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Report from General 
Abram Babanin, FSB 
October 13 2024 to the 
President’s Office:

“We have regained 
control over the 
Feminizatsy programme. 
The threat posed by the 
American Online News 
program has been 
neutralized.”

Admittedly the show was 
shown on a few smaller 
American network, but 
our lawyers have 
managed to get it deleted 
from YouTube and other 
international sites of 
importance.”

take 
cover, 

soldiers are 
coming.

i can see 
several 

paramilitary 
soldiers 

approaching us. 
keep on filming, 

we need to 
document 

this.

st.petersburg, 
russia. See episode 2 
for background.



“We need to show these 
weak, feminine, liberal 
men, that we can get to 
them wherever they are 
in the world, and that 
the Russian bear will not 
be intimidated by their 
degenerate demands for 
so-called ‘freedom of 
speech’.”

“In order to discourage 
other Western reporters 
from following up on 
this, the had special 
forces kidnap Sam 
Harrison of online news, 
as well as his camera 
man, Andrew Cox.”



“We captured the two 
when they were shooting 
commentary in 
St.Petersburg. 
Unfortunately their 
female colleague had 
already gone to Finland 
at the time, and their car 
had a direct satellite link 
to the network in the US. 
The Americans therefore 
has footage of the 
kindnapping. However, 
the paramilitary forces 
wore no insignia, and we 
are blaming the incident 
of Ukranian fascist. “



turn off 
that camera 
right now!

“People are willing to 
believe anything these 
days….”





tomsk, in the siberia



and 
then she 
screamed 
out, you 

know: “i am 
not a girl, i 

am not a 
girl, i am 

not a 
girl!”



pathetic 
americans.

i mean, there 
she was, with her 
small body, big 

butt and perky tits, 
telling me she is 

a man.

americans 
do not 

understand 
what a real 
alpha male 
is, do they.

is it like, 
you own her 

or something?

we spetznas 
commandos do 
get access to 
some of the 

girls from the 
girl factory.



we 
are 

going to 
use these 
subversive 
traitors of 

the 
motherland 
to build a 

new 
russia!

are 
you 

telling me 
you are 

going to 
knock her 

up?

yeah, that is 
what we do 
to all of 

them. they are 
going to breed 
new soldiers 
for the next 
world war.

ah, 
wonderful, the 

son of an 
american  sissy 

invading 
washington 

d.c.



yeah, 
we have 

much to look 
forward 

to.

“we 
surrender” we 

surrender”



we need 
real men 

to keep the 
world in 
order!

she is 
behind me, 
isn’t she?

i can hear 
everything you 
say, you know. 

you are 
delusional.



are we 
now?

your 
economy 

is bust and 
your society 
is corrupt.

you do 
not have 

the military 
resources 
to conquer 

nato. i know, 
i am a 

reporter.

you 
are not a 
reporter! 
you are a 

sex slave!



you know, they 
pump them full of 

hormones, and 
rewire their brains 

to make them 
superhorny.

it takes 
a couple 
of weeks, 
but in the 
end sex is 

all they can 
think 

about.

and you 
are getting 

there, aren’t 
you honey?



no, i …. 
no…

you 
dream of 

cock, don’t  
you?

this 
is 

fucking 
hilarious. 
big shot 
reporter 

has become 
a little 

girl.

i 
don’t 

want… 
dammit… i am 
an american 
citizen… i 
demand..



you are 
not an 

american 
citizen! 

that’s right, 
you are 

anastasia  
ivanova, you are a 

criminal 
sentenced to 

rehabilitation.

bastards!



goddamit, 
they are 

right, i don’t 
exist.

they hold 
on to their 

phones. andrey 
lock the 

doors. i cannot 
access the 
internet.

and i 
cannot 
stop 

thinking 
about 
sex.



i keep 
remembering all 

those images i saw 
when being in that 
transformation 

tank.

all those sweet, 
feminine girls….

