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PART 2



What the 
fuck?

Kevin…the demon is real. I 
have found the summoner 
and it is a gang leader 
called Simon Mcallister. The 
demon is Muriel, a incubus 
who lives on the spirit of 
men.



What happens to the men?

They are turned into women 
and are forced to work at 
Mcallister’s escort 
agency… it is called… eh… 
“A night to remember”. 

We are both cross-
dreamers, so I thought 
would interest you.



My sources tells me that 
this escort, who goes under 
the name of  Gwen, really is  
Andrew Cox, a police officer 
who was paid by McAllister.

McAllister has the power to 
make your dream come 
true, but I guess for a 
terrible price.

See Demonday Part One for the story about Andrew. 
femfluxx.com/2022/05/demon-day-demonic-male-to-female.html



The demon changes 
everything, your body and 
your mind. They say that 
after a couple of months 
everything that was male in 
you will be gone.



I will contact this McAllister 
and see what he says.

You are a brave man. Let me 
know how it goes.





I could not stop 
thinking about what 
my friend Ian had 
told me. I spent 
several sleepless 
night before I did 
some research and 
found Simon 
Mcallister’s favorite 
hang out . I took my 
car and headed into 
the city.



Mcallister’s 
secretary had told 
me I could find him at 
the Aphrodite bar by 
the beach.





I don’t know what 
you are talking 

about. I don’t have a 
pet demon.

But let 
me for the 

sake of 
argument play 
along and say 
that this Gwen 

of yours is 
andrew. 

In the beginning he 
was annoyed by the 
fact that I had found 
him.





You want the 
demon to change 
you into a sexy 

woman? That’s a 
new one! I will 
own you, man. 

Own you!





And I need to 
find that friend of 

yours who figured this 
out and turn him, as 

well.

You are 
insane man!





Yeah, well, 
I guess I am 
crazy, but the 

heart wants what 
the heart 
wants.

And your 
demon gets to 

feed on me. That 
will make her 
happy, right?



Sure, and 
the alternative 

would be to kill you. 

Mighty muriel, 
do your thing!



 A woman came over 
to our table and sat 
down.

Is 
this the 

best you can 
do, Simon? He 
looks a bit 
scrawny to 

me.



You got 
vagina-envy 

do you?

The look in her face 
was the one of a 
predator. She scared 
me.

Yeah, 
you want 

big tits you 
can play 

with.

Then everything 
shifted. I do not 
think anyone else 
could see what I 
saw.



Everything grew 
dark. I saw what 
must have been the 
true nature of the 
demon as it warped in 
front of me.

Yeah, you 
want big tits, 

don’t you, 
girlie?



Bye, bye, 
boy! 



I stumbled away 
from the table, dissy 
and disoriented.



Thanks 
for your 
manhood, 
sucker!

My whole body was 
off balance as my 
brain tried to 
compensate for the 
new weight 
distribution.



But soon my big 
chest balanced my 
big ass in a good way.







This is 
hilarious!







And then I went 
home. McAllister did 
not follow me, 
although I knew I 
had  to see him the 
next day.



I am in a bit of a shock, to tell 
the truth. When I came back  
my whole wardrobe was 
switched out. The demon 
leaves nothing to chances.



But I made a mistake. I 
mentioned you. Not by name. 
But nevertheless.

I can take care of myelf. Now 
to the important things: Do you 
have big tits?



Yeah, well…

They are very big. My bra says 
34F.

Send me a photo asap!



Here you go!

You are absolutely gorgeous. 
You are a woman and an 
African American now?  You will 
be losing a lot of privilege, my 
friend.



I know. And I am losing my 
male power. But I am 
gaining in female power.

I have to go now! Good to 
see the new you. I am 
tempted to go visit your 
demon herder too. Keep me 
posted.



Oh, you will 
definitely follow in 

my footsteps, my 
friend.











Oooh 
yeah, fuck 

me…



Oooh yeah…





The next day.



Don’t you 
have a 

photographer that 
can take these 
pictures for 

you?

I have never had 
a volunteer before. 

it is hard to take good 
photos of a confused 

and scared 
changeling.







I would 
like to invite me 
over to my place 

tonight. I will send 
you something sexy 

to wear.

And what if I don’t 
want to come?



You got what you 
wanted. Now you have 

to pay for it.



You have a new 
life ahead of you 

now, and nowhere to 
escape. Where could 
you go? You have no 

official id, and I have 
a demon that can 
track you down.



The same evening



What would you give 
me in return for 

another volunteer?



There is 
another one like 

you out there? Are 
you talking about 

your friend?

There are many 
like me out there?

If you get me 
one, I’ll give you a 
larger percentage 

of your income.



If you get me 
two, I will give you a 

passport.



If you get me 
three I will set you 

free

I can get you 
more than three.



I have a 
lot of 

friends who  
would all 

love to have 
a pussy like 

mine.

Oh 
god, that 
feel So 
good!







All right, if 
you can give me 
more, and the 
demon is happy 
about it, I will 

give you five 
grand per 

pussy.



I want ten!



Why 
should I 
listen to 
you? Your 
mind will 

become more 
feminized by 

the day. I can 
just wait 

for you to 
comply.



You don’t get it, 
do you? My mind 

has been feminine 
for as long as I 
can remember.



