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laila loved her new 
life. 

andy had made her 
cfo of the company.

now all she had to 
do was to make sure 
he made that 
appointment with 
aunt anna.

that would not be 
difficult. he was 
doing anything for 
her now.



laila had now 
learned that women 
have tremendous 
power over men.



her body gave her 
that power.

and her brain.

but it was her body 
that made her cry 
out in joy.

she had just begun 
exploring that 
pleasure.



she just loved 
being a sexy woman.



andy! Promise 
me you will visit 
anna tomorroW!

whatever 
you say, 
darling! 

whatever you 
say!



she was going to 
miss andy and his big 
cock. but there was 
no need to worry. 
there were other 
men and even bigger 
tools.



hm. it says 
here mr. 

carmichael, that 
you are looking 

for an 
adventure.

so you 
are a bit 

bored are 
you?

yes, 
you were 

recommended 
highly by my 
friend laila.

yeah, laila is a 
good friend of 

mine.

the next day.



mr. 
carmichael...

andy!

ah, andy! 
it is 

important to 
understand 

that when we 
say adventure, 

we mean 
adventure.

of the life 
changing kind, 

if you see what i 
man. laila wasn't 

exactly laila 
before she had 

her... 
adventure.

yes, i know, 
she told me that 

she believed i were 
the right kind of 
person for your 

type of 
adventure.

yes, she 
has told us 

about you, and 
she may be 

right.

what kind of 
company is 

this, anyway?
we like to think 

of ourselves as a 
kind of personal 

exploration company. 
here is a certificate we 

got from our owner 
company, sumerian 

international.



never 
heard of 

them.

ah, with the kind 
of services we 

provide we have to 
operate below the 

radar, if you see 
what I mean.

as for 
this 

adventure... 
is sex 

involved?

absolu
tely, andy! 

but not with 
me. but let it put 

it this way. from 
this evening on, 
you will have 

access to all the 
female ass you 

can want.



and that was 
all she said, 

was it? that the 
adventure would 

start at six 
o'clock?

yeah, and she 
told me to have a 
good male friend 

nearby, to help me 
handle the 
situation.

really, she 
said so, did she? 
and then you paid 

her 10000 
grand!

did she say what 
this is about? what 

will happen?

Not 
really no, 
but i trust 

laila.

later



yeah, well, for 
how long have you 
known laila? she 

suddenly appeared 
after lars 

disappeared, didn't 
she?

i know the two of 
you got along quite 

well. steamy sex 
and all that. 

but maybe 
she is part of a 
crime syndicate 

going after your 
money!

i am just 
saying!

you have 
nothing to 

lose, have you. 
just stay up here, 

while i wait 
downstairs. 

watch tv. have a 
beer!

i guess i can 
do that. 



he waited 
downstairs, closing 
his eyes, imagening 
that big breasted 
company 
representative 
giving him a 
massage.

he dreamed about 
having his cock 
between her tits.

having her go down 
on him, putting his 
dick in her mouth.

he pictured himself 
sliding his cock into 
her wet pussy.



how it would feel 
to have that cock 
slide up inside his 
slit, fill him up 
completely.

he would grab his 
long silky hair and 
urge his lover on..

and with his pussy 
full of cock he 
would come in a 
series of long, 
delicious, 
orgasms... 

but hey! this wasn't 
right? he wasn't the 
woman. how could 
he...

model: holly 
halston

he woke up 
screaming!



suddenly he had a 
strange vision of a 
beautiful young 
woman holding up a 
clock.

your time is 
up andy!

kranam zam vantam 
larantam



he fell down into 
the sofa, in shock!

oh, fuck!



this is 
not 

possible.

it is 
just a 
dream.

but it 
feels so 

real.



was this what had 
happened to laila. 
she had talked 
about that song by 
madonna: "what it 
feels like for a 
girl."

