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It is good to 
see you again, 

John, it has been a 
long time.

I am glad you are 
interested in this job, 
John, and I would love 
to work with you again, 
but since we are good 

friends, I need to warn 
you about something.

I don’t think I 
know you. I would 
have remembered 
a….face like that.

Good friends? I do 
not understand!



Never mind, John. I will 
explain everything in good 
time. Now, I do not 
normally warn people 
about working here, after 
all, I am the head of 
Human Resources and it is 
my job to recruit 
competent people like 
yourself. But there are 
certain things you need to 
know.



Korak inc. has changed 
over the years, as has the 
annual office party. still, 
louis is still the boss, 
and he rules supreme. 
After all, he has the 
magic scarab, and that 
talisman gives him all the 
power the power he 
needs. You need to 
understand that.



he found the scarab 
when serving as one 
of napoleon’s 
officers in the Egypt 
campaign in 1799. at 
the time he was 
known as Louis 
Baraguey d'Hilliers.

You may find this hard 
to believe, but my 
boss is nearly 250 
years old.



An arab trader 
waiting by the side of 
the road had called 
out to him in French, 
telling him that he 
had an object that 
would change his 
life.



Louis gave him a 20 
franc gold coin for 
the scarab, which 
turned out to have 
truly magical 
powers. It could 
change a human’s 
body, for instance, 
making Louis, for all 
practical purposes, 
immortal. When he 
gets seriously sick 
or too old, he can 
simply turn himself 
into another person.



Indeed, company employees has 
to be prepared for him showing 
up to work in a new body. The 
trick is to look for his ring, 
which has a green scarab in 
reference to his talisman.

I 
liked being a 

poodle. There was 
a beautiful golden 

retriever  next door 
that I managed to 

seduce. She is the only 
bitch that has ever 

understood me 
completely.

I can 
remember 
when Louis 
turned hank 
into a black 

poodle.



The annual party is 
also the place for 
the traditional 
lottery.  all the 
employees are given 
a number, even those 
who were not 
present at the time.

Nothing reflects 
Louis old school 
sexist soul as the 
lottery. If the 
winner is a woman she 
will be turned into a 
sexy muscular male 
with a huge cock. she 
is to please the 
women that could 
not find a partner 
elsewhere.



And you guessed it, if 
the winner is a man, 
he is turned into a 
sexy woman with huge 
tits and an insane 
libido, and he is 
ordered to please 
any man who asks for 
it.



But women rarely wins the lottery. The old 
French general does not like the idea of 
powerful women. There is no doubt that the 
lottery is fixed. Louis loves to put rivals in 
their place.



I am sorry, is this 
some kind of joke? Or 
a psychological test?

Not at 
all, John, I 
am telling 

you the truth. 
Bear with me 

here!



The first year I 
worked at the 
company, ken 
Williams won the 
lottery. since I was 
new I was invited up 
to take a look at the 
new girl. I could 
see that ken was 
completely in shock.

Well, tom, 
you 

understand now 
that this is not a 
regular company. 
You will get rich 
here, but there 

are certain 
drawbacks.



For 
a moment 
there, I 

thought it 
was a real 

tail, but it is 
only a butt 

plug.



You might wonder why 
ken accepted this 
treatment. The fact 
was that he knew that 
if he tried to escape 
the punishment would 
be even more severe. 
One employee had 
been sold to a harem 
in one of the 
emirates. She is still 
there, I believe, 
serving the guests 
of the local emir.



The lucky «winner» 
also got 100 grand 
as a bonus. It could 
be that ken tried to 
focus on that.



I am ashamed to say I 
took advantage of 
the situation. The 
girl was gorgeous.



And after a while, as 
soon as the 
persuasive magic had 
started to turn ken’s 
mind, he got into the 
rhythm of things.



Ok ken, I 
can hear 

that you like 
having a cock 

up your 
snatch.



Ken answered with a 
husky, feminine, voice.

I 
can’t help 

it… I 
can’t… it 
feels so 

good. It is 
part of the 
joke, you 

see….



Please, 
tom, fuck me 

hard. i need to 
forget 
myself.



I know now that 
Louis got this fetish 
for forced 
feminization back in 
1899, when he bought 
a brothel in Paris.



He made a deal with 
the local police 
commissioner, who 
supplied him with 
male criminals he 
could turn into 
prostitutes. For them 
the alternative was 
execution, so they did 
not put up much 
resistance.



after a while he also 
made some of his 
enemies in the 
Parisian bourgeoisie 
into whores. The fear 
of becoming one of 
Louis’ girls made a 
lot of bankers and 
politicians do what 
he wanted.





And he used the magic 
to make them like the 
sex, which made the 
humiliation even 
worse.



Phil had been 
harassing Annie for 
over a year, and this 
was clearly hank’s 
way of putting Phil in 
place.

