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TG erotica by the 
foxx



so let 
me get this 

straight, she 
says she is 
a demon.

yes, frank, 
she says she 

slipped out of a 
hell dimension.

like 
in buffy the 

vampire 
slayer?

something 
like that.



and 
she will 
grant us 

anything we 
want in 

exchange 
for our 
souls?

yepp.

well, 
i am an 

atheist, so i 
guess i do 
not have a 

soul.

ain’t 
that the 
truth!

do you 
believe 

her?

well, 
she does not 

look much like 
a demon.



but then 
again, i 

guess they 
can take on 

any form 
they like.

and  
small 

teenage 
girls can be 

horrible.

teenage 
girl? i need to 

see her.



no, i am 
on earth, 
really!

yes, it was 
another silly 
bugger  who 
read out a 

spell from 
buffy in his 

sleep.

there are 
two of them 
here. i will 

get them for 
you.

i mean, 
you never 

know, 
right?



no, i will send 
them over to 
your place.

over to 
what place?

over to 
charlie’s place. 
that’s where all 
the sexy women 

are.



billy told me 
you are a demon and 
that you can give you 
everything we want in 

return for our 
souls.

well, 
not 

everything.

but i could take 
you to a place 

with a lot of sexy 
women, horny as 

hell. no pun 
intended.

i do not 
have a soul.

i can 
see why you 
would think 

that.



and 
these girls 
are wet and 

willing.

oh yes, the 
magic of that 

dimension makes 
them extremely 

amorous.

so i have 
essentially 
nothing to 

lose?

why 
don’t we 
find out?





yes, a 
new one has 
arrived. god, 
she gives me 
such a hard-

on.

do you think 
we are doing 

the right thing,  
dealing with 
demons like 

this? 

it is a bit 
too late to 
worry about 
morals now, 

chuck, we might 
as well enjoy 
this  while we 

can. 

in return for 
serving them on 

earth we get a vacation 
here in this hell 

dimension. but to tell 
you the truth, it is 

more like heaven to 
me.



how are 
you doing?

i am a bit 
confused. do i 

look like  a 
girl to you?

whe
n i look 
down at 

myself i see 
a girl’s 

body. this is 
a dream, 
right?

but 
the chair 

feels real. 
it is warm 
from the 

sun.



and it feels 
like i have 

something up 
my butt.

when you 
make deals with 
demons, you have 

to think like a 
lawyer.

the demon 
promised you 

a paradise 
full of lusty 

girls, 
right?

yes, 
where are 
they, the 

horny 
girls?



you are 
the lusty 

girl.

this is the 
pleasure 

dome and you 
are here to 

serve men like 
me, men who 

made the 
better 
deal.

i think it 
is all a 
dream.

yeah, 
but this 

feels good, 
right?

yes, i 
think so. i 
feel soft 
and warm.



my ass 
feels big.

it is 
perfect.

i hate 
to tell 

you this, but 
you will 

never see 
your cock 

again.
i have seen 
this happen 
again and 
again. you 

will feel this 
insatiable 

desire to get 
fucked, over 

and over 
again.



would you 
please remove 
whatever it is 
that is in my 

ass?

i see, 
well, i am 

sure i can be 
of help.



aaaaah!

i am 
starting to 
believe this 

is real.

oh, 
believe me, 

it is very 
real.



you sold 
your soul, 
remember?



well, you have 
now been 

enrolled in the 
sexy girl service 
program, also 
called SGSP.



which 
basically 

means that you 
will stay here 
all the time, 

getting fucked 
by men who 
serve the 
demon.

oh my god!





but it 
is not all 

bad you 
know.



the 
orgasms are 

amazing!



so where is 
frank, now, 
bellebub?

he is in hell, 
billy, in charlie’ s 

place. that’s where 
the human servants of 

demons like me go 
to get laid.

so it is a bit 
like paradise, 

really…

yes. heaven is 
such a boring 
place, singing 

psalms , 
contemplating 

god.

meanwhile, back in 
our dimension.



in charlie’s 
place there is 

sun, drinks, big 
nice pools. it is 
like disney land 

for grown 
ups.

i am afraid 
you do not 
qualify for 

male 
membership, 

billy.

