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ok. you 
got my 

attention.  
what do you 
want from 

me?



good 
day to you 

venerable red 
feather! i need help 
from you and your 
fellow shamans. i 
am johnny, bren's 

friend.

wait a 
minute. i 

can sense it 
now. you are 
not a man. 

you look like 
one, smell 
like one, 

sound like 
one.

let me 
guess: you are a 

demon possessing 
this man? nah, that 

does not a feel right. if 
you were a vampire, you 
would not choose this 

time and place for a 
meeting. a twin 
spirit, maybe?

i am 
serena, the 

dream 
walker.



i see. you took 
over this man's  

body when he was 
sleeping, and then 
someone cut the 

connection.

you are 
trapped in this 
body, aren't 
you, and this 
johnny has 

yours.

Your 
words 
here...

there is no 
way of mending 
such a break. 
your ability is 

gone for 
ever.

i know 
that. i want 

revenge.



you are 
not bren's 
friend. why 

should i help 
you?

bren and i 
are on the 

same side now, 
believe me. we 

hav to stop 
graham 
kent!

graham, 
eh? he is a 

mean bastard. 
and he did this 

to you?

ah, i get it 
now. you were 
the one that 

helped him get hold 
of  the ancient 

paracelcus codex, 
the spell books. 

what were you 
thinking?

ok, i weren't 
thinking, all right? i need 

to make it right. he is 
producing enough gold on a 
daily basis using the alchemy 
receipiec found in the books 

to ruin the world 
economy.



i have 
heard he is 
using the 

transformation 
spell to change 

his enemies 
into women.

he will 
make 

himself 
president 

next, unless 
someone does 

something.

what can 
we do about 

it?

we need to 
use the books 
against him. 

you have to 
read up on 
parcels.



paracelsus, 
the 16th 
century 

alchemist and 
doctor?

that's 
him. he has 
written the 

best study we 
have on the 

spell 
books.

you will find 
it in his lost 
magic magna.

let me 
guess, you 

have it.

you need 
to 

remember this 
about magic. is 

is based on 
symbols, 

metaphors and 
similes.

the main 
point being 

that if 
something 
looks the 

same, it might 
become the 

same.



"exactly!  when the 
ancient egyptians put 
up a statuw of a cat, 
that cat reminded 
them of the goddess 
bast. using the right 
rituals, they believed 
they could call down 
the essence of bast 
into that statue, so 
that it in fact became 
bast. liiving cats 
were revered because 
they were, in a sense, 
the goddess.

"paracelsus believed 
the spell books had 
been created by 
someone calling 
down a demon into 
the books, a master 
of mischief who 
wants nothing more 
than to push human 
beings out of 
balance."



the 
books are 

alive, serena, 
and they are 
messing with 

graham's head. as 
soon as the demon 
believes its job is 
done, the books 

will move 
somewhere 

else. 
i get it. the reason 

johnny could hold on 
to them for so long was 

that he was not using 
them. or maybe the books 

were waiting for 
graham and me.

paracel
sus 

believed the 
demon was 
female, and 

that it likes to 
humiliate 

arrogant men 
by turning 
them into 
women.

so we 
need to find 

a way of 
allowing the 
books to turn 

graham into 
a girl!

you need to 
imprint him 

with and idea or 
meme. he has to 
want this for 

himself. and he 
needs to get 
that imprint 

from someone 
close to him. 



call 
johnny's 
old girl 
friend , 

wendy, and 
give her 
the idea. 

but she 
works for 

graham.

exactly. that is 
why it will work. 
and ask johnny to 

make the suggestion 
as well. i guess 
graham is still 

banging your old 
body.

by the 
way, are you 

getting 
any ...as a 

men i 
mean?

i guess you must 
be the perfect 
lover: a woman 

trapped in a man's 
body.

i guess i 
know which 
buttons to 

push.

do you 
miss your 

female 
buttons?



oh, woooo, it 
feels like you 

have been fairly 
compensated.

let me 
take a look 
at "little 
johnny"



well, serena. i 
think you and i are 

in business.

destiny dixon from 
brazzers.com



listen, i 
think i might 

know the 
weak spot in 

graham's 
armour.



do you 
really want 

to speak 
about this 

now?