The next year there 
were two winners. 
Phil was turned into 
a mother big 
breasted woman and 
small and timid annie 
became a muscular 
man.



A couple of us 
watched Annie take 
her revenge on Phil. 
I could see the 
humiliation in the new 
girl’s eyes.



You 
are such a 

sweet girl, 
phillie. You 
love being 
fucked by a 
hard cock, 
don’t you?

I left the room then, 
ashamed of beingsuch 
a voyeur, and 
embarrassed over 
Phil’s humiliation.



Annie was so ashamed 
over what she had 
done, that she quit 
the next day. 



The year after James 
was turned into a 
busty sexy black 
girl, mostly because 
– I believe – he was a 
bit of a racist.



I was invited to take ´ 
part in the fucking, 
but by now I had 
become pretty upset 
about the whole 
thing, so did not 
enter the room. I 
could hear the gilry 
moaning from 
outside, though.



I was ashamed of 
myself, because I 
could not stop 
wondering how it 
would feel to be 
transformed and 
fucked in that way.



Back in 2009 it was 
Kevin who won the 
lottery. He has been 
one of my best friend 
in this company, and I 
found the whole 
situation very 
awkward. 



Hi 
there, tom, 

it is just me, 
Kevin. 

I 
didn’t 
think I 

would be the 
one….  I have 
dodged the 

bullet every 
year, you 

know.



Oh god, I can 
feel the magic 

surge through me. 
My whole body is 

getting warmer. My 
heart is beating 

faster.

you 
know what 

happens next, 
right? I won’t be 
able to control 

myself. Please go 
before that 

happens. I do not 
want you to be 

the one, you 
know…



You 
told me 

you 
wondered 

how it feels 
like, you 

know, to be 
like this…

I 
feel all 
soft, you 
know. My 
skin, my 

flesh, and my 
tits. I feel 
like a sexy 

womany 
woman.

«Womany woman,» 
those where the kind 
of terms Kevin could 
come up with when he 
did not know what to 
say.



They are so 
insanely big. They 
told me I have a 
30K bra. This is 
crazy! They must 
weigh more than 

five pounds 
combined. That’s 
a lot of woman.

I think you 
should go 
now. Even a 

ugly man like 
you is starting 

to look 
attractive.





Let 
us not talk 
about this 
ever again, 

ok?



Oh…

I could feel my cock 
rise up in my 
trousers and I run 
out of the room. This 
was not just because 
Kevin had become 
such a «womanly 
woman».

There was something 
more to it.



I met ben outside the 
door. He smiled 
sheepishly at me and 
went inside.



It did not take long 
before I could hear 
them fucking.

I could hear from 
the moaning that the 
new girl liked to 
have a cock inside 
her. I felt like a 
peeping tom, and 
went home, 
flustered and horny.



I realized that I had 
become curious now. 
a forbidden idea 
sneaked up on me.

What if I was the one 
who won the lottery 
next December? 
would it be all bad?



So the next year I 
was feeling both 
fear and excitement. 
If I won the ticket, I 
would be like one of 
these beautiful 
women in less than 
an hour, only more 
curvy and more 
voluptuous.



at first I did not 
understand what the 
dance mix the dj was 
playing was about. 
But then I heard the 
words madonna was 
singing.

It is the 
girl song!



Louis had decided to 
be a Santa d.j. this 
year. there was no 
lottery box to draw 
from. He simply 
announced the 
winner.

Dear friends 
and 

colleagues. 
This is the 

moment you have 
been waiting 

for . Who will 
become the 

Korak 
Christmas 
girl 2010?



This is pure 
statistics, 

tom, you have 
never won. This 
time it is your 

turn

No way!

Linda is right, I 
can feel it, man. 

You will be 
spreading your 
legs and your 

pussy lips in no 
time.



this year’s winner 
of the 100 ooo 

dollar Christmas 
bonus and a pair of big 

tits is that kind and 
quiet boy down the 

hall: tom!



Told you!

I found myself 
pouring champagne 
down on the floor. I 
let the bottle go, 
got up and stumbled 
out of the room.

No! No! No!



I made it all the way 
to the exit door, but 
as I stepped through 
it, I realized that the 
view of the street 
had been replaced by 
a room. i had been 
transported 
somewhere else.



I could feel air 
around my naked 
legs. A soft fabric 
was caressing them.



I had lost some 
seven to eight inches 
and at least 50 
pounds. 



louis…

i stopped talking. My 
voice was all wrong.

Well, there 
you are, you 
have been a 

naughty girl, 
haven’t you, 

trying to run 
away from your 

duties.
Everything was 
wrong. How had Louis 
managed to get rid 
of his Santa costume 
and move over here 
so fast?



In case you 
wonder, your 

measurements are 
now 36f-25-39.



36F, yeah, I could 
feel the f all right, 
two big globes of 
soft female flesh 
pulling me forward. 
I found myself 
unable to talk.