Girls can wear 
jeans
And cut their hair 
short
Wear shirts and 
boots
'Cause it's OK to be 
a boy
But for a boy to 
look like a girl is 
degrading
'Cause you think that 
being a girl is 
degrading
But secretly you'd 
love to know what 
it's like
Wouldn't you
What it feels like 
for a girl



Silky smooth
Lips as sweet as 
candy, baby
Tight blue jeans
Skin that shows in 
patches

Strong inside but 
you don't know it
Good little girls 
they never show it
When you open up 
your mouth to speak
Could you be a 
little weak

i  love the 
feeling of my 

hair.

it is 
real. 

they have 
turned me 

into a 
girl.

the words of the 
song kept turning in 
his head.



Do you know what it 
feels like for a 
girl
Do you know what it 
feels like in this 
world
For a girl

Hair that twirls on 
finger tips so 
gently, baby
Hands that rest on 
jutting hips 
repenting

Hurt that's not 
supposed to show
And tears that fall 
when no one knows
When you're trying 
hard to be your 
best
Could you be a 
little less

i am 
about to 

find out what 
it feels like 
to be a girl, 

ain't i?

these were curves 
of magic and 
wonder.

soft, wonderfully 
soft.

he remembered the 
dream.



the dream of being 
a woman.

of feeling strong 
hands on his body.

of having a big thing 
inside him.

he was starting to 
breathe faster.



he was feverish and 
nervous. more softness.

my cock is 
not there.

he had known, that, 
of course.

but those petals of 
flesh made it all so 
very real.



that felt so good!



his fingers 
explored the 
petals of his pussy.

and found the love 
nob. 

he felt empty.
oh god!



he could not help 
thinking of his 
dream, and how it 
would feel to be 
the woman being 
fucked by a strong 
man.

he felt a strong 
desire to give in to 
a man, to be his girl 
and let him do 
whatever he wanted 
with him.

and there was a man 
in the house, was 
there not?

ben, 
please come 
down here!



yes, what is 
it? wood, who 

are you?

i am … eh.. 
andrea.

who are you? 
andy hasn't told 

me about you.

i am part of 
his secret 
package.

and he 
left you to 

me?

yeah, he is 
a good guy 
isn't he?



but where is 
he?

he is 
around, 

about to be 
fucked 

senseless, 
i hope.

well, that 
must have 
been some 

woman, since 
he left you 

behind.

do you like 
that?

hmmmm.



oh, yeah!

that is so 
good.

i want you 
to fuck me 

hard.

oh, fuck!



oh yeah, fill 
me up!



he could feel his 
pussy stretching to 
accommodate the 
big cock.



he felt the desire 
emanating from his 
old friend. he 
trusted him. felt 
safe with him.



anna and laila were 
right. this was the 
most amazing 
adventure ever.

do you like 
me?



you have 
the most 

perfect body i 
have ever 

seen.

i want you 
to be the 

mother of my 
children.



but you do 
not want kids, 

do you?

who told 
you that?

andy.

that was 
before i met 

you.

he was flirting, of 
course, but the idea 
thrilled andy in a 
way he had not 
expected.



he could be a white 
bride.

he had always liked 
kids. and ben was a 
good guy.

yeah, he would be a 
good father, no 
doubt about it.

and he knew what 
ben liked. if andy 
stayed a woman, he 
would probably be 
able to catch him.



and the spell had 
turned him into 
exactly the kind of 
girl ben had been 
looking for.

he looked down at 
his tits, and the 
cock that 
disappeared into his  
pussy. it felt right.



yeah, he wanted to 
stay like this 
forever.

i want you 
to come 

inside me!

come 
on baby, let 

your load 
go!

oh fuck, this 
is good.



i love this!

then he could hear a 
deep masculine 
grunt behind.

something shifted 
inside the girl. it 
was as if she knew 
she had passed the 
fork in the road and 
that there was no 
way back.



they kept on fucking 
for the rest of the 
night.

and they gave in to 
every desire.

and the girl was 
very happy.
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