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headquarters of 
transatlantic 
enterprises, 
traders in occult 
artefacts and art.



graham? 
it's serena 

here. i have taken 
over johnny's 

body.

no, i have not 
found the spell 

books yet.

i have to get it 
out of bren, 

somehow. 

serena did 
normally not 
dreamwalk into 
male bodies. it felt 
wrong to her. but 
this one was 
powerful and 
intoxicating.



who were 
you talking 

to?

accounting! 
boring stuff.

did you put 
up the dream 

catcher 
yesterday?

i sure did!
all right, she was 
aware of the 
danger. she would 
be testing him. 

you think this 
is a joke, don't 

you?



men! you have 
no understanding 
of the power of 

women!

you think 
it is all 
about 

muscle.

what was she 
doing? serenaa was 
staring into the 
most impressive 
cleavage she had 
ever seen. 

this was the test! 
of course. serena 
was damned. there 
was no way she 
could arise to this 
occasion.



let's see if 
the little man 

is happy. 

bren was beautiful. 
she truly was. and  
serena could feel 
a little stirring 
between her legs.

it was rock hard. 
painfully so. god, 
this was so weird! oh fuck!

she had no idea men 
could be so 
vulnerable. she 
was powerless. 
bren could bite it 
off, damn it!



it was extremely 
hard to focus on 
the mission.

oh, oh, oh 
hey there!

hey 
johnny! are 

you still ready 
for the movies 

tonight? sure. of 
course. what 
do you want 
to ..eh.. see!



there is a 
new romantic 
comedy with 

jennifer lopez, but i 
guess you would 

rather seem 
something 
violent.

no, romance 
is good. eh, 
what are you 

doing?

and after dinner, i 
am going to ride you 

like a horse! 

ride him like a 
horse? who was the 
horse? god, the 
life of a man was 
not the one she had 
expected.



ok, see yah, 
hunk!hmmmngg!

that was 
exciting!

i didn't know you 
were dating 

barbara.

serena's dick was 
on fire. not even 
the soft flesh of 
bren's tits could 
cool it down.



so that was 
the reason for 

you lack of 
attention to me, 

eh?

at this point serena 
should have 
smelled the trap, 
but she was now to 
deep into the 
mysteries of 
masculinity to 
care.



come on, 
"hunk"! fuck 

me!

oh shit, serena had 
never done that as 
a man.



god, you 
are so 
large.

you will be 
able to hold 
back, won't 

you?

serena had never 
felt anything like it. 
This amazingly 
delicious softness 
embracing and 
caressing her hard, 
hard, cock.

yeah, lick 
my tits, lover 

boy.



mmm, you 
are good at 

this.

it is as if you 
know how it 
feels on the 

inside.

who 
taught you 

this? 
barbara?

no, she is 
too timid. she 

would never have 
made you 

understand.



oh my god, 
you was never 
this patient. 
never this 

good.



damn you, johnny, 
you never did hang up 
that dreamcatcher, 

did you?



you are not 
johnny at all! 

you are a 
dreamwalker

!



my oh my! and you are a 
girl. only a girl would know 
what makes a pussy dance like 
you do. you take over the body 

of johnny and now you are 
making love to me.

we are 
going to get 

hold of those 
spell books, 

bren. right now 
your boss, 
johnny, is 

captured in my 
body.



tell 
me? who 
are you? 

one of those 
ereshkigal 

girls? 
morgana? 

rianna?



i am 
going to 
fuck you 

now!

are you sure 
you know how 

to handle a dick 
from that 

side?

how hard 
can it be?

i dream walked 
into the body of  
the president's 

body guard 
once.

never had 
sex as a man, 

though.



oh my god, this 
feels good. the 
power! the rush! 
having you moan 

underneath me. i get 
it now!



you are 
working for 

graham, aren't 
you? he has been 

obsessed with the 
spell books for 
ages. he has tried 
to buy them from 

johnny 
repeatedly.



and where 
would graham 

find a 
dreamwalker?

he would ask the 
hatitian for help 

and he would 
guide him to...

oh god that 
is good!



i am glad 
this body has 
been trained 

for this.

i am 
having a 

hard time 
holding 

back.

but i must 
admit i love 

having my old 
rival bren 

begging me to 
go deeper.

i am such a 
tiny girl. now i 

can intimidate you 
through body 
mass alone!



ah, you 
are the 

small one. 
you are 
serena!



what if i am?

we 
may have 

been rivals. 
serena. but i 
know you as a 

decent person. 
graham is a psycho.  
if he gets hold of 
the books, he will 

take over the 
world. adolf 

hitler would be 
like a nun 
compared 

to him.



i don't care 
about politics. i 

just want my 
money.



i can 
get you 
money! 

johnny has 
lots of 

it. 

now, listen 
to me. what do 

you think graham 
is doing to your 
body now that 

johnny is riding 
it?



he would 
not dare to 
touch me!

is that what you 
have been telling 

yourself? of 
course he has. and 

that means our 
money machine, 

johnny is 
vulnerable.

