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when i heard jim had 
been caught by the 
police and brought 
to judge william's 
attention, I knew i 
was in for a treat.



judge williams was 
fed up with the 
predominantly white 
gangs of westwood, 
and the way they 
harassed black 
people in the 
neighbourhood.



the truth was that 
we hadn't been kind 
to the african-
american girls living 
next door. but we 
did not hate them, 
either. some of them 
ended up at our 
parties, which is how 
our enemies tricked 
us. chantal appeared 
out of nowhere.
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what none of us 
knew was that 
chantal was the girl 
friend of Big Charlie 
Z, the notorious 
gangster and 
rapper.

and the big z knew 
about the plan to use 
the antarctica device in 
experimental law 
enforcement.



life is strange, isn't 
it? jim had no way of 
knowing when he was 
pushing his cock into 
chantal's pussy, 
what was in store 
for him.

it was only a matter 
of hours before z 
forced chantal to 
meet in court, 
accusing jim of rape. 
all the evidence was 
there.



so judge williams 
decided to make an 
example of jim.



she decided to make use 
of one of the alien 
transformation pods 
found in antarctica, and 
use it to turn him into a 
young black girl.



it is time we started to have 
some real learning about 

racism in this country, and this 
delinquent is going to learn 

the hard way.

jim smith, i sentence you to 
one month community work 

as a black girl!



and that is how jim 
ended up as jackie. He 
was supposed to work 
at a local black 
community centre, but 
his rich parents 
managed to get a 
doctor  declare him 
unfit for work.

they said something 
about emotional 
stress, i believe. and 
yes, he was in for some 
emotional stress, all 
right.



what do you 
want?

like mine, jim's 
parents were well 
to do. two weeks 
later i drove over to 
their place to see 
him.

he was in a foul 
mood.



he was gorgeous!

have you 
come here to 

gloat?

hey, i am 
your friend, 
remember?

the rest 
of the gang 
just want to 
make fun of 

me.

you 
brought me 
flowers? 

really! fuck 
you too!



i am 
sorry, ok, i 
should have 
been there 

for you!



well, we 
should 

never have 
let that girl 

in.

how does it 
feel?

what do 
you think? 

my mother is 
buying me 
all these 
dresses. 

"african 
style" she 

calls this. i 
have become 
her doll to 
play with!



that was 
not what you 
were asking, 

was it?
maybe...

can i see 
them? do you 
touch them a 

lot?

have you 
any idea how 
weird it is 
having this 

body?



we were 
all wrong 

about girls, 
phil. they are 

just as 
horney as 
we are.

do you 
know what i 
did? i stole 
one of my 
mother's 
dildos.

really? 
what did you 
do with it?

what do 
you think i 
did with it, 
you idiot? i 
put it up my 

snatch!



and it 
feels so 
fucking 

good, you 
know.

i feel like a 
real girl.

and i am 
all alone 
here, you 
know, all 

day.

well, i 
don't 

know... this 
is.. a bit.. 
akward.

by this time i had a 
raging hard-on. god, 
this girl was so 
sexy!



awkward? 
how do you 
think i feel?

oh my 
god! what 

are you 
doing?

you are 
horny, sexy 

and my 
friend.

oh my god!

he was the one 
talking about sex. i 
decided to go for it.



put that 
thing away 

immediately! i 
cannot do 
this. no!



all 
right, phil. 

now i 
understand 
why you get 

all the 
ladies.

the size of 
that thing!





and believe it or 
not, my good friend 
jim could not help 
himself, having been 
stuck up in his room 
with his porn 
collection for a 
whole week.



i knew what kind of 
porn he preferred: 
busty girls on their 
knees, sucking cock.

my guess is that as 
he watched this 
movies, he would 
start fondling his 
tits, slowly 
beginning to identify 
with the girls on the 
screen.

the need for cock 
increasing day by 
day.
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god, i am 
all wet. 

