


A TG feminisation fantasy by 
the FoXX

SEXUALLY EXPLICIT!

For adults only!



@anne.kent@gmail.com
Anne! I need your help! I 
met with Dr. Lana Cox as 
you recommended. I said 
you had recommended her 
as a life coach.

She explained to me that 
if I wanted real love, I 
had to look into my 
attitudes towards women.

but 
really, dr. 
Cox, women 
are not as 

bright as men. 
it is all 

evolutionary 
you see.

Like most women she did 
not understand the 
fundamentals of 
evolution. That men have 
evolved to hunt for 
women, which has made 
them intelligent and 
strong.



so i got my 
ph.d. in 

anthropology 
because of my 
good looks, 

did i?

most likely because of 
your big tits. you see, 

evolution has made women 
develop bigger and bigger 
tits in order for them to 

attract the most fit 
men.

they are 
signs of my  
fertility are 

they?

yes, 
and of high 

quality 
genes.

women are 
made for sex, 
which again is 

to ensure that 
the genes of 
the best men 

survive for the 
best of the 

species.



This is when she 
started to tell 
me about her 
research on Papua 
New Guinea and 
the tribes she 
had visited 
there.

She told me about 
a tribe that was 
run by women. How 
was that 
possible, she 
asked me? I told 
her why. 

they are 
primitive 

people with 
emasculated 
men who are 

easily 
manipulated 
because of 

their 
uncultured 

ways.



She then told me 
that this 
particular tribe 
held their 
“patriarchal 
neighbours” away 
by using a 
magical root that 
caused them to 
transform into 
women. They were 
married to the 
men in the tribe, 
as reward for 
their kindness.

and unlike 
the women 

born of their 
tribe, who are 

powerful 
witches and 
aggressive 
warriors…



…the 
prisoners 

become 
submissive 
and weak 
women.

doing exactly what 
the men ask of them. 
In other words, they 

become like the kind of 
woman they despise 

and desire.

She showed me a 
photo of a sexy 
woman.

you 
like women 

like this one, 
don’t you? She had huge 

tits, big eyes 
and pouty lips.



yeah, 
she is 

fine. nice 
rack. sexy 

lips, perfect 
for cock 
sucking.

yeah, 
right. 

Would you 
like a cup of 

coffee?

So I drank the 
stupid coffee. A 
bitter brew it 
was, but I wanted 
to get into her 
panties, OK?

how 
do you 

think they 
feel like on 
the inside, 

paul?

have 
you 

wondered 
how it 

would feel 
like to be 

one of your 
bimbos?



you 
would have 
men drool 
over you.

you 
could 

dress up in 
sexy 

lingerie.

you 
could 

feel your 
nipple send 
pulses of 
arousal 

down to you 
tight, wt, 

pussy!

wouldn’t it 
be nice?



no, that 
would be 

gay!
really? do you 
think i am gay?

you are 
proud of 

your cock, 
aren’t 
you?

i am 
going to 

take it away 
from you, 
you sexist 

bigot!

anne asked 
me to. make 

them big, she 
said. make them 

huge!



Then everything 
became blurry. The 
last thing I 
remember was 
falling to the 
floor.



When I woke up I 
found it hard to 
focus. 

My whole body felt 
strange. Not bad, 
but strange. There 
was a strange 
weight on my 
chest.

I could not make 
sense of what I 
saw.



I have attached a 
few selfies to 
this email. This 
is me, Anne. This 
is how I look like 
now!

I have never seen 
tits this big. 
They must be a G 
cup or something.



I am alone here in 
this flat. It is 
not my flat. It is 
her flat, whoever 
she is.

I have tried 
different tops, 
but they all 
accentuate her big 
boobs. And those 
big, confused, 
yes. She looks 
just like my dream 
woman, Anne.





I need you to 
contact the 
doctor, Anne, and 
make her reverse 
this spell. Please 
I beg you!



I get your point! 
I do! I have 
learned my lesson. 
Please pick up the 
phone. Please 
answer me! 

to 
paul.taft@gmail.com

You look great, 
Paul, you really 
do, and I love what 
you have done to 
your hair. I can 
see that you have 
tried out the make-
up as well. Have 
you wondered why 
you are so good at 
something you have 
never done before?

Write again 
tomorrow and let me 
know how it goes.

Anne



To anne.kent@gmail.com

I could hardly sleep 
last night. Whenever I 
turn, these big tits 
tumble along with me. 
This body isn’t made 
for running, either. I 
cannot go out for my 
daily jog with these 
babies bouncing 
around. And God knows 
what the neighbours 
would say.



I need you to help me, 
Anne. I am so afraid. 
I have a pussy down 
there. I have tried 
not to look at it, but 
I had to sit down to 
pee this morning. It 
feels so strange.



I am trying to 
keep myself 
occupied while 
waiting for the 
two of you to 
change me back. I 
have tried on 
some of the 
clothes this girl 
have. They are 
all so revealing. 
They all make me 
look so sexy.



