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yes, 
Kurt, i 

switched 
your omega 
3 pills with 
something 

more potent. 
there is a 
lesson to 

be learned, 
lover.

By xing xing



she started out with magic seduction. ah, that lesbian love, the ultimate male fantasy, where the feminine 
meets the ultra feminine. she tasted differently, because he had a new sweet tongue in a new sweet mouth. 
and down there, where my pride used to be, i could feel a hot throbbing.



hi, ben, i 
am glad you 
could come!

sarah, you promised not 
to start without us! hey 
there, Kurt, this is and 
important day for you 

isn't it?

god, 
sarah, 

what is he 
doing here? i 
don't want 
to see him 

here!



god, you 
are crazy! 
you found 

out about my 
gambling 
problem, 
didn't you!

smile, Kurt! 
your life depends 

upon it. i just found 
out that you own that 
guy and his crew 50 
grand. believe me: 
this is the only way 

we can pay it 
back.

i was getting 
hysterical.



i slowly came to 
realise that sarah 
enjoyed my 
humiliation. she was 
teaching me a 
lesson.

you are 
such a good 
girl. now, 
flip your 
tongue 

against the 
head.



oh my god!

well, i am 
enjoying 
yours!

it sound 
like kate is 
starting to 
enjoy her 

pussy, frank!

oh yeah, 
sarah. she is 
as wet as the 

fucking 
pacific.

and i was. i truly 
was.



you will 
be no good 
to me as a 
man after 
this, will 

you?

she was right about that. i can never get it up. but 
sometimes sarah gives me some capsules of omega 33. 
for some hours i am able to drown my grief in desire. 
but the next mornings, the shame is worse than ever. 
When i have learned my lesson, she says, she might let 
me o.d. on the stuff, and become kate forever. maybe. 
in the meantime i am caught in this limbo.

amirah adar a and tiffany doll from rk.com.  



Here is a classic caption from rebecca, anno 
2008.



It was all very simple, really. He was going 
to have that long deserved holiday he had 
denied himself for so long.

God, was he tired. The company took 
everything out of him, and he wasn’t
certain whether the yacht and the cars
made it all worth while.

Late at night, when he complained about 
this to the beautiful Jamaican woman 
behind the bar, she just smiled at him and 
gave him a ruby red drink. 

“This my friend, is  a Gender on the 
Beach,” she said. “Drink it now
down at the beach under the full moon,
but make sure that you are alone.”

He did as she told him. He brought a
sat down close to the water, savoring his
drink, slowly.” It was spicy, musky and 
sweet, just like a....

woman.

He was slowly changing into a woman.
He noticed that his nipples suddenly 
became sore and sensitive. Two small
bumps appeared.  They expanded into two 
beautiful, soft, hanging, fruits.

He touched them, abewildered, and 
felt butterflies fill his belly. This was good,
this was right, and whether it was the 
drink that calmed him down or something
else, he could not say. 

But he was nothing but content when his
penis started to shrink, ending up as
a small, sensitive, bud.

It hurt a little when his balls where 
pulled up into his body, but it was all
forgotten when the remaining skin was
reshaped into soft lips. She could feel
how the vulva filled with blood as he
got excited. She was getting moist.

She started slowly to massage her vulva
and the clitoris, building slowly up to a
tremendous orgasm, and orgasm beyond
anything she had experienced as a man.

She walked slowly back to her yacht. “I am
truly happy!” she said, tossing her long,
black hair. “Tomorrow I am 
going to celebrate. Hmmm, yeah! That 
gardener certainly looks good!”



it was turning out to 
become another 
snowdon fuck up. 
drake smith, yet 
another young NSA 
idealist, had stolen 
the soul xerox and 
wanted to unleash it 
on the world.

god knows what 
would happen if the 
world found out 
that we not only 
could upload human 
minds to the cloud 
and use them to spy 
on internet traffic. 
we could also 
download minds into 
other bodies and 
create the perfect 
mole.

we tracked him down 
to the home of 
internet millionaire 
bob page. he had a 
lot of contacts and 
it was decided that i 
was to break in and 
steal the hand held 
device. i search the 
house for hours.

by morgana



i did not hear him 
before it was too 
late. i felt the 
tranquilliser dart 
hit me in the neck. 

it all went dark.

the floorboard had 
some interesting 
patterns.

when i awoke i could 
see drake entering 
the room i was held 
in.

hi there, 
dylan. they 
had to send 

you, didn't they? 
the big brutal 

brute of a 
special 
agent.

i was tied up on 
a bed. i tried to 
lift my head, and 
got a glimpse 
of two small 
feet. That was 
weird.

they 
do not 

look much 
like your 
legs, do 
they, all 
thin and 

tiny?

i looked down at my 
body: small, 
feminine and with 
two small bulges 
indicating tits. the 
bastard had used the 
device to move my 
mind over in another 
body.



come 
on!  you 

cannot do 
this. change 

me back!

my words came out 
high pitched and 
girly. i hadn't been 
this weak since i was 
a kid.

ha, the 
girls whose 
body you now 

possess should 
be over the 
border by 

now.

she even paid me 
for it. i just love 

girlfags!

what do 
you want?

you will 
tell me all i 

need to know to 
avoid the NSA 
and homeland 

security.

and the 
two of us is 

going to 
have some 

fun.

then he left me for a 
few hours, giving me 
time to grasp what 
he had done to me.



i tried to get loose, but failed. 
instead my mind started 
wandering, wondering what i 
looked like under my clothing.

then drake came 
back, reading my 
mind.

i am 
sure you 
wonder 

what your 
new body 

looks 
like.

in spite 
of what 

they tell 
you, your 

feeling are 
not in your 

mind.

