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“A new abnormal 
storm front is on 
its way towards the 
east coast, and 
local authorities 
are asking people to 
stay at home”

the purple 
storms, as 

they have been 
called, are 

examples of an 
increasingly 
more erratic 
and extreme 

climate.

the maldives 
have been 

evacuated, venice in 
italy has been 

abandoned, and we are 
now seeing signs of 
supernatural events 

following 
hurricanes. 

martha?

you are 
absolutely right, 

bernard. we have had 
reports of people 
actually switching 

bodies during 
lightning.



and the 
latest victim 

of such 
lightning here 
in D.C. has been 

senator bill 
clarke.

senator clarke 
was previously 

known as climate 
change denier, 

before he started 
blaming it on men 

allowing women to 
wear trousers, 

right?

that’s correct, 
but during 

tonight’s storm he 
swapped bodies with 

one of his 
servants, roberta 

rodriguez.



“meanwhile, roberta 
has taken over the 
senator’s place in 
the senate, where 
she promises to 
improve Us-mexican 
relations.”

we are 
certainly going 

to see some 
interesting 

changes in US 
gender policies if 

this continues.

oh dear. yeah, well. 
meanwhile scientists 

struggle to understand 
the body swap 

phenomenon, some 
calling it all a gigantic 

hoax.

pope 
francis, 
on the 

other hand, 
calls this 

proof of the 
immortal 

soul.





hi there 
boys!

did 
she warn 
you about 

this?

i should never have 
let her in. 

but that is easy to 
say in hindsight.



the 
storm is 

coming, and i 
am trying to 

stay as far away 
from it as 
possible.

i do 
not want 

to end up in 
my brother’s 
ugly  body.

so you 
prefer ours 

then, do 
you?

well, 
chuck, you 

are rich, you 
are white, you 

are male. i 
could do 
worse.



my 
mind is 

having some 
difficulty 

taking in the 
scenario

what do 
you mean? 

would it be 
so bad to 
be this!

what do 
you say, 
are we 

going to let 
raven stay 

for the 
night?

you 
do not 

seriously 
believe this 

shit, do 
you?

of 
course 

not, but i 
will do 

anything to 
help our 

friend 
here.

raven was a strange 
girl, but there was 
no denying her…eh… 
sexual charisma.



ok, you can stay, 
but there will be 
no unauthorised 
body swapping!

later that evening.

can i 
sit here 

for a while? 
thunder 
scares 

me.

i 
cannot 
believe 

anyone falls 
for that 

shit!



and then it happened. 
it felt like my body 
was hit by 100 
million volts.



i was looking over 
at the face i used to 
see every morning in 
the mirror.

oh fuck!

who did 
you say you 

are?

i am 
cassie. i 
live next 
door. i am 

usually not 
this bald.

my 
god, you 
swapped 
too? so 

billy is in 
your body in 

the house 
next 

door?

a bit later.



why 
couldn’t i 

become brad 
pitt?

ok, 
there must 
be a way we 
can get out 

of this.

haven’t 
you read 

the news? 
they have 

found no way 
of reducing 
the effect.

goddamm
it, i am 

going to 
live like a 

big breasted 
bimbo for 

the rest of 
my life.

well, well, at 
least billy has a 
nice car. maybe i 
can drive myself 

to the 
university.



i suggest 
we all stay 

here until we 
can figure this 

out.

so i found myself a 
woman

a woman with ideas.



i noticed that i didn’t 
breathe properly. i 
was holding back, 
not admitting to 
myself that these 
were breasts on my 
chest.



i had to learn how 
to dry all this hair. 
how to put on make-
up.

i was lost.



billy came over 
from next door, in 
the body of cassie. 
He moved back into 
his — or her — old 
room, forcing the 
original cassie  — in 
his body —to live in 
the house next door.

yeah , it is confusing, 
i Know.

raven and billy 
adapted surprisingly 
fast to their new 
lives as man and 
woman.



i caught them 
necking outside.

i could not believe 
my eyes.



she told me 
afterwards she had 
been so curious and 
stressed out of it 
all. needed to wind 
down, “billie as 
cassie” said.



they kept fucking 
like rabbits all 
night. i could not 
get a moment’s 
sleep.



the next day i tried 
to cool down in the 
pool, but ended up 
playing with 
myself…



trying to imagine 
what it would be 
like… you know…



that is 
one 

amazing 
story you 

are telling 
me.

i needed to talk to 
somebody, so i 
called up an old 
friend, miles.



hadn’t it been 
for what i have 

heard on the news i 
would not have 
believed you. the 

chuck i 
know… 

let’s say he 
thinks of 

himself as a 
manly man, 
if you know 

what i 
mean.

i know 
what you 

mean.

fuck! 
chuck got 
some big 
tits now.



that’s all 
you can think 
of, is it, my 

tits?

don’t 
you dare to 

go all 
“checking out 

chicks is 
bad” on me 

now.

we sat 
here four 

weeks ago, 
remember, 

talking about 
the chest of 
amy cox, and 
how much you 

wanted to 
touch 
them.

i guess you are 
playing with your 

tits all night now, 
but dude: how do 

you cope with 
having a pussy?



it’s…it’s 
different.

but i mean, 
do you think 

about me when 
you finger fuck 

yourself?

