


have you any kids 
mr. tennant?

that is a 
sad thing, 
isn’t it?

no, i 
don’t think 

so?



andy had told me about them.  alexis f 
is a true witch he told me, and she can 
make the most amazing sexual 
fantasies real.

i was embarrassed. 
but when i looked 
down at her 
magnificent chest, the 
old fantasies 
reasserted 
themselves.

we 
cannot 

have kids, you 
know. the 
shadow of 
our lives.

ehr… i don’t 
know.

i found it hard to 
concentrate on 
the 
conversation.

he is 
not 

listening 
dear. he is 
staring at 

my tits.



are you 
sure this is 

what you 
want?

i could feel my cock 
grow hard in 
anticipation.



i 
have had 

such 
fantasies for 

years, and 
andy told 

me…

oh, 
i see, you 

are one of 
those who 

want to try 
out the life 

of a 
woman.

eh…

well, i like 
it. you know, i 
have had some 

sweet lesbian sex 
with alexis. you 
want big tits, 

eh?



a d cup? 
something big to 

hold on to?

bigger? 
double d? 
like mine?

they all 
want big tits. 

of 
course. it is 
the ultimate 
symbol of 
femininity.

take a 
look into 

mark’s dressing 
case. that is the 

pill you are 
looking for.



and 
you’d 

better pay 
or i will not 
change you 
back again.

poor 
shmuck!

god, that was 
embarrassing.

what the 
fuck am i doing 

here?



i had found andy via 
one of the online 
forums for people 
like us.

and he was the one who 
had managed to track 
down alexis and mark 
and their magical pills. 

and andy had showed 
me the most amazing 
photos of himself as a 
voluptuous girl.

alexis would not lie 
about this. i knew it. 
and there she was, in 
the photos, alexis the 
witch.



andy looked so happy 
in that summer 
dress.





but if i didn’t try it.

i would regret it for 
the rest of my life. i 
had to open the box of 
pandora.



then it happened

reality shifted.

two beautiful tits 
looked back at me in 
the mirror.

and down there, a 
growing erection had 
been replaced by 
nothing.



no, not nothing. 
something. 
something 
wonderful. a pussy.

this body was all 
woman.





well, look 
at you. it all 
worked out 

well 

how does it 
feel?



i don’t 
know. i feel 

strange.

don’t cover 
yourself like 
that. play with 

your tits. enjoy 
them!



this 
was what 

you wanted, 
right? a 
pussy!

you 
smell so 

good.
i was confused. i was 
overwhelmed. i was 
embarrassed.

that hand on my pussy 
made it all more real.



andy did 
not tell you 

about the 
small print 

did he?

you are mine 
now. i gave him 
his male body 
back in return 
for yours. you 

see, he 
regretted his 

choice.



but to 
get your 

old life back, 
you have to give 
me the life of 

another. that is the 
math of magic for 

you. there is 
always a balance.  

and you don’t 
have any other 

options do 
you?



you are 
going to do 
exactly as 

we say.

do you 
understand?



you 
have no 

name, no 
identification. 

you do not 
exist.

you 
only exist 

to serve me 
and my 

hsuband.



now, 
go to your 
room and 
put on the 

clothes i have 
prepared for 

you.



i was starting to 
realise that i might 
have made a horrible 
mistake.



i looked down at my 
long feminine legs, 
confused and 
bewildered.



sexy lingerie. they 
did not want me for 
my cooking skills.



my phone was still 
there.maybe i could 
convince andy to 
swap places with me 
again.

i looked and looked 
and looked again, 
trying to match the 
girl in the mirror 
with myself.



i had to remind him of 
what he was missing.



i wondered what they 
had done to him to 
scare him so.

but one part of me 
knew. i just did not 
want to think about 
it.



alexis had left me a 
photo on the table 
that told the whole 
story. this was the 
face of fear.



but when i looked at 
the photo. that big 
cock entering his 
pussy, his big tits 
heaving, and the 
grunt of fear leaving 
his lips, i could feel 
a stirring down 
there.



it felt exciting. it 
felt good.



i cupped my left tit 
and lifted it up. it fit 
my hand perfectly.

maybe he and i was 
not so alike as i had 
thought.



they were soft to the 
touch and with silky 
skin. my nipples 
hardened from my 
touch.



