had heard Tania right. 

“You heard me” smirked Tania. Her face looked cold and hard. 

“Well…okay” said Zack “what does Zina have to do?” 

“Oh nothing much” said Tania taking a short peasant-girl dress, stockings and high heels out of her closet “Just wear these and listen to her master”. 

“The master being?” 

“Why, me, of course” said Tania in a matter-of-fact voice. 

She was obviously in a humorous mood. Zack decided to humor Tania just that one time. After

all, it was a very special time. Impressions was making success of the biggest project ever. 

He wore the dress, stockings and high heels. Tania put a wig of short curly blonde hair on his head. Tania took off her trousers revealing her naked pussy. Zack noticed that it was dripping with her juices. 

“Now kneel down and lick me clean, bitch” Tania ordered. 

Zack was shocked. He was all for eating pussy and all, but didn’t like the tone Tania used tonight. She sounded rather like a dictator. 

He didn’t move. Tania sighed exasperatedly and walked towards him. She put a firm hand on his shoulder and coaxed him into the kneeling position. Then she forced his head between her legs. 

As he began pleasuring her, Tania moaned. “Good job, slut” she said ecstatically “good job”. 

Tania bent over. Zack felt the weight of her small, firm breasts against his neck. “Lift your ass a bit, bitch” Tania ordered. Zack obliged wondering if she would finger his rear orifice. 

He could feel her pull his underwear down. Before he could take the next breath, a sharp whack landed on his bottom. This was followed by a series of painful slaps. Zack’s eyes opened wide in shock. He was being flogged! 

“Stop” he cried, tears of pain and humiliation welling in his eyes “please stop, Tania”. 

Tania had no intention of obliging him. She had a series of humiliating exercises lined up for her

“little slut, Zina”. They lasted the whole night. Zack regretted having put himself in the sorry position. He had had no idea Tania was so seriously into domination. 

“Zack, you need to put a stop to this” he told himself firmly “Otherwise, this woman is going to gain hegemony over you”. However, a small voice inside his head also warned that Tania might leave him if he didn’t listen to her dictates. That would never do. Much as he loathed her at the moment, Zack wasn’t sure he could live without Tania. 

He woke up at 11 pm feeling like crap. Then walked into the kitchen and got himself some coffee. Zack couldn’t shake off the feeling that he had been defiled. He disappeared into the shower cubicle and scrubbed himself until his skin was raw, Yet Zack didn’t feel better. He felt like the “little slut” Tania had called him numerous times the previous night. 

He changed into his jeans and Elvis Presley t-shirt and drove down to work. Driving in his Renault Duster made him feel less like Tania’s “little whore” or whatever. Yet it was apparent that his status had changed. Zack sauntered to his office, the fact weighing on his mind. 


***

Just when Zack was trying to get his head around his changed status since the previous night, he saw Daniel walking into the office he looked dashing as always in his neatly tailored dark grey suit. Had Zack been a casting director, he would have, without a second thought, cast Daniel as James Bond. “Get a grip on yourself, boy” he told himself firmly “you are straight, remember?’

“Or a woman attracted to a man?” A voice inside his head asked. Zack quickly ignored it and turned his attention to Daniel. 

“Good Morning” he said “what brings you here?” 

“Do I need a reason to be here?” Daniel’s blue eyes twinkled. His voice had a mildly filtrations quality to it. 

“No, No, of course not” Zack found him if blushing to the roots of his hair “you are welcome here anytime”. 

“I am glad” said Daniel. There were undercurrents of something else, something darker and deeper beneath the seemingly innocuous remark. His blue eyes met Zack’s velvety black ones. It seemed like he was looking at a woman rather than a man. Some kind of meaningful unspoken communication passed between the two. Zack found himself trembling like a young girl. 

“It’s too stuffy in here” said Daniel reaching out for his collar and loosening his tie “Let’s go for a drive.” 

“But….. But I have work to do…” Zack stammered. 

“Oh come on, Zack” Daniel drawled “you own this place. Besides can’t you do this tiny little bit for a client?” 

“I suppose I can” Zack managed to say. 

The two men quickly strolled down the stairs. Daniel led Zack went to the parking lot. He reversed his Mercedes Benz and invited Zack to sit in the front seat beside him. The two men rode in silence. The day was a cold one. Nippy air rubbed itself against Zack’s smooth cheek. 

Zack vaguely noticed that Daniel was driving towards the HAL airport. He wondered what Daniel had in mind but didn’t ask. For once in his life, he decided to go with the flow. The two guys alighted at the airport in Kochi, a coastal town in the state of Kerala. Daniel checked both of them into a charming backpacking place called “Vedanta”. It was no 5 star hotel, but was a comfortable enough place. After an early dinner, the two walked down to the coast, a 5 minute walk away. Daniel wore denim shorts and a plain white t-shirt. Zack noticed the strength of his muscular, well-toned, suntanned limbs. Daniel was, indisputably, the less stronger of the two. 

Once again, an inexplicable feeling of effeminacy washed over him. “What the fuck is wrong with me?” he wondered “am I turning into a goddamn girl?”. 

The two walked down the promenade in silence, watching the frothy milky waves against the inky blue skies. Their hands touched by accident. Daniel quickly withdrew his fingers, embarrassed. The touch stirred some undefined dormant passion in Zack. He was more confused than ever about his feelings. 

“You know she left me” Daniel finally broke the silence. 

“Who left you?” Zack asked softly. 

“Caroline, my wife of 15 years” breathed Daniel, a man who had finally shared his private agony

“Apparently, we were not on the same “wavelength” after more than a decade of spending our lives together. Yes, that was the precise word she used. She remarried—a much younger man this time….and the two are evidently very happy together”. He paused for a moment before saying “I’m lonely”. 

“Sorry to hear that” murmured Zack. There was a pregnant pause. 

“I am sorry if I made you awkward” Daniel currently said. 

“Oh not at all” replied Zack earnestly “In fact, I feel honored that you decided to share a slice of your private life with me”. The two men looked deep into each other’s eyes. “You’re beautiful “

Daniel’s voice was a soft whisper. 

“Excuse me?” said Zack. His Adam’s apple bobbed up and down with emotion. “You’re a beautiful person, Zack” Daniel elaborated “Had we not had …. Um.. the same accessory, I would have fallen head over heels in love with you”. 

“Suppose” Zack allowed his eyelids to flutter flirtatiously “hypothetically speaking, I decided to change my ‘accessory’ to female. Would you accept me?’

“I definitely would” came the pat response. Zack couldn’t see Daniel’s face in the darkness, but his voice sounded earnest. Both of them, simultaneously, seem to become aware that their relationship was a professional one, and that, they were on the hazardous brink of crossing boundaries. The relationship was, after all, that of a businessman and client. Daniel realized this and quickly changed the topic to business. 

“Zack” he said “since I was extremely happy with the work Impressions did for me, I would like to continue our association. Would you create an ad campaign for Minerva Clothing Line? 

“I’d be delighted to!” Zack said enthusiastically “but I’ll have to consult Ben first; I am not, you see, the sole decision maker….” 

“I understand” said Daniel. 

Zack salvaged his Smartphone from his pocket and put a call across to Ben. Ben was more than glad to accept another contract from Minerva. 

“He said “Yes”” Zack beamed at Daniel. 

“I don’t mean to overwhelm you” said Daniel “but this time he budget is going to be much bigger than last time” 

“How much?” 

“Eight crore” 

“Wow” Zack whistled “that’s some sum!” 

“I trust you’ll do the best with it” Daniel said “Deal?” 

“Deal” said Zack. 

Chapter 3 - Sex, Lies and Deceit

Since the particular project was supposed to be an especially big budget one, Ben sat down with Daniel for hours at a stretch, discussing the material the clothing line predominantly used, its strengths, Daniel’s long-term goals, the timeline, USP and target audience. He learnt that most of the gowns in Minerva Women’s Line were made of Japanese silk and its USP was that it made the wearer feel soft, dainty and feminine. The product was intended for women between ages 18

to infinity. He came up with an excellent creative brief and showed it to Daniel. “Bravo!” said Daniel totally approving. “This is exactly what I wanted. You and Zack are the most brilliant guys I know, Ben!”. 

“Thank you, Daniel” replied Ben swelling with pride “we get it with our father who started Impressions in 1975. Now that he is no more, the onus lies on me and Zack to take it to the greatest heights possible”. 

“And I have to say you’re doing a great job” said Daniel “I expect you to come up with an equally brilliant ad campaign for the clothing line too. Will we be getting as much ad space in Rainbow TV this time around too?” 

“Sure” shrugged Ben “As far as I know, Zack is still sleeping with Tania; so yes”. 

The mixed feelings Daniel felt on hearing this news showed on his face. He felt grateful to be getting so much ad time on Rainbow TV. Yet he felt a stab of jealousy upon learning that Zack was continuing to see this Tania woman. Daniel was by no means gay, but felt bewitched by Zack. It had started since the day he had seen him in that lovely blue dress; his face perfectly made-up. Daniel found Zack’s grace and elegance more charming than any genetic woman’s. 

After Caroline had left him, Zack was the only person who had managed to stir something deep in Daniel’s heart. Yet he couldn’t speak to Zack about his feelings. That would be professionally inappropriate. 

“Very well, thanks Ben” he said in his succinct British style and left. It may have been a far-fetched thought, but he didn’t want Ben or anyone else getting a drift of his thoughts. 


***

Ben ushered Zack into the conference hall. Tania accompanied Zack. 

“Here is the creative brief” said Ben handing Zack a document “I want you and your team to surpass yourselves this time”. 

“Wow” Zack said taking a look at the document “This seems pretty comprehensive”. Tania who also took a peek from over Zack’s shoulder, nodded in agreement. 

“I did pretty much everything except actually use the product” said Ben “I leave that to you”. 

“Anyhow” he added cattily “you are a past ace at it”. 

Zack who was back to wearing his denims and an Elvis Presley t-shirt refused point-blank. 

“There is  no way I am dressing as a woman” he said. 

Ben’s face took on a look of levity. He cockily raised one pale eyebrow and said:

“Not only will you dress like one, but you’ll become one—hormonally, you know” said Ben

“It’s best for Impressions that you get HRT done before starting to write the ad copy. The softening of the skin, development of breasts and gentle broadening and swell of your buttocks will make you experience, firsthand, what it feels like to be a woman. You’ll be able to create such a swell campaign that Minerva Clothing Line will outsell every other garment manufacturer in the market. And that would mean PROFITS for Impressions! So, will you see a gynecologist today?” 

“Are you out of your mind, Ben?” asked Zack stultified. 

Heavy silence filled the air. The clock on the mantelpiece ticked away loudly. 

Both Ben and Tania broke into paroxysms of laughter. “Of course, he is kidding, Zack” said Tania placing a reassuring hand on Zack’s shoulder. Still, Zack wasn’t convinced, An uneasy feeling, that Ben’s remark hadn’t been made in zest, assailed him. Tania had suggested that he dress in women’s clothes to write the perfect ad copy. She had insisted that they go out on New Year’s Eve, with their genders swapped. By insisting that she would be the dominant in the bedroom and he be her “pretty slut, Zina”, Tania had given away the fact that she secretly desired to feminize him. Was it possible that even she, like Ben, wasn’t as humorous about the idea as she pretended to be? 

“There are other ways of feeling like a woman than HRT, Zack” Tania said, alleviating Zack’s fears a bit. 

“You could gossip like a girl” Ben ventured. 

“Or manscape—which you already do” said Tania. 

“Get a pedicure, paint your nails red” said Ben. 