damn it! damn 
it! damn it!

and now that he had 
the real the real 
thing in front of him, 
he gave in.



you are 
not going 
to tell 

anyone about 
this, do you 

hear!



and it was watching 
him, no ... her! 
sucking me off like 
this, that i started 
to wonder  wonder 
how jim felt like 
inside that girl. 



how does 
it feel to be 
you, now, as 

a girl?



god, i need 
you to fuck 

me. this is so 
bad!



oh, that is 
so weird!



i have a 
pussy!



and then the new 
girl started 
squirting.

oh my!



oh, 
pleasepleas
eplease, fuck 

me hard!



jim grabbed his left 
tit and moaned in 
pleasure.



oh yeah, 
that feels 
so good!

no, no, no! 
get back 

in!!!



you have 
become a 

slut!

fuck you 
too!



oh, for the 
love of...



then i did something 
stupid. 

you know 
that i own 
you now, 

right? if you 
do not do 
what i tell 

you to, i will 
tell them 
all about 

this.



i will 
tell them 

that you are 
a cock 

sucker and a 
slut!

jim was a chess 
master. he could 
think many moves 
ahead.



no, you are 
not!



because i 
am going to 

give your 
name to 
judge 

williams!



this is a 
disgrace! i have 
never been so 

embarrassed in my 
life. To be dragged 

down to the 
courthouse and find 
out that your son is 
a criminal! andrew! i 
blame you! you have 

not been strict 
enough!

wait now, 
helen. calm 
down! this is 
not the end 

of the 
world!

i  have often 
reflected upon what 
would have happened 
if i hadn't threatened 
jim in that way. i 
would definitely not 
have ended up in this 
mess.

One week later.



the 
effect of 

the machine 
is fully 

reversible. 
the judge 

explained...

reversible! 
history is not 
reversible. my 
friends will 

always remember 
what happened 

today.

and what about 
grandma! she is a true 

conservative. what will 
she say when she finds out 

that ther favorite 
grandson has been 
turned into this!

damn it, phil! i told 
you not to hang out 

with jim and his gang! 
they are bad!  and 
this is the final 

proof

you used to 
be top in your 

class! and now 
you will 

probably be -- i 
don't know --  a 
single mother 
or a whore or 

something!

please, 
helen, don't 
repeat your 

mother's 
racist ideas!



look at him. 
look at those 
breasts. it is 
the judge who 

is a racist!

when my mother 
gets into this mood, 
there is nothing you 
can say to calm her 
down. you can only 
make it worse. so i 
said nothing.



to her this was a social 
disaster. all that social 
capital she had built up over 
years disappeared when i was 
put into that alien 
transformation device.

never 
mind! i am 

going over 
to roberta's 
place. i need 

to think!



oh god, 
phillip!  why 
did you have 
to do this? 
harassing a 
black girl? 
we have told 
you better!

i am sorry i have 
disappointed you, 

dad! the truth is: we 
didn't harass that 

girl, but she 
belonged to one of 

the local black 
gangs, and her boy 
friend thought this 
was a good way of 

getting a 
revenge.



you know 
that your 

mother will 
insist that 
we move to 

another 
state, now, 

right?

i am sorry, 
dad!

i 
cannot 

believe you 
look like 
that! how 

does it feel 
on the 
inside?

i try 
not think 

about it. but 
jim seemed 

to like being 
a girl, which 

is why he 
ratted me 

out!



i see! if you 
have been a 

girl, as well, 
you cannot use 

his 
transformation 

against him.

something 
like that!

your mother 
has used her 

connections to 
control this. You 
do not have to do 
community service. 
all you have to do 
is to stay here for 

the next four 
weeks. consider 

yourself 
grounded, boy!... 

eh, girl.... i am 
going to the 

office.

seeing you like 
this i think i may 

have a more 
permanent 

solution to our 
problems.