And I am not 
thinking clearly. 
I tried to sit 
down and get some 
work down, so 
that I will not 
be behind when I 
get back to the 
office. But I 
found it so hard 
to concentrate. 
The PC here has 
all the tools I 
need, but I 
cannot find my 
way around the 
CAD software.



to Patrick777@gmail.com

Please,Patrick, Anne won’t help 
me. She has asked a witch to 
turn me into a woman. Please 
talk to her for me!

to paul.taft@gmail.com

Yeah, right. Anne told me the 
same joke. Text me a selfie 
within 30 seconds, and I will 
pretend I believe you!

to paul.taft@gmail.com

Hired a hooker, have you?

to Patrick777@gmail.com

No, damn it. This is some 
Asian voodoo!  Please ask her 
to turn me back.

to paul.taft@gmail.com

I am out of town right now, 
but will be back tomorrow. I 
will talk to her.

Now, please take some more 
pictures, pal. You are smoking 
hot. Do you have other clothes 
there? A school girl uniform. 
You know how much I like 
schoolgirl uniforms.

to Patrick777@gmail.com

No, I don’t like the idea of 
dressing up for you. I am a man, 
damn it!



to 
Patrick777@gmail.c
om

But here is one of 
me fully dressed.

to paul.taft@gmail.com

I love those boobs of 
yours. Have you played 
with them a lot?  
Please, send me a 
picture with some more 
skin!

to 
Patrick777@gmail.com

I don’t know why I 
am doing this, but I 
found the school 
uniform.



to paul.taft@gmail.com

Yeah, Anne told me 
there should be one in 
your wardrobe.

to 
Patrick777@gmail.com

What do you mean, 
Anne told you? Are 
you in on this?

to paul.taft@gmail.com

I need to see some 
skin, old pal. Stop 
messing around. I can 
see that you like 
dressing up this way.

to paul.taft@gmail.com

Oh, sweet lord, I cannot 
wait to meet you 
tomorrow. Why don’t you 
play with that body 
tonight, while you think 
about me?



@anne.kent@gmail.com

Please stop Patrick from 
emailing and texting me.I 
do the most stupid things 
when he does so. I sent 
him several selfies 
today. I don’t know why. 
But somehow I wanted to. 
I wanted him to see how 
sexy I have become.



@anne.kent@gmail.com

I get so hot when I think 
about him. I feel my 
nipples tingle in a 
strange way.

@anne.kent@gmail.com

This only proves what I 
have said about women. 
They are there to please 
men sexually. 



@anne.kent
@gmail.com

I tried to 
watch the 
news 
today, but 
I found it 
boring and 
uninterest
ing. And I 
love 
baseball, 
right? I 
had to 
turn it 
off.

What I do not 
understand is 
how you two 
women, being 
naturally 
stupid, could 
come up with 
such a cunning 
plan. Don’t 
you just want 
to find a man 
and have 
babies?



I am so 
fucking horny, 
Anne. I played 
with my tits 
and pussy 
tonight. My 
pussy aches. 
It feels so 
empty.



You know how 
it is, Anne, 
to spread your 
legs and let a 
man pound you 
long and hard.

to paul.taft@gmail.com

Of course I know, Paul. 
I use to love it when 
you seemed to like me. i 
liked your big cock. But 
you turned into such a 
douchebag. But yes, a 
big cock is good. So 
good. You would like 
one, wouldn’t you?



You would love to make a  
big man happy, having 
his huge cock slide 
inside your tight, wet, 
pussy? Wouldn’t you 
girl?

@anne.kent@gmail.
com

Oh God, yes, i 
would. that is so 
bad. So, so, bad. 
I am losing 
myself, Anne. I 
am becoming her, 
the girl in the 
mirror.

to paul.taft@gmail.com

Listen, girl, go to the 
third drawer, the one 
with the lingerie. Send 
me some photos with you 
wearing them, and make 
sure to copy Patrick. 
You know he will love 
them.



@anne.kent@gmail.
com

Do you really 
think so? That he 
will like it? I 
guess he will. 
That is how men 
are, right? We 
have to make them 
happy.

to 
paul.taft@gmail.com

Yes, Paula, you were 
made to keep men 
happy.



@anne.kent@gmail.
com

So you think he 
will like me like 
this. I am not 
his buddy 
anymore, you 
know.

to 
paul.taft@gmail.com

Don’t you worry your 
sweet little head 
about that, Paula. 
This was the way he 
described his dream 
woman to us, and 
that the one you 
have become.



@anne.kent@gma
il.com

So he knew 
about this, 
and he did not 
stop you?

to 
paul.taft@gmail
.com

Of course he 
did not stop 
us. With you 
gone, he 
controls your 
company. And 
you will be his 
sexy slave.



the next day.

patrick, is 
that you?

how 
could you 
do this to 

me?



you 
have 

always 
been so 
full of 

yourself, 
not half as 
intelligent 

as you 
thought 

you 
were.

and 
now you 

are even half 
as dumb as 

that.



you 
are so 

beautiful! if you are 
good to me, i 
will be good 
to you. I will 
give you money 

for clothes and 
perfume and 
jewellery.



i remember. it is 
all about 

evosomething. women 
serve men…



and in 
return the 
men give us 

cock and 
babies.



something like 
that. you are all 
wet, aren’t you? 
been dreaming of 
my cock all night.



















patrick, 
i do not 

understand 
any of 
this.

do not 
worry 

about that, 
baby. I will 
take care of 

things.
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