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miller’s story Miss «Sheila 
DeVille's School for 
Wayward Boys» and the 
Babylon academy photo 
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Both are available over at 
feminized.org.



The historian Adam 
Quinn once remarked 
that in the photos he 
collected when 
studying the 
colleges of the 
east coast, he found 
one peculiar 
phenomenon.



when researching 
images kept by 
students of The 
st.Marina college 
for boys, he found a 
lot of photos of 
women.



He wondered whether 
they could be visitors 
to the college, but 
the rules of the 
college has always 
been strict: women 
are not allowed on 
the premises. Indeed, 
the college is proud 
of its traditional 
upbringing, and its 
motto is «real men for 
a prosperous future».



Yet it was clear that 
these photos had 
been taken on the 
college premises.



What was even more 
amazing was the fact 
that there were 
nudes in the 
collections.





As well as some 
pretty explicit 
images.



This was clearly not 
the result of some 
fraternity 
crossdressing 
hazing ritual.



When my father 
decided to send me 
to St.marina, it was 
because he felt I had 
become too lazy and 
rebellious. At 
st.marina they would 
be able to make a 
real man out of me.



But I know suspect 
that it was because 
he had caught me 
going through his 
drawer, finding 
several photos of 
one particularly 
beautiful woman.



He yelled at me in 
anger, telling me 
that these photos 
were none of by 
business, but that I 
would find out 
eventually, because 
now he realized that 
he had to send me to 
st.marina. 



For some reason I realized that this woman 
was not some long lost flame. She was 
something much more important to him.



The teachers of 
st.marina were 
ruthless. Any kind of 
violation of their 
rules would be 
punished severely.



And the ultimate 
goal was to create 
the perfect man, the 
perfect gentleman: 
strong, assertive, 
dominant and 
unrelenting .



We were told that 
only women were 
allowed to be 
sensitive, to cry, to 
be vain or weak.

All of this were very 
strange, because 
many of the teachers 
were some mean 
bitches. They never 
cried.



Bthe female teachers 
were the ones in 
power. They were the 
witches. They were 
the ones with the 
magic. 

It all makes a little 
bit more sense if you 
think about the 
female faculty as the 
alphas. Below them 
in the hierarchy were 
the male teachers, 
then the best 
students, and at the 
bottom regular 
women and the 
students that did not 
live up to the macho 
creed.





God, 
the teachers 

here are 
strict. 

You are 
new, aren’t 

you?



Yeah, 
my father 
insisted I 
should go 

here.

Ah, did 
you by any 
chance find 

some photos 
of some sexy 
girl from the 
time he was 

here?



As a 
matter of 
fact, I did. 
How did you 

know…?

It 
is the 

ultimate 
punishment, 

man.

Yeah, if you 
do not live up 

to their 
masculine 

standards they 
turn you into a 

girl.

That was most 
likely photos of 

your father.



Seriously, 
that makes no 
sense at all.

Witchcraft, 
man.

Then why on 
earth are you 

breaking into that 
locker? And why 

are you 
smoking?



Well, committing a 
crime and smoking is in 
some way very manly 

things to do. Yeah, you 
might get the mighty 

punishment, but it will 
only last for a time.

The real 
trouble is when 

you fail to behave 
according to their 

stereotypes. Then they 
might decide never to 
change you back again. 

And that is how they 
make most of the 

students here 
«real men».



The
re is no 

such thing as 
magic.

That’s 
what I said 

too.



Ramone has had 
the mighty 

punishment twice 
now. I have been 

transformed 
once.

It is so 
humiliating man, 

because you lose 
control over 

yourself. You cannot 
help yourself. You 
need…. You know.



You need 
what? Sex, 

man, and 
that sex is 

so good that 
it is like a 
drug, you 

see?

Miguel and I have a 
drug problem, you 

might say. We want to 
get caught. Most of 

the boys do not.



So you’d better be careful my 
friend. This is a dangerous 

place. Your dad made it through, 
but he is still suffering from it. 

That is why he has kept the 
pictures.



You are so 
full of shit!



Ah Ramona, you 
know the rules 

about smoking on 
the premises. This is 

the third time in 
less than a week. 