but you can 
become a 

hostess, you 
know, a sexy, 

busty girl, with 
lots of 

charisma.

just admit 
it, billy. 

you’re the 
type. the idea 

must have 
crossed your 

mind.



so i 
would be 
beautiful, 
would i?

yeah…

and i 
would not 

have to 
work.

not in 
the 

traditional 
sense of 
the word, 

no.

there 
is 

obviously a 
small price 

to pay.

the soul 
thing.

no, the 
losing the 
cock thing.



look at those 
tits. she 

wasn’t kidding. 
i am beautiful.

this place 
looks like 
california.

one hour later.



and she even gave 
me a special deal. 

seven years in 
charlie’s place and 

then i can go back to 
earth as this sexy 

goddess.



i cannot wait 
to see how it 
feels to be 
loved as a 

woman.



they tell me 
you volunteered 

to become a 
hostess!

i didn’t 
have much to 
lose. who 
are you?

i am 
jim. i am 
working 
with the 

jaguar gang 
in mexico 

city.

this 
cleaning 
the pool 

thing is just 
and act. i am 
playing out 

my porn 
fantasy

.
you are so 

hot.



yeah, i 
guess i have 
become the 
kind of girl 

that belongs 
in a pool boy 

scenario.



how 
does it 

feel to be 
so curvy? 
all this 

wonderful 
flesh?

it is a 
bit like 

sitting on a 
cushion.



but how can 
you willingly 
let go of your 

cock.

because… 
oh my!.. 

because i have 
a pussy 
now.



i hate 
trying to 

become the 
strong 

guy.



i 
want to 

be the kind 
of girl that 
gives men 
like you a 

raging 
hard-
on.

i don’t want 
to be the fat 

guy that no one 
notices. i want 
you to desire 

me.



i have 
more 

power now 
than u have 
ever had. 

power over 
you.



god, i just 
love holding 
my tits like 

this, big, round, 
globes of 
feminine 
wonder.



yeah, 
baby, that is 

so good.
i can 

feel that 
all the way 
down to my 

toes.



oh god, 
yeah. lick 
that clit!



oh yeah, fill 
me up with your 

big cock.



oh yeah, 
fuck me!



look at me! 
look at my 

tits! look at my 
lips!  oh god, 

fuck me!

you 
know that 
god has 

nothing to do 
with this, 

right?



i think she 
does!



i am 
glad you 

enjoy your 
self. but 

remember: in 
this place 
we are all 

slaves.











transgender erotica 
by xingxing



a spa, somewhere in 
thailand.



do the two 
of you know 
that we have 
gotten a new 
offer now?

and what’s 
that?

we have 
acquired a 
military 

grade memory 
matrix 

switcher.



really? i 
thought they 
were banned

we thought 
that maybe you 

would try  how it 
feels to be 
relaxed in 

another body.

why 
would i want 

that?

well, 
wouldn’t i be 

exciting to 
know how it 

feels to be a 
world leading 

athlete? or 
please a woman 

having the 
biggest cock 

ever?



my 
cock is big 

enough, 
thank you.

i have 
heard 

about this 
new tech. 

can you make 
ian swap 

bodies with 
a woman?

yes. it 
will cost 
you a bit 
extra.

come on!

i 
think it 

will be just 
the right 

thing.

i am your 
boss, ian. 

this is 
something 

you will do 
for me.



rela
x ian, we 

know what 
we are 
doing

yes, there is 
compatibility.



this is so 
weird.













well, hi 
there, i am 

johnny.

what? a 
man? where is 

amita?

your 
boss was 
very clear 

about this. i 
was to take 
care of you, 
not one of 
the girls.

i cannot do 
this!

you are not 
going to do 

anything. you are 
going to 
relax.



no, this 
isn’t right.

i need 
you to 

understand 
that a body 

swap is more 
than an 

exchange of 
minds.our 

emotions 
are 

muscular, 
they are 

part of the 
body.

you 
will feel 
much they 
way your 

host 
feels.



come on! i am 
a man. i will 

never feel like 
a woman.



you keep 
telling 

yourself that. 
yours is the body 
of a woman, an 
adventurous 

woman, a sexy 
woman.



no, wait a 
minute!