…talking about 
girly stuff…



….getting fucked 
long and hard…



…living simple 
uncomplicated lives 
consisting of 
pleasing and be 
pleased.

I have been 
brainwashed, i know.



i am to be sexy and 
beautiful….



oh god, i want 
sex so bad.

i can 
see him 

touching 
me.



mmmmm….



oh my god!



mmmmmph…

if i 
give in to 

this, i will 
lose my old 

self.



look at 
me!

look at 
me…



i need to 
escape. but i 

have no 
money. the 
embassy 

cannot do 
anything.

i 
need a 
key and 
some 

freedom to 
move 

around.



they want me to be 
sexy and submissive.

i can remember tank 
images of the girl i 
have become getting 
fucked by men.



i can still hear her 
screaming as she is 
taken in the ass by 
some well endowed 
porn star.

i can sense that 
absurd mix of 
pleasure and pain, 
and it calls for me.



i have 
to 

become 
that girl if i 
am to get a 
chance to 
escape.

i have to 
earn their 

trust so that i 
can get access 
to money and 
transport.

may i come 
in?

i 
know that 

this is not a 
perfect 

situation.



we 
play the 

hand we are 
dealt, and 
your hand 

is…. full of 
queens.

and 
you are all 
kings and 

aces.

i am… i 
am… i don’t 

know…



i am just 
asking you 
to be who 
you have 
become.

russian 
women are 
different. 

strong, but 
obedient.

they 
know their 

place.

yeah… 
well…

i hate you!
all 

women hate 
me.



one 
day i am 

going to 
bring you 

down.

remember 
that!

ah, 
but don’t 

forget, i am 
the boss 
around 
here.



look at 
you!

you 
helpless 
american 

male.



i am 
going to 
fuck you 

hard.



mmmmmm!

come on!







i just 
love that 

ass of 
yours!





oh my god!







oh my god!god, i 
love your 
big fat ass 

and that 
tight 

asshole of 
yours!











oh fuck!



you are 
an evil 

bastard!

yeah, but 
i am your 

evil 
bastard.



get out!

tough 
bitch, was 

she?

but a bitch 
nonetheless!





well, my 
friends, i am 
glad to be 

able to tell 
you that the 
girl factory 

has now 
produced 
1250 sexy 

new 
women.

998 are 
still alive 
and 237 are 
pregnant.

who 
are you 

again? and 
why are you 

here?



i am lada 
aminev, captain 
in the fsb. of 

not let my 
sunny 

appearance 
deceive you, 
gentlemen.

i am now in 
control of 

the 
“feminizatsya”
program here 

in tomsk 
oblast. 

alexey, i 
believe you 

have a report 
on the american 

journalist?



yeah, 
well, i 

decided to 
fuck her 

last night. she i 
trouble, i 

tell you. the 
conditioning 

has not 
quelled  her 
independent 

mind.

well, 
you’d 

better 
make sure 
that she 

knows who is 
the boss. i 
won’t have 

her running 
for the 
border.

of 
course not, 

captain.



captain, if i 
may?

what is it?

i wonder, are you 
by any chance the 
Fsb general who 
volunteered to 

undergo the 
treatment? in the 
transformation 

capsule?



there 
are so few 

female 
officers 

left in the 
FSB.

yes, i made a 
sacrifice for 

the 
motherland. we 

needed first 
hand experience 
of the effects 

of the 
machinery.



that was one 
hell of a 

sacrifice, ma’am, 
and in return they 

demoted you to 
captain.

well, it is 
felt that in 

the new russia 
women are not 
to have senior 

positions. 

now, 
lets get on 
to the next 
report. who 
are handling 

the camera man 
of the 

american tv 
team?

i do. the 
new girl is 

reacting 
favourably to 

the 
treatment.



she has become 
more… eh.. 

feminine that we 
anticipated.

she 
likes 

being girly, 
right? that is 

not that 
unusual.

no, i can 
see that.

well, the 
machine made 

me this way, and 
i am making the 
best out of it. 

report!