Are you so eager 
to feel a pussy 

between your legs? 
You like it, don’t 

you?



do you 
envy me my 

tits, Miguel? 
Do you want a 
pair of your 
own to play 

with?

You have one 
more chance, 

buddy, but 
Romero is in for 

some serious girl 
time, a week I 

think.

Oh 
god, no, 

not a whole 
week. I may 

lose 
myself.

Honestly, ms. 
Anderson, I did 

not mean to 
offend you.



I am 
confused. 

Is this some 
kind a joke?

Have you 
seen any female 
students here, 

sam?

There was one 
blonde girl in 

class the other 
day.

That was 
Miguel.



But you 
would need 

hormones and 
surgery and… no, 

that is not 
possible.

I am a witch sam, 
not a scientist or 

doctor. I rewrite the 
rules of nature. I do 

not follow them.



Behave! 
Be a real 

man or you 
will know 

what it means 
to be a 
regular 
woman.





Listen, I am 
new here. This is a 

boy’s academy 
right?

Right, sam, 
right.



You need to 
understand this: body 

chemistry and instincts 
rule over most of what 

we do. Free will is 
nearly an illusion. 



What are 
you doing 

here?

This is the 
mighty 

punishment, 
sam. I am 
Ramone.

Come on!



Here’s the 
thing, sam, 

there will be no 
unauthorized 
talking in my 

class. 

I understand that 
you are new here, so 

this time only: Ramona 
is being punished for 

her violations of 
academy rules. 

She will know the 
hard way that she is in 

the thrall of her 
instincts and her base 

desires. 



She will entertain the 
male teachers in the 

faculty lounge at four, but 
if you want to have a taste 
of her before that, be my 

guest.





Don’t talk yet. 
She may punish you 
as well, but I have 
already become a 

girl.



When you are a 
girl, you need 

to…. Please…you 
know… men…



That’s right sam, not 
only does Ramona have 

to stay a girl for a 
week. She has to have 

sex every day.

This will hopefully 
teach her respect for 

the female sex.



Don’t you like 
her? we made her 

so sweet and 
innocent looking. 

But looks can 
betray.

Go on, kiss her!



What?



I 
told 

myself I 
would never 

let this 
happen again, 

but here I 
am.



Yeah, 
Ramona. That is 

the problem. You 
have gotten a 
taste for it. I 
will be back 

soon.



You know, when I am 
like this, so small and 

feminine, I feel 
vulnerable, you know. I 
want someone to take 
care of me and protect 

me.



And that makes my 
heart beat. That 

makes me hot. I can 
feel my nipples 

stiffen.



This is real, 
sam. I have tits 
now. I have a 
pussy. I am a 

girl now.



Good god, my 
father was turned 

into that girl, 
wasn’t he?

Oh 
yeah, and 

he probably 
loved being 
that girl. 

That’s why he 
kept the 
pictures.



Most of the boys 
hate it so badly. But 

some… find it exciting 
to be a girl. Look at 

me. Ain’t I cute?



Look. You are 
transformed in an 

instance, and you find 
yourself in the body of a 
girl, dressed as a girl. 
Do you like my panties?



The first time I was all 
«Oh god, I have lost my 

cock!»  But then I started 
feeling my pussy, you know, 
and I realized there is as 
much on the inside as the 

male me has on the 
outside.



It does 
not scare me 

anymore.



It is 
already 
hot and 

throbbing. I 
can feel my 
pussy lips 
fill with 
blood.





That must 
be so 

strange.





Oh yeah, lick 
my pussy.



Do 
you play 
with your 

pussy when 
you are like 

this?



I do, at night, and with 
my tits, but, you know, I 
am normally too sleepy 

from all the fucking.

Most of the male 
teachers will be fucking 
me soon, and they have 

these big cocks, 
magically enhanced, you 

know.



All you 
have to do 
is to break 
some rules 

and you 
could have 
one too.



I see, you are 
licking pussy, but 

does not get 
anything in return. 

That is not very 
manly, sam.



That’s 
disappointing, sam. 