“Order a girly drink with an umbrella on top. I suspect you have a sweet tooth” Tania smirked. 

“Read women’s magazines” guffawed Ben. 

“Or bake bread, cakes and cookies” crooned Tania. 

“Ha ha…very funny” said Zack sarcastically “why don’t you do these things yourself, Ben? 

After all, Impressions belongs to you too” 

“It does” Ben smiled crookedly “but you’re the Creative. I’m just a dull, boring, insipid Accounts Executive!”. He raised a pale eyebrow in a challenging manner. Ben marveled at how wolfish his seemingly mild brother could look at times. 

Even though the entire HRT suggestion was supposed to be some kind of a joke, Zack was on high alert from that particular moment on. Going by the skewed sense of humor his brother and girlfriend had, it was quite possible that they would find injecting estrogen, progesterone or some other female hormone into his body “Hilarious”. Zack had to be careful. When he had dressed as a woman during the Minerva Cosmetics ad campaign, the staff had refused to take him as seriously. They had treated him light-heartedly. Some of them were downright condescending. 

As Zack’s popularity plummeted, that of Ben grew. The entire staff of Impressions—the accounts executives, financiers, those from the media buying and production departments and even the creatives—had begun to flock to Ben for advice. They treated Zack as a non-entity and made him feel as if he didn’t exist. Also, Tania had begun calling the shots in the bedroom, reducing Zack to a nothing but a pretty little whore. Zack was having no more of this nonsense. 

He had to be wary of these two vipers, who, in spite of being closest to him were concocting schemes that were a threat to his popularity and masculinity. Zack became so vigilant that when Tania suggested that they go see a doctor, he tensed up and asked:

“What for?! There’s nothing wrong with me! I am as healthy as a horse!”. 

“Sure, you are, baby” replied Tania smirking “I just wanted to recommend the routine health checkup you and I take together every year to make sure our BP, blood sugar etc are normal. 

We’ve been doing this ever since we turned 30 a couple of years back. Don’t tell me you forgot our annual ritual?” she looked bewildered and hurt. Zack felt a pang of guilt stab at his chest. 

Was he becoming so paranoid that he had started suspecting his girlfriend, whom he loved to bits, of such wild conspiracies?. Sure, he had recently learnt that Tania had a dominant streak in her and like to be the tops in their relationship, but surely she wouldn’t go to the extent of tampering with his body and feminize it against his wishes? Surely she wouldn’t be so cruel as to forcibly deprive him of his masculinity? No, that wasn’t possible. He had known this girl ever since both of them were 20. It was true that Tania had always been extremely ambitious, but Zack hadn’t thought her ruthless. “My Tania is a sweet girl” Zack repeated the affirmation to himself. 

While he worked hard on the preliminary hard copy, Tania got Zack something in a cardboard box. “Sweets for my sweet” she announced. 

“Cup cakes?!” exclaimed Zack opening the box “Did you buy them from Sweet Chariot?”. 

Sweet Chariot was the name of a renowned delicatessen in Bangalore. 

“Nope, I baked them” Tania smiled coyly “especially for you” 

“You baked them?!” Zack couldn’t believe his ears. Tania had always detested going into the kitchen. Zack wasn’t sure she could even make herself a cup of coffee. 

“Sure” Tania smiled “Love can make one do  anything— baking is nothing. Come on, take a bite” 

she prompted and watched Zack closely. 

“Delicious!” said Zack taking a bite before swallowing the cupcake whole. He reached for a second one, then another until he had devoured the entire six in the box. “By the way” he asked wiping his mouth “what did I do to make you fall in love with me all over again?” 

“Zack” Tania said her face touched with remorse “I feel terrible about the way I’ve treated you over the past few months. In a relationship, both partners are supposed to be equal. I had no right to bully you”. 

“Don’t worry, I am masochistic” said Zack brushing off the apology “I didn’t mind being treated that way at all!”. 

The truth of the matter was that Zack had minded quite a bit. But he loved Tania far too much to complain. Besides, if the poor girl was already feeling so remorseful, he thought it would be mean to rub the point in. 

Bringing the cupcakes over became a regular enough ritual. Tania would pour the whipped mixture of egg, milk, sugar and flour into ribbed little cups and bake them until the batter rose invitingly. She would try a different recipe every time and bring it over to Impressions. Over the period of two weeks, Zack had eaten an assortment of flavors: chocolate, vanilla, tiramisu, strawberry and blueberry. He found himself getting more and more addicted to the pastries. 

“I have eaten plenty of cakes” he told Tania licking the frosting off a gustatory delight “Yet these taste different. What’s the secret?” 

“There is a special ingredient I use” said Tania enigmatically. 

“Love, right?” said Zack confidently. 

“Correct” thought Tania marveling at what a fool Zack could be. 

One day, Zack happened to offer one of the gustatory delights to Tom, his best pal from childhood who worked in the media buying department of Impressions. “No thank you, I am good” said Tom. He behaved in a reserved and standoffish manner today. This kind of behavior was unlike Tom who shared such a profound friendship with Zack that he would even have sacrificed his life for Zack had the latter asked for it. But today he was refusing to even share Zack’s food—mouthwatering cupcakes, no less! 

“Watching your waistline?” Zack asked in what was ostensibly a light-hearted manner. 

“I’m just not into desserts” Tom said tersely. 

“Must say your tastes have changed” said Zack “I remember you had won a donut eating contest while in college. You just couldn’t have enough of the mad sugar rush!”. 

Tom remained silent. Then he said in a cautious manner. 

“Buddy, I wouldn’t eat those cupcakes if I were you”. 

“Why not?” asked Zack aghast. This word of caution had come like a bolt from the blue. 

Tom remained diplomatically silent. 

“Really Tom” Zack burst out “The way you’re behaving, one would think they’re poisoned”. 

“Poisoned they may not be” Tom cautiously said again “but tampered with maybe. I wouldn’t put anything past that woman, your girlfriend. I bet she has cast a spell on it. Done voodoo or something before bringing it to you. Why else would she feed you with dozens on a daily basis?” 

“Watch out, pal” he added “for any freaky changes you might notice in you. Like growing a tail or acquiring an ass’s bray or something”. 

“Tom!” Zack exclaimed “You have crossed a line”. 

“Sorry to have caused offence, Zack” said Tom “but I am just being honest. That woman is a scheming piece of goods. As the head of the media buying department, I have to deal with her quite frequently. She’s not clean. Always has some wily trick up her sleeve. Something is quick wrong there, buddy”. 

“For God’s sake, Tom” said the loyal Zack jumping to defend Tania “It’s my girlfriend we’re talking about: the woman I love to distraction!”. 

“Which is your biggest misfortune” Tom said. 

“Well, there is something really wrong with you today” replied Zack stomping into his cubicle in rage “Talk to me when you’re sober, okay?” 

“I’ve never been more sober in my life” murmured Tom as Zack banged the door in his face. 

Zack got home early that night. Alone in his posh flat in Indira Nagar, he reveled in the luxury of leisure. The ad copy he had written for Daniel had been met with enthusiastic approval. “Give a hand and a tooth to be stylish, or just wear Minerva’s” Daniel had read it out aloud “but Zack, it’s brilliant! The ladies will swoon!” 

Ensconced in the warmth of Daniel’s praise, Zack stripped down to his underwear. He decided that a soothing warm shower before going to bed would do him a world of good. He stepped into the cubicle and turned the shower faucet on. As the needles of water fell over his body, Zack felt light and relaxed. He reached out for the body wash and poured some into his palm. He started washing his body in slow circular motions. As his hands gently soaped the chest area, he felt a slight swelling on either side of the pectorals. Funny, they seemed to protrude a bit. The areolas around the region had also darkened and his nipples appeared distended. Zack’s chest area had begun to resemble that of a young adolescent girl’s. The way it budded reminded Zack of the breasts of Lola, his first girlfriend at fifteen. Lola and he had never had sex, but had made out a lot and seen each other naked. Of course, they had soon outgrown each other and in a couple of years Tania had come into his life. 

Zack forced his thoughts back to the present. Why was his chest region looking like Lola’s breasts? Had he developed an allergy or something, perhaps the consequence of a bee sting? 

Zack ruled that out. Bee stings hurt. He would have definitely come to know had he been bitten by a bee. 

Somehow unconsciously, Tom’s premonitory words of the morning resounded in Zack’s ears. 

“Watch out, pal, for any freaky changes you might notice in. Like growing a tail or acquiring an ass’s bray or something”. No, he hadn’t developed either of the above, but had started to develop

breasts. Now, to come to think of it, his skin had grown smoother too. The hair on his face and body had nearly disappeared. Zack could swear his penis had shrunk. What was going on? Had Tania indeed been performing black magic on the cupcakes she had been bringing him for a good two weeks now? 

“Don’t be a superstitious fool” Zack chided himself “Tania would never do anything like that. 

Don’t listen to Tom. He’s crazy anyway”. 

In spite of the firm self-talk he had given himself, something deep within Zack still had their antennae erect. When Tania brought him the creamy delights the next day, he received them with apparent delight. “Good” he pretended to savor it “Soft and delicious just the way I like them”. 

The moment Tania’s back turned, Zack rushed to the common washroom across the corridor. He spat the mouthful of cake into the sink, ran water on it and rinsed his mouth thoroughly. He chucked the rest of the cakes into the garbage bin and went and took his seat in the common office. 

“Yummy, I devoured them all” he told Tania and grinned rather artificially. His over enthusiasm made Tania suspicious. All she had to do to uncover his lie was to walk down to the common restroom and inspect it. Her “soft and delicious” cupcakes were lying in the garbage bin. 

Tania broke into a sweat. How much did Zack know or suspect? Was her plan, that Ben was privy to, going to be jeopardized? No, she wouldn’t let that happen. 

When Zack was absorbed with work, Tania surreptitiously reached out for the mayonnaise on his desk. She knew that her guy couldn’t live without his mayonnaise. He often complained that the cafeteria guy didn’t put enough of it in his burger and carried a bottle with him. Tania mixed the

“secret ingredient” in it and replaced it on Zack’s desk. 

Months passed by. The advertising campaign was a great success. The ad space Tania gave Impressions in her television channel contributed to it doing exceedingly well. Further, since Zack had proposed Tania’s name as the model for Minerva Women’s Clothing Line, Impressions had managed to save quite a lot of money on paying models who charged sky high rates. They utilized the cash for other ad campaign related expenses. Tania was elegance personified and carried the clothes with panache. The ad was quite successful. Daniel was thrilled to bits. 

Everything was seemingly perfect except for one thing. 

Zack had developed humongous breasts with big areolas and long “suck me” nipples. His penis had shrunk but still existed, making him look like a shemale. He wore tight bras and tried binding to hide the shocking unnatural development, but didn’t quite succeed. Zack, time and again, caught a colleague’s or client’s eye straying to his chest region. It was apparent that the staff noticed his bulging apices too, but they were too polite to comment. Everyone was still nice to him, but spoke to him from a distance, as if he had a contagious disease or something. Only Daniel, who visited Impressions from time to time, spoke to Zack in a natural, unstrained manner. And of course, Tom stood by Zack like a rock. 

“Dude” he said in a concerned voice “why don’t I take you to a doctor?” 

“There’s no need” replied Zack too embarrassed to see one “I’ll deal with this on my own”. 

“Maybe talking to someone else would help” said Tom “How about Tania? She might offer some advice”. 

“I thought you hated her” said Zack. 

“I don’t hate her” said Tom “I am over-protective of you, that’s all”. 

“Thanks buddy” said Zack giving Tom a tight hug “I owe you one”. 

