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some say the power 
of mrs. fallon was 
awakened when she 
caught adam with her 
daughter.



according to adam 
the view of the two 
awakened old 
childhood memories 
in mrs. fallon, of 
abuse and sexism.



you 
sick 

pervert, 
violating my 

hannah in 
this way!

mum! he is 
my friend!

a man 
cannot be 

your friend.

and at that moment old 
magic powers that had 
been in that family for 
generations were 
awakened.

men 
are 

nothing but 
cocks 

seeking to 
violate 
women!

i call upon 
all the gods 

in the universe 
to remove this 
abomination!



so adam became the 
first boy in the 
neighbourhood she 
transformed into a 
girl.

oh, 
look at 
you, you 

have become 
such a sweet 

little 
girl.

please 
change me 

back.

of 
course 

not, baby, i 
need my 

revenge, you 
know.

you 
are going 

to suck cock 
before the 

day is 
over.



some say mrs. 
fallon had been 
taken over by a 
demon, because it 
was as if the magic 
made her lose all 
inhibitions. the 
gentle librarian had 
become a revengeful 
witch.



her daughter 
looked at it 
all in horror, 
before fleeing 
back to her 
father at the 
other side of 
town.

She had seen 
her boy friend 
being turned 
into a girl. 
now she 
feared for her 
own life.

i 
hope you 

don’t mind. 
i have asked 
your good 
old friend 

fred to 
come 
over.

oh god! 
oh.., oh… 

my…

adam was in shock, 
overwhelmed with 
feelings he was not 
supposed to feel.



no, 
you cannot 

do that! 
please!

fred was a horny 
young man. he did 
not understand the 
danger he was 
facing.

he did not even 
believe that the girl 
in front of him was 
his friend andy.

well, what 
are you 

waiting for? 
put your big 

cock into 
that girl!

mrs. fallon had 
acquired a new voice, 
a voice of magic 
command, a voice it 
was hard to disobey, 
unless you had a 
strong personality 
and an iron will. 
fred did not.



Andy tried to push 
fred away, but the 
fred and MRs. 
fallon held on to 
his new small and 
weak body. he cried 
out as he felt the 
cock force its way 
up into his new 
vagina.



fred, 
you have to 
stop! it is 
me! andy!

nah, fred 
is a real man 
with a real 

cock. he takes 
what he 

deserves.

no, mrs. fallon did 
not mean what she 
said.this was all 
part of her game of 
humiliation.



at this point fred would not have been 
able to stop, even if he had wanted to.

oh, you 
have such a 

sweet, 
sweet 
pussy.

andy could feel his 
sense of masculinity 
crumble, bit for bit.



i met fred the next 
day, in detention.



and then she turned 
me into a girl as well. 
she is a lying bitch. all 

that talk about me 
being a real man was 

just bull.

he had become a 
sweet girl.



you 
know that 

this sounds 
crazy, 
yeah?

shut up 
you two and 

start 
working!

Bill 
and janet! 

I am 
watching the 

two of 
you.

why is 
it that he 

acts like he 
knows you? 
he calls you 

janet.



my 
fucking 
mother 

calls me 
janet on the 

phone!

they 
all think i 
am janet, 
now, and 

always have 
been.

but i don’t! no, you 
don’t. and 
your room 
mate kevin 
remembers 
who i am, as 

does tom and 
hank. maybe 

you have 
been 

marked.



what do 
you mean? 
marked?

we 
are all 

friends of 
hannah, her 
daughter.

so you 
think i will 

get tits like 
these, as 

well?

oh yes!

will you 
please stop 

that?



i don’t 
want to be a 

girl!

what 
the fuck am 
i going to 

do?

what 
did i say to 
you! Stop 
talking!

mr. carmon stayed 
with us till our time 
was up, but i could 
see that fred, now 
janet, was 
flustered. she was 
constantly 
fidgeting, touching 
her long hair, the 
curves on the chest.

i was starting to 
believe this now. it 
was all so weird it 
had to be true. Mr. 
carmon would not 
be part of a prank 
like this one.



