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Interview with subject 
D767 commences at 
17oo zulu. The 
interview is conducted 
by Special Agent  john 
Franks .

Where would you say 
the whole thing 
started?

At the pub, buskers. 
Sam told us about the 
artefact there, and 
what it could do to 
you.



Sam told us Felix had 
brought him an alien 
device that had been 
found by 
archeologists from 
the British Museum.

For the record: The 
subject is referring 
to Agent Felix Smith.



Felix said that the 
alien artefact had the 
power to transform a 
person into another 
form just by him 
touching the object. 
And you could choose 
any body you wanted.



i tried it, you 
know, and i was 

transformed into 
a white girl!  i 

don’t know what 
was most akward, 
that i had become a 

girl or that i 
was white.

yeah, right, as if you didn’t 
want to become a girl!

It was not a secret among us 
friends that Sam was a 
crossdresser. Who cares, right?

SamAdam
Kevin

Tony



let us, purely 
hypothetically you 
know, say that we 

believe you…
what did it feel 

like?
to 

be white? 
horrible, 

man, i cannot 
understand how 

you can live 
with yourself.



That weird 
conversation kept 
buzzing at the back of 
my mind. Sam had been 
so serious about the 
whole thing.

He had told us how 
soft and delicate he 
had been… a teenage 
girl, apparently.



And I looked at our 
friends with new eyes, 
especially our dates.



And the other women 
in the pub. What would 
it feel like to be 
someone like that, 
small, soft, silky, 
sexy…



or maybe foxy and 
sexy and in full 
control.



and the thing was: i 
was inclined to believe 
sam. he was not the 
kind of person that 
came up with stories 
like this one unless 
they were true. he had 
truly tried out the life 
of one of the magical 
ones!



The next day a young 
woman came to my 
house.



kevin, 
come on, 

open up, it is 
me, sam.



well, 
what do you 
say. do you 
like me like 

this?

do you 
like my tits? 
would you 

like to touch 
them?

how do i 
know this is 

you?

i like that!  
anyway, ask me 
something only 
i would know.



what did we 
eat when we 
celebrated 

your birthday 
last year?

haggis!  
that was 
awful!

so you like 
being a girl, 

do you?

yeah, i 
like it very 

much.

i feel 
whole. i feel 

pretty.

but you are 
so small and 
vulnerable.

i like 
being 

small. i am 
just as big as 
i have always 
been on the 

inside!

i was suspicious. this 
girl was self-
confident and strong 
with a personality 
quite different from 
the gentle and shy 
nature of sam.



why are you 
here?

well. i 
came to 

offer you a 
chance to use 

the cube.

the cube?

yeah, 
that is 

the alien 
device felix 

used to 
change me 

into a 
girl.

no, i 
don’t think 

so.

But I had to admit to 
myself that that 
feeling from the pub 
remained. i looked at 
my friend and was 
intrigued by the very 
thought of becoming a 
woman.

are you 
sure, you are 
such a sweet 

and tender man? 
i am sure you 

would become a  
tiny, sweet 
little girl!

you could 
become 
kawaii.

or maybe she was just 
an actor playing the 
role in a hoax.



By using the japanese 
word kawaii, sam 
proved to me that she 
was the one she 
claimed to be. sam had 
shared his passion for 
japanese “cuteness” 
with me, and i must 
admit that i found 
some of his ultra-
feminine comics 
enticing.



i had lingered over the 
images of small, sexy, 
innocent looking 
girls, telling myself i 
wanted to possess 
them.



while sam had 
apparently wanted to 
be one of those girls. 
maybe there wasn’t 
that much of a 
difference.



did 
you choose 

to look like 
this?

no, 
i think felix 

knows how to 
program the 

device. i think he 
has borrowed it 
from homeland 

security.

he 
wants to 

have sex with 
you?

yeah, i 
am sure. 

but i don’t 
want to have 

sex with 
him.

i need a 
sweet man, 

someone like 
you.

i don’t 
trust him. he 

is a hard 
man.