“Whoa! Whoa! Easy chapie-girl” said Tom laughing “your cha-chas are crushing me!’. 

Both the friends laughed. 

It seemed like Tania had given much thought to Zack’s new developments for she paid especial attention to it during their lovemaking. In between being spanked and being called a “little slut’, Zack managed to ask Tania if she had any clue to what was going on with his body. 

“Okay….” Tania drawled languidly “I put it in your cupcakes”. She thought it wise not to say anything about the mayonnaise. 

“Put what?” asked Zack agitatedly. 

“Estrogen” replied his girlfriend. 

“What?!” exclaimed Zack sitting up bolt straight, his “cha-chas” jiggling in front of him “Why did you do that for??” 

“Well…” Tania drawled, sucking a strand of her red hair “Ben and I talked about it and decided that it would aid the progress of Impressions”. 

“How is that?” Zack asked flabbergasted. 

“Minerva manufactures only female products and Garfield seemed thrilled to bits with you” said Tania “he is likely to continue patronizing Impressions in the future too. He’s a big fish with a huge net worth. That’s why your brother and I thought of this strategy. Feminizing your body would have an impact on your brain too. Making your brain function like a woman’s would help endorse Minerva’s Products”. 

“You made me sacrifice my virility for the sake of business?” cried Zack appalled. 

“Don’t tell me Impressions is just a “business” for you” said Tania “and you haven’t lost your virility. You can still ejaculate, can’t you?” 

“Yes, I can” admitted Zack “but what about these?” he asked indicating his boobs. 

“Since you stopped eating the cupcakes about a few month back, they will soon come back to normal” Tania lied. She desisted from saying anything about the mayonnaise. 

“Then it’s alright I guess” replied Zack grudgingly “Still, I am angry with you”. 

“I am sorry” said Tania faking remorse. 

“How sorry?” Zack allowed himself to ask flirtatiously. 

“It’s your 35th birthday tomorrow” Tania smiled coyly “I’ll show you. We’ll have a ball—just you and I”. 

Zack took a day off work on his birthday. Daniel got a bouquet of flowers delivered to his house. 

This was an unexpected surprise. “Thank you!” Zack exclaimed ringing him up “How did you know it was my birthday?” 

“You’d mentioned it to me once” replied Daniel rather bashfully “On our trip to Kochi”. 

“Well, I must say you have an eidetic memory!’ exclaimed Zack amazed. 

“Yes, I remember things” replied Daniel modestly. After a brief conversation, he hung up. 

After speaking with Daniel, Zack experienced a warm afterglow, the kind people feel after having had particularly good sex. “Damn he’s a good soul” he thought happily “a genuinely nice guy”. Again something stirred in his loin region—something warm and sensual. 

The door bell trilled. “Hiii!” screamed Tania from the doorway. She gave Zack a big “Happy Birthday” kiss. It continued for quite some time, with Tania exploring every crevice of Zack’s mouth, fucking it with her tongue. She continued plundering it for a while, swallowing his juices. 

Zack tried to respond as passionately, but found it impossible to match the fierceness and energy of her tongue. He just stood there and let his mouth be ravished. Under the onslaught of such fiery passion, his mind was working only partially. It registered that Tania was wearing a rather masculine beige two-piece suit and a brown pair of men’s loafers. Her long red hair had been chopped close to the scalp, making her look, Zack thought, rather like a butch. 

“How do you like my hair?” Tania asked finally breaking the kiss and plopping down on the couch. 

“It’s lovely” Zack lied “You look…gamine”. 

“What’s the birthday boy going to wear on our day out?” Tania wanted to know. 

“Well, since none of my old clothes…old male clothes…fit me anymore” Zack said “I went out and bought baggy pants and extra large t-shirts. I guess I am going to wear one of those-- with a waistcoat”. 

“Why don’t your old clothes fit?” asked Tania suddenly feigning ignorance. 

“They don’t meet at the chest and are getting rather snug at the thigh region” he replied embarrassed. 

“Yes, of course” replied Tania “I had forgotten”. 

Their morning was spent rather innocuously. Following a big continental breakfast at Pi Comforts, the couple drove around the city and visited all the tourist spots. By midday, they were famished. Tania suggested that they go to Leela Palace, a five star hotel with rooms and a party hall for lunch. After a sumptuous meal, Zack learnt that Tania had booked a room in Leela Palace. 

“I have a special treat in mind for the birthday boy” she said grinning from ear to ear. Zack’s heartbeat quickened. Tania no doubt had a sexy amorous dessert planned for him. 

The room was a luxurious one. It had classy ivory painted walls, huge windows covered with lacy off-white curtains and a huge double bed covered with squeaky clean white sheets in the middle of the room. A huge ebony chair stood to one corner in front of which was a small round table. An elaborate vase with exotic flowers stood at the center of the table. 

Tania sat on her ebony chair with her legs spread wide apart. She crossed her right leg on her left in a posture suggestive of immense power. She rummaged in her rather huge hand bag for a while and retrieved a huge gift-paper wrapped parcel. “For you” she handed it to Zack smiling. 

Zack gingerly undid the red ribbon that fastened the parcel and gently unwrapped it. He opened the box to find a beautiful rose pink dress, slippers and lingerie to match. Tania had also packed in black garter, hose and stockings. Zack rummaged deeper in the box and discovered a wig of long straight black hair. 

He looked askance at Tania. “Just for today” Tania’s voice had a slight pleading note to it “Be my Zina please”. A misty film of desire had spread over her intoxicating green eyes. As much as Zack detested the idea, he didn’t have the heart to refuse Tania. However, he tried one last time. 

“Tania, do I  have to?” 

“Yes Zina, be my little slut for one last day” Tania said huskily “Please humor this horny master of yours”. 

“You know I hate it” said Zack. 

“But it really turns me on” Tania said in a thick voice “humor me, just today please” 

“Your wish is my command, master” Zack said. He unzipped his baggy trousers and let it lie in a messy heap on the floor. He took off his waistcoat and t-shirt. With much distress, he slipped the brassiere on and fastened it at the back. The briefs came off next and were replaced with the lacy little panties. Tania took the cigarette case out, and lit a Virginia slim. She held it between her slim elegant fingers and took a puff. As Zack put on the panty hose and stockings, Tania watched like a languid cat from behind whirls of smoke. In a while, she took her clothes off too. The shoes came off, then the suit, followed by the practical cotton lingerie. Tania’s slender body was tense and her nipples as hard as pebbles. 

She beckoned Zack to come over. As Zack stood in front of her, she reached out and squeezed his buttocks hard. A low moan of pleasure was wrenched out of Zack’s lips. Tania squeezed harder, leaving red angry finger marks on his tanned butt cheeks. 

She invited him to sit on her lap. He gingerly obliged. Tania once again pressed her lips on Zack’s with brutal force. She forced his lips to part and ravished his mouth with her tongue. One slender finger meanwhile had reached beneath his butt and slowly fingered his asshole. Zack moaned with uncontrolled ecstasy. 

When Tania finally let go of Zack’s lips, they were swollen and bruised. She slid two fingers inside his back entrance and continued moving them back and forth. “Do you want me to make you mine ?” she asked him. 

“Yes, darling, yes” Zack replied euphorically “make me yours just like I have made you mine so many times”. 

He rose and flung himself on the bed face down, waiting. Tania strapped a dildo around her slender waist and slowly advanced towards him. She slid the penis-like thing inside him inch by inch. The dildo was thick; Zack felt tremendous pain. Tania retrieved Vaseline out of her bag and used it as lube. She slid the dildo deep down until it was completely sheathed by Zack’s flesh. 

She then began a rhythmic to and fro motion. Her slender hips grinded into his ass. 

Zack’s pain had turned into a sore kind of pleasure. He felt a masochistic pleasure when Tania inserted the dildo inside him, and empty and vacant when she pulled out. He hungered for the fullness of the massive dildo inside his ass, fucking him, nearly splitting him into two. Beneath him, his shaft turned hard. 

Tania increased the speed and momentum of the thrusts. She simultaneously cupped Zack’s breasts and pinched his turgid nipples. Zack felt a load building in his groin region. As both the lovers reached a simultaneous climax, Zack cried out Tania’s name. 

She just said: “Zina, my slut, my bitch, I’ve made you mine the way you had made me yours so many times”. 

Zack woke up a few hours later feeling extremely embarrassed. By agreeing to become Zina again, he had broken his vow never to debase himself again. He had let himself be ass fucked on his birthday and had even enjoyed it! He felt more like a cheap little whore than the Creative Head cum owner of a reputed advertising agency. He still loved Tania, but had come to view her from a different perspective. She—was a control freak with a tremendously warped personality. 

Zack still trusted her, but had come to see Tom’s point of view as well. Tania was capable of resorting to sophisms, white lies and underhanded little tricks to get what she wanted. However, Zack was convinced that beneath that superficial control freak was a girl who truly loved him. 

He remembered the bubbly, fresh-faced twenty year old girl he had met all those years back and managed to salvage some of his tender feelings for Tania. 

While he lay on the bed as naked as the day he was born, Tania was sitting on the ebony chair, fully dressed. She had another Virginia slim in between her slender fingers and was smoking away like a chimney. Zack noticed, for the first time, the hard contours of her horsy face, the squareness of her shoulders and the aggressiveness of her demeanor. The woman he had loved for fifteen years seemed to have a split personality: much like a chameleon, Tania could change from a soft yielding woman to a hard, controlling bitch in a matter of seconds. These days the dominant in her had come to the forefront. The Tania of the present was a far cry from the young

girl of many years back who had stood in a corner, quivering and virginal, waiting for Zack to make the first move. 

“Hey” Zack presently murmured not meeting her eye “I think I’ll go have a shower”. 

“I am sure you badly need one” Tania’s tone was mocking. 

“I could use one” Zack said in a matter-of-fact tone, resolutely refusing to take offence. Tania was probably undergoing PMS or something, hence was behaving in an especially cranky manner. It would soon pass. He wouldn’t let her hormones spoil his time with her, particularly on his birthday. None of his friends had ever been with a woman for as long as he had been with Tania. They broke up often, suffered broken hearts and were perpetually on the lookout for Ms. 

Right. And then there were people like Ben. Zack was convinced that his brother had never ever had a girlfriend. “I am lucky to go steady with Tania for years” thought Zack “and I won’t let little ups and downs bother me”. 

A little sore from the sex, he limped into the bathroom. He felt light and relaxed after he washed his body. After his shower, Zack thought he would change into his jeans, t-shirt and waistcoat and forget all about the “Zina’s ass fuck” episode. He would be Zack D’Cunha all over again: masculine, successful and in control. 

Zack wrapped a towel around his midriff and came out smelling of fresh soap. Tania sat on the ebony chair, still smoking. “Don’t” Zack beseeched her “chain-smoking is injurious to health”. 

“Ha!, quoting from some corny ad, aren’t you?” Tania scoffed “How typical. By the way, you don’t get to dictate to me. We had agreed on my being the dominant or you being my little bitch Zina” 

“Well, I am taking it no more” said Zack exasperated “I suggest that we be equals from now on and forget all about Zina”. 

“Then it’s over, Zack” said Tania in a flat voice. 

“What?” Zack couldn’t believe his ears. Beads of perspiration had begun to form on his forehead. 

“I am breaking up with you” Tania rephrased what she intended to say. 

Zack hit the panic button. “Please don’t leave me” he begged “I can’t live without you”. 

“And I can’t go back to as we were before” said Tania “Our relationship had become so dull!” 

“Okay, we don’t have to” Zack pleaded “I’ll do whatever you want”. 

