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This 
is iz-11, in 
pursuit of 
reported 
escapee 
number 

565.

Copy 
that!



God, it must 
be so hard to be 

her.

There she is!



Why 
can’t you 
leave me 
alone! This is 

hopeless.



My god, 
look at that 
body! How do 

they do 
that?

Ah 
well, I 

guess it is 
the new 

quantum shift 
technology 
of theirs. I 

don’t 
know.



So why 
is she 

running?

That used to 
be our 

governor. He was 
a bit of a sexist. 

Touching 
secretaries and 

the like a bit 
too much.



No, I 
don’t want 
to go back 

there!



You know you 
cannot escape. We 

have you 
microchipped.

You don’t 
understand. I 
lose a bit of 
myself every 
single day.



Don’t ask 
me for 

sympathy. I have 
met a lot of 

guys like you. 
Now you have to 
see how it is on 

the other 
side.



Let me 
guess: they 
gave you a 

super-
charged 
body, did 
they not?

You are 
horny nearly 
all the time. 
Am I right?



Hello, 
governor. 
You have my 

sympathy. So 
what are you 

running 
from?



She is 
running from 
her feelings, 

Matt. The desire 
to please men, 
be fucked by 

men. 

You see, she 
used to think 
of herself as 

the alpha 
male.



Yeah, that 
must be hard.

Time for us 
to bring you 

back to work, 
sweetie.



My 
god, you 

smell good. 
Enhanced 

pheromones, 
I suppose.



You have to stop 
fighting back, 

honey. They will 
never turn you 

back again. 

But in a 
couple of years 
they will tune 
down your sex 
lust. Maybe you 

can live as a 
normal 
woman.





One month earlier.



I 
appreciate 

what you are 
trying to do, 
Tim, but the 

media campaign 
of your isn’t 

working. 

They believe my 
accusers, and 

not me.



There are 
limits to what 
a spin doctor 

can do, 
governor. I 

mean, they are 
telling the 

truth.

Yes, but 
they are 

telling their 
truth. I like 

my truth 
better.



There is only 
one truth, hank, 

and that is that you 
are a horny 

bastard who has 
been cheating on 

me for years.



They 
are 

preparing an 
impeachment 

of you, as 
we speak.

You 
need to 
ask for 

forgiveness, 
and we need 
your wife to 

vouch for 
you.



I will do no 
such thing. I 

will talk to the 
post tomorrow 
and tell them 

everything.

I want a 
divorce, and I 
am going to 

get the house, 
the car, the 

kids and 
everything.



And you will 
be given to the 

federal 
rehabilitation 

agency, and they 
will use one of 
their tanks to 

transform you. 

Oh honey, 
don’t cry!



Governor hank 
trace was arrested 

today for sexual 
harassment.

The next day



He is expected to be 
entered into the sex 
offender 
rehabilitation 
program of the F.R.A.



The agency is using 
transformation 
technology found in 
the ufo that crashed 
at Roswell. The 
prisoners are turned 
into women, so that 
they can experience 
the kind of suffering 
they inflicted on 
women.



Did 
you know 
that they 
will take 

hank out of 
the tank 
today?



No, I did 
not know 

that.

I will have 
to have him 
here for a 
few days.

Now that I am 
going to run for 
governor, I have 

to be seen as kind 
and 

compassionate.



I 
hate that 

bastard. If 
you want to 

run my 
campaign you 
know what 
you have 
to do.

No, I 
don’t. What is 

that?

You have 
to fuck the 

fucker. Show 
him that he is 

a girl 
now.

I will give 
you an 

opportunity



But he is a 
man.

Nonsense. He 
has tits and a 

pussy. What more 
can you ask for?



I am a little 
confused you 

know. I haven’t 
gotten used to 

this…. Eh…

One week later.



Woo. That is a 
lot to take in.

This 
is getting 
better and 

better.



This isn’t a joke, 
lizzie. I am in 

trouble, you know… 
all these 
feelings…



Well, ok… If 
you want to 

redeem yourself, I 
guess you have to 

get yourself a 
job.

Politics is out 
of the way, but 
you used to give 

some great 
massages.



Really, you want 
me to touch 

bodies…. Men’s 
bodies… no, I don’t 
want to go there.



I understand 
that they have 

given you certain 
urges… but you do 

not know much. 
Else. Why don’t you 

try it out on rick 
here?

You can trust him.

Oh, no!



I guess I 
can trust 

rick. He has 
always been 
such a loyal 

friend.

Of course 
he is.



Yeah…
ok..right…

Isn’t that 
true rick?



The same evening





I 
am sorry 
about all 
of this…

eh..hank… can 
I call you 

hank?



They say 
I am not 

allowed to 
use that name 

anymore.

I don’t 
like it, but 

my new 
driver’s 

license says 
“Victoria 
trace”



I guess 
I have no 

choice but to 
play along.



