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Lex told us he had 
found the spell 
books in the attic of 
his late 
grandmother. It 
was full of occult 
sign and 
illustrations, and at 
first he hadn’t been 
able to read it.

However, he felt 
some kind of 
attachment to them, 
and one day, when 
looking through it, 
some of the words 
suddenly make 
sense. Instead of an 
unknown ancient 
language he found 
English.





Oh my 
god, my tits 
are getting 

bigger.

Lex soon realized his 
potential. He used 
one of the spells to 
adjust the body of 
his girlfriend.



And he obviously 
also did some 
changes to his own 
body.

Oh, 
honey, your 
cock is so 

much 
bigger!



Later lex and hank 
used one of the 
spellbooks to look 
like two well know 
local criminals, 
making sure they 
were caught on 
camera. They got 
away with seven 
million dollars and 
the two criminals 
went to jail instead 
of them.



They bought a new 
house, and the whole 
gang of five moved 
into it. We no longer 
had to work. People 
lined up for pain free 
body modifications, 
and we could get 
into any bank, 
jewelry or store 
house without being 
detected. Life was 
good.



Then one day, when 
Alicia came over to 
enjoy my big cock, it 
struck me. She was 
not only beautiful. 
She was beuy-tee-
full, full of 
Feminine sexiness and 
allure. And she knew 
it. She revelled in 
her own womanhood. 



I could kiss 
her, taste her, 
fuck her and be 
with her, but I  
could never 
fully grasp 
that female 
essence of her.

As she moaned in pleasure it 
struck me that her pleasure 
came from her being a woman 
having her womanhood 
confirmed by me, and not 
from my body alone.



I envied her.



Lex was baffled. 
Let me get 

this straight, 
ken. You want me 
to use the spell 
book to change 

you into a 
woman?



I am just curious, 
that’s all. It is a kind of 

adventure, you know, and I 
am not good at those big 

spells, you know. Changing 
a body part is not hard, 

but a whole body.



You want to play 
with your own tits, 
don’t you? Are you 
gay or something?



Menekel, 
tenekel, 

rambi, 
racheck

Ah, I see. I think I 
will make you quite 
small, but we need 

big tits, eh?

What would you like 
to look like?

I was so excited and 
more than a little bit 
scared.

Someone beautiful. 
You decide.



And then reality was 
turned upside down in 
less than a second.



Aahhh!

A soprano feminine 
squeak escaped from 
my lips.



It worked!
Of course it did. 

Now, I am leaving 
before you 

embarrass yourself 
any further.

I suggest you go 
to your room an play 

with your boobs. You’d 
better not let the boys 
see you in that body. They 

could use the 
compulsion spell to 

make you do nasty 
things to them.

And he left. I went 
to my room, shaking.

Now I knew what his 
perfect girl looked 
like.



A girl looked back at 
me in the mirror. Lex 
liked the dark haired 
ones, I knew that.
She was five feet six, 
maybe, long sexy 
legs.



I could feel the way 
my bra cupped my 
tits. 

They were big, a 
double d cup 
perhaps, but not too 
large. Just a lot of 
female goodness.



i had a cleavage girls 
would envy me.

Oh 
my good, 
look at 

The curves of my ass 
echoed the curves on 
my chest. 



I could sense firm 
buttocks, but soft 
silky skin.

Oh my 
god, what 

have I done 
to myself?



She was the 
embodiment of 
feminine I had  been 
looking for. I could 
feel her now.

I am so 
sexy!



I let my hand slide 
down to my crotch. 
The big bulge was 
not there. my fingers 
found a soft mound. 
Underneath my 
panties I could feel 
folds of flesh.



Mmmmm.

I hit my love 
button.  This was 
different. Not 
the kind of 
instantly on 
sexuality I knew 
as a man. I could 
sense a gradual 
climb 
approaching.

A girly whimper 
escaped my lips as I 
let a finger slide 
between my pussy 
lips. 



I took off my 
panties.

She looked so 
vulnerable, that girl 
in the mirror, so 
small and weak. I 
was used to a big, 
muscular, body .



But this body had, as my late 
aunt Agatha would have said: 
Childbearing hips. I felt a strong 

sense of danger. I 
was reminded of the 
warning in the book: 
if a man comes inside 
you, you will always 
be a girl. The book 
even had fertility 
spells, obviously 
for this purpose.



Maybe the ones who had made 
the books wanted that: to 
make men truly understand 
the lives of women.

Maybe they wanted me 
to bend over like this 
and let a man 
penetrate my pussy 
from behind.  I could 
feel a twitch deep 
inside me, responding 
to that thought.



I could just spread 
my leg and let him 
fuck me hard and 
long. God, that must 
be a great feeling.

My 
mind is 

changing. I’d 
better stop 
and change 

back.



the longing was so 
strong. My pussy 
cried out for cock. 
To be filled up.

The very idea of 
having a big cock 
inside me made Bec 
come, over and over 
again.



My pussy was taking 
over my mind, 
begging me for 
release.

I could hear the 
boys return to the 
living room, laughing 
the way men do. My 
pussy got even 
wetter. I was all 
long hair, big tits 
and aching pussy 
now.



Oh god, I 
need a good 

fuck.

No, I have 
to stay here. 
I cannot let 
the boys see 
me like this.



I used one of the spells I 
could buy heart and put on 
some new clothes.