“Then wear those bra and panties, instead of your briefs” Tania commanded. 

Zack did as he was told. 

“And do wear the dress and stilettos I’ve bought for you” she said “I’ve spent a fortune on

them”. 

Zack put on the dress. As much as he hated to admit to himself, the soft satiny fabric felt wonderful against his smooth skin. The sash that had to be tied at the back accentuated the slimness of his waist and lovingly hugged his developing hips and derriere. The daringly low neckline revealed the top of his smooth tanned breasts. 

Tania was visibly pleased. She held a shoe, got down on her knee and asked “May I?” in the most charming manner before slipping it into Zack’s foot. Zack’s heart warmed towards Tania again. With the wig fit around his head and a touch of make-up, he had transformed into Zina again. 

“Shall we?” said Tania taking his arm and leading him down the corridor “We’ll spend some time alone—just you and I”. 

“Yes, we’ll paint the town red, just you and I’ he said looking at her and beaming. 

The clickety-clack of his stilettos and the more subdued sound of her loafers echoed in the corridors. The gender-swapped couple crossed the manager’s table around the bend. He was not at his desk. Zack and Tania had to cross the public party hall before heading out of the exit. The party hall was pitch dark. Nobody seemed to have booked it for the evening. Zack thanked his lucky stars. Being gawked at in an enclosed interior would have been too much for him to bear. 

The two walked into the hall. Quick as a flash, bright lights came on. Before Zack could absorb the scene in front of him, a chorus of voices sang: “Happy Birthday to you, Zack” in unison. The hall consisted of number of men and a gaggle of ladies dressed in their glad rags. Aunts, uncles, cousins and other relatives; friends from school, college and the basketball club; colleagues, clients and subordinates. At the center of the hall stood a huge cake and besides it stood Ben. 

Beside Ben stood their mom. And Aunt Mildred. 

Good Heavens. 

The shock on his mom’s face was apparent. Here he was—her “favorite son”-- sporting boobs and a dress. Standing beside her, Ben was smirking away with unconcealed delight. He had always been jealous of Zack’s popularity with mom. What’s worse, Aunt Mildred was there too. 

His late father’s sister had had many a misfortune in her life which had made her bitter, vengeful and malicious. She never lost an opportunity to put another person down. Zack was pretty sure that Aunt Mildred would his mom an earful on how she had brought him up “all wrong”. 

Zack looked at Tania in horror. His face was blanched. Tania smiled brightly and said: “Surprise, surprise! Ben and I planned it!’. 

This woman was the devil’s own spawn. As for his brother--he was the biggest traitor since Judas. 

Zack advanced towards his mother. “It’s just a pantomime, mom” he told the elegant old lady

“Tania and I decided to gender-swap just for today”. 

Mrs. D’Cuhna maintained an offended and unnerving silence. Zack’s nervousness increased. 

“Look at her, mom” he continued deliriously “She has cut her hair short and is dressed in a suit”. 

“That’s pretty normal” his mom conceded to speak, at last “I wear trousers too”. 

“But this is different!” Zack said with a feverish working of his painted mouth “we’ve swapped roles here”. 

“Tania looks pretty alright to me; rather cute, in fact” Mrs. D’Cunha said “You look like a freak!”. With the insult thrown on her son’s face, Mrs. D’ Cunha stomped off, her elegant silk gown trailing after her. Aunt Mildred looked daggers at Zack and followed her sister-in-law. The rest of the guests stood gaping at Zack. 

“Showtime’s over, folks” Zack said pissed “You could all go back home now”. 

There was much murmuring and whispering in the room. Then the guests started clearing out of the hall, one by one. Zack couldn’t help noticing that Daniel was one among them. Before leaving, he gave Zack an empathetic glance. 

Zack, Ben and Tania stood staring at one another. “Won’t you cut the cake?” Ben asked cockily. 

“You bastard” said Zack. He picked the cake up and flattened it against his conniving brother’s face. As Ben stood covered in white cream, Zack rushed out of the hall. “Be a sport, Zack!” 

Tania came chasing after him “Don’t be like that!”. 

“Leave me alone, Tania. Please” Zack said and continued walking off in fury. 

Chapter 4 - New Year’s Surprises

The night was dark. A woman with red hair sneaked out at midnight, started her convertible and drove away towards Leela Palace. She asked the receptionist for Room No. 9 and walked into it with a guilty air. A big, hirsute man waited for her. He lay on the bed naked, his vitals covered by immaculate white bed sheets. His face was masculine and rather-apelike, but might have been attractive to some women. 

“Darling!” Damon exclaimed as Tania walked in “What took you so long?” 

“Zina…I mean, Zack was on the phone” Tania said sitting down on the bed and stroking Damon’s chest “It was impossible to get away!” 

“I can understand” said Damon caressing Tania’s hand “Even Lola could be a pain in the ass sometimes”. Lola was Damon’s wife. Incidentally, she was the same woman who had been Zack’s first girlfriend. Damon had learnt the fact from Lola herself. She spoke about Zack with a certain nostalgic fondness, which made Damon incredibly jealous. Though Lola and Zack weren’t in touch, Damon saw Zack as a very strong rival in professional as well as personal life. 

His main aim in life was to make Vistas a bigger ad agency than Impressions. He also considered hooking up with Zack’s girlfriend as sweet revenge. 

Damon’s mouth sought Tania’s hungrily. She didn’t resist, but responded to it in a demure manner. She was a totally different lover with Damon than she was with Zack: yielding, docile, submissive. Tania rather enjoyed the duel sex life she was leading: that of a dominant and submissive, alternately. It made her feel like the perfect balance of yin and yang. 

Damon broke the kiss. His little eyes stayed riveted on Tania’s face as his huge hands slid down her neck. In one forceful stroke, he ripped her dress apart. Tania moaned as Damon’s grubby fingers explored her neck, breasts, stomach and hips. He pinned her down with his massive body. 

Tania enjoyed being trapped under Damon just like she relished forcing Zina into the missionary position. Damon lifted her slim hips just enough to line his penis with her entrance. Tania felt the head of his cock push against her swollen pussy lips. Then he penetrated her, continued the thrusts until both of them came. 

“Wow, that was good” Tania sighed as she lay against Damon’s chest after sex. 

“Good enough to break up with Zack?” asked Damon. 

“I don’t know about that” replied Tania “I enjoy making him my pretty little slut”. 

“You want to have the cake and eat it too, don’t you, baby?” said Damon a bit sharply. 

“Well, you’re still married to Lola” Tania muttered before she decided to change the topic. “You know what” she said “Garfield approached Impressions again. He wants them to make a pitch for Minerva Lingerie Line” 

“Stale news” Damon snorted “He approached Vistas too”. 

“Really?” said Tania “I hope you get the contract”. Tania didn’t really care who got the contract. 

After all, both Zina and Damon were her lovers. She was in a win-win situation either way. 

Tania walked to the parking lot of Leela’s Palace, got into her SUV and drove off. Damon too got into his car, started the engine and began driving towards his house. A figure dressed in black clicked pictures of both of them leaving the hotel. He was Ajay, a detective hired by Lola who suspected her husband was having an affair. Earlier in the evening, Ajay had bribed a hotel valet and managed to install a camera in the room Damon had booked. The valet presently came out of the hotel, his eyes darting in all directions. He spotted Ajay, walked towards him and handed him the tape. 

“Thanks, pal” said Ajay “You’ve been a real help”. He tipped the valet an extra Rs. 100 just to earn his goodwill. Ajay had the rest of the things Lola had asked for: hotel bills, travel records and the intimate SMSes exchanged between Damon and Tania. He ambled towards the café where she was waiting for him. She was a mildly pretty woman with mousy brown hair and a petite body-type. Her eyes brightened as she went through the tape and other paraphernalia Ajay had handed her. “Thanks, Ajay” she said triumphantly “I could sue Damon for adultery on the basis of these”. 

“SRS?!” shrieked Zack, not believing what Ben had said. He was beginning to feel quite certain that his brother was in need of serious psychiatric treatment. 

“You heard right” said Ben stolidly. His insides were seething with acidic hatred for Zack. This was the man who had deprived him, Ben; of the popularity that he thought should have been his. 

Why, thanks to Zack, he had been shortchanged out of his mother’s love as well. - Ben was a repressed individual. And the passion within repressed individuals could be the strongest. 

“Seriously Ben, you’ve lost  all  your marbles” said Zack “I always suspected there was something a bit wrong with you, but hadn’t assessed the extent of the damage—until now”. 

Zack’s words infuriated Ben further. “Listen, bro” he said maintaining an expressionless voice

“Garfield has allotted 12 crore to campaign for Minerva Lingerie Line. You have to come up with results—solid results! Otherwise, the contract will go to Vistas. Would you want that?” 

“Of course, I wouldn’t!” Zack retaliated “but expecting me to sacrifice my cock for the agency is a bit too much!” 

“Well, you’ve…you’re already half a woman” said Ben indicating Zack’s breasts and thighs. 

“This is  temporary”  Zack retorted “My body should come back to normal now…I mean, in a few weeks”. Deep inside, he wondered why his chest and hips hadn’t flattened. He had stopped eating those goddamn cupcakes a good two months back. Little did Zack suspect that his mayonnaise had been tampered with. 

“I see” said Ben, clearly displeased with the news “In that case, as your elder brother and owner of more stakes in the company, I order you to start taking estrogen hormones.  And  undergo

SRS”. 

“What will you do if I say “NO”?” Zack’s voice held a challenge. 

“I am sorry to say, but you will be fired” replied Ben with his voice calm. 

“Excuse me, but you can’t fire the co-owner of an agency!” said Zack. 

“I sure can” Ben’s unattractive voice was full of confidence. 

“Fine, I quit” said Zack in desperation “I’ll quit Impressions and do something else” 

“Ha! What can an English Major like you possibly do?” Ben’s voice was condescending. He himself had a degree in finance; one fact that he was tremendously proud of. 

“I can do plenty of things” said Zack “Be a content writer, technical writer, copywriter in another agency…I could teach, go off to the Himalayas!” 

“Well, if you do that, Zack” said Tania pushing the door of his office and coming in “I am going to stop giving you ad space in Rainbow”. 

“Tania! You couldn’t mean that!” cried Zack appalled “Besides, have you been listening at the door?” 

“Of course, I do” said Tania ignoring the second part of Zack’s statement. 

There was a pause. Even Ben was shocked by Tania’s statement. Tania’s withdrawing subsidies could spell doom for Impressions. He wanted Zack more than ever to get a gender-reassignment surgery now. 

“I order an SRS immediately, Zack” commanded Tania. 

“But Tania” said Zack not comprehending “Rainbow TV stands to benefit by association with a reputed ad agency like Impressions”. 

“It will continue to benefit equally, Zack, by associating with Vistas” said Tania. 

“NO!” cried Zack. Ben too made mild sounds of protest. 

“Yes” said Tania “coz I am fucking Damon”. 

“You two-timing, bitch!” burst out Zack appalled “You are literally sleeping with the enemy! 

I’m breaking up with you!” 

“No, you aren’t” said Tania “else Impressions will suffer”. 

“Please, bro” Ben pleaded with Zack “Listen to Tania. Else Impressions will be ruined. Dad’s dream will be shattered”. 

“Fuck you, Ben” cursed Zack. 


