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alena once told me 
that magic is the same 
as science.

it is important that 
you understand this 
if you are to grasp 
what happened to me.

Magic is just another 
form of science.



do you get it, 
tom? Science is 

all about 
understanding the  
secret language 
of nature. this 
same applies to 

magic.



did i mention that 
alena is a witch? 
probably not. she is 
one of the most 
powerful witches on 
the west coast, and I 
am nothing but a 
muggle. 

anyway, what she was 
trying to tell me 
was this: the universe 
is nothing but 
information, words, 
signs. if you know 
the words, you can 
edit the text, so to 
speak. or reprogram 
the software. You 
catch my drift…



i know of one local 
bully who used to 
attack women, 
calling them bitches. 

One day he attacked one of Alena’s witch sisters. She 
rewrote the book of nature right there, replacing the 
chapter on billy harding with a chapter on billie, the 
bitch. She still has him. from time to time she asks the 
local bulldog over to hump him.. or her as he is now. i 
do not think billie remember much of her past.

dear billie. 
you can’t hurt 

women anymore, 
can you?



you should 
have been there, 

alena. in new 
york, i mean. it 
was the moon 

celebration of 
jimmy kent.

is that him 
there?



my god, 
he is so 
sweet!

you should 
have seen him. 

he was so 
embarrassed. he 
tried to hide in 

his room.

but 
hey, in this 
photo, that 

is him dancing 
on the table, 

right?

well, sonya 
gave him a lot 
to drink. here 

the two of them 
are going up to 
her bedroom.

of 
course 

they were. 
she loves 

bodies like 
that, 

doesn’t 
she?



ok, that is me 
entering the scene. 
tom. and that is 
serena, the dark 
witch and alena, who 
was my girl friend at 
the time (kind of).

come 
on, tom, 

you need to 
see the 

pictures of 
jimmy 
kent.

serena has been in 
new york. jimmy had his 

moon initiation.
he was so 

sweet!

moon 
initiation? 

what is that 
about.



oh 
goddess! 

alena, haven’t 
you told 

him?

well, all 
witches and 

warlocks need to 
understand the 
fullness of the 
goddess, the sun 

and the moon. i can 
remember 

my sun 
initiation. 
that was a 

rush. 

the world was 
rewritten and i 
found myself in 

this big, 
muscular body, 

you know. 

are you 
saying…?

i was 
turned into a 

man yes.



and i found 
this huge thing 

between my legs. i 
am sure it was  ginger 

who designed my 
body, because she 

took me to bed 
that night.

you 
fucked a 

woman, as a 
man?

i sure 
did. it was 

fun, but you 
know…

know what?

being a 
man is hard. 

i mean, it 
feels hard. 

hard muscles, 
rough skin, 

hard 
feelings.

this. this 
is so much 

better



this 
is what 

happiness 
looks like. 
all soft.

he should 
be initiated 

too.
what?

alena 
could turn 
you into a 

girl.
oh 

yeah. i can 
picture him: 

Small body, a 
bit chubby, 
soft skin, 

soft 
flesh.

and 
pouty lips. 
kissable. 
loveable.



you 
would love 

it!

well, i 
am not a 

witch or a 
warlock, so i 
do not have 

to.

you could 
experience 

lesbian love. 
imagine: no need 
to worry about a 

hard-on. 
orgasms that 
last and last 

and last.

and you 
would have a 

big, curvy ass, 
fat and 

delicious.

and a pussy.



the day after i talked 
to alena’s brother 
ken. they share a 
house they inherited 
from their parents.



selena 
talked about 

the moon 
ceremony 
yesterday.

ah! yes. 
that is 

fascinating 
stuff. this is 

why have 
always said no 
to become  a 

warlock.

i cannot 
believe they 
can do that!

well, 
they live 

in a culture 
less… eh.. 

morally 
restrained 

than the one 
outside.

i 
warn 

you, though. 
they told you 

about this 
secret ritual 

for a 
reason.



come on! it 
will be fun! 

