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THE DAUGHTER         OF EPSILON





fred? no, 
you are not 

fred!

stop 
fucking 

around! you 
sound like a 

girl to 
me.

yeah, i 
remember 
operation 
epsilon.

i 
cannot 
believe 

this.



well, hi 
there old 
friend! is 
ben in?



my eyes 
are up here, 

miles.

do you 
remember 

that we 
wondered how 

those poor 
taliban fighters 
felt, when hank 
injected them 
with that alien 

serum?

yeah, i 
remember. they 

were screaming as 
their cocks shrank 

and their bodies 
softened.

he did it to 
me, too.



but why?

he is 
collaborating 

with aliens, 
miles. i tried to 

go to the 
newspapers.

but you 
knew that 
he worked 
for axa!

this was the 
whole point of 

experimenting in 
afghanistan. no 

one would miss a 
taliban soldier. well, they have 

stopped 
experimenting. 

they are 
following the 
wishes of the 
aliens now, 

transforming 
americans.



what are 
you going to 

do about it. You 
want ben to 

help you fight 
axa?

nah, 
i am done 
fighting. 
they are 
going to 
win, ben.

axa will 
take over the 

world with their 
patents and 

their 
technology.

i am 
what i am 
now, and i 
work for 

axa.



i am 
losing 

myself, ben. 
day by 
day.

i fuck 
men now. a 

lot!

ben is 
in his room, 
if you want 

to fuck 
him.

oh no, i 
am just the 
messenger.



come 
in! i know 
you are 
there!

yeah, you 
do, don’t 

you?



you 
are fred, 

aren’t you? 
They found 
out about 

you.

yeah, 
ben, and 

they know 
that you 

helped me.

and 
they are 
not that 

forgiving. i 
have the 

syringe in 
my bag.

i see. grow 
tits or die, eh? 

i guess i 
deserve it, after 
what we did to 
those taliban 

soldiers.

the geneva 
convention 

does not even 
cover what we 
did to them.



i do not 
feel sorry 
for them. 

they 
despised 
women.

sure, 
but we 

exploited 
them. the 

alien fungus 
turned them 

into 
sluts.

i remember 
one of them 

begging me to 
fuck her. but 

there was shame 
in her eyes.

and i remember that you 
took out all of your 
aggression at them.

enjoying 
the power of 

subjugating and 
humiliating your 
enemies in this 

way.



i hated 
the 

bastards. i 
still do.

i do 
not 

regret 
what we did.  
but i did not 
deserve this. 

nor did 
roger.

They got 
roger too?

roger tried to 
kill hank, even 
after he was 
transformed.

and 
that is 
pretty 

impressive, 
because the 
alien drug 

makes you less 
agressive. all 
your energy 
goes into 

sex.



but hank was 
prepared, and his 
men overpowered 
roger.



the alien fungus had 
messed with roger’s 
brain.

in the end roger 
told hank 
everything, including 
what we had talked 
about.



there isn’t 
much left of our 

helmand brotherhood 
i am afraid. roger’s 
gone, i am gone, and 
now you are to be 

changed.

is it 
painful?



not painful, 
no. there is 

some nausea, as 
the cells in your 
body changes and 
your whole body 
is transformed.

your skin 
may itch as 
you lose 
your body 

hair.

the psychological 
part is harder. you 
watch your pride and 
joy, your cock 
become smaller 
every day.

you lose muscle 
fast, and your 
nipples start to 
itch, a lot.



you try to 
hide the 

fact that you 
are growing 

tits, 
right.

but after six 
weeks or so, they 
are so big that you 

can play with 
them.

and that, my friend, 
is how they get to 

you. because at this 
point the man inside 

you is still alive, and 
he finds tits 
fascinating.

soon your cock is 
no more than a little 

nob, and your 
testicles have 

retreated up into 
your body cavity.



the alien serum even 
stimulates fast hair 
growth, and the axa 
teams will not let 
you cut it.

in the final month, 
they take you to 
surgery, to open up 
your vagina.



and then one day, 
after they have taken 
all your male 
clothes away, the 
process ends.



i remember spending 
an hour in the bath 
tub, just looking.





and you realise you 
have to accept it or 
go mad.



but… 
but.. do 

you…

do i have 
sex with 

men?

yeah!

oh 
god, yeah, i 

love having a 
man touch 

me.

there is 
nothing like 
having a big 

cock slide into 
your tight 

pussy.



i love watching the 
desire in their eyes.



but i still have to 
hold on to myself, 
you know, to 
convince myself that 
it is real. that i am a 
sexy woman with big 
soft tits, being 
fucked by a good-
looking hunk of a 
man.



we have 
lost the 

war, ben, not 
just the 
battle.

their 
technology is too 

advanced.

and if 
they can do 
this to us, 
simply by 

sending us 
information 

from a solar 
system 1o 

light years 
away, they 

can do 
anything.

axa sends them 
research data in 

return. 
everything about 

us and what 
happens to us 

after the 
transformation.



i think they 
have no 

genders on 
epsilon, and that 
they are trying to 
understand what 
sex and gender 
is, by studying 

us.

i will 
find the 
syringe.

this is all 
it takes.

you 
cannot do 
this to me!



if you prefer 
dying, i am sure 

that can be 
arranged.

i guess 
not.

ben, 
the war is 

over for you. 
no more battles 
in afghanistan, no 
more conspiracies 
in the us. you just 
do what you are 
told and take 

pleasure in life 
where 

pleasure is 
found.



is it done?

yep, it is 
done.

so what 
about me?

they 
do not 

know that you 
did not know 

about our 
little 

conspiracy, 
miles.



later.

are you 
happy now? 

i 
thought we 
could stop 

them, 
miles.

she 
gave me 

an 
injection 
too, you 
know. i 

didn’t sign 
up for 
this.



i am so 
sorry man.

yeah, 
sure. i 

want you out 
of my 
house.

ok!



ah 
miles, i am 

glad to see 
you here!

three months later.



i hear that you 
have found the 

whole 
transformation a 

bit traumatic.



you 
have 

insisted on 
wearing big 
t-shirts and 

men’s 
jeans?

people look at 
me if i dress like 
this. men look at 

me.

of course 
they do, and 

we need data on 
that 

interaction. the aliens 
send message 
after message: 

“tell us about how 
the objects 
respond.”

take off your top, 
would you, 

sweetheart.



i am not your 
sweetheart.

i 
see, you 
are still 

special ops 
are you? the 
big brute of 
a soldier?

you look 
like a sweet 
little girl 

to me.

please 
change me 

back!



that 
is not 

possible, 
and you 

know it. take 
off your 

shorts as 
well.

do you 
play with 

yourself?

what?

do 
you 

masturbate? 
play with 

your 
pussy?

i don’t 
want to talk 

about it.

but we need 
to ensure full 

orgasmic 
functionality.



i try 
not to touch 

myself. 
but 

you have 
to. our 

research 
depends 

on it.



we learn a lot from this too, 
you know. by watching sex and 

gender from the alien 
perspective we have to question 

our most common beliefs.



what 
does it mean to 

be a man or to be a 
woman? what does 

felinity really entail? 
or masculinity? we have a 
hard time explaining this 

to our alien friends. They 
always come back with 

exceptions to any 
rule we come up 

with.



you 
used to 
be this 

muscular 
big hunk of a 
soldier, and 

look at 
you now.



now 
you are 

this sweet, 
small, soft 

girl.

we need to 
know how you 

feel about 
this. what has 
changed? what 

is nature? 
what is 

nurture?

or are you the end 
product of an interaction 
between mind, culture and 

body?

you do 
not need a 
dick to be a 

strong 
person? but 
what if you 
lose the 
one you 

had?



do 
you feel 

emasculated 
and 

reduced?

or are 
you going 

to love your 
pussy as 
much as i 

love mine?

so 
you need to 

touch 
yourself.

do you 
fantasise 

about having 
sex?



don’t do 
this!

have you 
used any of 
the dildos 

we gave 
you?



no!

but 
we know 
that you 

have watched 
porn on your 

computer. 
we keep 
track of 

that.

boy on girl 
porn? are you 
the boy or the 

girl in your 
dreams?

i think 
you are 

dreaming of 
cock. big 

hard cock!



i cannot 
do that! it is 
not right! i 
am a guy!

what is 
that?

i do 
not want to 
think about 

it.

this is a 
toy for 
girls.



this is sick!

i want 
you to sit on 

top of it!



no!!! i need to 
know if your 

vagina is open 
and 

functioning.

i do not 
want to have 

to force 
you!



the 
vagina is 

a very 
flexible 

organ. it can 
adapt to a 

lot of 
sizes.

this is 
weird.

ok, let 
me turn this 

thing on.

oooooh!



that is so 
strange.

feels 
kinda good, 

does it 
not?



oh!

oh my god!
oh fuck, 

that is so 
good!



i will 
turn it up 

one notch.
imagine 

that this is 
the cock of 

a man.

he is 
playing with 
your tits.

you 
want to 

please him. 
milk him dry 

with your 
vaginal 

muscles.



oh 
yeah! oh 

yeah! i want 
him to fuck 
me, fuck me 

hard!



i am 
so warm. i 
am burning 

up!

imagine that he 
bends you over and 
thrusts his dick into 

you from behind.



he takes full 
control over you, 
does as he pleases.

oh yeah, i 
love it!

oh my 
god, i am 
coming.

aaaaaaaaW!





ugh!

oh fuck!

oh 
god! i have 
a pussy. i 
have real 

tits!



i have 
never felt 
anything 
like this.

you like it, 
eh?

it is 
even 

better with 
the real 

thing!

kenneth, 
come in here. 
our new girl 
needs help.



this is 
embarrassing.

i am 
teaching 

her how to 
love her 
body. can 
you help 

her?

sure!



what’s 
your name, 

baby?

miles!

do you like 
this?

you 
smell 
good. i 
didn’t 
expect 
that.



your 
name is not 

miles 
anymore.

it isn’t?

increase the 
vibrations, doc.

and 
no, girl, 

your name is 
millie now, 

millie.



ok, i am 
millie now, 
millie. i am 
mille with a 
cock inside 

me.

come 
on kenneth, 
time to fuck 

her hard.



i 
cannot 

believe this 
is happening 

to me.
you 

are no 
longer a 
free man, 
millie, but 

you can have 
a good 
time.

you 
are so 

sexy. i just 
love your 
big, curvy, 

ass!



oh my god!

god, you ar 
big!



don’t 
worry! this 

is all 
good!



aaaah!



relax, 
girl, give in 

to it!

but this 
is not 
right…



oh yeah!

harder!





this is so 
good.







you love cock, 
don’t you 

sweetheart?



life 
is so 
much 

better when 
you stop 
fighting 
against 

it.



you are 
a natural, 

millie.

oh yeah!



we have 
received a new 

quantum 
transmission 
from earth.



we are still not 
closer to 

understanding the 
evolutionary waste of 
sexual reproduction.

the supreme 
priest think it has 

something to do with 
exploring alternative 

worlds and 
possibilities.

Subject no 
899 Miles managed 

to override a 
lifetime of cultural 

conditioning, 
accepting the life of 

a female.

subject no 
898 Ben did not 

struggle much at 
all. we suspect it on 

one level of its 
psyche wanted the 
transformation.



it did not resist 
when it was asked 
to wear covering 

culturally assigned 
to its gender.



instead of 
avoiding 

mirrors and 
optical recording 
devices as some of 

the morphs have, this 
one enjoyed 

observing its new 
form. this 

is often 
observed in 
non-morph 

specimens of 
females as well. 
they often share 
recordings of 

themselves in the 
local 

cyberspace.



but if you want to 
learn about the new 
life of ben, you will 
have to look out for 
the next instalment 
in the axa series.
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