“we had expected a 
more voluptuous 
girl, to tell the 
truth, and our 
programmers were 
confused. the one 
that did come out of 
the tank was a very 
feminine teenage 
girl.”



“we know that the 
camera man was of 
the introvert and 
silent type, and so 
is she.”

“what surprised us 
was the lack of 
trauma. the secret 
footage of her 
alone after the 
decanting is 
surprising. she is 
calm and curious.”



maybe 
she had 

wanted to 
be a girl.

sorry, 
that makes 

no sense to 
me. did you 

want to 
become a 
woman?

never 
mind, carry 

on.

she 
started 

playing with 
herself.



“she was touching 
herself everywhere, 
her soft skin, her 
long hair, her tits 
and her pussy.”





who are 
you?

i am evgeni. 
are you 

enjoying 
yourself?

i am… i 
am … i don’t 

know.

you 
are a 

very sweet 
girl. have 
you played 
with your 

pussy, 
yet?

maybe…

how 
does this 

feel?

that is so 
strange!

there was no 
resistance when we 
brought in her 
handler.



you do 
understand 

what has 
happened to 

you, 
right?

oh yeah, 
the girl 
factory.

indeed. and 
what do we 

expect from the 
girls from the 

factory?

obedience?

yes, they are to 
serve their men 

and the 
motherland.



oh my god!

will you 
be able to 

please your 
man?

i don’t 
know…

my god, 
you like 

this, don’t 
you?



i am 
confused. what kind of man 

likes to have another 
man play with his 

pussy?

please, i 
do not 
know.

maybe 
it is the 

kind of man 
who likes to 
suck cock.

i am 
not… i am 
not a man 
anymore.



but you 
could at 

least 
pretend.

you are 
so big. i 

am.. was not 
this big.

you 
weren’t 

much of a 
man, was 

you? did 
the girls 
lie to you 

and tell you 
that size 
does not 
matter?



you 
know 

better now, 
don’t you. my 
cock speaks 

to you.
yes….





you are 
so 

amazingly 
sweet. and 
so small. 
were you a 
big man?

i guess i 
weighed 

three times 
this body.



you 
are never 
going to 

change me 
back, are 

you?

no, we even 
destroy any dana 
that could have 
been used for a 
reconstruction.



yeah, i 
guessed as 

much. you 
know 

what’s next, 
right? are 
you ready?

not really.



“And then she just 
turned over and got 
down on all four. 
just like that.”

i am 
scared.

oh  my god!“i cannot imagine 
what she felt right 
then”.

i can! it is 
wonderful!



“to feel that big 
thing slide between 
your pussy lips and 
push itself inside 
you. that is heaven!”



it is 
like 

finding a 
lost part of 

yourself.



do you like 
it?

oh yeah, 
fuck yeah.







she is 
perfect. i 
believe we 
should ship 
her to the 
capital.

i see, a 
gift to the 
president, 
eh? Maybe.





what 
about you 
roman. do 
you have 

anything to 
report?

well, i 
have been in 
charge of 

the spy 
mission.

using the 
technology 
to create 

infiltrators, 
you mean?

yeah. 
if we have 
the dana 
we can 

create a 
reasonable 

copy of a 
person, if you 
change  one 

with the 
relevant 

competences, 
he can take 
over that 
person’s 

life.



we asked yuri 
x to volunteer 

for an 
assignment. 

he has a 
degree in 

nuclear physics 
and will be able 
to ask the right 

questions.

i see, and he 
speaks english 
perfectly. you 
are going after 

professor 
hammond at 
stanford, 

aren’t you?

yes, we 
have 

replaced his 
young wife 
with yuri.



you 
have 

turned yuri 
x into the 
pop singer 

bambi 
boo?

i mean, 
yuri x  is, eh 
was, a big 

man. can he 
even sing?