so there i was, in my 
parent's house, 
alone, in the body of 
a black girl. the 
people in the court 
house had given me 
my  dress, my 
jewellery, and i 
hadn't even dared to 
look what was 
underneath.



it think a was just 
sitting there for a 
quarter of a hour, 
just feeling the 
weight of my tits.

in the end i just had 
to grab them. they 
were huge. 36HH, 
according to the 
female prison guard 
who had helped me 
out at the facility.



then i was 
interrupted by the 
phone.

i was relievedby the 

who is it?



is that 
you, phil? 

tell me that 
is you!

it was jim on 
speaker.



yeah, it's 
me. as a 

girl. you got 
what you 
wanted.

i had 
expected 
you to be 

back in your 
own body by 

now, as 
reward for 
turning me 

in.

i am 
calling you 
to say I am 

sorry. I 
shouldn't 

have turned 
you in.

it was male pride, 
phil, male pride! 

and i was so angry 
that i was the one 
who had to bear 
the blunt of z's 

attack.



i get 
it! the 

rest of us 
should have 

defended 
you, but we 
chickened 

out. but why 
are you 
still a 
girl?

my father 
wanted to 

throw me out 
of the house, 
but my mother 
came up with a 
compromise.

she argued that 
if i stayed a 

girl, the gang 
wouldn't be 

able to ruin me 
completely.

so she made a 
deal with the 

judge. they are 
to store my 

body matrix in 
their computers 
till i am out of 

university.



you want 
to stay a 

girl?

i cannot 
survive 

poor, phil, 
and being a 
girl isn't 
too bad.

it is all 
because of 

you, you 
know.

the sex is 
so much 
better!

you have 
been fucking 
more men?



well, 
there was 
mum's yoga 
instructor

"fuck that was so 
good! he is helping 
your mum too, isn't 
he?"



"i am reluctant to 
give up the feeling 
of having pete's cock 
inside me, you know."



now, 
tell me, 

how do you 
look? i told 
the judge you 

believed 
black women 
with big tits 
were dumb. 

did that 
help?

i can 
barely walk 
with these 

tits. my bra 
is 36HH, 
dammit!

oh, i am 
sorry, hon, 
that was so 
mean of me. 

have you 
touched 
them?

i haven't 
really had 
much time. 

but i am 
alone now.



hey
, you 

have to 
take them 

out, honey. 
they are the 

most 
feminine 
parts of 

you!



i sometimes spend 
hours in the 

evenings, just 
fondling my tits and 
playing with those 

nipples.

it was as if jim gave 
me permission to 
look. god, he 
sounded all like a 
girl now. that 
scared me a bit, 
because it said 
something of the 
power of this alien 
technology.  the 
new body changed 
your mind as well.



i am 
wearing 

this 
wonderful 

pink push-up 
bra now. it 
gives me a 

lot of 
cleavage, 

and it makes 
the boys 

look.



i cannot 
go out like 
this, jackie. 

they will all 
stare. 

ooooh, that 
is zoo 

strange.



this feels 
so good.



i am scared, 
jim! 

this is just 
fun, honey. 

think of it as an 
adventure. now, 
move your hand 
down to your 

pussy! and 
please call me 

jackie!

no, i 
cannot do 
that! what 

if...

what if 
you like it! 
you will, 

girl.



did 
you know, 
phil, that 
the tip of 

your clit, the 
glans has 
some 8000 

nerve 
endings? 

that is much 
more that 
the tip of 

a cock

and that 
your clit has 
a hood that 
drapes the 
glans and 
keeps it 

moist and 
sensitive.

and your clit 
is so much more 
than you can see. 

underneath there is 
a complex 

structure of 
erectile tissue, 
much of which 
surrounds the 

urethra. it flanks 
the vaginal 

opening, hon. it 
is huge!



and 
you have 

the chance 
to explore 

it.



i can feel 
it!

that is the way 
to go girl!  you 
are now on your 

way to 
understanding 
why girls have 

better sex than 
men.