* * *

Nevertheless, he got the SRS done. Getting used to a pussy instead of a dick was a weird experience, to say the least. Zack was much distressed by it. His subordinates had started treating him with open contempt now and sucked up to Ben. Even his best buddy Tom had started ignoring him. And he continued getting hard-fucked by Tania in the bedroom. She had begun using the double dildo on him and made him go through a variety of motions he found immensely humiliating. She was, no doubt, seeing Damon simultaneously. The thought made Ben feel like crap. Everyone misused him. The only person who was unfailingly polite and decent to him was Daniel. 

Daniel with his blue eyes and James Bond looks never lost an opportunity to admire the way Zack dressed, wrote an ad copy or designed a logo. Now that Zack was “Zina”, a bona fide woman, she was not off Daniel’s limits. Yet, respecting the fact that Zack was still in a relationship with Tania, Daniel kept his distance. It was an ordeal considered how much he admired Zina’s smoky eyes, her raven black hair that was now shoulder-length and every curve and dip of her lovely body. But Daniel was a gentleman. He would never dream of crossing the boundary with a woman who was already with someone else. 

The Minerva Lingerie ad campaign was doing wonderfully well until Tania disappeared. Weary of Zina, she had decided to be in a monogamous relationship with Damon. Even though Vistas hadn’t been able to grab the Minerva contracts, Damon had plenty of other clients. His girlfriend decided to give ad space to Vistas at a throwaway price. She refused Impression ad agency the promised ad space, leaving Ben and Zina in shock. 

“Goodness me” Ben said when he heard the news. He plopped down in a defeated heap on his swivel chair. His fair face was pale and drawn. He suddenly looked like a very old man. 

“That woman backstabbed us to gain that ape’s favor!” lamented Zina “I’ve lost my penis for nothing!” 

Ben remained silent. An infuriated Zina turned the full force of her anger on him. 

“It’s all because of you, you bastard!” she spluttered in rage “Had you not taken your goddamn sibling rivalry to such great lengths, we wouldn’t have been in such a sorry state!” 

“Zina, Listen….” Ben pleaded pathetically. He realized that his jealousy had boomeranged on him and threatened to destroy his beloved agency. 

“Is there anything to be said or done now?” said Zina, her lovely mouth twitching with emotion

“Impressions is in dire straits!” 

“I am a bad guy. A capital loser” Ben’s voice was laced with remorse “I tried to destroy you and ended up destroying myself as well”. 

“But why Ben?” Zina asked “why did you resent me so much so as to do this to me? I never

wished you any harm” 

“I know” said Ben “and I hated you for your goodness as well” he paused, then continued in a quivering voice “I am a sinner—a real big sinner. Please forgive me”. 

Zina remained silent. She realized that her brother had started to regret his actions, but wasn’t ready to forgive him. At least, not yet. 

“I’ve always suffered from low-self confidence, Zina” said Ben his head bent “found it difficult to meet people’s eye. I am not as charming or as articulate as you are. Or as attractive. People flocked to you: employees, women…even mom loved you more than she loved me. I couldn’t handle it” 

Zina inhaled deeply. She looked very sad. She had no idea her brother had suffered so much because of her. 

“However, I’ve decided to change for the better now” replied Ben “take responsibility for my actions. Make amends” 

“What amends could you possibly make now, Ben?” said Zina sadly “we’re ruined”. 

“No, you’re not” Daniel’s deep sexy voice sounded from the door “I’ve bought Rainbow TV” 

Zina and Ben couldn’t believe their ears. They stood with their jaws hanging open. Finally, Zina found her voice. 

“How?” she asked incredulous. 

“I bought large amounts of their stock to gain a controlling share” said Daniel “It wasn’t difficult….I just had to sweet talk some of the board members. They all disliked Tania, anyway, and were only too ready to give all the channel info”. 

“I hope you haven’t put yourself at risk?” asked Zina. 

“No, my darling” said Daniel walking up to her and caressing her smooth face “they have a bright staff and a good reputation. The inventory, legal documents etc are all in place and the financial statements sound”. 

“I am glad” Zina purred with delight. The news was soothing and so was Daniel’s touch. 

Ben thanked Daniel and left the office. He quietly shut the door behind him. 

“Zina, darling” said Daniel nuzzling her neck “I love you” 

Zina was swept off her feet by the three magic words. “Darling Daniel” she whispered running her fingers through his sandy hair “this is rather…sudden. But a pleasant surprise, really”. Daniel softly kissed her neck in response. A sudden doubt crossed Zina’s mind as she said “I hope this wasn’t a premature disclosure of feelings, Ben. Are you sure?” 

“Never been more certain in my life” said Ben looking deep into her eyes “I have been attracted to you since the day I first saw you”. 

“Likewise” giggled Zina, then gasped as Daniel gently bit her shoulder. Zina helped him out of his branded blazer and slowly unbuttoned his shirt. She slid a warm hand down his chest and abs, marveling at their strength and tone. Daniel closed his eyes and groaned. 

His eyes suddenly fluttered open. On an impulse, he grabbed the back of Zina’s neck and kissed her passionately. Zina responded, her mind going blank with ecstasy. Daniel slid the strappy dress off her shoulder and gasped as her perfectly formed breasts came into view. “I was in a hurry” said Zina laughing at his reaction “didn’t have time to wear a bra”. 

She slid her hand down his abs and undid his belt. She discovered that beneath the fabric of his well-tailored trousers, Daniel was already rock hard. She unzipped his trousers and took the throbbing staff in her hand. She kneeled down and closed her mouth around it. A judder ran down Daniel’s spine and he grabbed Zina’s hair. His masculine groans of pleasure made Zina ache with need. She wanted him inside her the very moment—achingly, desperately. 

As if he had read her mind, Daniel lay down on the table. He pulled Zina on top of him, grabbing her firm breasts and flicking one nipple with his tongue. Then he turned his whimpering lover turtle and gently fit himself inside her. Waves of ineffable ecstasy rippled through Zina’s body as Daniel slid in and out rhythmically, making her glad for the first time in her life that she had been forced to become a woman. 

As the two snuggled as comfortably as they could on the hard table, Daniel told Zina “Thank you, dear, for coming into my life. You’ve turned it around”. 

“And you have turned  mine around” replied Zina. She couldn’t help grinning from ear to ear. She saw Daniel’s eyes riveted on her legs and asked “What’s up?” 

“You know, Zina, I think you have a marvelous pair of legs” he said “long and sexy. I have admired them from Day One”. 

“Thanks” beamed Zina knowing that this wasn’t a stray compliment. She waited to find out where Daniel was going with this. It came. 

“Good legs and slim hips are the features they look for in a lingerie model” Daniel said “maybe you could endorse Minerva Lingerie Line?” 

“Are you serious?” asked Zina pleased. 

“Absolutely” replied Daniel “but lingerie models are also expected to have big bosoms. You are, I am guessing, a size 32 A or thereabouts” 

“What are you trying to say?” asked Zina pleasurably scandalized. 

“Have you considered getting a boob job done?” he asked “Lingerie models are typically 36

DD”. 

“Done” said Zina promptly “I’ll contact a cosmetic surgeon tomorrow”. She couldn’t believe what she had just said. For someone who had detested gender change during its initial phases, she sure enjoyed being a girl. Love changed everything. Zina was ready to do anything for her man. 

Damon sat plopped on the couch, idly watching television. It was playing one of the numerous ad clips of Minerva Lingerie Line. The lead model looked familiar, but he couldn’t place her. 

Tania came into the room and sat down beside her boyfriend. She didn’t pay as much attention to the screen as she did to Damon’s reaction to the woman on it. 

“Taken in by her, aren’t you?” she asked spitefully. 

“Yeah, sure” said Damon not paying much heed to what he said “I’d like to be fucked by her” 

“That you are already” said Tania bitterly “Only not by her”. 

It was true. Damon’s life was a bigger mess than even Tania’s. In recent times, his planning had gone so awry that Vistas was on the verge of bankruptcy. In order to cut costs, he deliberately employed very few people who had to work more than 18 hours a day to meet deadlines. Damon also didn’t give his staff perks and bonuses the way Impressions did. The burnt out employees of Vistas started quitting one by one until there was no one left. Since the agency was struggling, the usual lenders weren’t willing to grant Vistas additional funding. Damon found it difficult to keep Vistas afloat even on a short-term basis because of the hefty alimony the court had ordered him to pay Lola. As soon as Ajay had gathered the required evidence against Damon, Lola had applied for a divorce. According to Indian laws, adultery is considered an offence and anyone committing such an act is liable to be punished by the court of law. 

“We’ll have to declare bankruptcy, won’t we?” said Damon in a small voice. 

“I think so” said Tania dully. 

“What are we going to do, darling?” asked Damon defeated. 

“I have no idea” Tania answered like a zombie. All life seemed to have drained out of her. 

The couple turned their attention back to the television. Another Minerva Lingerie ad was being aired. 

“The model seems familiar” said Damon out aloud. 

Tania too felt the same. She stared at the screen for a few moments. Recognition dawned. 

“Damn, it’s Zina!” she burst out. 

“Yeah, you’re right!” exclaimed Zack “I heard she is engaged to that Garfield guy. He apparently gave her a 3 carat diamond engagement ring. I got the news from a glossy”. 

Tania burst into loud sobs and ran out of the room. That little bitch, Zina had caught a big fish

while she was saddled with a loser. Tania couldn’t stop crying and cursing her ill-luck for a long time. Nothing was heard of her or Damon after this. 

New Year’s Eve arrived once again. Two couples jived away to live music to welcome 2017. 

One was Zina and Daniel. The other was Ben and Sally. Sally and Ben had worked on their self-esteems and had started dating each other. Zina had more than a hand in this. She had been glad to play cupid. She was happy that her brother finally had a girlfriend. Sally apologized to Zina for her past cattiness and resolved to be a better person in future. Zina was glad to note that the process had already begun. 

As the clock struck 12, Daniel opened a bubbling bottle of champagne and poured it into their glasses. As the four raised them in unison, Ben said:

“To goodness of heart” 

“To generosity of spirit” Sally said and smiled. 

“To old ends because….” Daniel paused and looked at Zina. 

“…because to make an end is to make a beginning!” Zina finished Daniel’s sentence and beamed adoringly at him. 

 The End

Introduction and Character Profile

A Slippery Slope in an Ad Agency

Introduction: Wild, inventive, attractive 34 year old Zack D’Cunha is the Creative Head and part-owner of an ad agency called Impressions. His insipid elder brother Ben, the Cheif Accountant, is the co-owner. Zack’s girlfriend Tania, the owner of Rainbow TV channel that offers ad space to Impressions at a subsidized rate, has a dark, secret desire—to feminize her boyfriend. She also fantasizes about being the dominant in the bedroom and making Zack her

“dirty little slut”. 

When a creative block prevents Zack from writing the perfect ad copy for big shot client Daniel Garfield, Tania gets the perfect chance to convert her dreams into reality. Since the target audience of the product Zack is endorsing is female, Tania suggests that Zack dress like a woman for a few days to get an idea of how the user of the products would feel like. She persuades Zack to wear a skimpy dress, stilettos and cosmetics and succeeds in taking him out to a pub to celebrate New Year’s Eve. Gradually, Tania succeeds in transforming Zack into “Zina”, the perfect submissive girlfriend. Ben, who is secretly jealous of his brother, aids and abets Tania in her endeavor. 

Things take an unexpected turn when Zina and Daniel Garfield fall madly in love with each other. Adding to the confusion is Damon, the owner of Vistas, a rival ad agency. Damon resents Zack because he is smart, successful and had once dated his wife, Lola. He gets back at Zack by starting a steamy affair with Tania. 

Who stands to win in this super-erotic business-drama? Will gorgeous transsexual Zina get her due in both personal and professional life? 