so what do 
we do about 

that?

i need to 
help johnny. 

graham is 
protected by 

strong spells. 
who else is 

there around 
him?

andy! andy 
is weak. i 
will walk 

into his head 
and take 

over.



you have 
inspired me 

serena. i would 
like to try out 
the other side 

as well.



that night bren 
waited till after 
midnight before 
sending her spirit out 
over the dream 
landscape of los 
angeles. searching 
for the unique profile 
of andy. when finding 
him, she let her mind 
into his, calming him 
down, lowering his 
defences with sweet, 
sweet dreams, before 
-- suddenly! Snap! -- 
she broke his 
connection with his 
own body. his spirit 
rushed down her 
carefully woven 
dream line, down into 
her body.



the next morning in 
graham's villa.



at the other side of 
town johnny had 
awoken to his 
second day as a 
woman.  Serena had 
stolen his body, all 
right, but in order 
to do so she had to 
let him have hers.



he should have been 
shocked, and maybe 
he was. but in spite 
of this he found 
himself smiling.



graham had taken 
control  and fucked 
his female body 
hard. but he had to 
admit, in the end he 
had liked it far too 
much.



graham had left the 
house this morning. 
he was looking for 
someone he called 
the haitian, who 
apparently could 
help him defeat 
bren.



this was all out of 
his hands now. he 
only hoped bren had 
come up with a plan 
to defeat graham.

in the meantime he 
was stuck here, in 
the body of serena.

he had found some 
of her clothes in 
her suitcase. 

the way graham had 
looked at him when 
he came out of the 
bed room had been 
reward enough.



this feeling of beauty 
was so empowering. 
he had never thought 
about it this way. that 
women in many ways 
were more powerful 
than men. a man 
would do anything to 
get into bed with a 
woman like this one.



the look in graham's 
eyes had been pure 
desire.

well, graham was 
not here, and serena 
had not returned to 
her body. andy was 
nowhere to be seen, 
although johnny was 
certain he would 
stop him if he tried 
to escape. 

maybe he could get 
some more pleasure 
out of this body 
before he had to 
return it to its 
rightful owner.



he had been so 
wrong about 
everything. women 
were less sexually 
charged than men, 
they had told him. 
hmph!  this nipple 
alone was as 
sensitive as his cock 
had been, and he had 
one more nipple and 
a intensely charged 
clit.



he looked into the 
mirror and admired 
that wonderfully 
curved ass. no 
wonder graham had 
taken the chance of 
pissing serena off.



graham had fucked 
him hard over and 
over again, and 
humiliated him in 
ways he would never 
have considered.



but yet, there had 
been a part in him 
that had responded. 
that enjoyed being 
our of control. who 
loved the desire in 
graham's eyes, and 
who loved the 
feeling of having a 
pussy being 
stretched to its 
limits.



he realised that he 
wanted to feel that 
feeling again. that 
fulfilment.

he wanted to have a 
man take him, ram his 
cock inside his pussy 
and make him scream.



he rubbed his clit 
while imagining 
himself on all four 
being fucked doggie 
style.



he had always been 
the dog pushing. 
now he wanted to be 
the bitch receiving.



mmmm, yeah, 
fuck me 

harder, come-
on boy! make 
love to me.

he caught himself 
giggling like a 
horny teenager.



seriously, johnny. you 
have been in serena's 
body for a day and a 
night, and you are 

already  masturbating 
like a pro.

i took over andy's 
body just to save 
you, and now i see 
that it is andy that 

needed saving!

bren??? is 
that you bren?? 
have you dream 

walked into 
andy?



you glow, 
girl! you have 
been fucked, 
haven't you? 
by graham?

i cannot 
believe you are 

here!  that 
means serena 

and andy 
controls our 

office! they can 
empty our bank 

accounts!

Don't 
worry. your 

secretary will 
stall them. god, 

you smell 
good.

do you 
like being a 

man like 
this?



i am sure 
you will 

teach me how 
to like it. it 

seems you have 
adapted well 
to your role 

as a girl.

it has its 
benefits!

you 
were 

dreaming of 
cock, weren't 
you? you can 

tell me, 
because i am a 
girl... sort 

of.



you have 
messed up 

everything with 
your magic, 

bren!



yeah, well. if you 
had listened to me 

and  put up that dream 
catcher, serena would 
not have been able to 
hijack your body, and i 
would not have had to 

come to your 
rescue.



there 
is that, i 

guess.  but 
won't serena 

be able to 
take the 
spell 
books 
now? you 

haven't 
told them 
were the 

spell books 
are, have 

you?



no!

then there is 
nothing to 

worry about. 
your secretary 
will take care 
of serena, and 

roger will 
take care of 

andy.



roger? you 
have put roger 
on andy? good 
god! are you 

sure you want 
your body to 
experience 

that?



don't worry. 
roger is a 

creep, but he is 
a well equipped 

creep. i love 
having him 
inside me.



