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did you 
see the 

woman that is 
borrowing 
mr. kent’s 

office?



my god, 
yes, she was 
radiating sex 

that one. 



do you 
think they 

are having an 
affair?

i have 
no idea. but 
if so, why 
isn’t he 
here?







please 
take a seat, 
mr. banks. 

thank you for 
coming.

what can i 
do for you?

well, mr. 
banks. i am not 

much of a 
believer in magic, 

but right now i 
am in need of a 

warlock.

i have been 
the victim of 
magic gone 

wrong.



let me 
guess, was this 

a body 
modification 
spell gone 

wrong?

i don’t 
know. you 

are the 
warlock, you 

tell me.

my 
apologies. i 
do sense the 

effects of magic, 
and your aura tells 

me that you have 
been using an 

erotic attraction 
spell as 

well.

have i? 
i have that 
effect on 

you?

yes. but do not 
worry. i am a 

professional. i can 
handle it.

did 
you cast 

these spells 
in order to 

attract men, 
ms….

you 
can call 
me kev… 

eh…i don’t 
know… amy! 
why not? and 
no, i do not 

know any 
magic.



so you found 
someone else 

that knows magic 
and asked them to 
enlarge your … 
eh.. breasts?

the 
magic 

changed 
more than my 

chest, mr. 
banks. it 

changed my 
whole 
body.

i am kevin 
kent, the 

owner and 
ceo of kent 
industries.

i am a 
man, and i 

need you to 
change me 
back again.

i want my 
cock back!

you 
need a very 
powerful 

magician to 
perform a 

complete body 
transformation 

mr. kent. and they 
are hard to 

reverse.



but it is 
possible, 

yes?

you see, 
this body is 
starting to 
affect my 

mind, and… why 
don’t you 

tell me the 
whole 
story?

i have a very 
jealous wife, 

mr. bank, and one 
day she found me 

looking at 
porn.



oh my god, 
don’t you 
knock?

i was 
just 

watching 
some sports 

results.

i guess 
you could 

call it 
sports. they 

are very 
physical, 

aren’t 
they?



let me 
see. you 
have me, 

you have a 
mistress at 
work, with 

huge tits. and 
now you are 

watching 
movies with 
more big 

tits.

i do not 
have a 

mistress.

do you 
have a 

mistress?

eh, well, my 
secretary. she is 

probably standing 
outside the door 
trying to find out 
who we are, right 

now.



britney is a 
great girl. 

i like her.

i denied 
everything, of 

course. but the 
next morning i 
woke up like 

this.

is your wife 
a witch?

no, but she went on 
holiday to haiti last 

month. she might have 
found something 

there.



it is therefore 
important that 

you do not give in 
to the feminine 
spirit that has 
invaded you.

haitian magic is often 
attuned to the mind of the 

victim. as soon as your mind 
has adapted to its new 

situation, it is impossible 
to reverse the spell.

and 
how am i 

supposed to 
do that?

dress like a man, 
do manly things. 
set up a mental 

wall around your 
male identity.



i have tried to put 
on more neutral 
clothes. they are 

immediately 
transformed into 
something more 
feminine or sexy.

and 
this body is 
distracting.

don’t touch 
it!

don’t 
touch it… 

and you are 
telling me 
this now?

do you 
think i can 

pretend that 
these babies 

are not 
there?



i was in shock when i 
woke up the first day. 
you know what? my 
wife’s best friend 
amanda was there, 
putting make-up on 
me. i was too shocked 
to put up any 
resistance.



and then they left me 
in the big bath room, 
the one with all the 
mirrors.



how can you expect 
me not to touch that 
body?

i have a pussy for 
god’s sake!

i looked down on a 
body that was…. 
distilled sex it was.

in the mirrors i saw a  
face with big bambi 
eyes and kissable 
pouty lips.



i was in shock, i am 
telling you.

please! nyou 
have to resist 

those feelings, 
because every time 
you get aroused as 
woman, you lose a 
part of the man.



that is easy to say, 
when you have a tits 
like mine. Do you 
know what cup size 
this is? an i size! my 
measures are 
42i-26-40! this is the 
body of a porn star!