Characters: 

Zack/Zina D’Cunha: is the 34 year old wild, unconventional and attractive protagonist of the story. He is tall, has expressive dark eyes and colors his hair blue. As the Creative Head and co-owner of leading ad agency Impressions, Zack has many admirers. His life has its share of schemers with his brother Ben and girlfriend Tania desiring his feminization to meet their own selfish ends. By making a laughing stock of Zack, Ben wants to amass all his popularity. By feminizing him, Tania wants to satisfy her deepest fantasies. 

On Tania’s suggestion, Zack dresses as “Zina” to be able to write the perfect ad copy to endorse women’s cosmetics, dresses and lingerie. Slowly and steadily, Tania and Ben trick Zack into completely becoming Zina— with silky long hair, breasts and a pussy. Though Zina is loyal to Tania, she finds that she is powerfully attracted to her client, Daniel Garfield. 

Tania: is the protagonist’s girlfriend. She too is 34, tall, slender and attractive with red hair and green eyes. Tania owns Rainbow TV, a channel that offers ad space to Zack’s ad agency at a subsidized rate. Tania nurtures a secret desire—to feminize Zack and be the dominant in the bedroom. By deceit, persuasion and guile, Tania feminizes Zack into “Zina”. Eventually, she

starts an affair with Damon, the owner of rival ad agency Vistas. Damon is a married man; a fact that complicates matters for Tania. 

Ben D’Cunha: is the pale, blond, dull brother of Zack. Ben is 36 years old and the Account Executive of Impressions. He is also the co-owner of the agency. Zack’s popularity with employees and women are factors that make Ben insanely jealous. His desire to humiliate Zack is so intense that he connives with Tania to feminize Zack. 

Daniel Garfield: is the protagonist’s client who eventually becomes her fiancé. Daniel is about 40 and is drop-dead gorgeous with tanned skin, blue eyes, sandy hair and a fit body. He falls in love with Zina at first sight and appreciates the hard work she puts in to endorse his products, Minerva Cosmetics, Women’s Clothing and Lingerie Line. Since Zina is already in a relationship, Daniel doesn’t declare his love for her until much after. Later in the story, Daniel buys Rainbow TV and proposes his girlfriend Zina’s name as a model for Minerva Lingerie Line. 

Damon: is the owner of rival ad agency, Vistas. Damon is about 45 years old, and is huge and hirsute. He is perpetually in aggressive competition with Impressions. The fact that Zack had once dated his wife, Lola, causes much resentment in Damon. He tries to take revenge by starting an affair with Zack’s girlfriend, Tania. However, Damon’s plan backfires. Later in the story, Vistas goes bankrupt. Damon is also divorced by Lola to whom he has to pay a huge alimony. 

Tom: is Zack’s childhood friend who works in the Media Buying Department of Impressions. 

Tom is a loyal friend who stands by Zack when everyone else mock and ostracize him for cross-dressing. Tom’s direct professional interaction with Tania has taught him that she could be dishonest at times. Tom warns Zack against eating the cupcakes made by Tania, saying they might have been “tampered with”. 

Lola: is Zack’s first girlfriend who marries Damon in adulthood. Lola, in her mid 30s, is a mildly pretty woman with mousy brown hair and a petite body. She suspects Damon of having an extramarital affair and hires a detective to snoop on him. Lola presents the collected evidence in the court of law and secures a divorce from Damon. The court decides that Lola should get a sizeable alimony from her adulterous husband. 

Ajay: is a detective hired by Lola to snoop on Damon. Ajay bribes a waiter in the hotel Damon has booked and asks him to install a camera in the room. The tape records Damon having sex with Tania. The tape, along with several intimate SMSes and hotel bills are presented by Ajay’s client, Lola in the court of law to procure a divorce from her husband. 

Sally: is a gossipy young woman who works in the finance department of Impressions. When Zack cross-dresses, Sally humiliates him. She has the habit of reporting the office goings-on to Ben. Sally and Ben later start dating. Zina helps them get together. Sally apologizes to Zina for having been rude to her and vows to become a better person. 

Mrs. D’Cunha: is Ben and Zack’s mother. She is in her 60s and loves Zack more than she loves Ben. This is the cause of some jealousy in Ben. He conspires to put Zack in their mom’s bad books. 

Aunt Mildred: is Ben and Zack’s paternal aunt. The misfortunes she has faced in life have made her a malicious person. Her only goal in life is to put people down. Mildred is present when Zack arrives at a party dressed like a woman. 

---------------

Transgender Stories by Yu Sakurazawa

The Murder of a Yoga Guru

Transgender sleuth Hannah Brown signs up for a detoxification and rejuvenation program at Ananda Kuteeram, a yoga center headed by young charismatic spiritual leader, Swami Sadananda. During the course of her stay at the ashram, Hannah befriends Natalia Adamovich-Chaplanski, a transsexual woman from Ukraine. Distraught for some reason unknown to Hannah, Natalia abruptly leaves for Kiev. On the next morning, the devotees of Swami Sadananda find him on the marble floor of his chamber, brutally burgeoned to death. Since the occupants of rooms adjoining the guru’s chamber remained undisturbed through the night, Hannah concludes that the guru was drugged before being attacked with an axe. The convoluted murder investigation carried out by Hannah points fingers at people as different as chalk from cheese: from a suave Bangalore-based politician to an erudite temple trustee based in Madurai. 

Mikhail Adamovich and Oleg Chaplanski, the brother and husband of Natalia respectively, also come under the radar of Hannah’s suspicions. From the beginning of the case, Hannah has suspected that the distinctive gender identity shared by her and Natalia is connected to the god man’s gruesome murder. Will Hannah Brown succeed in decoding the cryptic psychology of warped human minds and get to the bottom of the mystery of Swami Sadananda’s murder? 

Mudered Queen Bee of a High School

While on an all-night trek in Riverdale area of “Mini England”, 17 year old schoolgirl, Camellia Davis is pushed to death from a hill. Transgender sleuth, Hannah Brown, is requested to assist the police in the case. Hannah drives down to the scene of the crime and carefully studies all those who had been on the trek with Camellia. The suspects include a middle-aged professor of English literature, a kindergarten teacher in her early 20s and an introverted school-fellow, who was routinely taunted by Camellia. It also includes another classmate who might have begrudged Camellia for having played dirty with her. As Hannah is sucked deeper into the case and Camellia’s murderer takes another life, Hannah unearths a few more suspects including Camellia’s fiery-tempered stepfather and a male cousin who secretly nurtures a desire to be female. During the course of investigation, how many shocking secrets will Hannah ferret out? 

How many suspects discover Hannah’s true gender-identity and use the fact to taunt and assault her and threaten her very life? 

The Murdered Heiress

The first episode of "Hannah Brown, Transgendered Sleuth" series. 

On the night of her birthday party at Queen’s Court Hotel, 33 year old heiress Arlene Rainford is brutally stabbed to death. Hannah Brown, the nondescript 25 year old receptionist of the hotel, is the first one to reach Arlene after she has been stabbed. The dying woman beckons Hannah close to her and whispers two cryptic words in her ear. They are “Glass Beads”.As the police interrogates the murder, Hannah too gets sucked into the investigation. She is convinced that Arlene’s last words hold a clue to the identity of her murderer. Hannah starts working on the case by interviewing all the guests at Arlene’s party; each of whom, by default, is a murder suspect. 

As Hannah proceeds deeper into the investigation, she discovers that each of the guests had a motive to murder Arlene. Among others, the suspects include Arlene’s less competent younger

brother Bradley, husband Lord Lofthouse, a titled personage on the verge of bankruptcy, Angus Ryne, a portrait artist betrayed by Arlene and Florence Keeling, a social worker who has, in the past, been deliberately mislead by Arlene. Will Hannah succeed in catching the murderer? Will Hannah’s own personal secret interfere with the solving of her case? 

A Slippery Slope in a Hospital

"Forced to Work in Girls’ Uniform" series

Craig/Carol Lovatt: is the 28 year old protagonist of the story. He is a petite, slender, pretty-faced Anglo-Indian who works as a nurse in the renowned Acesco Hospital. He is a responsible nurse, but commits a rare mistake on Valentine’s Night. As a result of his negligence, a patient dies. 

The patient happens to be the wife of Norman Abbott, the dean of Acesco Hospital. In lieu of being sued for negligence, Craig opts to sign a contract drawn up by Mr. Abbott. The terms of the contract bind Craig to carry out a series of strange instructions given by Mr. Abbott without questioning. One of them entails going to hospital dressed in a female nurse’s uniform and identifying himself as “Nurse Carol Abbott”. 

A Slippery Slope in a School

"Forced to Work in Girls’ Dress" series

Sandeep is the 18 year old protagonist of the story. Sandeep is of average height (5’8), is slim and has a smooth face like a girls’. He is from an ordinary family and is at Somerset High on a scholarship. Sandeep is bright and has many talents. After accepting Richa’s offer, Sandeep eventually takes on the identity of “Susanna Marino”, who is purportedly an Italian princess sent to Somerset High on a student exchange program. As the feminization process begins, Sandeep discovers that he is transforming into a beautiful, curvaceous woman. Susanna’s charm has the whole school in its thrall, and in a curious irony, even her sworn enemy Sid falls for her. 

Dance Like a Woman

Mahesh is the protagonist of the story. He is tall, slim and has fine features. Mahesh comes from a family of Kathakali performers, living in Kerala. One night when he is 14, Mahesh realizes that he is a girl trapped in a male body. Sunaina, a half-European girl from Bangalore and Mahesh become good friends. Sunaina leaves her contact number with Mahesh before returning to her hometown. When things become difficult at home for Mahesh because of his desire to express his femininity, Sunaina suggests that he come over to Bangalore. Once in Bangalore, Sunaina introduces Mahesh to beautiful hijra guru, Cabaret Kalki. Mahesh falls in love with Kalki and becomes her loyal chela. Kalki helps Mahesh transform into “Minching Meena”, a female cabaret dancer. 

A Slippery Slope in an Ad Agency

"Forced to Work in Girls’ Dress" series

Zack is the 34 year old wild, unconventional and attractive protagonist of the story. He is tall, has expressive dark eyes and colors his hair blue. As the Creative Head and co-owner of leading ad agency Impressions, Zack has many admirers. His life has its share of schemers with his brother Ben and girlfriend Tania desiring his feminization to meet their own selfish ends. By making a laughing stock of Zack, Ben wants to amass all his popularity. By feminizing him, Tania wants to satisfy her deepest fantasies. On Tania’s suggestion, Zack dresses as “Zina” to be able to write the perfect ad copy to endorse women’s cosmetics, dresses and lingerie. Slowly and steadily, 

Tania and Ben trick Zack into completely becoming Zina— with silky long hair, breasts and a pussy. Though Zina is loyal to Tania, she finds that she is powerfully attracted to her client, Daniel Garfield. 

None of the Nuns May Dress Improperly: Magdalene Sorority

"Forced to Work in Girls’ Dress" series

Alex Pinto is the protagonist of “None of the Nuns May Dress Improperly” (Magdalene Sorority). Alex is quite a good-looking boy, 5 feet 9 inches tall, with an athletic body, honey-brown eyes and copper-streaked hair. He has a long face, a noble nose and full-lips: features that earn him the ‘beautiful’ sobriquet. Mesmerized by the beauty of Irish nun, Stella Mary, Alex trespasses into nunnery grounds. He is caught and bullied by the young nuns, led by three lethal females called the Three Musketeers. Much to Alex’s embarrassment, the Three Musketeers decide to punish him by forcing him to wear a pale pink tunic and a wimple. Since they haven’t had much straight sexual activity in recent times, they also get Alex to pleasure them. 