i was told later that 
she got fucked by 
niels later that 
evening. It was 
clear that the witch 
had given her new 
girls a healthy 
appetite for sex.



then she 
transformed my 
mate kevin. we 
shared a house 
owned by my 
parents.

god, 
mrs. 

fallon 
turned me 
into a girl 

today.



i told you 
not to tease 
her. She is 
dangerous!

i feel so 
silly.



what is 
my mother 
going to 

say?

i tried not to look 
at him.. her… 
whatever. she 
reminded me of what 
could happen to me 
soon.

i am sure 
she has photo 
albums with 

pictures of you 
as a  tiny 
princess 

toddler. that 
is how this 

works.



maybe if 
you pay 

mrs. fallon, 
she will 
turn you 

back?
but i 

cannot 
remember 

any of 
that!



yeah, 
maybe i 

can get my 
parents to 
cough up 

some money. 
I need to 

think.



you look 
great you 

know!

kevin did what any 
sensible man who 
had been turned into 
a sexy girl would 
do.







the magic of mrs. 
fallon goes far. 
not only had kevin’s 
room been changed 
slightly: there were 
girl’s stuff there.



and he suddenly 
found that he had 
skills he never knew 
he had.  and there 
was this strong 
drive to use these 
skill.

what harm could it 
do? he was alone, 
yes?



but mrs. falcon’s 
magical power had 
even turned on 
kevin’s computer.



my pc was suddenly 
brought to life.

and i could hear the 
new girl moan as 
she stroke her 
pussy.

would i be the one 
doing this soon? 
god, she was so 
sexy.



kevin! 
your 

computer 
is on! god, 

did you see 
me? get 

out!

i am 
just… i am 

just… 

i get 
it, i 

understand. 
you are just 

curious.



hey, 
why don’t 

you play with 
the real 
thing?

i am not 
gay, you 
stupid!



of course 
not, and 

straight girls 
like cock. i mean, 

aren’t you 
curious?

you are 
such a sick 

fuck!



she put up little 
resistance when i 
turned her around 
and start playing 
with there pussy. She 
was already warm 
and wet.



this is 
amazing. a 
soft, wet, 
pussy. how 
does it feel 

on the 
inside.

oh 
please, stop 

talking!



i am a bastard, i 
know, but i did not 
let pussy get away, 
when it was 
available.



i could feel her 
vagina spasm as she 
watched herself 
being fucked from 
behind on the pc.



what we did not 
know at the time, 
was that this was 
all broadcast life 
to all of kevin’s 
friends.



they could all watch 
how she became a 
girl, not only in 
mind, but in body.



the rest of us who 
knew hannah were 
getting nervous 
now. James 
travelled to Britain 
to get away from it 
all. Pat was the 
eternal optimist.

i am 
telling 

you, it is not 
going to 
happen to 

me.
no, 

really, i 
bought this 

counter 
spell 

online.



the 
counter- 
spell  did 
not work.

no kidding.

i woke 
up with tits 

this 
morning.

the next day i was 
supposed to fetch 
pat in my car, before 
we drove down to 
the palace club. Pat 
didn’t show up… not 
as such, but 
“patricia” did.



i 
like to 

sleep on 
my stomach 
you know, 

and i woke up 
wondering 
why i had a 

pillow 
under my 

chest.

and 
my room 

is all girly. 
fuck it, what 
am i going 

to do?

hey! come 
on! they are 

real, 
dammit.

good god! 



you 
must be 
thinking 
about it, 

eh?

there 
is only you 
left now.

i 
talked to 
the witch 
today. i 

begged her 
to change 
me back.

really? 
did she say 

anything about 
me?

she 
did 

actually say 
something 

about 
you.



she is going 
to make you her 

masterpiece.

what?

you 
know, 

voluptuous 
to the point 

of being 
chubby.

big 
tits 

begging to 
be played 

with.

and 
the kind of 
pussy that 

feels empty 
without a 

cock.



pam’s parents were 
away on holiday. we 
went inside.



i know 
this is 

supposed to 
be a tragedy, 

you know.

look at me!