haven’t you ever 
fantasised 

about how it 
would be to 
make lesbian 

love?

it is my 
birthday 

tomorrow, 
and you have 

probably 
forgotten 
to buy me a 
present.



so please, be 
my sexy little 
girlfriend for 

one day.

i won’t 
tell anyone, 

ok?
i 

know you 
are curious 
about it. you 
can play with 

yourself, 
alone, if you 

want to.



god!

i had forgotten 
about her birthday. 
she had painted me 
into a corner.

she decided to give 
me some privacy and 
sent me to the 
bathroom before she 
read out her spell.



it felt as if a thunder 
storm was coming. i 
got dizzy. i had to sit 
down, and then 
reality rewrote 
itself.

i stopped breathing.



my cock was gone. 
she had done it.

i must have lost half 
my weight. i was so 
small. not much 
more than five feet. 
smooth skin. long 
black hair. painted 
finger nails. shoes! 
shoes with stiletto 
heals.

my hand went down 
to my crotch. i found 
a fine bush, the tip of 
soft lips, and a 
small nob that 
started to throb as 
soon as i touched it.



oh my god!

it is real. 
i … am … a … 

girl.



i was as soft as 
serena had imagined 
me. my ass was round 
and perky.

what should i do with 
all of this? i looked 
down at my pussy. if i 
had been a man, i 
would have done 
anything i could to 
get in bed with this 
sweet teenage 
miracle of femininity.

but that grotto 
down there really 
made it real to me 
how strange this all 
was. 



it was time to join 
alena.



my 
god, you 
are even 

sweeter than 
i imagined 

you.

i had put on the 
clothes she had left 
for me in the 
bathroom. not much 
to cover anything.

i am … a bit 
scared.



there is 
nothing to 
be afraid 

about. you 
are a girl 
now. a lot 
of people 

are.



then it was all 
woman. the scent of 
women. the skin of 
women. soft, silky 
hair. sweet perfume 
(the same for both of 
us).





but for a short 
moment the man 
inside me reasserted 
himself in order to 
take control. i 
grabbed her pussy. it 
was wet.



but so was mine.



she was playing with 
my tits, and my 
nipples reacted 
instantly with great 
enthusiasm.



then she put a finger 
inside my pussy. then 
two fingers.

oh yeah, oh 
yeah!

i made a lot of 
strange noises with 
that girly, soprano, 
voice of mine.

you 
like your 

pussy, don’t 
you tiny 
girl?



i cannot 
believe this: you 

are so 
compassionate 

and caring.

you 
behave like a 

girl.

pussy tastes even 
sweeter if you have 
one of your own.

oh, i 
love that 

sweet baby 
face of 
yours.



feels good, 
doesn’t it? now 
imagine having a 
cock in there.

now 
you have 

been to the 
moon.

you 
are such a 
perfect 

little girl.

do you 
want to 
come?

i came. i came again. 
ooooh!



soft lips against 
soft lips. i swear: 
there is nothing 
better!



a woman’s bladder is 
smaller. i had to go 
to the bathroom, and 
i was thirsty. i put on 
the minimal outfit and 
went out of the 
room.

don’t let 
ken get to 

you!



well, hello 
there! oh god… 

ken…

ok, let me 
guess. you 
are tom, 

aren’t you?

i… i… 
please… 

don’t tell 
anyone.



don’t 
tell me: You 
had lesbian 
sex, didn’t 

you?

how does it 
feel?

you 
smell so 

good.

my 
sister ate 

your pussy! 
dammit, tom, 
what have you 

done!



come on!

hands off 
me!

now, see 
what you have 

done.
fuck it 

ken, i do not 
want this. be 

good!

ok, ok! i 
get it. too 

soon!



it was a strange 
moment. all right, he 
behaved like a brute. 
but he was man. not a 
tall man, but 
compared to me he 
was a giant. and his 
cock was huge. i 
would not be able to 
get the sight of it 
out of my mind.

seriously, 
how do you walk 
around with this 

one?

needless to say, my 
male self was not 
equally well 
endowed.

i forgot myself and 
found my tiny girly 
hand around his cock. 



the fact that i had 
this effect on him 
made my nipples 
erect. i found my 
hand going down to 
touch it. i could 
hardly get my girly 
fingers around it.

oh god!

