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amsterdam changed 
me. this weird city of 
great art art and 
slutty sin. in the red light district girls 

offer their goods in brightly lit 
glass cages. They are not allowed 
to walk the streets and canals, so 
the dutch pragmatically puts them 
behind glass doors.



but i wasn't here for 
the regular hookers 
or the grass. i was 
here to visit xanadu, 
my main and - recently 
-  only deliverer of 
forbidden pleasures.

pot is illegal. sort of. 
but you may buy it openly 
in one of the designated 
coffee shops. the dutch 
know how to 
compartmentalize.



there was a void 
inside me, and i had 
tried everything i 
could think of to 
fill it. i considered 
xanadu my only hope 
now.



there are two 
xanadus. the one at 
the front is the 
regular night club. 
the one at the back is 
for members and 
invitees only.

i must admit i am a 
bit surprised to see 

you back again so 
soon, mr. smith.

wasn't 
your last visit 

to your 
satisfaction?



oh, 
definitely. 

it was fun! it 
really 
was!

the reason i ask is 
that you have tried 
nearly everything:  

threesomes, foursomes, 
s&m, virgins, orgies.. heck 

even t-girls and men! 
maybe what you are 

looking for cannot be 
found here.

so 
what do 

you think i am 
looking 

for?

i don't know. 
maybe even you do 
not know. but we 

have had members who 
clearly were looking 

for love  and 
commitment, and they 

could not find it 
here.



we love having you 
here. you have spent a lot 

of money here. but 
precisely because of that i 

would just mention the 
possibility.

i 
appreciate 

your candor,  
but i do not 
believe in 

love.

love is a 
biological 

infatuation tricking us 
into having kids. it takes 
away the only freedom 

we have left in this 
world.

i see! so now 
you are tasting 

all there is to be 
tasted before it 
is all over, eh?

yeah, 
something 
like that. 
live while 
you can, i 

say.

hm. i wonder 
what we can 

offer you now. 
give me a minute. i 

will talk to 
zephyra.

I remember 
zephyr. she was the 

one who made my cock 
grow five inches. i am 
really grateful for 

that, you know.



she is one 
of our 

owners. she 
is a witch.

wait here!

you look 
great 

chantal. you 
will get 

lucky 
tonight.

zephyr? do 
you have a 
moment?

you 
are 

running out 
of options as 
regards mr. 
smith, aren't 

you?



i am afraid he 
has done it all. 
he even had sex 
with a russian 
cosmonaut on 

board the 
international 
space station.

i see. it may 
be hard to 
top that.

still, maybe he can 
be a solution to my 
problem. maybe he 
can fuck chantal.

she is a very 
important 

customer, the ceo of 
rotterdam pharma, 

balthazar visser. he 
wants the ultimate 
thrill: to be fucked 

as a woman.



i gave mr. 
smith a huge 

dick, i remember. 
he will be able 
to do the job.

what do you 
have?

what would you say if 
you could fuck one of the 

most sexy girls in the 
country, knowing that inside 

her mind lived one of the 
most powerful business 

men in europe?

zephyr has 
change one of our 
customers into a 

woman, and now he - 
or she - needs a 

good fuck.

you 
folks are 
amazing! i 
knew you 

would come 
up with 

something 
new!



is that 
him? that 

dark woman 
over there?

that is him. this is 
all confidential, 
you remember?

sure, what 
happens in 

xanadu, stays in 
xanadu.

he 
there 

gorgeous! i 
am told you 

are a fellow 
business… 
eh.. man. 

i 
would 

rather not 
talk about 

my life 
outside this 
room, if you 

do not 
mind.



of course, but i must 
admit i do not understand 
your motivation. what kind 
of man would like to be 
changed into a woman?

i have tried it all, and 
nothing makes any 

difference. this is the 
ultimate adventure for 

me.

have 
you, eh, 

looked at 
your … you 

know...

no, zephyr 
changed me an hour 

ago. i have been 
sitting here trying to 
get to terms with  the 
big bulge on my chest 

and the lack of a 
bulge in my pants.

but 
you are 

not wearing 
pants, now, 

are you?



let us 
give them 

some privacy, 
zephyr.

you have 
long term 
plans for 
them both, 

haven't 
you?

well, 
balthazar 

will probably 
be the next eu 
commissioner 
on research 

and 
innovation. and mr. smith is 

actually not a mr. smith at 
all, but a leading 

industrialist in the u.s. i am 
sure being his sole provider 

of sexual relief will 
benefit my order.



how does it 
feel?

i feel amazing! 
when i touch my arm, 

i feel silk. when i 
touch my hair, i feel 

silk. i watch my 
cleavage and i see 

soft silk.

yeah, yeah, which 
would have been fine 
if you really were a 
woman, but you are a 
man on the inside, and 
you are betraying him 

with all this 
weakness!



you are not 
listening. i 

didn't say weak. i 
said soft like 

silk.

