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are 
you are 
here to 

complain 
again?

i just 
think that 
enough is 
enough.

i have 
seen five 

of my 
friends 

succumb to 
your powers. 
you were not 
supposed to 
choose my 
friends!

we never said 
anything about 

whom to sacrifice. 
you were to give me 

the men, and I was to 
give you wealth. and i 

have delivered my 
part of the 

bargain, haven't 
i?



you have become this famous 
hollywood producer. you have 

already had one smash hit this year, 
and i can assure you, i will make sure 

you get another one.



all i need in return 
are the souls of 

twelve men. and they 
all deserve their fate, 

believe me. all men 
do.



no 
one 

deserves to 
be treated 
like that.

what is it 
about making a 

deal with a 
demon you do 

not 
understand?

stupid 
human!

and 
now you 

want 
kenneth to 
come here. 
he was my 

best friend 
when we 

were kids, 
you 

know.

and 
now he 
will be 

your best 
friend again. 

i mean, do 
my victims 
suffer?



i make 
them happy 

and 
carefree , 

that is all. i 
give them the 

pleasures 
of the 
flesh.

you 
definitely 
do that. 

what happens 
to the rest 
of them?

i feed their 
masculinity to 

adramalech. i want 
to be one of his 

warriors again, and 
this is the price he 

requires.

admit it, you love 
watching them 

change before your 
eyes. you love having 

them beg you to 
fuck them.



what 
about that 

jerk lionel? 
the one who 

used to 
harass you as 

a kid? the 
stupid 
one?

you loved 
luring him 
into the 

pool didn't 
you?

you hated him, i 
know, and you 

wanted to see his 
perfect male body 

change into 
something else 

completely.

and the 
water in the 

pool, imbued with 
unicorn milk and 
dragon's tears, 
did its job on 

him.



"You watched his 
bewilderment with a 
growing excitement"



oh my 
god! what 
have you 
done to 

me?

mark? mark? 
have you 

drugged me? is 
that it? this is 
not real, is 

it?



mark! make 
it stop!

SHIT!

"AND YOU COULD WATCH 
AS THE WATER SLOWLY 
FILLED THE NEW GIRL 
WITH DESIRE..."



OK! 
OK! OK! 

I GET IT. 
MY SOUL IS 

PART OF YOUR 
BARGAIN 
WITH YOUR 

HEAD 
DEMON AS 

WELL.

HA! 
HA! THERE 

IS NO SUCH 
THING AS A 
FREE LUNCH, 
IS THERE!

I WILL MAKE YOU A 
DEAL. THE LAST GUY YOU 

TRANSFORMED. Carl, now 
CARRIE! I BET SHE CAN 

MAKE YOUR FRIEND 
VOLUNTEER FOR THE 
TRANSFORMATION!

SURE! 
WHATEVER 
YOU SAY, MY 

DEMON 
LADY!



Part 2: Carrie



i did not know what 
to expect when mark 
asked me to his 
house.

he hadn't spoken to 
me since he became 
this big hollywood 
producer.

maybe i wasn't good 
enough for him. 

but he had been a 
good friend, so 
when he called i 
went over to his 
villa.



HI 
THERE! i am 
carrie. YOU 

MUST BE 
KENNETH!

a beautiful young 
girl greeted me 
from the pool.



eh... 
yeah.. i am 

looking for 
mark...

are 
you sure 

you want to 
see mark? he 

is a 
dangerous 
man, you 
know.

do you 
like me? do 
you think i 
am sexy?



eh, listen, 
mark said this 

was 
important.

it is 
important. 
he plans to 
do to you 

what he did 
to me.

do 
you like 
my tits? 

they are big 
and soft, 

aren't 
they?



listen, girl, i 
do not want to 

mess around with 
mark's 

girlfriend.

but don't you 
recognise me? 

i am brian, 
mark's 

accountant.

oooooookey, i 
think i will 
look inside.

don't 
go yet. i 

have a story 
to tell you. 
a warning!

i didn't know what to 
think. this was a 
prank, maybe, or she 
was really crazy.



he 
asked 
me to 

swim in the 
magic pool, 
you see, and 
then, in the 
water, my 

body 
started to 

change.

and 
old fat 
brian 

became 
young 

voluptuous 
carrie.



and i 
love it! 

mark will 
be out any 

minute now, 
and i will 
show you 
how good 

it is.



you are 
embarrassed, i 
can see. i will 
put on some 

clothes. i just 
wanted to see 

all of me.

actually, 
this top 
makes my 

boobs even 
more 

impressive, 
right?

carrie was 
it?  i don't know 

what kind of 
game you are 

playing..
it is 

not a 
game silly. 
the water 
changed 

me!



hi 
mark, 

good to 
see you. you 
know, carrie 

is telling 
the truth.

she used to be 
this seriously 

boring 
accountant...

and 
now all 

she wants 
to do is to 
party and 
have sex.

and 
any man 
who dips 
into the 

pool 
becomes a 

woman.



listen, i 
do not know 
what kind of 
game you are 
playing here. 

maybe i  
should go.

don't go. 
i will give 
you a tale 

you can tell 
your 

friends!

and 
maybe, 
just 

maybe, you 
will let 
carrie 

convince you 
that her 
life is a 

good 
one.



they showed me the 
way inside.



you 
see, 

Kenneth, i do 
not worry 
anymore.

i take 
care of you, 

don't i 
baby?

seriously 
you two, get a 
room! listen, 
mark, i think i 
will be on my 

way.

but 
don't 

you want 
to find out 
if what she 

says is true? 
fascinating 
story eh?



you 
see, 

Kenneth, i 
was just 
like you: 

bewildered 
and insecure, 
never really 
able to do 

much 
about my 

life.