we went up to her 
room to talk. it was 
completely 
different. the old 
stargate poster was 
replaced by one with 
horses in a field!

but 
dammit, it is 

pretty 
exciting.



i 
don’t get 

it. how can 
they think 
you have 
always 

been like 
this?

i have 
no idea. 
it is as if 
she has 

rewritten 
history, and 
that i am in 

some kind of 
parallell 
universe.

given 
and 

unlimited 
number of 
universes, 

there has to 
be one where 

you have 
tits, eh?

i got it now. she 
wanted to have sex, 
but where too shy to 
ask for it. that made 
me angry, angry at 
my self and the fact 
that i was staring my 
own fate in the eye.



i pulled down her 
jeans, and watched a 
big, juicy, ass spill 
out of them.

hey! 
what are you 

doing?



and i pushed myself 
into her, trying to 
use my own manhood 
to scare my fears 
away.



oh my god!

the rhythmic sound 
of me slapping into 
her filled the room.

she started to 
moan.

oh 
fuck, that is 
so … uh .. 

weird.

she started to 
respond. she pushed 
her big ass up 
against me.



so this was what i 
would become, a 
soft cushion of a 
girl, wet between 
her legs, longing 
for cock?



a sweet little thing 
in a girl’s room?



would  i make high 
pitched girly sounds 
like that, begging 
for more?

no, i were not going 
to let another 
person dominate me 
like this.

because this was 
dangerous. the 
pleasure i saw on 
her face was 
contagious.

i found myself 
wondering…



…why she looked so 
content.

it was as if i can feel 
small bumps on my 
chest.

the idea of having 
tits made my cock 
rock hard.

I PUSHed HARDER; AS 
IF TO BANISH THAT 
THOUGHT FROM MY 
MIND.

oh yeah!



i got angry at her, 
and the way she made 
me doubt myself and 
my masculinity.

i decided to come 
inside her mouth just 
to punish her, and to 
prove to her that i 
am the man on top. 
on top of the 
situation.

her smile made it 
worse.

i could see my 
future in that smile.



god, 
bill, you 

are going to 
love this!



i found it very hard 
to sleep that night, 
as i could hear the 
girly moans of pat 
ringing in my ears. 



i had strange chaotic 
dreams. i remember i 
was trying to staple 
some papers 
together, but failed 
miserably. my life 
was falling apart.

i made a mess out of 
everything.

i am 
going to 
kill that 

witch!

oh, is 
that you, 

mrs. 
fallon. no, 
of course 

not. i am not 
going to 

kill 
you…



no, 
you are 

not going to 
kill mrs. 
fallon.

a sexy, curvaceous, 
voluptuous, girl 
showed up in my 
dream.

who are 
you?

i am you!

i am 
the girl 
you will 
become.



then she was all 
naked, sitting on my 
desk, spreading her 
legs, showing me 
her pussy.

do you 
like my 
pussy, 

bill. you 
are going to 

love my 
pussy, having 
big hairy men 

fill it up 
with their 

huge 
cocks.



in the dream i pushed 
her over the desk 
and entered her 
from behind.

oh you 
silly man, 
that won’t 

work.



can you 
feel your 

dick 
shrinking?

and i could feeling 
getting limp, 
falling out of her 
pussy.



oh my god!

i could see my dick 
shrink before my 
eyes. i could feel my 
balls retracting 
into my body.

welco
me to my 
world, 
honey.

and then i had this 
horrible sensation 
of my sack splitting 
in two, leaving room 
for a new opening.



then the dream 
shifted. i was in one 
of my childhood’s 
diners, but i looked 
like the girl in my 
dream.



mr higgs, who had 
owned the place 
back then, hadn’t 
aged a bit.

he grabbed my big 
fat tits and played 
with them. 

i did not stop him.

i loved what he was 
doing to me.

but i screamed when 
he pushed himself 
inside me.



i woke up from this 
very wet dream, 
ashamed and 
confused.

it had been so real. 
my tits had been so 
real. and that 
feeling of …. oh… 
being penetrated… i 
tried not to think 
about it.



but for the next 
days i could not get 
that dream out of my 
mind.



