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Forward by the Author
 
Thank you so much for selecting this all new book with 10,000+ words of actual story content. This is the second stunning installment in an all new series. Meet Peter, a nineteen year old androgynous guy exploring his gender identity by cross playing as Supergirl at a local convention. 
He uses padding and shape wear, makeup and a wig to give himself a saucy feminine appearance. He slips into a stunning costume and interacts with people as Kara, a beautiful super heroine. This is empowering and intoxicating…until a tall, blond man starts taking an unusual interest in the sexy super heroine!
If, like the questioning young man in this story, you’d secretly like to experiment with your gender expression, or else if you enjoy reading about guys turning themselves into sexy girls, this series has everything you’re looking for!
Warning! This story features an ordinary guy who feminizes himself into a sexy woman. It features tantalizing taboo themes including stalking and obsession, feminization, public interactions, detailed girly makeovers, and a stunning transformation from a young man into a sexy cosplaying Kryptonian princess!
Please don’t read this book or series if you don’t like such subjects!

Dedication
 
To my Dear Reader! 
 
I cannot thank you enough for choosing this all new book, the second in an all new series. If you liked this story, I hope you try some of my other stories as well. Some are more or less spicy and kinky. Some, like this one, feature voluntary feminization. Most others depict forced feminization of helpless (former) male characters by beautiful women.
I love to hear from my readers! I want to hear from you! Several readers have made my day by sharing their thoughts about my books. Please email me at MindiHarrisBooks@gmail.com with any comments, and if you notice any typos or mistakes of any kind. You can also email me to commission a custom story based on your scenario—$10 per 1,000 words, $60 minimum.
Thank you again, Dear Reader! I love and need you! I couldn’t and wouldn’t write or publish anything without your kind support!
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This Book Meets All Ebook Standards
 
All characters are of the legal age, and all are willing, consenting participants in all activities depicted, implied, and referenced. There are no sexual or other intimate relations or actions between or involving blood relations, minors, etc. There are no depictions, references to, or implications of any illegal, unethical, immoral, criminal, violent, non-consensual, abusive or other improper or wrongful activity, contact, nor conduct; nor is any objectionable behavior promoted, advocated for, nor implied.
 

Copyright Notice
 
U.S. Federal and International Law prohibits theft of intellectual property. Section 501 of the U.S. copyright law states that “anyone who violates any of the exclusive rights of the copyright owner ... is an infringer of the copyright or right of the author.” Other provisions of international law contain similar provisions.
No copying, transferring, performance, resale, re-use, retelling, recording, sharing, lending, or (re)distribution, excerpting or summarization (other than for the purpose of reviewing) of any part or all of this work—including any of the descriptions, narrative language, scenes, characters, plot lines, events, or any other content—is permitted without express prior, written permission of the author, Mindi Harris. This statement of reserved rights supersedes any other offer or agreement, express or implied, from, between, or among, any person(s), companies, or other entities.
 
 

Content Warning And Disclaimers
 
Warning, Reader Discretion Advised! This is a forced feminization fantasy including a coerced/coaxed lifestyle change from an ordinary young man into a “yassified” young girl, and more! Do not read this book if any of these or similar themes offend you!
None of the characters, entities, names, events, locations, or any other details refer to anyone or anything in reality. Any resemblance to any person living or dead is unintended and coincidental. This story is fantasy and for personal entertainment only. Do not try this at home!
Beware! This book describes a character helplessly transformed in body and mind from a normal male into a feminized sissy! Don’t Read This Book unless you enjoy reading about a young man who is coaxed into girlhood.
Warning! This story contains themes including male-to-female, transgender, crossdressing, etc. featuring a profound lifestyle change. Again, if these topics offend you, please stop reading.