A Slippery Slope in Military Academy: A Frail Cadet

"Forced to Work in Girls' Uniform" series

In an attempt to cure himself of GID, 19 year old honey-complexion boy, Deepak Bhatia joins Everest Military Academy: a private training institute that trains young people to become brave and competent soldiers. However, the delicate Deepak finds he is unable to cope with the strenuous army life and finds himself failing all PET tests. (Retd.) Brigadier Mehta, the principal of the academy, gives Deepak an ultimatum: either quit the academy or continue as a female cadet. Deepak embraces his deepest, darkest desires by opting to transform into a female cadet. 

He is ordained into femininity by being forced to wear the female cadets’ uniform which comprises of a puff-sleeved OG shirt and a leaf-green pleated skirt. Eventually, Deepak’s feminization includes HRT and SRS conducted/supervised by doll-faced 29 year old army doctor, Dr. (Capt) Sophie Mistry. As Deepak eventually transforms into gorgeous, diva-like Diana, Dr. (Capt) Sophie makes it clear that her interest in Diana is more than professional. 

Diana, however, has lost her heart to Capt. Eric Saldana, her young and dashing Military History teacher. Diana is shocked when she learns that Capt. Saldana is interested in Dr. (Capt) Sophie. 

Meanwhile, Cadet Alvin D’Cruz, a classmate of Diana’s displays a zealous, possessive passion for her. Where will these convoluted romantic entanglements lead to? Is Diana destined to be with the man of her dreams? 

Trapped in Circus

"Forced to Work in Girls’ Dress" series

Alfred Batista and Ethan Faria are 18 year old boys living in Goa. Alfred is very “pretty” and is often teased by other boys “as one with a pussy”. However, it is Ethan who nurtures a secret desire to be a girl. The boys’ life changes when a traveling Spanish circus called ‘Esplendor Circus’ comes to town. On the night of a show, the circus’s owner and manager realize that the star attraction of their circus: a talking parrot is missing. Alfred is tricked into wearing girls’

clothes and is paraded as a part of the exotic animal menagerie to divert people’s attention away from the missing parrot. None of Alfred’s friends recognize him. The pretty ‘girl’ in the menagerie is a huge success and the owner makes a lot of money. He and the manager are now reluctant to let Alfred go. Alfred is 'tamed' and his spirit is partly broken. Alfred is dressed as an Arabian dancer and is displayed in the menagerie for a second consecutive night. He undergoes

the motions of spinning the hula-hoop with distress. At the end of the show, Alfred spots Ethan who has come to the circus the next day too. He narrates the horror of his ordeal to his friend. 

Catching the two boys talking, Ruiz and the owner, Mendoza anesthetize the two, throw them at the back of the circus truck and drive away towards Spain. 

Unicorn and Hourglass: Subconscious Desire for Feminization

Leon Thomas/Lynette: is the 20 year old protagonist of the story. He is 5’8, has sandy brown hair, kindly grey eyes and a sexily askew mouth. Leon is a ‘regular’ guy who likes his drink, soccer and revels in robust male company. As a man of science, he is skeptical of the paranormal. However, a recurring dream harangues him enough to seek the help of a psychic called Chiyomi. Drawn to Chiyomi’s physical and spiritual beauty, Leon falls in love. 

Die as a Bride: A Sentimental Romance Story of a Boy

Sachet dies on his 21st birthday in a traffic accident. God allows him to return to life in a then-available body. When Sachet wakes up he has a strange feeling. Sachet is a "normal" boy. 

Aarush, who has been his best friend, doesn't see Sacheta in the same way as he did to Sachet. 

This is a sentimental romance story of a boy who ends up as a beautiful bride. 

Muse and Vampiress

Muse and Vampiress is a most tender suspense-romance story between a female pathological doctor from Transylvania and a pretty-looking boy who entered a northern Bulgarian medical school. The student has a gender identity disorder which he didn’t recognize by himself. A quiet yet sweetest love develops between the two. 

Unusual Romance at a Call Center

"Forced to Work in Girls' Dress" series

Eighteen year old Ajay Singh is a pretty-faced, effeminate boy living in the town of Patiala. Even though he is born male, Ajay hasn’t attained puberty. His dressing in female clothes and performing a feminine dance on a college stage creates a scandal in the social circles his family moves in. Fearing further stigma, Ajay’s parents ask him to leave Patiala. Ajay travels to Bangalore and joins a BPO/Call center of a San Francisco based telecom company called Ursa Major. He is given the job of a customer service representative. Ajay finds himself deeply fascinated by his beautiful and powerful boss, Barbara Turner. Barbara takes a personal interest in Ajay and even helps him neutralize his accent. The sexual tension between the two provides fodder for some office gossip. Since Ajay has a high-pitched, girlish voice, Barbara asks him to identify himself as ‘Arianna’ to customers who call. ‘Arianna’s’ life takes an unusual turn when Barbara coaxes him to wear a saree on the ethnic day held in the office. 

Transposed on the Pyrenees

"Gender-Changing Spring" series

Fergus Meyers is a handsome 42 year old Irishman. An accident at 19 paralyzes his lower limbs, 

leaving him wheelchair bound. Fergus comes across beautiful Frenchwoman Delphina Dan Naud on a social networking site and falls in love with her. They speak over the phone, but Delphina gives the impression that she doesn’t want to be in a relationship with Fergus. Bitterly disappointed, Fergus decides to forget about Delphina. At nearly the same time, he is diagnosed with leukemia in its terminal stages. Fergus is given just a few months to live. Fergus’s loyal manservant, Jock, tells him about a secret grotto fountain in south western France, the waters of which are rumored to have miraculous healing properties. The paralyzed have been able to walk and the terminally ill have been cured. Fergus and Jock traverse many miles and after an intensive, insane search, find the secret grotto with its waters shimmering like black gold in the night. 

A Slippery Slope in a Bank

"Forced to Work in Girls' Uniform" series

26 year old effeminate-mannered, pretty faced man, Vicky Pereira wishes to marry his long term girlfriend, Edwina Joseph as soon as possible. However, his current job in a lesser-known bank doesn’t accord him enough financial security to take such a big step in his personal life. Vicky applies for the post of senior manager in a renowned bank known as Trust Bank. A goof-up at the interview leads to an underestimation on the part of the recruiters: Vicky is now employed as a clerk in Trust Bank. To comply with the rules, he must wear a uniform just like the other clerks: a jacket with an in-built bra and a form-fitting skirt. Customers are uneasy interacting with a man dressed in drag, hence Vicky is ordered to undergo laser treatment for removal of facial hair and a tracheal shave to get rid of his Adam’s apple. Vicky is under the impression that his feminization is a superficial one, done only for professional reasons. However, his girlfriend Edwina has other plans and Vicky permanently becomes a girl. 

Everland: Beyond Gender & Species

"Transgender Mystery" series

Juan is a happy-go-lucky young man, but his beloved wife Moira seems to be unhappy with her gender. She suggests that both of them go to Everland, a country bordering south west England, where people change into members of the opposite sex. Once there, Juan transforms into the beauteous Jasmine and Moira into a handsome man, Glenn. Jasmine discovers that the rules of Everland are a bit unconventional: women and castrated men are expected to be registered and to wear a collar bearing details of the registration around their necks. The abovementioned people are also to have a leash attached to the D-rings of their collars and are chained by their masters. 

When Glenn is brutally bashed up, Jasmine is roaming the streets all by herself. The cops find her and take her to an animal detention center where she thrown naked into a large cage along with large male dogs. Jasmine and the dogs are to be gassed to death the following day. A magnificent black Great Dane comforts Jasmine and the most beautiful soul-to-soul love blossoms between the two. The next day, both of them escape being executed. Jasmine goes home to her husband and the Great Dane disappears into a forests. Are the two destined to meet again? 

Medusa Locks: Feminized in Misery

Adrian Davis, a handsome young man, 25 year old badminton champion, husband of Dr.Lauren Wood is abducted and brought to an Island called Medusa’s Locks. He is put into a cage in a big facility where 6 other men were similarly detained. They were all abducted for clinical experiment. 

Trapped in Lunatic Femininity

A hard suspense MTF transgender story. 

Hugo is twenty-one years old, rather a phantasta than a practical thinker, caught up on the idea of becoming a successful writer. Opportunity knocks but once. A mysterious man shows up on his doorstep with a job offer impossible to turn down: to become the personal assistant of the scandalous writer, Dyonne. He moves into the luxurious Venetian Villa in the hopes to learn from the best, and quickly gets mesmerized by the woman’s astonishing beauty. A new world opens up for him: luxury and high life, elegant decadence, never seen perversity. The web of wild promiscuity entangles him for good. But somewhere along the great experience the dream becomes a nightmare. When his novelty fades and a new toy boy comes into picture, Hugo struggles with jealousy. When the mask falls, Hugo has to face Dyonne’s evil turn. Robbed by his dreams, he is forced into femininity and becomes a captive, a pariah of the Villa, with only one purpose: to fulfill the demonic, bizarre wishes of Dyonne. The boy has to embrace the changes if he wants to get back the control over his own life. The hard fight leads him to unforeseen paths. 

Relived Love & Justice

"Gender-Changing Spring" series

The protagonist is a retired judge. He has been in agony for 30 years since he made a single mistake by sentencing death to an innocent man. He is interested in a legend of mystic temple which has a spring of rejuvenation. He travels to eastern India and finally finds the mystic temple. He is soaked in the mystic water and when he wakes up, he finds himself in a young feminine body. He (now “she”) also finds that the time is centuries back. She is a beautiful dancer – a temple prostitute. 

Transgendered People of India: Forsaken Tributaries

This is a non-fiction book about Hijla. 

Be an armchair traveler to the world of Hijras, the Third Gender. This is a comprehensive guide book about Hijra of India if you want to find what Hijra is. The author has published seven books in the series of “Hijra, the Third Gender” which are autobiography style fictions. This is a book based on the author’s hearing and witnessing as a foreigner in India as well as substantial studies on various existing publications and social trends. 

Lilies for Ms.Tracy

This is a serious suspense story about Tracy, a New York based journalist. Tracy was born a boy of a single mother Hannah, who brought up Tracy through poverty. Hannah got pregnant by a young man who left her saying that he will be back soon, but never returned. Tracy realizes that she (at that time “he”) was born with wrong genitalia at the age of seven. Once furious, Hannah

comes to understand her feelings and helps her to become a woman. By accident Tracy know who the father is and decides to make a revenge. 

DIAMOND IN THE ROUGH

Diamond in the Rough is a serious MTF Transgender mistery-suspense story. Renato (or Renata, after changing the gender) appears in the scene as a 15 year old boy living in the “Hood” located in the outskirts of Sopianae, Hungary. It is a very impoverished area without proper and people living in the Hood don’t have education or employment. A majority of inhabitants depend on social welfare, and/or illegal activity. 

Driven by the fear of becoming “the Freak of the Hood”, Renato wants to improve the situation and to fulfill his dreams. When leaves the Hood behind, he becames a PE teacher and then proceeds his way to becoming a woman. 

Later he appears as a 25 year old young girl, and finally as a thirty year old fully grown up woman. 

Yumori of Kasuga Hotspring

"Spring of Reincarnation" series

A retiree, 60 year old Japanese businessman Mr.Suzuki, visits Kasuga Hot Spring and meets a young yumori (hot spring keeper). The two men get into interesting conversation. The yumori takes Suzuki deep into the woods in the back of the hot spring, where Suzuki finds an astounding secret spring where animals are bathing. The combination of the human bath and the secret animal bath gives a magical effect – rejuvenating into the opposite sex. 