She was right about 
that. the rest of us 
were middle class 
nerds. he was a rough 
working class kids 
with a lot of 
willpower.



it is not 
being gay, 
you know. i 

am all woman 
in this 
body.

And I believed the girl 
in front of me. It 
made all sense now. 
The gentle but strong 
willend soul of Sam 
had always been this 
girl.



take off 
your 

clothes.

see! i have a 
pussy now.

don’t be 
embarrassed. it is 

all natural!



oh 
god, i am 

sorry, i get 
so turned on 
by the idea of 
you fucking 

me.

i could not wait 
anymore.

Her face was all 
anticipation. oh yeah!



oh god, yes, 
fuck me! please 
fuck me. make me 

a girl!



Her body was warm 
and soft and  I could 
sense a sweet feminine 
perfume on her body.

Her pussy was warm 
and tight and she made 
small moaning sounds 
every time i thrust my 
cock inside her.

In her face I saw 
longing gave way to 
pleasure.

her soul was clearly 
made for this.



I guess the fact that I 
accepted her as a 
woman helped her a 
lot.



oh 
gaaaaawd!



i must admit i find the whole 
thing pretty bizarre. fucking your 

old friend, like this.

and how did you end up looking 
like this? he talked you into it, 

did he?



You see, i find it extremely 
hard to believe why anyone 

would do what you have 
done. 



well… what do 
you want me to 
say? sam is my 
friend, and i 

wanted to make 
her happy…



And it was all a 
role playing game, 

you know.

we were 
playing the 

happy lesbians.



yeah, right. 
and he had the 
alien device at 
this time? felix 
had given it to 

him?

yeah, 
she had the 
device at 
the time. 

i don’t 
know if she 
gave it back 

to him.



The patterns 
of the cube 
are 
constantly 
changing, 
you know.

And it is as if its sucks 
all the light out of 
the room, so the only 
thing left is that 
glowing thing.

You know what I think? 
I think it is an app, and 
the whole world is its 
computer. It rewrites 
the code. It rewrites 
you.



it gave me a new flesh 
and blood avatar, the 
kind of small, 
feminine, girl you find 
in those comics.



sam had planned her 
seduction well. sexy, 
feminine lingerie was 
waiting for me.



she wanted to feminize 
my mind, and i played 
along because she was 
my best friend and i 
wanted to make her 
happy.



i was confused. i had a 
whole new body. i 
needed a distraction. i 
put them on.

i tried not to think 
about my nakedness. i 
dared not look down 
there at my crotch. i 
did not dare to touch 
my breasts.



i knew i was 
beautiful. i had 
never been 
beautiful before.



i looked out of the 
window. the world 
looked the same. but i 
knew that i would 
never be the same 
again, even when i 
took up my old life as 
the man.



it 
feels good, 
doesn’t it?



i…. 
eh… this is 
dangerous, 

sam.

yes, it is.



you are 
not 

supposed to 
know this 
feeling.

because 
this beauty is 

power.
power? i 

cannot be 
more than 5 feet 
tall. how much 
do i weigh, to 

you think?

some 
90 t0 100 

pounds 
maybe? you 

would not last 
long in a 
physical 

fight.

but there are 
other types of 

power.

nah…
definitely!



like the 
power that 
comes from 

embodying divine 
beauty, mercy, 

love

and your 
fragile 

nature isn’t 
fragile at all, 

it just 
expresses the 
vulnerability 
of all human 

beings.

i don’t 
know. i just 

feel so 
weak. 

i feel 
more 

powerful 
now than 

ever.

but 
listen… i 

have nothing 
down there. 

there is 
nothing.



a cock 
defines a 

man. makes 
your sex 
visible.

did you 
know that 

your clit is 
bigger than 

this?

it is all hidden 
on the inside you 
see, but you can 
feel it when you 

have a cock 
inside you.

you 
could feel 
me inside 

you?

ehr…



i 
loved 

having your 
cock inside 

me.

i understand 
that you do not 

want to let 
yourself be 

fucked by a man, 
but i can give you 
a little taste of 

how it feels 
like.