i try 
not to 

think about 
that. i am 
not sure 
what i am 

going to do 
about… you 

know… 
sex.

because of 
the swap you 
have become 
younger. you 

will most likely 
live a long life, 

and you need 
sex.



you 
would be 
one hot 
lesbian.

i am 
confused, 
miles, this 

body…

i think raven was 
into boys and her 

body still is.



now, that 
must be 

confusing.

so now 
you find 

that a man 
can make 
you hard, 

eh?

hard? 
oh, i don’t 

know…

Silly of me! you 
are all soft now, 

and when something 
turns you on, you get 

all moist down 
there.



you 
do not 

know how to 
respond to 

that, do 
you?

no.

ok, i 
will 

leave that 
in peace, if 
you let me 
touch your 

tits.



there 
are people 

here!

hey, stop 
it!



fuck, 
they are 
big! porn 

star titties. 
what’s your 
bra size?

34DD. 
she has had 
some work 

done on 
them.

oh god, i 
love them.

you 
are so 

lost, man! 
really!



i know. 
what the hell 
am i going to 

do?

i don’t know what to 
tell you, friend. from 

what i have heard in the news 
there is no way they will 

find a cure in our life 
time.

i don’t 
know, you 

just have to 
be what you 

are, 
right? but i am telling 

you, man. i will 
not be able to 

treat you the way i 
did before. you are 
far too…. i don’t 
know, girly man!



yeah, 
well, i 

guess you 
are right,



the next few days i 
spent at home. my 
friends got the 
news fast and i tried 
to respond in a 
reasonable manner. 
the selfies where 
unavoidable, as 
where the rude 
comments from 
some of my male 
friends.



in the weeks that 
followed my friends 
dragged me out of 
the house. raven, 
now in my body, gave 
me all her clothes 
and told me how to 
use them.

i went back to work, 
where my 
colleagues 
accepted my new 
self readily. it 
probably helped 
that i was their 
boss.



my friend martha 
took me to a night 
club.

it is a whole 
different experience 
when you are a girl. 
their eyes are all 
over you.

i have some snap 
shots from that 
evening. i was so 
nervous.

martha had decided i 
should wear this 
sexy dress that 
lifted up my tits and 
gave me the cleavage 
of the century.



the air was full of 
pheromones and the 
thump thump thump 
of the techno music 
reminded me of 
fucking.

i looked at all 
those sexy girls and 
realized that now, i 
was one of them.



and it started to 
turn me on.  i liked 
the way they desired 
me. i felt 
empowered, sexy, 
strong.

the men tried not to 
look, but failed, and 
their glance always 
went towards my 
tits.



i had a sexy ass, like 
theirs, long 
beautiful hair like 
theirs, and even if it 
had taken me more 
than an hour to get 
ready (and get that 
hair dry) i felt it was 
worth it.



god 
damn, it 

chuck, you 
are so 
fucking 
small!

come on 
martha! do 
you think i 

should fuck 
this girl?

my old male friends 
treated me like a 
girl now.

just like the other 
sexy girls there.



after that evening i 
spent several days 
thinking. my bed felt empty.

my pussy felt like a 
void.

the house was empty.



so i went over to 
miles’ place, in the 
same sexy top.

i saw you 
at the night 

club.

mmmm?

yeah, 
you were 
the most 

sexy woman 
there.

i have 
been 

thinking 
about you, 
out on the 

dance 
floor.



i have 
been 

thinking 
about that 
cleavage.

when he touched my 
tits, i could feel 
myself stop 
breathing.



oh my god!
you 

smell so 
good!

i want to 
see them.

ok!





he went down on me. 
i could hardly 
believe what i saw; 
two big tits 
followed by my 
pulled up skirt and 
my pussy.



he was good, very 
good, and his tongue 
ignited a fire in me 
unlike any other i 
had ever felt.



he pushed two finger 
inside my pussy.

it was as if he was 
making it clear to 
me what i had 
become.

and then he took his 
big hard cock and 
pushed it up against 
my pussy lips. I 
shivered in 
anticipation. 

i held on to my fat 
ass as he pushed his 
dick deep inside me.



oh sweet 
jesus!



my feelings shifted 
from fear to 
pleasure and from 
pleasure to fear 
over and over again.



do 
you like 
having my 

cock inside 
you?

i had always been the  
one in control, 
always been the one 
grabbing the girl 
and having my way 
with her. but right 
now i felt i had no 
choice but to let him 
run the show.



you know that 
some say that 
women have 
no nerve 
endings in 
there. 
bullshit, i 
could feel 
him slide into 
my wet pussy, 
before 
retreating, 
making me 
hope for a 
new thrust.



oh 
god, i want 
you deeper 
inside me.



i climbed on top and 
sat down on his 
pole, pushing him as 
deep inside me as 
possible.

i grabbed my tits and 
felt the softness of 
my skin, letting the 
reality of it all sink 
in.



i played with my 
pussy, feeling his 
hard cock under my 
skin.

fuck, this felt good.



maybe i could look 
him in his eyes after 
all.



you 
know you 
want to, 

girl!



there was no way 
back now.



the fellowship of 
men would never let 
me back in again, 
whatever happened.

i could not care 
less.

The end
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