




















!! The third girl, 

Manuela, went down 

on me. 



!! Isabel and Anita started playing with each 

other! I could not help wondering how it 

would feel to be a woman like that. 



!! It was as if Anita 
sensed my 
confusion. “Listen, 
baby,” she said to 
me. “There is 
nothing to be 
ashamed of in this 
room.” 

!! Isabel pulled my 
face towards her 
big breasts: “I need 
you to suck my 
girlcock,” she said 
to me. 



!! How could I do 

such a thing? Still, 

given all the 

pleasure they had 

given me, it was 

hard to deny her 

request. 



!! I tasted her cock, hesitantly at first, a little 

bit scared of the musky aroma and strange 

combination of hard and soft texture.  



!! Her dick was big, and 

I found myself 

gagging.  

!! “Relax, baby,” she 

said. “You are doing 

fine!” To Isabel she 

said: “I think he is a 

natural.” 

!! Isabel sighed: “Thank 

God, I was afraid we 

had to wait forever!” 



!! Before I could ask 

them what they were 

talking about, I found 

myself sucking the 

dick of Manuela. She 

urged me on. 

!! “Yes,” she moaned. 

“Antonio, you were 

born for this!” 



!! “Ok,” Anita said 

to Manuela. 

“He is doing 

fine. I think we 

have to take 

this to the next 

level. Are you 

ready?” 



!! I could feel Isabel getting closer behind me. 

!! “Listen, Antonio,” Manuela whispered to me. “I 

think Isabel is in pain. She need some release. 

Please let her do what she needs to do!” 



!! Suddenly I could feel 

her big dick slide 

inside my asshole. 

!! I yelped in pain.  



!! “Hush, baby,” Isabel 

said. “Relax, honey, 

and it will be soooo 

good!”. 



!! And as she started to 

thrust her member 

inside me, I felt a 

sense of relief. It felt 

good to be filled up by 

her sex. It felt good to 

receive her love like 

this. I found myself 

responding, pushing 

my ass towards her. 



!! “Ah, yes!” Isabella purred. “Be my little girl!”  

!! “I am not your….” I tried to say, but Manuela 

shut my mouth with her dick. 



!! “Listen,” 

Isabella said, 

fucking me 

harder and 

harder. “You 

enjoy this. I can 

feel it. We 

believe you are 

one of us!” 



!! I felt helpless, as 

wave after wave of 

pleasure rushed 

through my body. 

They took turns 

ramming me, 

establishing their 

ownership of my 

body. 



!! I felt myself becoming the receiver, the one that 

is used, not the one that takes what is his. And I 

found myself enjoying it.  



!! “Nah, he is not like us!” Isabel said. “He is 

more of a girl like any of us. Let’s turn him!” 



!! They started to read a 

strange spell in an 

unknown language, 

and I found my body 

shifting. 



!! I could feel tits 

juggling from my 

chest. Long hair 

fell in front of my 

face, and I felt 

myself climax in a 

violent orgasm. I 

was no longer a 

man. 









!! You are one of us 

now, they told me, 

and you have to act 

like a girl. They 

thought me about 

make-up. They found 

me new clothes, and 

prepared me for my 

new life. The strange 

thing was that I kind 

of liked my new 

appearance. 



























































!! Sam and I pledge 

allegiance to each 

other. Whatever 

came, we would be 

there for each other. 

Two weeks later, the 

girls took me out of 

my room and dressed 

me up in sexy 

underwear.  


















