in my dreams i had 
imagined what it 
would feel like to 
play with tits like 
these. it was hard to 
believe they were 
mine.



i took a deep breath 
and tried to calm 
down, but it was 
hard, because even 
though i was afraid, 
one part of me was 
so glad for what had 
happened.



i was hot and i could 
feel my crotch 
throbbing.



i had to take a 
closer look at my 
pussy, the girl 
downstairs.

what a strange 
sight it was.



i could feel blood 
rush to my vagina as i 
held on  to my tits.

it was warm and 
moist, and i could 
feel it respond to my 
touch.

i found that little 
nob of pleasure. 

oh yeah, that was 
good. damn, that felt 
good.



i pushed my finger 
inside me and felt 
muscles hold on to 
them.



i needed more.

alexis had left me a 
gift.

a toy. a buzzing 
sound filled the 
room.

it was a trap, i knew 
it.



i walked right into it.

willingly.

i needed to be filled 
up. everywhere.



what a weird dream 
this was.



oh 
god, that 
feels so 
fracking 

good.



the weight of my tits. 
the sweet taste in my 
small mouth. the 
scent of girly 
shampoo in my hair. it 
all overwhelmed me. 



ah 
andy, i am 
glad you 

could make 
it.

there is 
one more 

part of the 
contract that 

has to be 
fulfilled…

frankly, i 
am a little 

bit surprised 
to you 

chickened out. 
it seemed like 

you loved 
being a 

voluptuous 
girl.



ah well. it 
happens. a lot 
of internalised 
homophobia, i 
guess. never 
mind. go to 

her!



what is that 
sound?

that 
is the 

sound of 
your friend 

fucking 
herself.







what the 
fuck!

andy…
what… what 

are you 
doing?



oh god, this is 
embarrassing.



what are 
you doing 

here?

you know the 
stories, for the 

magic to be 
irreversible you 
have to have sex.



you cannot be 
serious. that old 

fictionmania 
cliche?

oh god, 
what am i 

going to do. i 
do like this 

body.



fuck, you 
are big. but 

why didn’t you 
want to be a 

woman?

it 
didn’t feel 

right. i mean, 
it was nice, 

but no…

you are 
different. you are a 
real girl… on the 

inside, i think.



a real 
girl on the 

inside? 
really!

yeah, maybe i 
am.



i like the 
effect i have 

on you. it 
makes me 

horny.



you 
really like 

my cock, 
don’t you?

oh my 
god, you are 

doing it.



yeah, i was doing it. i 
wanted this. i needed 
this.

the sounds he made 
and the look he gave 
me spoke volumes. i 
turned him on, 
immensely.



my big soft tits and 
his hard cock, woman 
and man, as it should 
be.



then he returned the 
favour, licking my 
pussy, licking my clit.

mmmmm, 
yeah…



oh yeah, 
that’s so 

good.



maybe he wanted to 
prove that he was a 
man.

he did not ask for 
permission.

he entered me.

i sighed as i felt his 
cock slide inside my 
wet pussy.



i loved it. it felt so 
right, so good. and i 
did not care about 
anything anymore.



i let the man inside 
me go.



i let him die as i 
celebrated the birth 
of a new woman.

a woman that had 
room for a huge cock 
inside her.



a sexy woman. a soft 
woman. but also a 
wilful woman.



a woman with a womb.

a womb that could 
carry a baby if i 
wanted, and tits it 
could suckle if 
needed.

the idea made my 
vagina contract, 
milking that cock for 
its load.



i realized now that 
she had always been 
there, inside me, 
buried under fear and 
shame.



but now she was 
alive.



i could hear him grunt 
as he let his load 
inside me.



i cried out.



reborn.



alexis took control 
over my life after 
that. she had plans 
for me, plans that 
included her and her 
husband.

she wanted a child, 
but could have none, 
so i was to give one 
to her.



after two months 
without a period i 
realized that her 
magic, and andy, had 
knocked me up on the 
very first day i had 
sex.



And i soon had 
confirmation.



so here i am, waiting, 
waiting, waiting. but i 
know one thing. I 
will not allow them 
to take my kid.

the end

i am pandora now, and 
my box is about to 
open.



ashley adams



alexis fawx

romi rain
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