rememb
er that the 

spell book is 
not about 

physics, but 
about magic.

i get 
it: 

everything 
- words, 
things, 

animals -are 
symbols 
signifying 
something 

else.

and it is 
all 

powered by 
sex.

his 
weakness is 

sex?

yeah, the 
books are 

ancient, created 
in a time when 
manhood and 

womanhood was 
defined by blood 

and semen.
a woman became a 

woman when a man came 
inside her.

if graham 
changes a man into 
a woman with magic, 
semen will make him 

stay a woman 
forever.



maybe he 
is going to 

like it.



the same evening.

no, i am 
not johnny, 
wendy. i just 

sound like him, 
and you know 

why.



you have seen 
johnny get fucked 
on a surveillance 

feed? that is my body 
you are talking 

about here!

you like 
seeing your 

old boy friend 
being 

humiliated like 
that? what did 

he do to 
you? 

ah, never 
mind. don't 
tell me.

cause i am 
telling you, 
girl, i miss 

having sex as a 
woman. it is 
much more 
satisfying.

hey, wendy, i 
want to ask 

you this: Does it 
look like johnny 

the girl gets 
more out of sex 
than johnny the 

man did?



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

the next day.



all 
right. let 
us get this 

done.

i would like 
to speak to 
the mayor, 

please. tell 
him it is serena 

calling.

frank! i have an 
update on the 
graham case.

no, my main 
plumbing 
remains 

external.... yeah, i 
guess we just have 
to remember the 
good old days, 

you and i.

you have a 
meeting with 

graham today. hm, 
that might be risky. 
he has gotten hold 

of the spell 
books.



seriously, 
you should 
not visit his 

office alone. he 
is crazy that 

one!

i am 
not going 
to be able 
to talk you 
out of this 

one, am 
i?

i need you 
to tell him 
that women 
have more 
intense 

orgasms than 
men.

listen, i 
need to 
place a 

trigger... a 
trigger!.. 
an idea. 

what?.... 
oh, i am sure 

it will come up 
in your 

conversation 
quite 

naturally.



later the same day; 
graham's office.

serene 
called you? 

really?

she - or 
rather he - 
did. she was 

trying to 
mess with 
my head.

she was trying to 
plant a magic meme, 
a trigger. she wants 
to entice you to do 

something.

what?

if i tell you, 
i will have 

planted the 
trigger.

but i 
need to 

know, if i am 
to defend 

myself. she 
may have 
planted 
more.



give me a 
hint. just a 
hint. not 

enough to do 
damage.

no boss, i 
shouldn't.

spit it out. i 
need to know 
what i am up 

against.

she 
says that 

she had much 
better sex 
as a woman 
than as a 

man. 

god, that 
is so silly. 

everyone know 
that men have a 
stronger libido 

than men. we 
want sex all 

the time.

don't you 
agree?



i wouldn't know 
boss. i have been a 
woman all my life.

if 
this is all 

she can 
come up with, 
there is no 

danger.

i am 
glad boss. 
you are a 
real man!

and don't 
you forget 

it!

now, bring 
in the mayor 

will you? he is 
refusing to give 

me a tax 
exemption for 
the new mall.



mr. mayor. i 
am disappointed 
in you. i funded 
your campaign 

with millions, and 
now you cannot 
even give  me a 
permit for a 

mall.

i appreciate your 
financial support, 

graham, but i am not 
the kind of man that 

can be bought.

yes, i 
realise that 

now. so i will 
have to teach 
you a lesson. 

let me see. 
you have come a 
long way due to 
your  masculine 

good looks. 

constant 
affirmation 

from the other 
sex has made 

you self 
confident.



i have no 
complaints.

you have 
grown up in a 
conservative  

catholic family. 
lots of homophobia 
and a strong fear 

of being 
considered a 

sidsy.

i 
thought 

you had just 
established 
that i have 
no such 

fear.

you must have 
heard the 

rumours. i will 
turn you into a 
chubby little 

teenage girl with 
soft breast and a 

tight pussy.



and then i 
am going to 
fuck you. and 

you will love it 
so much that you 

will never 
disobey me 

again.

because in 
your heart 

you will know 
that you are 

nothing but a 
weak girl in 

need of a 
good fuck.

