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Author’s Commentary

Have you ever noticed how many TG captions and stories involve the cross-dressed or gender-

transformed hero ending up doing the deed with some random male? The act itself may not be

depicted in any detail, and it may only be suggested towards the end (as in this caption) that it’s

destined to happen, but one way or another it’s made clear that the new woman (whether or not

she’s physically female) has or is going to ‘become a woman’ in the carnal sense.

I find myself wondering why this is. It certainly isn’t impossible to write a story that doesn’t

involve coitus (as Sheldon would put it); I’ve managed the feat a few times myself. But more

often than not TG authors (myself included) seem to feel obliged to get the point across that

the hero(ine) isn’t just dressing up as a woman, or that she isn’t just dicking around (no pun

intended) with being female—she’s serious about it, and to that end she’s going all the way.

This would seem to suggest that—at least in our minds (TG authors and readers)—that there’s

something fundamental about being a woman that’s inherent in the act of sex with a male.

I’m of two minds here (wouldn’t be the first time). One possibility is that we’re just including

coitus as a capstone to the male-to-female transformation; to demonstrate that it’s a done deal,

it’s finished, it’s complete, and there’s no going back. That idea definitely has legs. There’s no

doubt that it serves that role in the plot of the story. But is there something more to lovemaking

in our minds? That’s the rub (again, no pun intended).

I suspect that in the back of our minds there’s this niggling little idea that the whole point of

being a woman is to have sex in the female role. That isn’t something I’d care to admit even to

myself, but I have to consider the possibility that it might be there—given what I myself have

written, to say nothing of the stories I’ve read that others have written. Needless to say, this is

a highly male-centric point of view; I’m sure that anyone born female doesn’t consider that to

be their raison d’être for existing, any more than a man considers spreading his seed around to

be his main reason to exist (although no doubt some guys do think that).

I’m not offering up a solution here, or even much of a critique. It goes without saying that

women are people, just as men are, and nobody deserves to be objectified and treated as little

more than a sex object. Maybe that’s just an ideal we should all keep a little more firmly fixed

in our minds when we’re reading and writing our transgender fantasies. I’m just sayin’…  �


