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Report  22/4556

I  tracked down 
Trevor dunning to a 
night club on the 
east side.





The night club, which 
is called the witch, is 
known to be owned 
by Marie levau. My 
crystal registered a 
lot of occult 
vestigia in the 
building



But it was especially strong 
around the d.j., which told me 
that she was a changeling of 
some sorts.



She also behaved in a 
way that told me she 
had yet not fully 
adapted to her new 
body.

The set she played 
was very similar to 
Trevor’s favorites. A 
mix of new techno 
and 70’s disco.



I used a spell to get 
one of the 
bartenders to tell 
me where she lived. 
Another spell and 
she let me in.

Candy, as she was 
now called,  was 
still in thrall of her 
new body, taking 
selfies all the time. 
I include a link to 
her instagram 
account.



You 
are a 

journalist 
you say? What 
is it that you 

want.

I 
have heard 
that your 

boss, Mary 
leaveu gave 

you this 
body.



I added a truth spell 
gesture.

I used 
to be a boy, 
you know, 

called 
trevor.



I was a dj at 
her night club 

and stole some 
money.

So she turned 
me into this girl 

and had John 
fuck me.



Why am I 
telling you 

this?



It turns out that 
another employee of 
Marie, a William 
tacker, was also 
turned that day. She 
was and remains one 
of her accountants.



Like trevor, William 
has been deep in 
magic for several 
months now. The 
feminization is 
complete, and I 
don’t think it will be 
possible to reverse 
the process for any 
of them.



Angel, as William is 
Called now,  is 
watching romcoms 
and dreaming of a 
prince.



Her mind has merged 
with her new body in 
ways I did not think 
possible.



I am afraid candy 
has been talking 
about you with a 

journalist.

But she is smart, and 
she was the one who 
told Marie about me.



Interesting. You 
are both 

protected by a 
silence spell, so 
that should not be 

possible.



That means that 
whoever that was 

is a strong 
magician.

It is 
probably the 

secret 
department of 

abnormal 
activities.



There is 
such a thing? 

Amazing.

Thanks for 
letting me 

know. I will 
take care of 

it.



Irene, 
the daa is 
after us. 

Keep an eye 
open, will 

you?



Irene Kent is, as you 
know, a powerful 
witch, and she found 
out that I was the 
agent. So they were 
prepared when I 
entered their 
headquarter.



I was overconfident. 
I signed up for one 
of her company 
courses, using a 
false I.d.





Remember: 
magic is not 

supernatural. It 
is nature 
itself.



Irene Kent was there 
and very much aware 
of my presence, but 
she played it cool. 
And there was so 
much magic in that 
building that it was 
hard for me to track 
all the spells.

So 
the task is 
to get in 

touch with 
our inner 
nature?



I kept quiet, trying to 
lay low.

I realized, however, 
that we have 
underestimated her 
whole operation. She 
is a threat to national 
security.



Tom, I would like 
to see you in my 

office after class, 
ok?



Tom was my alias.

Ok!



Why are you letting 
him in here? You know he 

is a spy, yes?



He does not 
know that I 

know. That gives 
me power over 

him.





Here’s 
the thing, 

tom. I know 
who you 

are.



I think 
giving me 64 
on this test 

was a bit 
unfair.

Stop playing 
games, tom. 
This room is 

protected by the 
demon 

ashakiel.



That was bad news. 
Ashakiel is one of the 
strongest demons 
there is. I could not 
handle him alone.



His gender 
transformation 

magic will not work 
on me. I am 

protected by an 
iron spell.



I know that, 
which is why I 

am going to use 
a body swap 

spell instead.



A body 
swap? With 

whom?



Gabbie. 
You met her in 
class. She is 

going to 
infiltrate the 
department 
posing as 

you.



I remembered 
Gabbie. She was the 
silent one in class.



I am sure we 
can come to some 

kind of 
agreement.



No. And keep in mind that 
Gabbie’s body will not be 

protected by all the spells 
put on you by the 

department. I can change 
your personality and your 

mind.



What 
happened to 
candy and 

angel will 
happen to 

you.



And then, one moment 
later, I was no 
longer myself.



Gabbie’s body was 
down by the pool, 
being guarded by one 
of the other witches.

Hi tom!



I 
guess we 

cannot call 
you tom, 
anymore 
can we?

I was in shock. My 
body sent my mind 
signals it had never 
experienced before.



I don’t 
think it 

would be fair 
to Gabbie to 

call you 
Gabbie.



There 
will be no 

more boring 
men’s 

clothes for 
you from 
now on.



Yeah, those 
tits will 

remind you of 
what you have 
become, for 

sure.



I am sure you 
will be trying to 

contact your 
superiors using 

telepathy. 

That is not 
going to work 

from now on. Gabbie 
did not have that 
gift, so nor do 

you.

I tried to send my 
report, but I could 
not reached the 
catcher in the 
ministry.



I could also feel a 
strong surge of 
magic flow through 
my body, aiming for 
my mind. I tried to 
put up a wall, but 
failed.



You 
cannot keep 
that demon 
out. He will 
change your 

mind.



You 
will 

soon feel a 
strong urge 
to express 
the life of a 

beautiful 
woman.



You will want 
to give in to their 

strength and 
stamina.

You will 
start to love 

men. 





Come in tom.

Later that evening I 
was taken to Maria’s 
home for a «party».



They had told me to 
bring a guitar, not 
because I would be 
asked to play, but 
because they wanted me 
to know that they knew 
that I had been a guitar 
player.



I was severely 
shaken up. My body 
felt strange and 
unfamiliar. 



So you 
put a spell 
on me, did 

you?



I am 
sorry. It 

was nothing 
personal.

My soprano voice 
sounded so wrong.



Well, 
you are 
one of 

Maria’s girls 
now. How 
does it 
feel?



I could see her 
boss, Maria, in the 
background. She did 
not say a word. She 
just watched-



I am not 
getting used 

to it.

I love your 
tits!



They are big, 
Charles, very big. 



Let us change into 
something more 
comfortable.



You are so 
sweet.



I Love 
your tits, 

honey.





Her hands on my tits. 
It felt weird but 
good.



Let us 
find out 

more about 
your pussy, 
shall we.

I was curious now. I 
had moved beyond 
fear.



It is 
all girl 

down there 
now.



How do 
you think I 

would feel, 
to have a 
cock in 
there?



She is all 
wet now.



You 
want to be 

fucked, don’t 
you?



I looked at the man 
over there and saw 
pure lust in his eyes. 
Lust for me.

Hi there, 
sweetie.



I could not help 
myself. I had to 
touch that bulge in 
his pants.



He kissed me. And for 
some reason his male 
scent did not scare 
me away.

He pulled out his 
cock.



I grabbed it and felt 
a jolt of energy 
screaming down to 
my toes.

Come on, 
suck it!



Yeah, good 
girl!



There was not an 
ounce of male pride 
left in the girl next 
to me.



There wasn’t much 
left in me either.



Then he turned me 
around. I thought he 
would go for my 
pussy, but he did not. 





Surprise!



Gab
bie loves 

anal. That is 
why this does 

not hurt 
much for 

you.
I could feel that 
cock deep inside me.



Then it was her turn.

I could hear my 
future in her moans 
of pleasure. 

























There was nothing to 
say.



I am still working 
on my report. I have 
it all memorized.



But if I try to call 
the department, my 
fingers won’t let 
me. 



If I try to send them 
an email, it just 
disappears. 



I am stuck this way.

The end



Lena paul

Gabbie carter
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