women are as strong as 
men - and often stronger, 

holding whole families 
together.

yeah, yeah, i know, 
but this is not about 

skills, it is about 
sexuality. i am a man, i am 
to conquer women. that 

is what i am made for!

humph!  i was 
told that you 
were like me, 
that you have 

seen it all, and 
broken every 

taboo in the rule 
book. yet, here 
you are giving 

me locker 
room sexism!



i have tried it all, but 
every time i make love to 
a woman, it feels like she 
is getting more out of it 

than me. it is as if i am 
working to prove that i am 
a real man, not enjoying 

being a man. zephyr had 
already 

enhanced my 
male body, 

proving once 
and for all 
that magic is 

real.

so i 
asked her 

if she could 
change all 
of me for a 

night.



you are such a loser!  when 
you feel my cock up your snatch 
you will realize how much of a 

fundamental mistake this is.

oh, shit!



ok, 
maybe you 
are right. 
maybe this 
was a bad 

idea.

yeah, it 
was. but it is 

too late 
now.



but the thing is… this 
is so strange… the thing 
is: there is a part of me, 
deep, deep down, that 

wants this.







let me see 
your tits!

oh god! i am 
so hot!



i am 
telling 

you: there is 
no way you 

will ever  get 
your own cock 
up again after 
what i am going 

to do to you 
now

i am braver 
than you!

dammit, you 
are soaking 

wet!

it is 
actually 

happening!



stop! you 
cannot do it!



oh my god!



that is so 
strange!

oh yeah!



harder! 
fuck me 
harder! 
deeper!

you have 
no shame! 
with your 

porn star tits 
bouncing and 
you wet cunt 
sucking me 

in!

turn 
around and 

bend over. i am 
going to fuck 
you like the 

slut you 
are!

no 
real man 

would let 
himself be 

fucked from 
behind!





you have 
just hidden 
your inner 

sissy haven't 
you, you big 

business 
hot shot!

you 
are an 

idiot. this is 
the best sex 
i have ever 

had!



shut 
up, you 

bitch!  i don't 
wanna hear 

it!

it 
cannot 

be the best 
sex you have 

ever had, 
because that 
means that i 
will never 

have it!

oh fuck, i am 
coming!



i know 
that you are 

going to tell 
yourself again and 

again that i am 
lying.

and 
that 

having a 
cock inside 

you is nothing 
compared to 

ramming a 
girl.

but 
it is truly 

the only way 
of filling 

that void you 
feel inside 

you.

so 
you will 

come back 
begging them 
to let you be 
a girl for at 

least a 
night.



you 
are lying. 

i will never 
let myself 
be fucked 
by a man!

yet 
here you 

are, coming 
all over my 

tits while we 
are talking 

about it.

you are such 
a slut!

loser!



six months later

ah, mr. 
smith! you 
are back!

could i 
talk to 
zephyr, 
please?

she is out 
traveling. but if 

you are in need of 
her powers, i can 
help you. i am a 
member of the 
same order.

this is a 
little 

embarrassing.



the last 
time i was 

here, i fucked a 
…eh, man--- 
zephyr had 

turned into a 
woman.

and 
now.. 

well.. i 
cannot get 

her out of my 
head. she 
seemed to 
enjoy it so 

much.

chantal is one 
of us now. she 
enjoyed being a 

woman so much that 
she decided to 
become one.

really? she 
is living as a 
woman now?

what's not 
to like about 

it?



oh god!

let me save you further 
embarrassment. you have 
realized this is the only 

adventure left for you. if you 
want to spend a night as a woman, 
i can arrange that for you, but i 

will double the regular 
fee.

you 
have to 

keep this 
secret. and i 
do not want 
it to happen 

here!

it is good to 
see you again, 

mr. smith. i will 
drive you to the 

apartment.



and since you 
are such a good 

customer, we will 
let one of our 

girls accompany 
you this evening.

it might be good to 
have someone more 

experienced to give you 
pointers along the 

way, right?

yeah, right!



oh my 
god! i am 
changing!  
oh god!

of course miss 
smith. that was 
what you asked 
for wasn't it?



ok, girl, i will guide you 
through this. if you follow 
my lead, everything will be 
fine. remember, i have been 
where you are now: a newly 
hatched chick with chaos in 

my head.

the boys will be here 
any minute, and it is 

important that you treat 
them with respect. i know 
them. they are nice guys.. 

good looking, too. and they 
know how to please a 

girl.



but i am so 
nervous. i feel 
so small. i feel 
so vulnerable.

welcome to 
the world of 

women. we are 
superior to men in 

all respects except 
one: physical 

strength, so we 
have to be 
careful.

but you can 
turn it to 

something good as 
well. i love being 

embraced by a 
strong, muscular, 
man, and resting my 
head on his chest. i 

feel safe and 
protected.



i used to be 
that man!

