
FLUXX 
MAGAZINE 
VOL IV



Transgender Erotica from Fem/Fluxx 
and the TG Factory

SEXUALLY EXPLICIT!

For Adults Only!



    
   



jack was dying from 
cancer. there was 
no doubt about it.

the chemo had 
not worked, so 
we were down 
to the plan 
called 
desperate 
measures.

so 
this is 

where your 
grandmother 

met the 
water 

nymphs?
yes, and 

they healed 
her.



you are 
fucking 
crazy.

so 
are you, 
standing 
here with 

me.

suddenly there was 
silence. the birds 
stopped chirping. 
the wind rested.



i thought i saw 
something.

then there were 
only flowers in the 
shadows

did you see 
that?



there she 
is! welcome 

pilgrims. visitors 
are rare these 

times. 

you seek 
the healing 
power of 

these 
waters? can you 

help us?



there 
is a price 

to pay. a new 
life for an 
old one.

i will 
pay whatever 

you ask.

come 
into the 
water!



again i saw a shimmer 
of something 
strange a few 
meters away form 
him. it disappeared.



nothi
ng is 

happening, 
man. i might 
as well go 

for a 
swim.

30 minutes later i 
heard someone 
calling.

greg!

a woman’s voice.



it is me, 
greg.

it 
happened so 

fast.



god, all 
this hair.

it is me, 
jack!

healed, eh? 

fuck, 
look at that 

chest!



now i understand 
why we have no photos 

of grandma as a 
child.

she was 
born a boy?

i guess.

this is 
unreal.



tell me 
about it!

how do 
they feel…

on the 
inside.

sweet!

the shape of my 
friend’s breast made 
it very real to me. 
jack had become a 
woman.

you 
heard 

her: a new 
life for an 

old. we 
sacrificed my 
manhood to 

the 
nymphs!



i drove her home.

there were hours of 
great confusion

i am not 
sure this is 

over.



i can 
feel it too. 
something is 

missing.

one 
sacrifice 
remains.

but we 
cannot do 

that. we are 
old 

friends.

you 
want to 

get clean 
of that 
illness, 

don’t 
you?



the nymphs 
are pagan 
fertility 

deities. they 
need  you to 
lose your 
virginity.

i am not sure if i 
really believed what 
i told jack, but by 
now the new girl had 
me spellbound. i 
suspect some of the 
lake magic had 
affected me as 
well.



take of 
that dress, 
will you. there was nothing 

under: only soft, 
delicious, female 
flesh.

it is 
not that i 

am gay, you 
know.



my friend was 
vulnerable, i know, 
and maybe i took 
advantage of her.

i just 
love your 
big tits.

and your 
pussy.

at this moment she 
probably felt   
great relief from 
the fact that the 
nymphs had cured her 
cancer.



or maybe she was 
grateful for me 
taking her former 
self to the magic 
people and now 
wanted to thank me.



or maybe all the 
fairy magic had made 
her horny.





so helped her get 
acquainted with her 
new body, in a 
friendly manner.

holy shit! 
that is so 
strange!

how 
does it 

feel? no 
cock? all 

pussy?



i could feel she 
liked it, the way her 
pussy got all moist 
and open.

and she got a little 
bit more playful, 
starting to touch 
her breasts, 
exploring her 
female body.



we had known each 
other since we were 
kids and had loved 
each other the way 
men do. she wanted 
to see me happy.



so i did not ask her. i 
just turned her over 
and pushed my cock 
inside her.



oh my!



oh my god!

she held on to her 
soft tits and looked 
at me with disbelief 
in her face.



and i could see how 
it all became real 
to her.



in the days that 
followed she 
gradually came to 
feel some sense of 
peace.

she i could still 
catch her with an 
expression of 
surprise on her 
face, as she looked 
down on her new 
body.



oh god, 
what am i 

supposed to 
do?



she started working 
again.

come 
on, i have 

to finish this 
article by 

five!

you want 
this, do 

you?

well, yes, i am 
probably one of 
the few women in 
the universe who 
understands how 
much you truly 

want it.



ok, come 
and get it!

i just 
love your 
big tits, 

babe!



oh yeah, 
wet and 
ready.

i can play her like an  
instrument now.

because now she 
loves being a 
woman.





although there are 
times where her eyes 
reveal that she is 
still surprised at 
what she is doing to 
me.



it is as if she wants 
me to say it is all 
ok.



i just give her a 
good fuck.
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i have been back to 
the lake one time 
since. i needed to 
know something.

no, we 
will not 
ask from 
another 
sacrifice 

from you or 
your 

lover.



more of them 
showed up.

you 
will 

have four 
children, 

your lover 
and you, and 
none of them 
will have to 
come here.

but 
the 

fourth 
child of 

your forth 
child will 
need is and 

give his 
male 

energy 
to us.



you 
know, this 

is what 
happened to 

your 
grandmoth

er too.

i see, that 
explains why we 

have no photos of 
her before her 
24th birthday.



i remember her as a 
beautiful but shy and 
quiet woman.



yes, we 
gave him 

beauty and 
fertility.

we gave 
her  a 

daughter…

who gave 
her you.



and then they were 
gone.



CLASSIC 
CAPTIONS









 

 



greetings, 
commander. i 
send you this 

video as the first 
report from 

operation 
retribution.

agent ganger 
found number 56 
on the black list 

in Honduras. 



