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



yeah, i 
know. there 
was another 

attempt 
tonight.

how do i 
know? i woke up 
in the middle of 

the night fighting 
for my soul!

someone were 
trying to take 

over my body, i am 
telling you!

no, don't worry, 
red feather. i have 
hung up the dream 
catcher you gave 

me.

yeah, i will 
send you the 

check.



if 
they are 
going 

after the 
spell books 

they will 
try to take 

over 
johnny 

ne

sorry, i 
will have to 

call you 
back.

have you 
hung up the 

dream catcher, 
johnny?

well, i 
was planning 

to do so 
tonight, 

bren.

the 
ones 

attacking 
clearly 
does not 

know of my 
skills.



you do 
not get it, 

do you? you 
have no 

intention of 
hanging up that 
dream catcher, 
because you do 
not think i am 

serious.

you 
are the 

expert, bren, 
but you must 

admit it sounds 
strange. how can 
someone steal 

my soul at 
night, 

they want 
access to the 
spell books 

that's why, and 
you and i are the 
only know who 
know were they 

are kept.

those 
books are evil, 

and in the wrong 
hands they may 
destroy this 

world!



but they 
are just two 
old ancient 

books. i am sure 
they can catch a 

good price at the 
art market, 

but...

god! 
why on 

earth did you 
ask me for 

help, if you do 
not believe 

in 

ok, i will 
hang up that 
damn thing, 
ok? calm 

down!

good!



graham kent's house 
in los angeles.



so it did 
not work? no, her 

defenses are too 
strong.

hey, I 
trusted 

you. you are 
supposed to 
be the best 
dreamwalke

r in 

i am 
the best, but 
she knows a 

shaman, a native 
american, and she 

knows about 
defences. god 

knows, maybe she 
is a dream 

walker 
herse

then what 
we do?

well, who else 
knows were the 

books are?

there is 
johnny!



yeah, he her 
boss.

does he 
believe in 

magic?

i don't think 
so.

then i 
can take 
him. I'll 

sleep here 
tonight, and 
take control 

over his 
body.

and he will 
reside in your 
body while you 

are in his, 
right?

yeah, 
just as we 
planned 

with 

hollyw
ood, the 

kingdom of 
dreams. they should 

have known what i 
can do when 

people 
dream.



you are 
actually 

travelling 
through the 

spirit sphere?

that is one 
name for it. it is 
all information, 

anyway. a 
dreamwalker knows 
how to move from 

one page to 
another.

and how can 
such a sexy body 

have so much 
power?

if you ever 
touch me again, i will 
kill you. and don't you 
dare to do anything to 

johnny while i am in 
his body!

i want my 
body back in 

pristine 
condition!



i don't 
trust him 

for a 
minute!

well, 
he has his 
strong 
sides.

he 
was the one 
that tracked 

down the 
books, 
rememb

ok, 
graham, i 

will call you 
as johnny as 

soon as i 
know where 

the 
book then you 

transfer the 
money.

those books are 
evil. i would like 

for you to have them 
as soon as 
possible.

you will 
never hear 
from me 
again!



ok, i will go into 
the Bedroom now and 

meditate. i will 
dreamwalk around 

midnight.

i want 
andy to take 

care of 
johnny when he 
wakes up in my 

body! not 
you!

you really 
do not trust 
me, do you?

trust 
you? you 
have been 

trying to get 
into my pants 

since you 
first saw 

me. 

you are not 
going to 

succeed by 
proxy!





later that night 
serena, the dream 
walker let her mind 
walk along the 
frequencies of the 
spirit world, 
searching for a man 
called johnny. she 
found him, and as he 
was sound asleep, and 
with no dream catcher, 
she had no problem 
slipping into his body 
and storing his spirit 
in her own body. 



johnny woke up with 
a scream! he had 
had the most 
horrible nightmare 
ever!



fuck, 
fuck, this is 

not my 
body!!!

you mean 
bren was 

right? 

andy tried to calm 
him down.

probably
. serena now 

controls your 
body.

but she 
does not have 

the capability to 
control both, 

which is why you 
are now our 

prisoner.

and i 
strongly 

advice you to 
behave while 

you are 
here. 

graham is a 
little bit 
unstable. 

i am in a 
girl's body, 

dammit. do you 
know how 

strange that 
is.... the body 

parts?

no, i 
cannot 

even begin 
to 



you just 
leave me 
alone!

sure, you 
need some time 

to compose 
yourself.

or 
maybe not. 

here he 
comes!

i want my 
body back 

now!

i thought 
maybe she.. he 

could get some 
time to 

compose 
himself. 

excellent 
idea! why don't 
you take a long 
calming bath, 

my dear?



don't 
touch me 

you 
bastar

see! 
no harm 

done. serena 
might not be 
back until 
tomorrow 

evening, so you 
might as 

well 

don't you 
touch me! i can 

do this 
myself!

fuck, i am 
so small!



i am 
gonna get 

you for 
this.

fucking 
perverts!



stop 
looking at 

me!

see! we have 
made the water 
ready for you. 

why 
don't you 

spend some 
time here 
relaxing, 

getting used 
to your new 

body, 



and now andy 
and i are going 

to leave you 
alone. 

he is  up tp 
no good, i 
know it!



this is so 
weird. i have 

tits.

and long 
soft hair!



i should 
have hung up 

that 
dreamcathcer. 

i am so 
stupid.

this body is 
so small. 

but very sexy, 
i do not dare 
to touch it!

but this is my 
chance to find 
out how it is to 

be a woman. 

i have never 
thought 

about how it 
must feel to 
be so small. 
you become 

so 
vulnerabl

e.