oh  my god!

now, rub 
it gently 
with your 
fingers.



oh, 
yeeeeesss!

when you 
are turned 
on you may 
feel your 

clit throb, 
you may feel 

small 
contractions 
in your ass.

and you 
will get 
wet down 

there, as your 
pussy 

prepares for 
penetration



look 
down at 

your body , 
girl. watch 

those heaving 
titties of 
yours and 

those erect 
nipples. can 
you smell 
your own 
juices?



oh jackie, i 
am so warm!

i was zoning out 
now, overwhelmed 
by my own feminine 
body.

phil? 
can you 

hear me? 
let me 

tell you 
how good it 

feels to 
have 

someone 
inside that 

pussy!



imagine a 
long, hard, 

rod reaching 
out for you 
in desire.

envisage 
me with pete's 
big cock inside 

me.



then an image popped 
up in my mind. not of 
her being fucked, but 
of me in this 
voluptuous body, 
legs parted, being 
rammed by a guy.



i saw myself 
grabbing my tits and 
sucking a big cock in 
earnest.



oh my 
god, i am 

coming! i am 
coming!

oh my 
god, that 
was so 
good!

damn it, 
jackie, you 
made me 
fantasize 

about being 
fucked by a 

man!

go girl!



what am i 
going to do?

live a little!

live a 
little! that 
is easy for 
you to say.

ok, and 
thank youhave 

to go 
babe!



i was so hot and so 
geared up, that i 
found one of my 
father's old DVDs of 
busty roxi red. i 
realised that my tits 
were probably 
bigger than hers 
now.

the last time i had 
watched this movie, i 
had dreamed of tit 
fucking roxy.

now i was not so 
sure who i wanted to 
be.



roxi red from scoreland.com

i could not help but 
wondering how it 
would feel to be on 
my back, being 
pounded like that, 
tits dancing.



in an age of 
anorectic photo 
models, this body 
might not be  
fashionable, but it 
would sure turn 
some heads.



i knew exactly of the 
rest of the gang 
would react to 
seeing this girl.







oh pete! my 
mother is 
not here.



oh, 
that's bad. 
she should 
have called 

me. are 
you.... phil, 

by any 
chance?

what if i am?



jack, 
jackie told 
me about 

you, and what 
she had done 

to you. 

i did not 
expet them 
to be so... 

big!

yeah 
well, it is 
only for a 

while.

do you 
mind if i 

come in and 
leave a 

message for 
your 

mother?



she is 
probably a 
bit upset, 
isn't she?

you could 
say that.

she was 
not 

prepared for 
a black 

daughter. you fucked 
jackie didn't 

you?



so did you, i 
believe.

i was a man 
at the time.

i am 
really 

sorry for 
you. this isn't 

fair, you 
know.

and i have 
to warn 
you, phil. 
jack went 
mad after 

you took him. 
i mean, he.. 

she ..is 
really a 

girl now.



you think 
he will stay 

a girl 
forever?

no, i am 
saying he is a 

girl. you know, 
they try to tell 

you that your 
gender is 
socially 

constructed?

i am telling 
you that much of 
it is based in his 
new body, as is 

his sexual 
orientation.

are you 
saying it is 

not?



i know. i 
can feel it. 

you are 
telling me 
to fight it?

all i have 
to do is to 
wait until i 

have my flat 
chest back, 

and all will 
be all 
right.

they are, eh, 
magnificent!

i'll go 
before we 

do 
something 

stupid. i have 
already 

ruined the 
life of one 

man.



we can 
control 

ourselves, 
and i am glad 

for the 
company.

don't you 
want to see?



i like 
them, you 

know. they 
make me feel 

beautiful.

don't you 
think i am 

sexy?

don't you 
want to 

touch them?

no, that 
is the point, 
you have to 
fight back.



oh yeah, it 
feels so 

soft!

lick it like 
that guy with 

roxi!