your 
feelings 

are in your 
body, and you 
now have the 

body  of a very 
libidinous 
young girl 

called 
dalene.



i tried to close off 
my mind, but failed 
completely. this 
body loved men. this 
body loved sex.

i tried to kick out 
when he untied me, 
but i did not have the 
strength to stop him 
from doing what he 
wanted. i was hot, i 
was horny, i was 
utterly humiliated.

tell 
me you 
want it, 

honey! tell 
me you want 

to be my 
little 
girl!

go to hell!



my fingers searched 
mindlessly for my 
cock, but found a 
hot clit instead.



and then he pushed 
himself inside me.

oh my god!
i had always been the 
one in control, the 
one dominating, the 
one demanding.

now i was the little 
girl getting rammed 
by the big man.

and i felt i weird 
sense of relief. it 
was good.



yeah, girl, you 
are going to 

tell me 
everything i 

need to know.

i had this strange 
vision in my head. 
when all the men in 
power understood 
how good it felt for 
a woman, they would 
all want to become 
like me. gender 
equality at last.



i love that bewildered look on 
your face. you thought you could 
do anything, didn't you, with your 
muscular body and your high tech 

toys.



i found myself 
pushing my pelvis 
backwards, urging 
him deeper.

i am telling you, 
you have unleashed 
forces none can 

control.



i mounded and cried, 
my girly voice urging 
him on.

i came, and i came, 
and i came again.



model: dakote skye from teemskeet.com

i am 
going to 

turn every 
agent you 
send after 

me!



This cap was made by rebecca 
back in 2008



it was his class mate, jane, who 
sent the lamp to him. it was a 
birthday gift, she wrote him, 
although his birthday wasn't 
for six months. "think of it as a 
new birth," the note said. 

The lamp grants magic wishes, 
she wrote, underlining  a 
sentence telling him she had 
already used it. 

"Tell the genie you want the 
same as me!" she had added in 
big red letters.

dylan just loved her humour. He 
guessed she had probably hired 
an actor of sorts to appear as 
soon as he rubbed the lamp 
with his sleeve.

by the foxx



It was a neat 
trick. the  genie 
appeared in a puff 
of smoke. dylan 
looked around, 
trying to find out 
how he had done 
it, but could not 
find an 
explanation.you 

called me, 
master! i guess you 

have three wishes 
for me, as they all 
do, but that won't 
work. my previous 
owner has already 
made your wishes 

for you.

is that even 
possible? i 

mean, isn't that 
against the 
rules or 

something?

Dylan 
believed it 
was all a 
hoax anyway 
and decide to 
humour jane. 
he said yes.

everything 
shifted.

Your words here...

well, your class 
mate's third wish sent me 

here, so i guess we are still 
following the laws of magic. 

do you accept her 
challenge: do you ask 
for the same as her?

what the 
fuck?



hey! what 
is this? i 
look like 
dalene, 

jane's best 
friend.

you 
do not 

just look 
like dalene. 

you are 
dalene!

but you 
cannot just 
turn me into 

a girl!

well, your class 
mate told me you have 
always been much of a 

girl, and that your male 
body was wasted on 

you!so i 
don't 

like sports 
and beer... 

that doesn't 
mean... god, 
i have tits!

anyway, my job is 
done. dalene is now 

you, and you are 
dalene. good luck in 

your new life!

good 
luck in my 

new life! are 
you crazy?

but the genie had 
disappeared.



oh my god!

i 
cannot 

believe it. i 
have a 
pussy.

he was starting to 
doubt that this was a 
prank. this small 
body felt all too 
real.

Even though she 
was tiny, dalene 
was one of the 
hottest girls he 
knew in college. 
maybe it was her 
small body and 
sweet face that 
made her so 
deliciously 
feminine. he had 
tried to seduce 
her once. she had 
said he wasn't 
man enough for 
her.



he realized that it 
had been his mind and 
attitude she had 
found girlish, and 
not his body.

she had always 
talked about "male 
privileges" and how 
unfair the world 
treated her. and now 
she had his body.

now that the first 
shock was over 
touching his new 
body made him hot 
and horny.

maybe jane was 
right. he had always 
felt some kind of 
envy for the pretty 
girls, and the way 
they could let the 
man do all the hard 
work - if it suited 
them.

there was someone 
at the door. he had 
no time to hide. he 
turned the chair 
quickly in order to 
hide.



dalene, i 
know you are 

here! dylan and 
jane told me 

so.

did you know that 
dylan and jane is an 
item now? well, you 
are her best friend, 
so you must know.

i could 
smell your 

pussy juices all 
the way out in the 

hallway. why 
didn't you call 

me?

so they hadn't told 
him about the  body 
swap.

it was dalene's boy 
friend, sam. 

So dalene had been a 
lesbian? trans? god, 
dylan was so 
confused.

she said you 
were here. "dalene 

needs to get 
fucked!" she said to 

me.

dalene's body was 
all hot and shivering 
in anticipation.



i love you, 
dalene.

dylan did not know 
what to do, except 
play along. no one 
would believe him 
anyway.

besides, i i felt 
good.





oh my god!

so he did not do anything. 
he just let  sam do as he 
pleased, and felt dalene's 
body respond to familiar 
touches in the most 
pleasurable ways.

the new dalene realised she needed a 
full and complete brief of dalene's life 
if this was to work. she would certainly 
do her best to make the new dylan adapt.



yeah, the new dylan 
could fight with 
parents and 
struggle with his 
degree. he knew that 
dalene was studying 
social sciences, and 
the same subjects he 
was into. but the 
girl was two years 
younger, which him - 
or her, rather - 
plenty of time to 
catch up.





maybe this wasn't so 
bad after all

Natasha White from team skeet.com
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