oh, 
that feels 
good. you 

have strong 
hands.



now, 
that is 
better.

hey stop!

you 
cannot do 

this!



why 
don’t you 

stop me and 
leave?

could 
it be that 
you like 

having the 
strong hard 
hands of a 

man 
caressing 

you?



oh my god!



oh fuck!



you see, my job 
is in many ways to 
make all of this 
real to you. yes, 
you have a pussy 

now, and yes, those 
tits are just what 

they appear to 
be.



do you know 
why you haven’t 

run out that 
door yet?

because 
you are 

curious. you 
want to know 
what it feels 

like.



can you feel 
that? that is the tip 
of my cock touching 

your sexy ass.

you want 
me to put it 

inside you, don’t 
you?



what do you 
say baby? you 
are all wet 

now, ready to be 
fucked long 

and hard.







i know the 
girl whose 

sleeve you are 
renting. she 
love life and 

she loves 
sex.



you like 
being a girl, 
don’t you?

do you think 
you will ever 

be able to have 
sex as a man 

again?



oh, 
please, oh, 

oh, oh…

oh my god!



she asked me if i 
wanted to try out a 
swap with her, you 

know.



no way, i said. 
there is a 
saying in 
swapper 

circles, you see: 
“if you try pussy 

and tits, you 
will be losing 

your wits.”



it feels too 
good doesn’t it?

being 
filled up.



holding on 
to my hand 

won’t help you 
hold on to your 

fading 
masculinity.



if you are 
every able to 

fuck a girl again, 
this is what you 

will dream 
about.



it is 
over, girl, 
it is over 
for you.



i am a bit 
surprised, 

ma’am, that you 
let your husband 
try out a gender 

swap. that is 
very 

dangerous.

he is not my 
husband. i am 
his boss. and 

yes, i know it is 
dangerous. i 

tried one 
myself.



i ended up 
buying this 

body. my male 
body is over in 

australia, 
surfing.

i understand, 
they say having 

sex as a woman is 
so much better.

it 
is the 

female 
host i am 

after. she is 
brilliant, a 

business 
genius, and i 
want her to 

take his 
place.

and what 
about him?

there 
is that, 
and the 

fact that he 
has been 

going to the 
board 

behind my 
back.



he’ll 
get a 

generous 
pension and 

a new 
life.



one month later. no one 
believes me, 
you know.

they look 
at my tits 

and tell me 
that i am 

delusional, 
and that i have 
never been a 

man.

at this 
very 

moment there 
are probably 
cia-agents in 

the kreml 
walking 

around in 
russian 
bodies.

so here 
i am, living i 
cheap flat 
on the east 

side.



she cut me 
off when i tried 

to go to the 
press.

and what can i 
say. i am not 

even missing. my 
body is out there, 
pretending to be 

me.

so i did what 
women in my 

position so often 
do. i found 

myself a sugar 
daddy.



it is not too bad.







But i have to live out 
all his porn induced 
fantasies.



fuck you, 
boss!



     It had been a great idea. Or so they thought. Special Agent King had argued that they 
could use the alien transformation device the Navy had found in the Antarchtica  and change one 
of the agents into the Dragon's girl friend. No one would question her right to be there, and since 
she was the mobster's accountant, no one would question her right to use the computer either.

     The problem was that Chuck was the only agent with the skills needed to access that 
computer, so he had to live a day as a woman. Oh, he had protested. Vehemently. But this was 
their only  shot at getting the evidence needed to nail this guy.

     It had worked so well. They had made sure Kayla was held back in traffic, while Chuck 
entered the gang's headquarters as her. The boss was not going to be there, their snitch had told 
them.  But he was wrong. After an hour or so with Chuck exlporing the house and the computer, 
the Dragon himself turned up, horny as hell. 

     "I have time for a quickly, darling!" he said and embraced a terrified special agent. Chuck had 
mumbled something about "that time of the month", but the boss clearly kept track of that kind 
of thing. He got angry, turned the small female body around and pulled down the girl's jeans and panties. 

     "Remember, darling: You have always time for me!" he wheezed. "And I think I will stay at 
home tonight and prove it to you!"

     Chuck had a safe word, but if he used it he would be dead. He held his breath.
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