Kyle's Feminine Roots

"MTF Autobiography Story" series

16 year old Scottish lad Kyle Morrison’s world comes crashing down when his boyfriend leaks their sex MMS, making it go viral on mobile phones. Before long, it makes headlines and Kyle is rusticated from school. Taking advantage of the bog of depression his wife has sunk into, Kyle’s pedophile of a stepdad bandies him into the streets. Kyle is provided shelter by Natasha who instinctively senses Kyle’s desire to be a girl. Natasha spends a whopping amount on Kyle’s sex reassignment and estrogen therapy following which she employs Kyle (now Sheena) in her

“massage parlor”. Whist working there, Sheena captures the fancy of LA based adult-movie maker, Jayden King, who converts the young prostitute into ‘Sensuous Sheena’, the porn star. 

While shooting her porn flicks, Sheena continues her quest to be a top star in Hollywood. During her journey replete with dramatic rise and ebbs, Sheena meets Chase Perez, a top action movie star; Alexander Turner, the fatherly mentor and Brice Meyers, her PRO and best friend. Will Sheena’s dark past catch up with her, endangering her stupendous success in Hollywood? Does Sheena find all answers to life’s questions in LA or does she need to reconnect with her roots? 

How I Became a Woman: An MTF Autobiography for Young Readers

Supermodel: MTF Autobiography

Sara was a fifteen year old boy when she (at that time ‘he’) finally mustered the courage to tell her mother that she wanted to be a girl. Sara’s parents decided to take her to a doctor, who

diagnosed her as GID. Sara was lucky to have understanding parents and could start hormone therapy young enough. 

Sara made her way to become a fashion model. However, the modeling industry is not an easy place for a male-to-female transgendered person. 

The Triumphants and The Infradigs

"Spring of Reincarnation" series

The rule of the Regime is a skewed one, wherein women are persecuted and treated like cattle. 

The mirific waters of the Well of Reincarnation subvert The Regime by transmuting potent, tyrannical men into comely helpless maidens called ‘The Infradigs’. The prototypal women organize themselves into an all-woman clan called ‘The Triumphants’. The principal motto of the clan is vendetta: paying ‘The Infradigs’ back with the same coin. How far will ‘The Triumphants’ go with their theorem of hate? Are the canons of avengement more imperative than concerns of humanity? 

Dreams Don't Die

"Spring of Reincarnation" series

Mario Keshav Rodriguez, the grody old curmudgeon of Goa, is the product of a ‘sacrilegious’

union between an upper-class Indian lady and a common Portuguese soldier. The multi-talented Mario happens to be a prolific genius of a writer, yet has the stars obstinately crossed against him. In a period spanning many decades, Mario hasn’t been able to get a single line published. 

Upon drinking Feni (a Goan alcoholic drink) concocted from the sap of a magical toddy, Mario is reincarnated as the beautiful young Sophie. Will Sophie succeed in getting Mario’s rich, literary works published? Or will his dreams die a sad, lingering death? 

Queen Lysandra

"Spring of Reincarnation" series

55 year old anthropology professor, Paul Grant, is jaded with the familiar. He loves the familiarity of England, but also craves the exotic. During a project that involves the excavation and study of Egyptian mummies, he stumbles upon the sarcophagus of the beauteous, exquisite Egyptian Queen Lysandra. After consuming a magic elixir that he stumbles on in a glass urn among the pyramids, Prof. Grant goes back several centuries and finds himself transformed in the 21 year old Queen Lysandra. Does all that follows actually transpire or is the lonely professor growing senile? 

Sam O'Yeah: FTM Transgender Story

Sam O’Yeah is a smart, astute, dedicated young constable with the Delhi Police force. He is blessed with a great support system in the form of his very beautiful wife, Bela. His life-style seems ordinary. But there’s a teensy catch. Sam isn’t a biological ‘him’. He’s a man trapped in a woman’s body. Sam’s life is turned upside down when he is called upon to investigate the murder of 14 year old Neeta Singh. Does the key to solving the chilling case lie in Sam’s own traumatic past? 

Ghosts Alive: Transgender Fantasy

We are in 2030. Time travel has been made possible and become a luxurious way of tourism. 

The tickets cost a fortune, but temptation is so strong, that some people are willing to sacrifice all

their money and belongings to buy a ticket, even if it’s one way. For those who make the jump anyway, there’s no return to their time. The trick of future travel: it’s not your body that travels to the future, but only your psyche and you wake up in a “clean body”, in a host on the other side. Time travel industry made the experience even more exotic: the host is always a body of the opposite gender. Lindsay and Rob have been married for seven years now, they are both in their early thirties. Their willpower and values have been in jeopardy since their son, Hadrian went missing a year ago. They have done everything in their power to find him, but no results. The couple struggles to stay sane, both of them are afraid to accept the fact: their son is most probably dead. Rob is constantly suffering from the endless doubts and guilt. Eventually he cannot cope with guilt and grief, and decides to “jump”. Lindsay is left behind, and she has to make a choice, how far she would go to keep her darling in her life. 

Eve of the Arcane Waters

"Gender-Changing Spring" series

His imagination stimulated by the ‘Legend of the Stag’, diehard psychoanalysis aficionado, Prof. 

Miller, goes to North-East India in search of The Spring of Reincarnation. He returns to Boston as gorgeous 19 year old Eve and finds that his relationship with wife, Madison, takes on a tantalizing dimension. Eve also gets into a blissful lesbian fling with another woman. A while later, her dream run ends. Eve hypnotizes herself to find that she has two targets in life: revenge against her archrival, Dylan Smith, and impregnation by his seed. Will she succeed in her designs? 

A Feminized President: Losing Bet into the3rd Gender

"Hijra, the Third Gender" series

This is the only comedy in the "Hijra, the Third Gender" series. An Indian entrepreneur makes a wrong bet during a drinking occasion with his friend. He must dress as a woman (hijra) 24x7 for a year. His bet was that his company will grow business even if the president is a hijra. If he should lose the bet, he must get a sex change surgery. 

The Birth of Delilah

"Gender Swap Fantasy" series

Tyro is a thirty-five years old loner who has impressive height, well-built body, strong jaw and a distinctive Greek nose. He categorizes himself as arn energetic alpha-male but deals with many suppressed anger. Due to a painful divorce, he has very low opinion of women. That’s why his small business has a specific profile: he sells and installs surveillance systems for catching cheating wives. Although he’s financially stable, he still lives in an existential crisis. He denies every weakness and judges everyone from this point of view. He cannot cope with his own feelings and he blames women for everything. Tyro is trapped in female body and goes through hell - injured, homeless, treated as a slave. This ultimate life experiences force him to face what he is now: a woman who needs help. 

Abducted into the Third Gender: 180 Degrees Turn

Hijra, the Third Gender

The son of a famous movie star is abducted by a mafia group for ransom. The father makes a series of mistakes in the "negotiation" of the mafia group, and as the result, the son is forcibly feminized. 

Forced into the Third Gender: The Champion's Bride

"Hijra, The Third Gender" series

The beautiful loving mother of a boy (the protagonist) dies, and his father (a navy captain) marries a Punjabi woman with two kids. The boy loves the new elder sister, but the new brother who happens to be of the same age as him is a nuisance. The stepmother makes every attempt to humiliate him and try to let his father to "disown" him, so that her own son can be the heir. He is framed by the stepmother to be feminized and become a "hijra". 

The Animal in Me

"The Fatal Gender Swap" series

This is a SciFi story of a future society where technology and biological engineering has reshaped the human life. The Earth is not divided anymore to nations or races but to subcultural groups. Transhumans are not pure humans, but with genetically or technologically modified people and they are treated as second-class citizens. On the other hand pure human people belong to the Purity Party which has the majority in the current government. The leader of the Purity Party is President Yceberg, who believes in the sacredness of the body. The question is: how far he’d go to prove his point? 

Conspired into the 3rd Gender

"Hijra, The Third Gender" series

The protagonist is a son of IAS officer (selected elite Indian administrative officer) and a 12 year old cricket player. He is unexpectedly kidnapped and is forcibly castrated and feminized. He (now she) keeps receiving unfair/unexpected treatments and assaults. She doesn't know who is the mastermind. At the end of the story, she realizes that she deserved such punishment. 

Born in the Third Gender: A Truth About Roopini

"Hijra, The Third Gender" series

The protagonist is born "intersexed". His genitals look more like male than female, so is raised by his prostitute mother as a boy. However, he felt comfortable in a saree and walks his way through becoming a proud woman. 

Dancers of the Third Gender

"Hijra, The Third Gender" series

The protagonist is a boy who has an elder sister learning Kathak (one of the traditional dance forms in India) and he wishes to become as good a dancer as his sister. His mother supports his not-so-manly wishes, but finally, his father comes to know about it. His father disowns his son on the spot, and the son must leave his family and live on his own. The boy is (a kind of) saved by the "hijra" community and he (she) tries to become a Kathak dancer. 

Underwater Escape to the Other Gender

Gemma in this story is a female escape artist known for her Chinese Water Toture Cell performances. She was unhappy in her married life. She was caught by her husband while she was having sex with a friend. That’s why Gemma became distracted and couldn’t focus on her performance in the Chinese Water Torture Cell on the next day. She starts to suffocate under water.When she was rescued she found herself in a different body. 
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The Kantuta Bond: A Bond that Swapped the Lovers

"The Fatal Gender Swap" series

This is an exotic and beautiful story that happens in an exotic place called Amantani, which is an island in the Lake Titicaca. About 150 years ago a virus called PSY-12 destroyed the majority of Earth’s populations. The virus drove people mad and suicidal. The rest had constant nightmares what they’ve called “the nightmares of the Earth”. The people who were immune recolonized the Earth. Some tried to rebuild a technologic lifestyle, others decided to start new, more nature-friendly communities. They call themselves the Kantuta Tribe after the flower which grows there. Outsiders call them “Hippies with guns”. They prefer to live in isolation. During 150 years the local Quechua survivors and the new pioneers (mostly Americans and multiethnic Peruvians) formed a spiritual local community. Their lifestyle includes the usage of ayahuasca. 

Enchanted into the Third Gender: A Truth about Lala

"Hijra, the Third Gender" series

A Japanese businessman travels to India and is deeply moved by the Roma-style music and dance that he saw in the state of Rajasthan. He actually falls in love with a tall beautiful dancer called Sangita. He is totally enchanted by Sangita, who takes him to a whole different world of

"hijra". The Japanese businessman is voluntarily (almost forcibly) changed into a "hijra" and experiences life as a hijra, then later as a prostitute. This story is his autobiography (which sounds real, but is a fiction) involving Japan, India, Thailand, the United States, and again, Japan. The story is really engaging, but his (her) talking style is something like "Forest Gump". 

Greetings from Yu Sakurazawa

Hello, everyone. I am Yu Sakurazawa. Yu is a Japanese female name and is pronounced as

"you". I have been publishing transgender and lgbt novels since 1998. I was born in Fukushima, Japan, have lived in United States for 8 years and now live in Chiba, Japan. My novels were all in Japanese until I published the English version of "Enchanted into the Third Gender" and after that I have been writing English stories regularly. All my fictions have transgender episodes in some way or another. Areas of my personal interest are fashion, tv-dramas and traveling. I traveled to India more than 10 times dressed in a Saree or Salwar Kameez (Punjabi dress)--

soaked in Indian culture up to my neck. My personal experiences are reflected in my "Hijra, the Third Gender" series of books. 
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