How does it 
feel?

First it 
was like 

wearing a 
suit that does 
not fit your 

soul.

I am 
so much 

shorter, you 
know.

And 
whenever I 

move I can feel 
my tits 

bouncing.



It 
took me 
a day to 

learn how to 
walk on these 

heels. And 
another day 
to do the 
make up.



What 
about… you 
know.. down 

there?



It is 
strange. 

Even today 
I went into a 
stall to do 
my thing, and 

my hand 
found… not 

exactly 
nothing… 

but..

That must be so 
weird. Do you think 
about….sex… you 

know…



Yeah, that is part of 
the punishment. To 
turn me into some 
case of sex crazed 

bitch.



I have 
all these 

dreams you 
know.

About me 
making love 

to men



And I get all wet 
down there and full 
of longing. I have to 
resist that urge if I 
am not to lose 
myself.



What do you 
think? Do you like 

what you see?



Hmmm, rick… I have 
never noticed your 

ass before. Tight and 
nice.



Well, listen 
to me talking. 

The conditioning is 
definitely 
working.



You 
fucked my 

wife, didn’t 
you, rick?

Of 
course not. 
Why would 

you say 
that?



Because of the way 
she looked at you. So 

much for your 
loyalty.



She wants to make 
me jealous. Well, 

now I am in the 
position to play that 

game too.



I 
know 

your taste 
in women. I 
am sexier 
than she 
will ever 

be.



You like feet too, don’t you 
rick? Silk stockings.



I protested when 
they game me my 
new clothes, all 
sensual and sexy.

Maybe I 
can use them 

to get my 
revenge on 

you.



Why don’t 
you turn 
around?

But… I…

Have an hard 
on for your old 

boss, haven’t 
you?



Well, look at that! 
You didn’t tell me you 
were hung like that!



Oh 
god, this 
is bad. I 

thought I 
could play 
with your 

homophobia, 
but you are 
playing me, 

aren’t 
you?

God, I 
am so 

stupid. My 
wife has only 
been one step 

before me. 
She planned 
this, didn’t 

she?



She 
wanted me 
to see your 
cock. That’s 
why you took 

off your 
boxers.

Oh my 
god, it is 

sooo hard.





You 
know, 

some of the 
men under 

the program 
has been 
changed 
back, you 

know.



That’s why I 
need to stay 
calm and not 

give in. i need to 
keep my male side 
intact, you know. 

My wife will 
fail.



But I 
love these 

tits.



Why are 
you looking 
at me that 

way?

You 
want me to 

fuck you 
don’t you?

Of course 
not!



Hey, 
stop that! 
I am not 

going to let 
you fuck me! 

Come on!



I am a man, 
dammit.

No you are not. 
You are a sexy girl 

with big tits and 
sexy lips. You were 

made to fuck.



They will 
never 

change you 
back. Never! 

And you might 
as well 

accept it.

No! I will 
be myself 

again.



Prove it 
to me that 
you are a 

man. Leave 
this room 

now.



Ok, I will 
prove it to 

you…



Oh, 
shit! I don’t 
know what I 

want.





And here we 
go…



Ooooh! 
Woooow!



Oh, yeah…





Do 
you 

understand 
now? The 

governor is 
dead and 
gone for 

good.



I can 
feel you 

deep inside 
me. I can 

feel my long 
silky hair. I 
can feel my 

big tits 
against the 

sheet.



This 
is real. This 

is real, 
dammit!



I have 
lost, haven’t 

I?



One year later.

Yeah, you are 
right, I panicked 
and tried to run 
away. The police 

found me.



I 
was in a 

bad place, 
ok. They 

insisted that 
I had sex with 
the men they 

brought 
to me.

Oh, I have a 
new client.



Sorry about 
that. Business is 

good. I followed 
my ex-wife’s advice 

and became a 
masseuse.

She’s 
the 

governor, 
now, you 

know.



She 
married my PR 

man, rick.

It is a crazy 
world.



No, I 
don’t miss 
being a man 
that much.

I 
miss 

being taken 
seriously, 
you know. 

Being 
listened 

to.



Men are so 
stupid!

I was an 
idiot, ok?



Yeah, you 
most certainly 

was.

But the sex is 
good, yeah?

Multiple 
orgasm? 

What’s not 
to like!



I will 
just put this 

here.
later



It is good to see you 
again, sam.

A big man as 
always.



So they say.







You are 
one very 
beautiful 
woman, 
Victoria.



Only 
to the 

people I 
like.







You are 
fun to be 

with.































Oh my god!



Who am I 
kidding. I am 

not a man 
anymore.



I am not a 
man 

anymore…



Tha
t’s true, 

honey. You 
are a sexy 

woman with a 
big butt and 

huge tits who 
likes to be 
fucked by 
big men.

I am so glad 
you have 

realized this 
now. 



The end.



Victoria June
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