Chapter 1: Supergirl Returns
 
Early in the morning, I decide that I am going to River City Comic Expo as Supergirl after all. The decision arrives quickly but quietly, almost casually, as if it had been waiting for me to accept it all along. But it doesn’t settle into my mind without waves of doubt.
I sit on the edge of my bed and stare at the floor, letting the weight of this compulsion settle in. River City is close to home, maybe too close? That fact steals my breath away. A voice keeps whispering, “Remember how it felt to be her? To be Kara? The way people looked at you?”
“This is different,” I whisper back. I’m not delusional. I know that the freedom I felt at Metro Comic Con came from safety due to the distance. I hid behind a shield of anonymity, a comforting certainty that nobody there would recognize me. No one there even knew who I was. They’d never met me as Peter Waters. They just saw me as Supergirl. 
But River City is my home, and that makes it dangerously different. I feel a stunning sense of vulnerability that makes my pulse throb. The River City Civic Center, the newish building hosting the local convention, is less than an hour from my parents’ house. People who know me could be there. Someone from one of my college classes. Or someone from my parents’ church. Maybe someone who once saw me working the register at the campus bookstore. 
I know the crowds will be much smaller, the cosplayers fewer, and the odds of being recognized much higher. The risks swirled around in my mind. My fears should be enough to stop me. Instead, the danger only heightens my desire, adding to my compulsion, making it clear how badly I want to go. Risk of recognition makes my breathing accelerate and my eyes blink. It’s frightening but also intoxicatingly exciting.
“The River City Comic Expo is today,” I tell myself curtly. “If I am going, I need to start getting ready now.” As if under the control of someone else, I walk toward the bathroom. I’m compelled by strange brew of determination mixed with dread. The door clicks shut behind me, echoing quietly, sealing me into the small tiled space. There, I begin the next stage of my transformation in her. 
The mirror above the sink reflects my familiar face again. I’m safely Peter, at least for now. Can I stand to stay this way? Can I risk becoming Kara? For a long moment I hesitate. Then, with a burst of stale exhaled breath, I reach for the pretty pink razor hidden in the medicine cabinet and the lavender can of shaving gel. I sigh, Here goes nothing….
I turn on the water as hot as I can stand it, and step into the shower, my skin already growing pink under the steaming stream. I shake the can of shaving gel, spray it into my left hand, and spread it over my legs. Brandishing the razor, I start removing my somewhat sparse body hair.
Shaving my body takes longer than I expect, mostly because I am super careful. I don’t want to knick or cut myself. I hate the sight of blood and I hate leaving tell tale wounds on my skin. I finish my legs first, moving slowly to avoid leaving patches of hair behind. My knees are particularly challenging. After that, the rest is easy but tedious. I move on to my chest and stomach, and finally my arms and underarms. 
The smoothness feels unfamiliar at first, almost shocking against the cool air of the bathroom. When I finish, I rinse the razor and hide it and the gel away. I wipe the condensation from the mirror, and study the stunning results with quiet satisfaction. Phase one is done. Every step makes the next one easier.
Back in my bedroom, towel myself dry. Dabbing to protect my newly soft, vulnerable, and exposed skin. I lean back against the wall and close my eyes. I sigh, remembering the vast noise and color of Metro Comic Con in stunning detail. Still in my room, I feel like I’m back in the huge, luxurious hotel that hosted the massive regional con. 
 Walking into that convention felt like stepping into another life, into another world entirely. The crowds were enormous. Thousands of people flowed through the halls, bright rivers of colorful costumes and metallic fabrics. No one paid any attention to any single person, simply because there were far too many people to notice. I could have been anyone there, and in a way I was. 
I smile, reflecting on the moment I slipped into the family restroom as a young man and transformed myself into a pretty girl. It felt naughty but it felt so nice. Rolling my suitcase behind me, my heart was beating so loudly that I was sure everyone outside could hear it. Like it is now, I reflect. 
There at the huge con, hidden in the large family restroom mirror, I saw a nervous, hesitant boy wearing a hoodie. Peter Waters. Me. But not for long much longer. I stood immobilized by my outlandish intentions, studying my own face as if I needed to memorize it before it disappeared. The bright but flickering fluorescent lights above the mirror flattened everything, making my skin look pale and plain. These memories seamlessly fade from one into another, like a DJ segueing one song into another.
Steeling myself, I opened the small suitcase, revealing the tools of my impending transformation. Something clicked. My body moved as if it belonged to someone else. First, I reached into the suitcase to begin the cross play I’d been planning for weeks. The long, luxurious, human hair blonde wig rested in a protective plastic bag. A small pink kit holding my makeup hid beneath it like a tiny treasure chest. 
 
In my bedroom, still slightly
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