Now, go to the 
teacher’s lounge, 

Ramona.



for the next weeks I 
saw several boys 
changed into girls. 
They were often 
embarrassed and 
ashamed, but that 
shame was nearly 
always overcome by 
desire.



often the teachers 
encouraged them to 
have sex in the 
classroom, so that 
the others could 
witness their 
humiliation.

The winners were the 
boys who managed to 
avoid this kind of 
punishment and who 
felt no shame in using 
the girls in this way.



In this way our local 
culture built 
hierarchies of power.

Mark, who had to 
spend two days as 
Madison, never 
regained his 
composure and self 
confidence after this 
experience.



Sometimes I could 
see someone in a 
skirt going down a 
corridor.

Some had that 
defeated look, as 
they walked down to 
a teacher’s office.



Professor Simon, 
you wanted to see 

me?

The long hair, the 
short skirts, the 
sweet perfume, all is 
there to underline 
her femininity and the 
fact that this boy is 
no longer a man.



Yes, 
please sit 

down. This is 
your first 

time as a girl 
is it? What 

did you 
do?



I wrote an essay 
explaining why this 

punishment is a 
sexist form of 

oppression, 
professor.

And a good 
essay it was. You 
argued that you 

cannot raise men to 
respect women if you 
force them to play 

the role of the 
slut, I believe.



That is a good 
argument, but we 

cannot accept this kind 
of insubordination. 
Believe me, we have 
good reasons for 

doing this. Please cup 
your tits.



Are 
you 

seriously 
going to 
watch me 
play with 
myself?



Yes!



Oh god, 
it is not 

just a dream. 
I have real 

tits.



They are 
so firm and 

big.



I argued 
that you 

deserved a 
nice d cup.

Now, I 
want you to 
touch your 

crotch.





Do you 
like your new 

pussy?



What is 
happening to 

me?



What you are feeling right 
now is the effect of a web of 

complex spells changing your 
mind, making you feel beautiful, 

sexy and horny. Don’t resist 
this. It won’t work.





Oh, my 
god. What am 

I doing?



These stories nearly 
always end the same 
way.



With the young boy 
spreading his legs 
for his superiors, 
feeling a cock slide 
into his snatch.



I 
hope you 

have learned  
a lesson 
from this.



But in that moment, 
the young boys are 
mostly incapable of 
learning a lesson, 
as desire and 
pleasure has 
decoupled their male 
minds from their 
female bodies.



As men in a brutal 
world, you need to 

hold on to your 
humanity and respect 

and understand women. 
That means you need to 

understand their 
bodies.



OH DEAR, 
JAMES, YOU 

HAVE BECOME 
JANE AGAIN?



EH, well… I 
broke a window 

playing 
basketball.



Really? I have 
to talk to the 

assistant 
principal about 

this. This is 
normally not the 
kind of thing that 

requires the 
mighty 

punishment.



Don’t bother, the 
assistant principal 

likes me this way. He 
wants to fuck me all 
the time. I don’t think 
I will ever be a man 

again.



That is 
not really 

fair, is it, ms. 
Cole?





Ken is 
sleeping. He has 
never been a girl 

has he?

This is going to get 
interesting.



I guess not. 
Let’s get back to 

business, shall we. 
Jane, you know all 
about this, but the 

rest of you, pay 
attention.

When a woman 
gets aroused 

blood begins to 
pump into the 
vagina and the 

clitoris, making 
them more 
sensitive.



The 
vagina 
self-

lubricates, 
and the 
clitoris 

gets 
erect.

muscles are 
convulsing, hard. 

Specifically, the vagina, 
anus, muscles of the pelvic 

floor, and sometimes even the 
uterus contract five to 12 

times with just 0.8 seconds 
between each contraction. 

Your vagina is literally 
milking the man’s 

cock.



At the exam you will be 
asked about every detail 

about the female anatomy, 
so expect you to know all 
the parts of the vulva and 

the vagina.

And for god sake make 
note of where the clit is, 

people. If you want to make 
a woman happy, that is 
absolutely essential!



He was still sleeping 
when the class was 
over  and the rest of 
us had to go.

I 
would 

like for you 
to come to 

my room now. 
I want to 
fuck you.