now, remember, 
you have been 

through a lot of 
social conditioning, 

and you have to 
overcome all the 
taboos to enjoy 

this.

but it is! 
fortunately most 

of the conditioning is 
anchored in your male 
body. This female body 

of yours is not 
equally affected. 

the trick is to let 
your female body take 
control. my first male 
lover thought me this.

i cannot 
believe that 
is me in that 

mirror!



who was he?

i was so excited and 
scared. i had asked for 
this you know, but i know 
that i had not thought it 
through.

his name is 
david. he is a 

member of the 
order of 

ereshkigal, 
trained to make 
the transition 

less traumatic.

it was hard to grasp 
that the woman in the 
mirror was me. i had 
to touch my face to 
realign my mind with 
my body



but it was all real. 
so very real



the feeling of 
having water flow 
over your pussy for 
the first time is 
intoxicating.



then he came into 
the bath room



he did not rush me

he just talked to me 
in a low voice, 
telling me how 
beautiful i was.

and then i touched 
his cock.



i tell you, feeling 
him inside me was the 
best experience 
ever!



he made me come, 
again and again that 
night.

so let the woman 
inside your small 
body out tonight, and 
it will all be good.



ok, 
anna 

would you 
like to 

introduce us 
to your new 

friend?



her 
name is 

isabel, and i 
want you to 
treat her 
very nice, 

ok? 

don't 
you worry 
about that, 

anna. nice to 
meet you, 
isabel.

remember 
what i told you 
isabel! let the 
boys do what 

they know 
best.

I 
cannot 

believe you 
said that, 
given the 
life i have 

lived

that life 
is irrelevant 
now, isabel.

i guess you 
are right.



learn from 
me, isabel.

his cock is 
your friend.



you want it 
so bad.



be a sweet little 
girl and make that 
man happy.

in return he 
will make you 
scream from 

pleasure.

you know 
what he 
wants.

good girl!



i am proud of you! 
you are letting her 
live now!



woow, you have 
one small sexy 
flexible body.



mmmmm!



you see, the 
basic difference between being 

a man and a woman, is not that you are 
the passive one and he the  

dominant one.

although it is a 
relief sometimes to let 
him do all the hard work. 

you can just enjoy it.

no, 
the main 

difference 
is that you 

have this deep 
urge to have 
him fill you 
up to the 

brim. 



he 
wants to 

come inside 
you, while you 
want to eat 
him whole.

you want 
your 

softness to 
embrace his 
hardness.

can you feel 
it?

oh yeah. i can 
feel it.

soon 
the red 

fog will 
embrace 

you.

the red fog?



yeah, a 
man feels an 
orange fire in 
his crotch, and 

he just wants to 
let it explode 

inside a 
woman.

when you are a 
woman your whole 
body and mind start 
glowing red. in the 
end that becomes 

overwhelming.

you 
can feel 

your legs 
spreading 

and you drag 
him into 
your red 

fog.



i want you to 
drag him into your 
red fog, darling. i 
want you to spread 
your legs and let 

him in!



oh yeah!

oh, fuck me!



i can 
feel him 

deep inside 
me.

amazing, 
isn't it!



you are so 
sexy!



that is good 
girl, but this is 

only the 
beginning.

there 
is still one 
more hole 

left to 
fill.



i want 
you to take 

it up the 
ass!



oh my god!

ok, it 
doesn't hurt 

so much 
anymore.

i can 
feel your 
muscles 
contract 
around my 

cock.



you are mine 
now!

oh my god!



you 
thought you 
had seen it 
all, didn't 

you?



you were 
afraid your 

life was over. 
that there was 
nothing more 

to experience.



well, i am 
telling you girl. 

you are home now. 
this is the end of 
those restless 

searches.



now a 
different 

kind of 
journey 
begins.



because 
if you have 

once inhaled 
the red 
fog...

… there is 
no way back.



i am so 
glad i let you 

come inside me, 
my friend. that 
you made me a 

woman 
forever.



oh my 
goooooood!



is your 
girlfriend 

ready for the 
final 

change?

no, she 
needs a 

clear head 
to make that 

decision.







so you let 
him fuck you?

one month later...

of 
course! 

that was why 
i was here, 
wasn't it?

what is 
the point in 
paying all 
this money 

to be a 
girl...



...if you 
do not let 

him fuck 
you?

and 
it was so 
fucking 

good, i have 
decided to 

stay like this 
forever!



i cannot 
believe i am 
doing this.

hi 
william! 

say hello to 
donna. she is 
a newborn!



god this is 
embarrassing!

being a 
sexy girl is 

not 
embarrassing, 

donna!



you love 
being a girl, 
don't you?

i most 
certainly 

do!



well, 
let see if 
donna is 
ready...



the end



part 1: xanadU
Chantal: tara blows
from brazzers.com

part 2: the flat
Isabel: kerry
Anna: Tina blade
Donna: Suzy
From 
realitykings.com
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