I always turn the 
boys into porn stars. I 
want them to truly feel 
their womanhood, ok? No 

more muscles, no big 
body mass that can scare 

and intimidate. Only 
soft, soft, flesh.



I was so dizzy I had 
to sit down.

I could 
feel that 

you wanted to 
win this 

year.

It 
has been 
awkward 

between you 
and your 

friend Kevin, 
hasn’t it?

Yes…



That’s 
because you 
understood 
that he liked 

being a woman, 
and he 

understood 
that you were 

curious.

You wanted 
to know what 
if feels like 
to be a girl.



Let me be 
honest with 

you, this whole 
feminization 
thing turns 

me on

I love to 
humiliate men 
like yourself, 
and show you 

that you are not 
so tough  as 

you think.



Can you 
feel that? 

Can you feel 
your nipples 

stiffen.



When he touched my 
tits, they became 
real to me. I had 
tits, big tits and they 
were beautiful.



I want you 
to touch my 

cock, baby. It is 
not dangerous, 

just do it.



no, I 
won’t do it. I 

refuse!



There 
is no way you 

will be able to 
control my magic. 

You are my girl 
now. I own 

you.

You 
have given 
yourself a 
big cock?

always.



I just had to touch 
it. I just had to. He 
got turned on by my 
body. He thought I 
was a sexy woman, 
and that turned me 
on.



I found it harder and 
harder to think 
clearly. I found it 
hard to find words, 
to talk, to protest.



I started sucking his 
big cock. My small 
hand found its way 
down to my crotch 
and I started 
fingering my pussy 
lips, my clit, the 
hole. I was wet 
down there.



He was so big and 
strong and so 
demanding. He was in 
control, and I kind 
of liked it. I didn’t 
have to fight 
anymore. I could 
just let him do what 
he wanted and it 
would be ok.



I could feel my mind 
slipping. I tried to 
resist it, but the 
mixture of magic and 
desire made it so 
hard.



He knew how to lick a 
woman’s pussy. I 
looked down at him 
over my big tits and 
felt his tongue hit my 
clit. I could feel my 
whole body becoming 
electrified.



No, Louis, 
you cannot do 

that. I am a 
man!



You 
are not a 
man, you 

idiot.

I could feel him 
slide into a place I 
should not have and 
should not know.



Oh my 
god, 

jeezzuzz!



I tried to look down 
at his cock as it was 
pumping in and out of 
me, but my bouncing 
tits were in the way.



I loved what he was 
doing to me, I did not 
want him to stop.



And he did not stop.



He did not stop and I 
came over and over 
and over again.



2011 was a horrible 
year. I could not 
stop thinking about 
what I had been and 
what I had done.



My girl friend left 
me when she realized 
I was not able to 
get it up anymore. i 
felt emasculated and 
humiliated, but most 
of all, I was scared 
because one one 
level I knew I had 
enjoyed being a girl.



I looked at my 
female colleagues 
differently now. 
Sure, I wondered 
how it feel to fuck 
her, but I also 
wondered how it 
would feel to be 
her.



I envied them and 
their simple lives. 
They knew who they 
were.the knew what 
they could do to a 
man. 



I could have left the 
company. After all, I 
had a 100 grand 
bonus I could life 
on. But I found 
myself staying on. 
And then it was 
Christmas again.



I was so scared. I 
hoped that I would 
not be chosen this 
time, but when I 
looked at Samantha 
dancing, I knew that 
there was one part 
of me that hoped I 
would win the 
lottery this year as 
well.





I tried to pretend 
that everything was 
ok, and that I 
remained one of the 
guys, but it was hard.

You are 
such a jerk, 

tom.



You are such an ugly 
man, tom. Louis would 

do you a favor if he 
turned you into a girl 

permanently. 



Fuck, that is 
so true, and I 
am sure tom 
would like it 
too. he loved 
being a girl 
last year, I 
just know it.



I felt so 
embarrassed, 
because the idea made 
me hot and excited.



Eva’s sweet perfume 
made me dream of 
soft skin and soft 
curves and soft 
flesh and soft hair 
and soft everything.

Tom, 
you know 

the lottery 
is rigged, 
yeah. Louis 
wants you 
to win it.



No, 
why would 

he want 
that?

To punish you. 
You are not 

working as well 
as you did 
before.



Then I heard that 
Louis had put on a 
new track. A prince 
track.

Ladies and 
gentlemen, the 
winner of this 

year’s lottery is 
tom. Again!  

Congratulation, 
tom, you deserve 

it!

Good 
luck, tom, 
you won’t 

survive this 
one with your 
masculinity 

intact.

Oh, god…



I tried to run again, 
but as soon as I 
crossed the 
threshold marking 
the border between 
the house and the 
street outside, I was 
transformed and 
transported to 
another room. To 
another life…

The story 
continues in 
part 2 of «party 
time»!
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