Oh….



Am I 
boring you, 

ken? 



Class is over, 
ken. I though them 

all about the 
mysteries of the 

vagina.

Where are 
the others?



You have 
never been 

turned into a 
girl, have 

you?

No, ma’am.

Listen, I was 
sleepy because I 
have been reading 
all night. I know 

this stuff.



No, please, 
no!

Well, if you 
know so much 

about the vagina, 
you will know 

how to use 
one.



Oh 
yeah, it is 
pussy time 
for you, my 

friend.



I’ll 
make sure 

you become a 
real slut.



He wasn’t turned that 
day, actually, and he 
spent days going 
around wondering 
when it would 
happen. 



Do you 
know the 

Latin names 
of all the 
pussy lips, 

ken?



I don’t need to 
know the Latin names to 

find my way around a 
pussy, ken. I am sure I 
can find the hole and 

fuck you hard.

You would love that 
wouldn’t you?



ISN’T 
THERE A WAY 
I COULD FIX 

THIS?

SURE, KEN, 
BY GROWING A 
NICE PAIR OF 

TITS.

COME ON, 
LOVE, DON’t 
harass the 
guy. Get it 
over with.



Then three weeks 
later I was to meet 
him in one of the 
classrooms to go 
through some tests.



You are ken, 
aren’t you? They 

finally did it.

They 
turned me 

into a dumb 
blonde, 

sam.



I have been 
trying to prepare 
for our work, you 
know, and I do not 
understand a thing 

of what the text 
book says.



I see, they have 
waited because they 
want you to take the 
test on Monday as a 

girl.



But that is evil. I 
won’t pass and then 
they will punish me 

again.



I could be like 
this for weeks, 

and I will not be 
able to read at 

all. 

But tell 
me now, how 

does it feel… 
being a 
woman?



I have some really nice 
tits now. I looked at the 

labels of the bras I found in 
my room.  I have a fucking 

double d cup.



Don’t hold 
back. We are 

friends. You can 
show me.



I don’t know. I 
have all this magic 

surging inside me. It 
is buzzing in my ears, 

and I cannot think 
clearly.

You have 
been thinking 

about sex, have 
you?



Yeah, there are 
these images in my 
mind, you know…. 

It is unfair, 
you know. I 

have been a good 
boy. I haven’t 

even slept with 
any of the girls, 

and now I am 
one.



Ok, I 
will let you 

see them, just 
to hear what you 

think. But do 
not touch, 

ok?
Ok.



They are pretty 
nice, eh. I have 

been… you know… 
touching them, and the 
nipples get hard, you 

know.

Yeah, I can 
see that.



You have to see my 
butt too, it is so 

round…. And I have 
panties now.



It is 
beautiful. 

Ken’s drop in iq was 
amazing. I had never 
seen anything like it. 
If anything, most of 
the boys became 
smarter as girls.



What are you 
doing?

I 
reckoned 

it would be 
best if you 

were fucked 
by a friend 

first.



















It 
is all 

pretty crazy, 
right?



You 
know, I 

have always 
wanted a tit 
fuck, I just 

didn’t imagine 
it would be 

this way.



Look at 
that!



Oh my god!
holy shit!



I 
can feel 

your cock 
inside me! It 
feels good. 
Could you go 

a little 
faster?



Oh yeah, 
that’s it.



Ah, ah, aaah, 
oooh.





I did feel bad about 
taking advantage of 
my friend like this, 
but it sure did sound 
like she loved what I 
was doing.



The students had the 
expression «to cross 
the bridge and not 
come back again», and 
it sure sounded like 
ken was going to 
stay.



Indeed, as predicted 
she failed at all her 
exams, which lead to 
her being given an 
even longer 
sentence.

Her lust for men 
grew stonger by the 
day.



She initiated many of 
the new students 
into the pleasures of 
the flesh.



And then one day she 
was gone. Rumor had 
it she had married an 
ex-student of 
st.marina and that 
she had kids and 
everything.

I was obviously very 
careful not to fall 
asleep in class after 
this.



Although I could not 
stop wondering how 
it felt like, to be 
her.

To be continued.
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