Wolfgang rüber, the 
head of the hamburg 
trafficking cartel 
was drugged, 
gagged and put on a 
private jet to HQ.

we used your spell 
to turn him into a 
tiny little teenage 
girl. 

fucki
ng 

bastards. i 
am going to 
get you for 

this!



the magic slowly 
started to 
transform his mind.

please, please, 
let me out of 

here! i will pay 
you anything.

i sent agent 
silverstone to 

capture no. 77 on 
the blacklist.



alan kane, british 
master thief and 
brothel owner soon 
found himself in the 
body of another 
teenage darling.



i am telling 
you, mate! as 
soon as i get 

my hand on that 
bloody spell 

book of yours, i 
am going to 
turn you all 
into slavery!

i do 
look nice, 
don’t i? Do 
you like me 

in this 
dress?

but then the magic 
started to take 
hold.



By now number 64 on 
the list, the serbian 
war criminal Aca 
Babic,  had caught 
scent of what was 
happening. agent 
turner had to hunt 
him down deep into 
the burmese jungle.



she brought him back 
to justice.

i 
will 

show you 
weak, 

pathetic, 
feminists, 

what a real 
patriot can 

do to 
you!



you could see in his 
face how he tried to 
come to terms to 
the fact that he had 
no dick anymore.

come on, 
folks! how 
did you do 

this?

i feel 
so 

strange. 
have you 
given me 
drugs?



then i gave 
them to bella 

for their  bimbo 
course. as you 

commanded, they 
still remember 

who they are, but 
their 

personalities 
are slowly 
changing. 



ok, 
girls, it is 
time for 
oral 101.

you 
have all 
had girls 

gone down 
on you 
right?

of 
course. i 
love the 
sense of 
power.

yeah, i get 
it. watching 
her head bob 

up and down on 
your cock, 

while she is on 
your knees, 

submitting to 
you.



those 
days are 
over, i am 

afraid.

you 
will be 

the ones 
kneeling 
from now 

on.

no 
way! i am 
a serbian 
man. i am 
strong, 

virile, i am 
not gay!

aca 
basic! you 
are not a 

serbian man 
anymore.



and miss kane, 
you know the 

drill, right? your 
girls in that  

brothel of yours 
knew how to 

please a man with 
their mouths.



and then, when you have 
performed that service , it is 

time to spread your legs and let 
that wonderful hard thing inside 

you.



it 
triggers 

some 
interesting 
feelings, 
doesn’t 

it?

i want 
you to give 
in to these 
feelings.

that’s a 
good girl!



come on, 
ellen, you are a 
proper east end 
girl. you know 
what to do with 

this.
no 

way, i am 
not doing 

that.

we 
are all 

girls here. 
nothing to 
be ashamed 

about.



are you 
confused, 

wolfgang?

use 
your 

tongue to 
play with the 

sensitive 
tip.





you are 
such good 

girls!



i have 
to tell 

you, girls, 
your manly 

days are 
over.

be 
honest 
now, 

doesn’t it 
feel a bit 
exciting? 

and you are 
all young 

again!

you 
promised 
that you 
would 

change us 
back if we 
did what 
you said.

yes, i 
did say 

that didn’t 
i? i lied. the 
three of you 

know all 
about lying 
to achieve 
what you 

want, 
right?



but i 
cannot 

stay like 
this. my men 
depends on 

me.

think 
of it as a 
holiday, 
honey.

this is all 
about revenge, 
is it? what have 

we done to 
you?

this 
is more 

about what 
you have 
done to 
women in 
general, 
honey.

i see, you 
humiliate in 
order to 

punish us. i 
get it, you can 

let us go 
now. i have 
learned my 

lesson.

oh, i am 
afraid you 
have not.



you need 
to learn 

more about 
the real 

thing.

come 
on! there 
is nothing 

that guy can 
teach us 

about the 
real 

thing.

look at 
that bulge in 

his pants.

i try not 
to.

come on 
james, let us 
see if we can 

generate some 
gender 

confusion 
here.



this little 
girl, james, 
used to be a 

serbian 
mobster.

what she hasn’t 
understood until now is 

that her new self is a 
heterosexual woman.

and 
that all 

her balkan 
machismo is 
overrun by 

lust. you 
feel it too, 
don’t you 

girls?



the serb is 
such a 
loser. i don’t 

know. i 
mean… james 

here has a 
certain, eh, 
charisma.now, 

imagine 
yourselves 

in my 
position.



any 
volunteers?

oh my god!

couldn’t 
help yourself, 

could you, 
pet?





i don’t 
know what 
came over 

me.
you are 
such a 

traitor!

now 
remember 
what you 

practice. no 
teeth! use your 

tongue!



fascinating 
job, isn’t it, 

james?

i didn’t know 
that they 

could be… 
beautiful.you are 

getting 
wet now, 
aren’t you 

girl, 
between 

your 
legs?



she is a 
natural, 
belle!

wolfee, 
proud arian 

wolfee.

does he 
turn you 

on?

you 
want him to 

fuck you, 
don’t you?

no….





ok, it 
is time to 

move over to 
the next 
phase, 
girls.



oh yeah!

darn!



what 
do you say, 
my serbian 

friend?

do you 
want him 

inside you?

fuck her 
hard!







oh my god!





oh no, oh 
no!



this is… 
this is 

amazing!





as 
you can 

see, 
commander, 

they all 
succumbed 

in the 
end.

i am, 
however, 

hesitant to say 
that this has 

been an 
unqualified 
success.



the magic is so 
strong that they 
adapt to their 
female sexuality too 
soon.



since their session 
with belle they have 
seduced several of 
our male agents — 
or let themselves 
be seduced. Hard to 
know the difference.



They are even playing 
with some of our 
female operatives.



they get too much 
pleasure out of 
this.



i am starting to envy 
them.



i do realise that they 
feel shame 
sometimes. you can 
see it in their eyes, 
but that shame is 
soon drowned in 
pleasure.



ah, 
well, 

commander, 
i hope you 
know what 

you are 
doing.



liza rowe

jojo kiss

dylan daniels

gabriella ford
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