but at the 
same time it must 
feel great to give 

in to trusting 
someone 

stronger.

and, you can 
just lie back and 
let him do all the 
hard work. heh! i 

have never thought 
of that.

you 
could just 

close your eyes 
and ride the 

storm...

that must 
feel so nice, 

to spread your 
legs and just 
embrace his 

desire.

i have to 
be 

careful. 
this body is 
affecting 

me.



this hair 
affects me. it is too 

soft, and it smells of 
some kind of fruit 

shampoo. it smells 
of woman.

damn it, i 
am getting 

aroused

but i 
am not going 
to look. i am 
not going to 

touch.



just a small 
mound. no dick. 
just softness.

i 
have 

always 
wanted to bury 

my face in 
bren's huge 

tits, but 
these 

i am 
getting so 

hot



you are 
not going to 
fuck her! you 

promised 
serena!

she is 
going to kill 

you if she finds 
out and she 

will.
i will have 
the spell 

books by the 
time she is back in 
her body and at 
that time she is 

no threat to 
me.

but 
what about 
that poor 

man?

yeah, what 
about him?

fuck it! 
she is a nice 
girl, do you 

hear me! don't 
put your dirty 

hands on 
her!



hello 
there girl, 

are you having 
a good time?

i am fine!

it has been a 
long day. do 
you mind if i 

share that bath 
with you?

share it? are 
you joking? of 

course not!



well, 
it is my 

house, you 
know, and you 
are a guest 

here. it is only 
polite to 

share.

no, i am your 
prisoner. i am a 

man!

i'll keep my 
underwear on, 
just like you. 

hm, it is 
still warm. don't!



listen, you 
now have the 

chance of a life 
time: to find out 
how the other 

side lives. 

please 
leave!

i will make you 
a deal: if you will 
help me with my.. 
eh.. condition, i 
will leave you 

alone.

johnny had never 
felt so small and 
helpless. what 
could he do?

admit it, you 
must be a 
little bit 
curious!



yeah, i 
know it's 

big. now, just 
help me out 

here.

i do 
want this 
to be a 

pleasurable 
experience 
for both 

of us. 

oh 
no, what 

am i gonna 
do?

his body is 
big. his cock is 
big, and i am so 

seriously 
small.

i am so 
fucked! 

he looked at his 
small feminine 
hands embracing 
the roots of that 
big cock and felt 
nothing but 
confusion.



you 
cannot ask me 
to do this. you 
cannot. i am a 

man!



no, you are not 
a man. at this very 
moment you are a 

small, sexy, 
attractive young 

woman, and you are 
about to do 

something all 
women do.

it is too 
big!



there was a sent of 
man and musk, but 
the cock was 
amazingly soft to 
the touch.

he had no choice.



he opened his mouth 
as far as he could.

yeah, that is 
good, 

sweetheart. be a 
good little girl 

and make me 
happy.



johnny was 
choking. it was too 
big.

hmm, you 
are good at 

this. it is as if 
you have been a 
girl all your 

life.

hmmmmm!



he was all full of 
cock now, painfully 
so.

come on 
baby, let us go 

to the other 
room.

no,please!

he could feel 
brian's cock hit his 
behind. if he were 
to run for it, this 
was the time.



let me go!

don'
t be such 
a cunt. 

sienna is a 
cunt, playing 
hard to get. 
but hey, you 
have been a 

man. you 
know what 

men 
nee

let me go!

take 
off your 

bra, 
darlin

that big cock was 
very distracting. 
johnny fumbled 
with the bra. he did 
not want to see the 
tits. he did not. 
that would make his 
womaness to 
painfully real.

his nipples were 
hard and erect.



here's what's 
going to happen. 
i am going to fuck 

you hard and 
long.

you 
can 

resist and 
feel nothing 
but pain or 
you can let 
your inner 
woman take 
control and 
enjoy it. it 

is up to 
you!

there it was, his 
pussy. he touched 
the lips 
reluctantly. 

isn't it 
magical, 

your sex. like 
a flower 

opening up to 
be 

pollinate
d.



he started to 
explore johnny's 
pussy with his 
tongue.

he followed the 
line of every fold, 
making johnny 
aware of every 
crook and nanny of 
his vagina.

oh please, 
no!

it is 
time to 

make you a 
woman!



holy shit!

brian started to 
push his big dick 
into johnny's 
vagina. johnny 
could feel the 
walls of his sex 
slowly open up to 
the intruder.



this can't be 
happening to me!



you are 
helpless aren't 

you? you are in my 
power now. my fist 
is too strong for 
your legs even. it 

is time to give 
in!



brian lifted him and 
turned johnny over, 
as if he was a little 
child. then johnny 
could feel the 
cock slide in again, 
but deeper this 
time.



please, 
you do not 
have to do 

this.

that is 
true, but i 

want to. that is 
all that 
matters.



he could feel the 
cock slide up his 
vagina, before 
retreatijng. then it 
pushed its way up 
again. it was a 
steady rhythm, and 
the slapping beat 
started to get to 
johnny.



his small body 
started to 
respond. 

the contrast 
between his own 
small hands and 
the hands of brian 
was grotesque.



he heard himself 
moaning as if it was 
a strange kind of 
music.



oh 
fuck, oh 

god, oh, oh, 
oh!



his body shook with 
one orgasm after 
the other oh shit!

the cock was buried 
to the hilt.

he was all full of 
cock.



yes! yes! 
yes!

he was all woman.

and it felt good.

now you 
understand!



that is a 
sight for 

sore eyes!



he was no longer 
afraid of looking 
at his beautiful 
tits.



he felt so humiliated 
and ashamed. but yet 
he was smiling.

to be continued.
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