the man in my wanted 
to fuck this woman, 
long and hard. i 
could actually 
imagine my cock 
growing hard 
because of that 
thought. But there 
was no cock, just a 
kind of warm 
throbbing in my 
crotch.





so i grabbed the 
shower head.

and turned on the 
faucet.

it was so good. my pussy felt like 
heaven.



and i had the kind of 
orgasm no man can 
imagine.

wave after wave of 
pure pleasure

why would 
this be so 

dangerous?

mr.kent
… amy … 

mr.kent, you 
need to know 

something 
about this  

spell.

it was 
originally 

used to 
create 

vessels for 
the goddess  

ta-quitta.



the custom had its 
roots among their 
african ancestors. 

on haiti the voodoo 
masters continue to 
make new vessels of 
this kind. but they are 
always volunteers.



they know that the 
sexuality of the 
goddess will 
gradually take over 
their minds...

and after a few 
weeks all they can 
do is to give in to the 
desire the magic 
instills in them.



their task is to 
introduce the men to 
the nature of the 
goddess, and only 
that. that makes them 
defenceless. they 
need to stand under 
the protection of a 
voodoo priest to 
survive.



and then, a week or 
so later, you are a 
small, feminine 
little thing riding a 
cock that is twice as 
big the one you used 
to have.

imagine that you 
start out as a big 
muscular man who is 
threatened by no-
one..



so you need someone 
to protect you, and 
on haiti the voodoo 
priests and 
priestesses provide 
that protection.





my god! 
what a fate! what happens 

if such a… girl 
has had sex with 
someone else?

well, last 
tuesday an escort 

girl turned up at my 
door, paid for by 

my wife.

tell me you 
haven’t!

she was very 
persuasive.



kissing a girl as a 
girl is wonderful.



i wanted to fuck her 
you know, spread her 
legs and enter her, 
but i could not, 
having no cock and 
all.



i felt so empty. i was 
getting desperate.

do you 
want my 
cock?

what a 
sweet pussy 

you have.

you 
like having 

a cock inside 
you don’t 
you, girl?



i could feel it slide 
inside me, into a 
place that had never 
been before.



picture it in 
your mind: a big 

strongman 
ramming you 
from behind.



and he does 
exactly what he 

wants with you, fucking 
you long and hard, your 

big tits swaying, your hair 
getting in your eyes. your 

pussy getting 
wonderfully sore 

from all the 
humping.



yeah, i can 
see you like it. 

you are 
dripping!



do you 
still think 

you can 
change me 

back?

it 
is hard 

to say. you 
have gone far 

towards 
succumbing 

to the 
magic.

but you 
haven’t had 

sex with men 
yet. that 
gives me 

hope.

eh…

here 
is the 

thing: the day 
after my wife 

sent me 
another 

gift. 

i 
honestly 

don’t know 
what came 
over me.



they were so big and 
strong and manly.



i was shaking you 
know.

but they were so 
gentle with me.









do you know that if 
you want a man’s 
cock as deep inside 
you as possible, you 
should ride him like a 
cowboy? eh.. 
cowgirl, i guess.





yeah, 
you like 

having a bog 
black cock 
inside you, 
don’t you 
you slut? 



I felt this immense 
desire to make them 
happy, let them share 
my treasure.



you have no 
idea how it feels 
like, having that 
big cock up your 

vagina.

oh 
god, that’s 

it isn’t it? the 
point of no 

return.

the magic is 
done with me. you 

cannot change 
me back?

well, yes, i am 
sorry. i know of 
no warlock who 
can get beyond 

that kind of lock 
in.



ah, 
well. ok. i 
have to stay 
like this for 
the rest of 

my life.

hm. this is 
strange. i feel 

kind of 
relieved.

yeah, 
relieved. 
there is 

nothing to do 
about it 

now.

but i 
need a 

guardian. a 
warlock.



someone who 
can protect me 

when sex is all i 
can think about.

you are 
the only 
magician i 

know.

what do you 
say: free 

access to these 
babies in return 

for magical 
protection?













this 
is a pretty 
good deal 
for you, 
isn’t it?

let’ do it 
again!

oh my 
god! that 

felt good.
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