Sexy 
girl. horny 
boy. it is a 

simple 
equation, 
isn’t it?



forget 
about it, ken.

tomorrow i 
will be a man 

again. are you 
sure about 

that?

what do you 
mean?

well, there are 
those that like the 
life of the moon so 
much that they stay 

like that.

i met 
ken in the 

kitchen. he is 
a … big… 

man.



he had an 
erection!

well, 
i did model 
you on his 

dream 
girls.

you did 
what?

he like 
his girls 

small and 
sweet.

come on! 
you wanted 
him to get 

turned on by 
me?

it 
is part of 
the ritual, 
honey. you 

need to find 
out what you 

really 
want.



the next morning.



hey! i 
am still a 
girl. but 

why?



that most 
likely means that 

matters are 
unresolved.



i was getting a little 
bit concerned, but 
decided to play 
along with the game.



i needed a shower.





the water felt good. 
being me felt good.

actually, i hadn’t 
felt that good in 
ages. if ever.



i heard myself 
singing.

i was going to miss 
this feeling.



you are 
still a girl?

go away!

i live here.

no! no! no!



you have 
been 

thinking 
about my 

cock, haven’t 
you? that is 

why you 
haven’t 
changed 

back.

i think you 
like being a 

girl

oh god, i could feel 
his stiff cock up 
against my soft ass.



please 
leave!

then i could feel his 
hand moving up 
between my legs.



oh god!

i 
am leaving 
now. i am 

leaving now. i 
am leaving 

now.



why i am not 
surprised? you 

like being a girl 
too much, don’t 

you tom?



i am warning you. if 
you let him fuck you, 

you will probably stay 
as you are now forever. 

the goddess of the 
moon will make her 

claim on you.



i 
probably 

should have 
told you 

that.

but 
that would 
spoil the 

fun.



i am 
leaving 

now, alena, 
do not 
worry.

but why? you 
are clearly 

enjoying 
yourself. your 

feelings are the 
goddess 
speaking.

good 
bye, tom! 

you are gone 
for the 
world.

interesting. she did 
not help you out. she 
planned for this all 

along.



i found my hand 
around his cock 
again. it was … 
fascinating. the 
possibilities made me 
shiver… i tried to let 
go.



are you 
ready, girl?

bye, bye 
tom.



i was torn in two. i 
wanted to run. run. 
run. but i could not. 
because i wanted 
release.

i knew what was 
coming.

then i could feel the 
tip of his cock.



it felt so good.

he pushed himself 
inside me. i could 
feel my vaginal 
walls hold on to 
him, tight.



you like that, don’t 
you, sweetie, having a 
real cock inside your 

snatch.

you are such  a 
girl. no man straight 
man would agree to 
something like this.



i felt the water 
caress my body, 
cooling down my hot 
pussy, but making me 
even more horny in 
the process. i found 
myself pushing my 
perky butt up against 
him, bringing him in 
deeper.



then he stepped up 
the pace, moving 
faster and more 
assertive, in and out, 
in and out.





we moved out of the 
shower, but he was 
still hard.



oh yeah!

oh… oh… 
oh… aaaaaaaaah!





on year later.



and 
that is 

how your 
old friend 

tom died and 
why you had 
to go to his 

funeral.

i am sorry 
about that, but 
that is how the 
witches explain 

the 
metamorphosis 
to the world.

do you 
like your 

new life as 
sarah?

oh yeah. 
it’s a good 
life, you 
know.

i knew that 
alena was 

bicurious, but 
mostly oriented 
towards men, so 

that 
relationship 

ended.



i am with 
juanita now.

old man tom, 
the sweet 
lesbian.



yeah, who 
could have 
imagined 
that, eh?

the end.
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