I had clearly not 
been sufficiently 
explicit as the book 
added cleavage and a 
very short dress. The 
sunglasses were to 
remind me of love, I 
suppose.



I decided to run for 
it, but max found me 
on my way out and 
dragged me into the 
living room.

See 
who I found 

out in the 
foyer.

I 
am going to 

find my 
camera.



I tried to hide my 
cleavage with some 
papers i had found in 
the foyer.

All right lex, 
you win the bet. 
He has really 

gone and turned 
himself into a 

girl. Great legs, 
ken!

Hi!

my voice was so girly 
that  decided to shut 
up.



Hank came back with no camera. 
Instead he had dropped his pants 
and was playing with his dick while 
looking at my tits.

It is no 
big deal, 

boys. Just 
research.

Please put 
your pants 
back on, 

hank.



Please!
You have 
turned 

yourself into a 
sexy chick. You 
know what sexy 

girls do in 
this house.

You know 
the mind 

control spell 
right. Works only 

on women, for 
some bizarre 

reason. But here 
you are all tits 

and ass.

Hank could be such a 
creep. I had lost 
count of how many 
times I had helped 
resisting girls out 
of his grip.



There is 
no need for 
this, hank, 
leave ken 

alone.

Yeah, 
live the girl 
alone, hank.

You 
called me a 

girl!
That’s 

because 
you are a 

girl. No real 
man would do 

what you  
have done.



You 
would 
not say 

that if you 
knew how 

this body felt 
on the inside. 
I have already 

had five 
orgasms on 

a row.

And 
what kind 

of fantasies 
brought you 

over the edge, 
eh? You bent 
over with my 

big cock 
inside you.



well, I 
am a girl I 
this body, 
you know.

I 
could 

use the 
compulsion 

spell on you, 
you know. 
Having you 
suck our 
cocks.

Or you 
could do it 

voluntary and 
keep some 

dignity.



Ok, let me 
see them.

That’s my 
girl. You like 
touching cock, 

don’t you?

I realized that I was 
trapped. If he used 
that spell I would 
be his slave for the 
whole experience. 
The girl inside me 
wanted sex, and I 
might as well give 
her what she wanted.



They were rock hard. 
This was the effect 
me as a girl had on 
them.



This is your true 
self, isn’t it? A 

slut, a 
cocksucker.





You 
know that 

we will never 
forget this, 

right?

I don’t 
care 

anymore.



I am 
sure that 

pussy of your 
is pretty wet 

now, eh?
Do you feel 

that?

Oh my god!



Your 
pussy is wet 

and tight, just 
the way I like 

it.



Oh, yeah..



You 
have found 
your true 

calling now, 
haven’t 
you?



They kept on fucking 
me, sharing me, 
enjoying me. I had 
cock after cock deep 
inside me.

Oh, that 
feels so 

good.



Oh 
fuck, I am 

coming, I am 
coming.



i loved this. I loved 
being fucked by one 
man after the other.

I looked down at my small body, the soft 
tits, and the cock buried deep into my 
pussy. It felt so good.





What 
do you say, 

boys, should 
I come inside 

her?
No, come on! 

That would make 
the change 
permanent!



What do you 
say, 

sweetheart? 
Would you like 

to keep this 
curvy ass 
forever.

Wait!

But then I could 
feel him let his load 
go inside me.

New memories 
flooded my mind.



A childhood playing 
with barbie dolls.



Memories of growing 
up as a teenage girl.

A completely 
different life, where 
I had been the 
attractive one, the 
one that both boys 
and girls wanted to 
become friends with.

I realized that the 
spell had somehow 
rewritten reality. I 
could still 
remember my male 
self, but also the 
story off this girl, 
blossom.



Damn, I can 
remember you as 

a little girl.

Yeah, I can 
remember it 

too. You took me 
to the prom, I 

believe.

We 
must have 
moved into 

some kind of 
parallell 
dimension.

I am a 
girl here. I 
has always 
been a girl 

here.



This is 
going to be 
so strange.

Ok, 
boys, this 

was fun, kind 
of.

Maybe 
we can do it 

again one 
time.

You 
will never 

say no to this 
girl.



In this other 
world I was 
working as a 
secretary in a 
woman’s 
magazine.

I had been so 
busy loving life 
that I had not 
spent much time 
on getting some 
higher education. 



The second 
photo is best. 

Look at her eyes. 
that one wants to 

go somewhere.

I suddenly knew a 
lot about fashion 
photography. 
Blossom had tried to 
become a model 
herself, but her tits 
were to big. 
Correction: My tits 
were to big. Our 
best photographer, 
James, noticed. I 
could still feel a 
thrill every time a 
man looked at me 
that way.



I loved toying with 
men.

My eyes 
are up here, 

James.



Yeah, sorry, you are 
super-hot and I cannot 

stop thinking about 
you.

About 
my tits you 

mean.

Well, they 
are kind of 
noticeable.



Believe it or 
not, I know how 

you feel.



Come 
here, little 

boy. Come to 
mama.



We are 
alone here. I noticed.

Blossom was not a 
shy woman. She loved 
sex.



I loved having men 
inside me.





What is wrong about 
enjoying life?



Oh yeah, fuck 
me hard.



I do feel a little bit 
of shame sometimes. 
Real men does not 
have men come all 
over their tits. But I 
am not a man 
anymore.



I am a girl now, and 
in this world I 
always have been.
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