in the end i was so 
disturbed by the 
whole thing that i 
decided to take the 
bull by the horns.



i went to the 
library.

you 
are the 

only one 
left now, 
billy, you 
know that, 

yes?



you 
cannot 
escape 
this.

this was ryan, 
another one 
transformed by mrs. 
fallon.

i have to 
try.

he is 
here, isn’t 

he.

yeah, 
hiding 

behind those 
shelves over 

there.

none of 
you can 

escape. you 
know 
that.

yes, mrs. 
fallon.



i was really scared, 
now. i had these 
images of myself as 
that girl, with a big 
cock up my snatch. 
and it turned me on.

bill
, bill, 

bill, there 
is no 

escaping 
this. the 

magic 
controls 

you.



i grabbed her hard, 
trying to force her 
to surrender to my 
will.

oh my 
poor baby, 

you want tits 
so bad, do 

you?

no, 
that is not 

what i 
want.

stop that, 
silly; i am not 
into idiots like 
you. sit down 

over there, and 
wait for the 

sunset.

i have 
put a 

protection 
spell 

around the 
library. you 
will not be 

able to 
leave.



she was right. i tried 
the door. it did not 
open, although 
everyone else 
seemed to manage.



and then the last 
man left the 
library. professor 
ginger, i believe. 



i was trapped. i was 
waiting for the 
sunset.

and when i finally 
came, i was so 
stressed out that i 
almost welcomed it.

the world shifted in 
a second.

i could my balance 
shifting. big f-cup 
tits pulling me 
forward.



i turned on the 
camera on my pc. god, i was hot.

maybe this wasn’t so 
bad, after all.



i got up, started to 
walk around. i could 
feel my pelvis move 
in a different way. 
my hips were 
swaying.



the camera framed a 
big, curvy ass. i has 
become all woman.

this softness 
overwhelmed me. i 
had not been 
prepared for this 
feeling. i had been 
hard and angular. 
now i was all curves 
soft skin. even my 
hair was softer. 
long, it smelled of 
apples.



i did not hear the 
security guard 
arriving.

what the 
fuck?



belle? is that 
you? what are 

you doing here! oh my god… i am 
sorry.. it is all a 
misunderstanding.

belle? He called me 
Belle?



the 
library 
closed 
several 
hours 
ago.

i forgot 
the time…

i have to 
report you!

that was not 
good. i had too 
many reports 
already. at least 
in my old life as a 
man.

well, maybe we 
could come to 

some arrangment.



i knew him. the girls 
called him ken the 
kinky, and he was 
looking for a blow 
job.

like this?

i fell down on my 
knees. i really, 
really needed this 
problem to go away. 
besides, given my 
intense dreams, i 
was curious.

the witch had 
planned this, i knew 
it. i later found out 
she had asked for 
extra security this 
evening.

i had seen all the 
other of mrs. 
falcon’s girls 
succumb to their 
desires.



i was so horny. this 
led to a storm of 
conflicting 
emotions.



he had a huge cock, 
and i found it hard to 
get my lips around 
it.

i looked up at him. i 
could see raw lust 
in his eyes. one 
moment he looked at 
my lips, the next my 
big boobs. he 
wanted me so badly.



do you 
like my tits, 

ken?

i could feel my 
nipple glow, and 
that glow spread 
through my body, all 
the way down to my 
toes.



god, you 
have such a 
sweet ass.

he was playing with my 
pussy now.



i let him do whatever 
he wanted with me.



then he turned me 
over at started to 
fuck me from behind.  
he was completely 
in control.



you are 
mine now!



oh god!

aaaaaah!

mmmmm.

i was all tits and 
ass, soft flesh and 
soft skin.



i am 
coming!

i could feel my 
vagina spasm as 
several strong 
orgasm flushed my 
body.



i looked down over 
my big tits and down 
into the valley 
below. his big cock 
just kept on moving, 
in and out.



but even he could 
not last forever.

mrs. 
fallon 

has asked 
me to look 
after you, 

and i 
will.

i am sure 
she did.

i did not mind.
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