what you have 
down here is not 
“nothing”. there 

is a lot of 
“something”.

and then she kissed 
me, and it was the best 
kiss i had ever had. 
sweet on sweet, 
woman on woman.



i like that 
you are 

smaller than 
me. that makes 

you so 
unbelievable 

sexy.

do you feel 
it?

do you 
feel my 
power?

you 
are such a 

sweet, sweet, 
girl.



you are 
crazy!

lie down!

yeah, 
i am, but 

would you 
really die 

knowing that 
you said no 

to this?



i don’t 
know.

have you 
noticed that a 

woman can look 
more naked with 

clothes than 
without?

you 
say a lot of 

stupid 
things! do i look 

blond to 
you?



this was the first time 
i really looked at my 
pussy. oh my god!

i knew i should have 
stopped her, but i 
loved my friend and 
did not want to 
disappoint her.

but if felt all right. 
all the kissing and 
hugging had made me 
moist down there.



and then she pushed 
that thing inside me. 
slowly. carefully.



And i suddenly realized 
what she had been 
talking about. there 
were parts in there 
that sensed the dildo 
and reacted to it. 
Muscles, vaginal 
tissue, i don’t know, 
but it felt real.



oh my!

it feels real now, 
doesn’t it. the 
“something”?



i grabbed my breast 
and watched its erect 
nipple. oh yes, this 
was the body of a 
woman.



oh. that’s 
good.



she knew exactly how 
to move it.

you 
have such a 

sweet pussy.

holy shit!



think 
about it. 

imagine this is 
a real cock!



i could feel my 
muscles contract 
around the dildo, and i 
had one orgasm, two 
orgasms, threee.



yeah, 
baby. you 
liked that 
didn’t you?

i wanted to fuck her 
like a man.

i loved the softness 
of her pussy up 
against mine, but it 
wasn’t the same.



we were different her 
and i. she was a 
woman, body and soul.



and i realized that she 
might never change 
back.



i 
cannot 

believe you 
did that! what 

man does 
that?

i just 
want to 

change back, 
ok? this isn’t 
me. i want my 

life back.

well, if you 
can tell me 

where the cube 
is. i spent the night 

there. sleeping. 
the next morning, 
sam was gone. i 
could not find 

her.



did you meet tony 
over there?

i texted him 
a photo of me, 
but sam would 

not let me 
see him.

anyway, then your 
people arrived, with 

your swat team.



i am the 
only one you 
caught, am i 

not?

sam has the 
cube and you do 

not have sam. i am 
stuck this way.

that’s 
about sums it 
up. felix was 
seen with two 

unknown 
women near 
the border 
of canada.

unknown 
women, eh? 

could be tony 
and sam, i 

guess.



that is our 
guess, too. he 
is not at home 
and no one has 
seen him. like 
you he most 
likely does 
not exist.

i exist.

no, you don’t. if you 
do as i please, i might 

help you exist again. you 
know, through the 
witness protection 

program.

we can give you a new 
life as a kindergarten 
teacher in alaska. you 

can get yourself a 
husband, 2.5 kids.



and what 
exactly is it 
you want in 

return?

i am 
going to be 
the man that 
rides you in.

come on!

i am 
fucked, 

aren’t i?



fuck you 
sam and your 
great ideas.



fuck, fuck, 
fuck!

take 
off your 

clothes! who 
know, you 
might like 

it!



please 
don’t do this.







stand 
still now! 

that’s a good 
girl.



oh god.



oh fuck.



aaah, 
i like your 

tiny body and 
your tight 

pussy.



remember this up 
there i alaska.



yeah, take a good 
look, that’s your wet 
pussy being fucked by 

a man.



life is funny, 
ain’t it? here you 
are, spreading 

your legs for a 
man, letting me play 
with your tits. you 
could have been 
the one fucking a 

changeling!



you will 
make a nice 

soccer mum, 
won’t you?



yeah, 
that’s 

right. play 
with your 

pussy!





bastard!



you 
have one 

advantage. 
you know 

what a man 
likes.

that will 
get you a 
long way.



to be continued
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