but 
when i 

came up of 
that water, 
everything 

was 
different. i 

felt strong, 
confident, 
and sexy!

being 
desired is 

a drug, 
Kenneth, a 

very 
powerful 

drug.

nah, i 
still don't 

believe 
you. 



pour 
yourself a 

drink, Kenneth.

all i found was a 
carafe with 
whiskey. i took a 
glass. it tasted 
wonderful, but i 
should never 
have taken it. i 
now believed it 
had been 
tampered with by 
the demon girl.

i 
never 

dreamed 
about cock 

before, 
kenneth, but 

now i can 
never get 
enough. i 
want it 

inside me: 
my pussy, 
my ass, my 

mouth.



yeah, you love 
having a pussy now, 
don't you girl? all 
wet and open and 

welcoming.



i could not stop 
looking at her 
small fingers 
holding on to that 
huge cock. mark 
started stroking her 
vulva softly and 
lovingly, and i could 
hear her start to 
breathe more 
heavily.

I wanted to go, but 
found myself fixed 
to the floor, 
completely 
mesmerised by the 
display in front of 
me.



i watched her soft, 
soft, skin and those 
heavy tits raise and 
descend with her 
breath and 
wondered what she 
felt like right now. 

Would she go down 
on him?



you see, 
Kenneth, i have 

become a vessel 
of lust and love. 

my whole body 
simmers with 

pleasure, with 
anticipation, 
with beauty.



and then she looked 
at me knowingly, as 
if daring me to deny 
this truth.

you can 
have it all, 

kenneth, the 
love i feel 
right now.



men are such 
brutes. or they 

are pathetic 
failures like i 

was. women are 
like honey: 

sweet, 
nourishing.

i am 
soft 

now, and 
my softness 
conquers the 
hardness of 

this man.

she raised her 
breasts up to mark 
and held them 
around his cock. but 
i knew they were 
also an offering to 
me. I could have tits 
like that.

how did she come up 
with this crap?



and then he 
started to fuck 
her right in front 
of me. she 
looked me 
straight into the 
eyes, dragging 
me into her 
world. She was 
moaning and 
sighing, moving 
her pelvis up 
agains him, 
welcoming him 
inside her.



oh, 
fuck me 

harder. yeah, 
fuck me 
hard!

then something 
strange happened. I 
could feel my cock 
stiffening in my 
pants. but at the 
same time, 
superimposed upon 
my own reality, i 
could feel hers: the 
way she spread her 
legs even further to 
get him deeper 
inside. And for a 
moment i could 
almost feel what it 
would feel like to 
get rammed like 
that.



oh 
yeah, play 
with my big 
tits, baby, 

caress them, 
make me all 

woman!

oh my 
god, this is 

weird.



you want 
this, you 
know it!

mark lifted her up 
and turned her 
around and pushed 
himself into her 
from behind. it was 
as if he was making 
my body shake.



she was in heaven. i 
could see it. i could 
feel it. and i wanted 
it. i wanted it so 
much. i wanted to 
feel what she felt 
right there and then.



And when mark came 
all over her tits, i 
felt myself come in 
my pants, imagining 
that i was the one 
lifting up my tits to 
welcome his come.

The i ran out the 
door. but i could 
hear her words when 
i opened the door.

he 
could 

feel what i 
felt mark. He 
wants it. He 

will be 
back.



Part 3: Karen



i stayed away for 
three excruciating 
weeks. i could not 
think of anything but 
carrie and the way 
she had felt.

i had tried porn, i had 
tried hookers, but 
every single time i 
found myself 
imagining what it 
would feel like to 
be the woman.



i started stalking 
mark's villa. he had 
two pools and there 
always seemed to be 
a woman there.



and i somehow knew 
that that woman had 
once been a man like 
me. i just knew it!



i could see it in the 
way she played with 
her boobs. she was 
waiting for mark to 
come home.



she wanted him to 
grab her ass and 
fuck her from 
behind.

i threw a ball in her 
direction to make an 
excuse for going 
down to her.



hi kenneth, 
they told me 

you would show 
up eventually.

you 
are not 

here to fuck 
me are 
you?

nah, 
you 

would not 
be able to 

fuck me even 
if you 

decided to 
do so.

are you 
one of 
them?

mmmm, yes.



there is a 
price to pay, 
darling. you 

lose everything, 
your freedom.

but i love 
it.

and then she kissed 
me. not 
passionately, but as 
encouragement. then i undressed and 

dived into the pool.



and i was reborn.



i love 
your tits, 
girl. you 
really 

wanted to 
outshine 
carrie, 
didn't 
you?

do i look 
good?



you 
are 

stunning. 
now, why 

don't you go 
play with 

your pussy 
and i will 
call mark 
and tell 
him you 

are 
here.

ok!



i looked down at my 
pussy and smiled.

my nipple stiffened 
in joy and 
anticipation.



i am 
fucking 
crazy!

i spread my legs and 
pushed my fingers 
into my snatched. 
soon i started 
imagining myself 
being fucked by 
mark.

oh 
yeah, fuck 

me, fuck me 
hard!

you 
have 

started 
without me, 
have you?



he lifted up my tits, 
kneading them, 
playing with them.

i remembered what 
he had done to 
carrie. a shiver went 
down my back.



do you 
like having 
a man touch 

you like 
this?

he used his tongue 
and his lips to play 
with my lips. then he 
moved over to my 
clit. the sensations were 

overwhelming.



soft tits filled my 
arms.



now it was my turn 
to be the ultimate 
feminine softness.



you would have 
loved it too, if you 
were given the 
chance.











and that is how the 
beginning of my new 
life ended.



Karen/Kenneth: Danielle DeLaunay
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Lionel as a girl: Nikki Delano
The blonde by the pool: Stevie Shae
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