you see, the 
reason the books 

ended up in my 
hands it that i am 

the only real man 
around in this 

weak, declining 
country.

hitler 
was right. 

the people is 
like a woman 
waiting to be 
told what to 

do.



kraz 
macha 
banop 

baphomet 
transma

t!

what are 
you doing?

what is 
this?

stop 
it!

oh, what 
is wrong 
with my 
voice?

it 
sounds 

a bit like 
a girl, now, 
doesn't it? 

don't fight it 
mr. mayor. 

there is 
nothing you 

can do 
about  

it.



and that strange 
feeling between your 
legs is your penis 
shrinking down to the 
size of a child 's dick.

can you feel your 
vagina opening? no? 
well, i will make 
sure you feel it 
later on on. 

can you feel those 
testicles climbing 
up inside your body. 
yeah, you sack 
should be splitting 
by now, creating 
folds of female 
pussy.



your chest is tingling 
isn't it? that is your 
chest growing.

your areolae should 
start expandingby 
now, becoming more 
puffy and sensitive.

let's add some 
decoration, shall 
we, so that you can 
feel your  hard 
nipples better.



oh my god, 
please 
stop!

pleassse....

no! 
no! no! this 

isn't 
possible!

i have tits!





they 
told me 

about your 
power, and i 

did not 
believe 
them.

what does it 
take for you to 
change me back 

again?



well, you 
are a 

beautiful girl 
and i am a man 

with needs. i say 
we fuck, and 
then i change 

you back.

and 
you see, i 
have even 

cast a spell 
that forces 

you to 
obey me.



you 
cannot do 
this. it is 

immoral. it 
is illegal.

your 
problem, 

mayor, is that 
you think 

politics is 
about morals 
and legality.



politics is 
about power 

and the survival 
of the fittest. 
thath is why you 

are the one 
with tits now.

you talk 
about gender 

equality. there 
is no 

equality.



women 
were made 
to serve. 

you 
won't get 
away with 

this! sure i 
will, and 

you better 
start to 

accept your 
place.

if 
you want 

to survive in 
my city, you 

have to grab 
what you 

can.



in 
the next 
election 
campaign 

you will let 
those chubby 

interns 
suck your 

cock!



the whole 
point of 
getting 

powerful is to 
have as many 

women as 
possible.



i want 
you to take 

your 
humiliation 

and anger out 
on the next 

monica 
lewinsky 
you hire.

all this wishy 
washy liberal 

nonsense of yours 
undermine the very 
foundation of our 

society!

you have to make 
them desire their 
degradation, and 
make them accept 
their submission!





please, 
stop!

now i am 
going to 

make a real 
woman out 

of you!

oh fuck, no!

oh my god!



yeah, you 
are nice and 

tight!



i want you to 
remember this 

the next time we 
meet, frank.



oh god, 
you are so 
deep inside 

me. oh 
god!



frank felt the rhythm 
of graham' thrusts 
shake him like a tree in 
a storm. every push 
made him emit small 
girl moans. the smell 
of sex was intense.



he could feel himself 
flush with heat, and he 
was getting very wet 
down there. some of his 
juices were leaking out 
of his pussy.



oh stop, 
please!

i will let 
you stay on 
as mayor, my 

mayor.

i will make 
you rich. i will 

make you 
powerful.

if 
you do 

your part, i 
can make you 

governor, 
senator, 
president 

even.



and two times a 
year i will bring 
you back here, 

make you  my girl 
and fuck you, just 

to make you 
understand who 

is the boss.



oh no. 
something is 

building up inside 
me. i can't believe 
this. i am turned 

on by this.



i can 
feel it my 
nipples, in 

my toes 
damn it!



oh god, i am 
coming... and i 
t won't stop... 

oh.. oh



i will not be able 
to live through this, 

but i have to bring him 
down. what as it 

serena said? i have to 
plant that seed.



graham! this is 
the best sex i have 

ever had!

multiple 
orgasms!

i am 
still 

shaking! it is 
mind 

blowing!

they 
have all 

lied to us, 
graham.



sex i so 
much better 

for a 
woman!

to be continued.



the witch: Destiny 
dixon
The mayor as a girl: 
Luna c. kitten
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