And 
although I 
have always 

loved women 
more than men, I 

do not mind 
having you treat 
me like a sexy 

woman.











It felt so good to 
have a cock inside my 
pussy.



He had stamina. He 
just kept on fucking 
me. I let it all 
happen. I was not in 
control.



I looked back at my 
big ass in wonder. I 
was a woman now. 
For real.



I could feel an 
orgasm coming on. 
It was very different 
from the penis-
centered orgasms of 
my past.



I could feel my 
crotch getting warm 
and wet, and that 
warm spread through 
my body: to my toes, 
to my nipples, to my 
face.



Oh my 
god, this is 

good.



I knew I had to share 
this with my friend 
Ian.



He would love having 
cum all over his big 
tits.



Three days later.
Hi Ian, 

good to see 
you.



I cannot 
believe this 

is really you 
now, Kevin.

I 
am not 
Kevin, 

anymore, Ian. 
I am known 
as willow 

now.



So you are 
telling me that 
I can become 

like you?

That’s a 
lot to take 

in.



It will cost 
you. A lot. But 
you can wake up 
every morning in 

a body that is 
truly yours.



When you 
wake up at 

night and roll 
over, you can 

feel the weight 
of your tits 

shifting.

How 
do people 
react to 

you? 

They see 
me as a sexy 

woman.



You 
will have 

to live with 
the cat calls, 

though.

Oh, yes, I 
want this.



You can have 
it all.



I have 
been waiting 

for you.

The next week.



You knew me as Ian 
or @ian322432, but now 

I am Chloe.



I 
knew what 

I wanted. You 
do too, don’t 

you?

You 
can’t stop 

looking at my 
tits, can 

you?



There is 
nothing else 

that makes all 
of this real to 
me in the way 
these boobs 

do.

And yes, 
our friend 

did not lie. If 
you want this, 
you can get 

it.



Simon, is 
that you?



You are 
embarrassing 

my friend 
here.

I think your friend 
can handle a little 
embarassmenent.



Simon can 
get you a new 

body and a new 
life. But there 

is a price to 
pay.



But is worth 
it.

Say 
yes. Simon 
will be so 

glad. And the 
demon will 

be so 
happy.



The end

What will it 
be?











Bonus short story 
by morgana



It is 
complicated, 

for sure.

Many of our 
community have 
become women 
already. Kevin 

recruited Ian and 
Ian contacted me. 
They are known as 

willow and 
Chloe now. 



And what’s your 
name now, and why 

are you still 
working as a 
librarian?



I am 
not 

working as 
a librarian 
anymore, 

silly. We are 
all working 
as escorts 

now.



Are 
you telling 
me you have 

sex with men 
now?



That’s the 
price you have to 

pay. But I like men 
now. I like having 
the desire me and 

fuck me.

What do 
you say? 

Mcallister is here 
now, in the library. 
He can summon the 
demon right now, 
and she will turn 

you into a sexy 
woman.



This is 
crazy. But 
you know 
too much 

about me for 
this to be a 

lie. I am 
in.



I am glad 
you have 

decided to 
join us, 
Charles. 

Is this 
going to be 

painful?



Enough 
talk. I 

will take 
him!





Mmmmmm…
tasty!



It is 
already 
done!



Oh my god!

I’m a girl.



Oh my god…. 
Wait….



You 
made your 

deal with the 
demon.

Now you 
will have to 
pay the price.



Can you 
feel your 

tits?



You have 
dreamed 

about having 
tits, haven’t 

you?
Well, now 

you do, and I 
know of a lot 

of men who 
would like to 

play with 
them.



And 
they are 

going to fuck 
your sweet 

little 
pussy.

I will 
never 

understand 
you guys. 

Never.











I
t is time 

for you to 
understand 
that there is 
no point of 

return.



Oh my god!



Do 
you like 

it? Having a 
vagina filled 
with cock?



Did you 
know that your 
clitoris is a big 

organ that 
surrounds your 

vaginal canal? It is 
so much more than 
that little knob 
on top of your 

vulva.



I do not think you guys 
know what changes 
your new body 
represents. It is as if 
your cock has been 
turned inside out. What 
was once on the 
outside is now deep 
inside your body.



Your clit has 
more nerve endings 

than my cock.

Ok…oh… I 
can feel it.



You have a uterus and 
ovaries now. You can 
make babies.



Do you 
want me to 

knock you up, 
girl?



Oh, you are 
getting even 

more moist. You 
like that idea, 

don’t you?



Oh god, I 
like this.

I like 
being a girl 

so much.



Look at me!



Maybe I will sell 
you to a John 
eventually. 



Who 
knows, 

maybe one 
will fall in 

love with 
you.



Would you like 
to become a 
white bride?



Yeah, you would, 
wouldn’t you?



Wou
ld you like 

to become a 
white bride?

You couldn’t 
handle being a 

man, could you? 
You are escaping 

into 
womanhood.



Well, you 
made it. Here 
you are, tits 

bouncing, 
rubbing you 

clit and having 
the orgasm 
of your life.



Maybe I 
get some 

of the 
allure. But I 

would not 
swap places 

with you if you 
gave me all 
the money in 

the 
world.





You like 
wearing a 

skirt, don’t 
you?

Yeah, I do.



This is a 
brand new 

chapter in my life. I 
like it, whatever 

you say.

The end






