andy woke up in 
serena's regular 
l.a. hotel, a hotel 
where the well 
endowed roger 
looks after the 
guests.



fuck! fuck! 
fuckfuckfuck! 
bren has taken 

over my body. damn 
you, graham and 
damn you serena 
for getting me 
into this mess.

he had taken down 
the dream catcher 
serena had hung up 
in his room, finding 
it too girly. well, 
he couldn't get 
more girly than this 
now, could he?



i 
cannot 

believe... 
oh, that 
feels 
stran

he needed to think, 
and without thinking 
he did what he 
normally did when 
he needed to relax. 
he took a shower.



i'll try 
not to get 
my hair wet. 
this how my 
girl friend 

does it.

please, 
please, 
please, 

serena. fix 
this!



roger has prepared 
for everything. bren 
had told him about 
the body swap. "Make 
the girl feel 
welcome," she had 
said. "in your special 
way."

he just loved asses 
like bren's. he loved 
to touch them. he 
loved to fuck them.



i am on the 
inside of this 

girl now. i can 
touch her all i 

want!



andy tried to think 
about how it would be 
to fuck a girl like 
bren, but he found his 
mind drifting.



he dreamed of girly 
sex. that was safe, 
wasn't it. making 
love to beautiful 
women.



he would be in 
control, fucking 
them like a man 
would do.



and he could fuck 
them with dildos. 



he would still be in 
control. but he 
would have big 
wonderful tits and a 
fat bubbly ass to 
hold on to.

then another image 
popped up in his 
head. it was of bren 
posing, long hair 
cascading.



it was an image of 
himself naked, bent 
over exposing his big 
ass, smiling.

oh yes, that would 
be good, to have 
something up inside 
him. it didn't matter: 
his pussy, his ass.



come on, 
honey! do you 
like what you 
see? do you 
want to fuck 

me?



he had to stop these 
images. they were 
dangerous. he had to 
hold on to the man 
inside him.



but the images kept 
pushing. he felt an 
enormous void inside 
him, and the desire 
to be filled up 
became stronger 
and stronger.



visions of two men 
filling his holes 
made it hard for him 
to stand up in the 
shower.



oh god, i 
want it so 

bad. this body 
is all woman. 
damn you bren 
and your high 

libido!

i want 
someone to 
fuck me so 

bad.



this was exactly 
what bren had 
planned for. roger 
were ready for some 
well deserved 
action.



here i come, 
bren, to your 

rescue. what the 
fuck!



help! someone 
help me!



no one 
will hear 
you. i am, 

after all, the 
manager 

here!

oh god!



you have 
been 

dreaming of 
men, haven't 
you. bren 

loves a big 
cock up 
her ass.



you are 
one lucky 
bastard!

oh please 
stop!



but the feeling of 
his tongue 
exploring his pussy 
and ass hole drove 
him wild.

oh my god, 
that is so 

good!



he could feel that 
hard cock up against 
his pussy. his big tits 
brushed the man's 
chest. then he could 
feel a tongue 
playing with his own.

you know 
that you 
want me!



the he could feel a 
finger slip into his 
ass. he felt a shiver 
run all the way to 
his toes.

do you want me 
to fill you up, 

baby? 



he felt his hand grab 
that dick, trying to 
push it away. but 
when he felt its 
pulse under his 
feminine fingers, he 
found it hard to let 
go.

you like it, 
don't you?

you are my 
girl now.

i want you 
to suck my 

cock!

oh no!



he felt his knees 
giving in. this 
endless fight 
between desire and 
disgust had taken its 
toll.



the sight of this rod 
triggered primitive 
impulses deep down 
in the female parts 
of his borrowed 
brain.



he wanted to merge 
with this man as a 
woman.



i am never 
going to 

forgive you for 
letting me 
feel these 
feelings.

yeah, you 
will think 

about me the 
next time you 
fuck a girl, 
won't you?



i don't 
know what to 

do.

damn it. 
fuck me, you 

bastard! 

he pushed his body 
down on to that 
shaft, feeling it 
slide inside his 
pussy.



he tried not to look at 
his big tits. they 
reminded him so much of 
the humiliation bren had 
planned for him. but he 
could feel them 
swaying, heavy and ripe, 
and that big thing 
sliding inside him made 
it perfectly clear that 
he was a girl now.



fuck my 
pussy!

you 
won't tell 

anyone, will 
you?



no one 
will ever 

believe me, 
eh?

i am 
going to 

fuck you in 
the ass 
now.

oh my god!

he grabbed his tits 
and screamed out in 
pain and pleasure.



he was all tits and 
ass now. a zone of 
female pleasure. 

oh my god!

his hair had come 
loose, and he could 
feel it dance against 
his back. he was all 
woman.



and he loved it.

and that made him 
even more ashamed, 
and that shame 
fuelled more 
desire.



the desire to be 
desired and ravaged.



to give in. to give in. 
to stop fighting.



and so he did.



to be continued
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