i could feel the 
effect of his 
tongoue all the way 
down to my toes!



woos! that 
was... 

unexpected!



you are such 
a baby!



i suddenly realised i 
had such tremendous 
power over him.



ok, we 
have had our 
fun. now we 

stop, all 
right!

is that your 
cock?



it was never ending. 

i am very 
big, myself, 

you know 
when i am a 

man.

they try 
to make you 
believe that 

size does 
not 

matter... ... but it 
does.

the contrast 
between my dark 
girly hand and that 
hard white cock was 
fascinating.



he grabbed my head 
and pushed me 
downwards.





i realised that this 
had been what i 
wanted all along.



am i 
making the 

same mistake 
as jim?





you most 
certainly 

are making 
the same 
mistake.



don't you 
remember 

jim's 
reaction?

how he 
loved 

having your 
cock inside 
his female 

body. this is 
the point of 
no return 

girl!



hey! stop! i 
was just 
joking!

hey! you 
cannot do 

that!

oh! my! god!

and now 
there is no 
way back.



now you 
are a sexy 
girl filled 
to the brim 
with cock!



his thrusts matched 
the rhythm of my 
heart as he pushed 
himself deeper and 
deeper inside me.



you 
really 

love this, 
don't you? 
you should 
have seen 
yourself, 

with your big 
ass and your 

big tits, 
pussy all 
wet and 

all open.



jim did 
the right 
thing, you 
know. you 
cannot go 
back to the 
gang after 

this.



becaus
e i am 

going to 
tell them 
how you 

screamed 
out in 

pleasure as 
i banged 

you.



and no, it 
isn't fair.

your 
mother 

will hate the 
idea at first, 

with her 
conservative 
friends and 

all.

but she 
will prefer 
to have have 

a living 
daughter to 
a dead son.



your 
father 

will make 
her 

understand, 
because he 
knows that 

the gang life 
will be the 

end  of 
you.



he 
told me, 

you know. 
make sure my 
son stays a 
girl, he said, 
and paid me 
10 grand to 
make sure it 
happened.

no! you 
can't be 
serious.



you 
know i am 

right. he has 
tried to talk 
some sense 
into you for 

ages.

he has it all 
planned. you 
are going to 

move to a small 
town on the 
east coast, 

where you are 
going to be 

presented as 
their adopted 

daughter.



and 
what can 

you do about 
it? go back 
to the gang, 
no! survive 

on your own 
as a black 
girl, no!



so you will keep 
those big tits 

forever, having 
college students 
tit fuck you, and in 

the end breast 
feeding the small 
grand kids of your 

parents.



they will own you 
from now on, your 

parents, because they 
know your secret and 
what you have done to 

shame them.



really? 
you think 

they would 
want me to 
stay like 

this?

i know 
that you 

father will, 
and you 
mother 

hasn't many 
options 
left, has 

she?



never 
mind, i have 

lost 
everything 

anyway. now, 
fuck me 
harder!



old phil died that 
night.



Dear Jackie,

My mother finally decided to move to 
Thunder Bay, Ontariao. "The Canadians 
may be socialist Euro trash," she told me, 
"but at least they don't know nothing 
about Phil's trial."  

She is now working for an organisation 
caller REAL Women of Canada, and she 
wants me to become a member. I take that 
as a compliment.



I am doing well in college. 
The girls think I am 
exotic, and the boy's never 
look me in the eye. I am 
getting used to it by now.

And I follow your advice. 
With a body like mine it is 
important to get a lot of 
physical exercise.



And I do get a lot of physical exercise, 
believe me ;) Take care, darling. I will 
see you in a couple of months!

And yes, my name is Amanda now. They 
named me after my grand mother.

Love, Amanda



jasmine webb 
from 
brazZers.com



Maserati from 
brazZers.com

additional imagery from 
scoreland.com and 
realitykings.com

for more transgender 
erotica visit 
femfluxx.blogspot.com