he 
has a 

terrible 
voice, but 

she hasn’t. 
our vocal 

coaches are 
continuous
ly training 

the new 
girl.

but 
seriously, 
professor 

hammond will 
notice, will 

he not?



nah, he did 
not hook up 

with bambi for 
her intellect.

maybe not.

does it 
work?

well, we set 
aside time for 
adjustments.



seri
ously 

folks, i 
cannot go 
out like 

this.

i look like 
a bimbo!



you are a 
bimbo, 

darling.
no, i am 

a physicist, a 
man!



sure, babe, 
inside that 

sweet 
exterior, there 

may be a 
scientist.

you 
can use 

him to ask 
questions, 
but apart 

from that he 
will have 

to go.



look at 
these legs!

you are 
going to spread 

them for the 
professor.



so i 
order 
you to 

spend some 
time with 

that sweet 
little body 
of yours. 

you need to 
make peace 

with it.



here is 
my first 
report.

fuck, i 
cannot get 
used to that 

voice.

this isn’t 
me, you 
know.

they taught 
me all about 

make-up today. 
we pretended  it 

was in 
preparation for  
my next music 

video.









i am 
just a 

little girl, 
you know.



the only 
reason i 
am doing 

this is 
because you 

said the 
alternative 
was  death, 

you 
know.

but it 
wasn’t too 

bad.



i have 
watched 
some of 
bambi’s 

videos. she 
is cute.

i am cute.



i 
hope the 

real bambi 
is all right. 
they told me 
she is living 

by the 
black 
sea.

well, i 
will 

actually be 
able to see 
how bambi 

looks 
naked.

i will 
turn off the 

camera 
now.



this is so 
weird.











OK, here is my second 
report. i have been out 

shopping today. it is amazing 
what you can do with the 
kind of credit card of a 

pop star.



it is 
differen
t being a 
girl, you 
know. the 

female 
clerks 

confide in 
you.

and the 
men, they 
look…

the was 
one clerk 
over at the  

hermes 
store…

i have 
never 

notice men 
before… but 
he was big, 
you know…



strong, 
muscular, arms, a 

kind face…

bambi 
is soo 

hetero, you 
know.

professor 
hammond will be 

back today.

i guess 
this is it. no 

way back 
now.



i have 
missed you, 

baby…



have you 
missed me? oh god!



oh dear!



mmmmh!



what’s wrong? 
you are… 

different…

i am 
just… just 
glad to see 

you…





well, 
a good fuck 
will do you 

good.



i am 
going to 

fill you up 
to the brim, 

baby.

you are?



oh 
yeah, and then 
i am going to 

fuck you 
senseless, the 

way you like 
it. oh god!



this 
can’t be 

happening 
to me.











oh my god!





aaaaaaaah!



oh fuck, 
you’re so 

big.



oh yeah, 
that is 
good.



do you 
like having 
me inside 

you, honey.

well
… it is… it 
feels kinda 

good.



oh yeah… oooooooh!

oh god, i am 
coming…

oh, 
yeah, yeah, 

oh fuck 
yeah!



here is 
my third 
report.

we are 
having a 

lot of sex 
now, and…. 
well.. it is 

not too 
bad, you 
know.

he is 
very good 

with me, you 
know, and he 

has this 
big…

i haven’t 
been able 
to talk to 

him about his 
research 

yet. he thinks 
i am just a 

blonde 
teenage 
bimbo.



but he is using bambi 
as his password, so i 

will send you his 
secret files shortly.





all this 
talking 

about sex 
has made me 

horny

me too.

anyo
ne who 

has been in 
a girl 

factory tank 
likes sex, 

right?

i cannot 
believe you 

volunteered 
for this.

i like my 
tits.

so do we…



i think 
we should 
fuck her 

hard!

are you 
big down 
there?



is this 
big enough 
for you?



oh yeah!







oh 
yeah. this is 

the way i 
want it.



madelyn monroe zaya

abella 
danger

naomi woods
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