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someone had given 
jamie the power of 
a minor god. i don't 
know who. a demon 
maybe?



the fact was that he 
was the one that 
had turned me, mark, 
into this sexy 
teenage thing 
called marcy.



i had volunteered, 
sort of, having seen 
how much fun his 
other girls had 
over at his club. 
but the truth is, i 
had no idea what i 
and my friend brian 
had said yes to.

i had been given this 
insanely sexy body, 
but i was also -- in 
many ways -- his 
slave.



he had still not 
given me the 
passport he had 
promised me.

and he expected me 
to please him 
whenever he 
wanted.



but it wasn't such a 
bad trade. at least 
not yet. he was not 
an evil man, in spite 
of what he was 
doing.

and i liked being a 
girl.



in fact, there wasn't 
much of the man of 
me left now.



you are the 
living proof of 
my theory being 
the right one. 

i 
know, you 

think women 
are what's left 
when you take 
the man out 

of the 
man.

this was actually an 
ancient theory, 
developed by men 
to justify their 
misogyny.



i looked down at his 
cock and felt a 
shiver of 
anticipation. he had 
fucked me many 
times since he 
changed me and i 
enjoyed it more and 
more.



i grabbed my tit and 
watched him plunge 
inside me.



i realized to my own 
supprise that i was 
happy.



jamie, you need 
more male power 
to generate your 

magic, right?



you took my 
masculinity and 
turned it into 

political 
charisma.

you 
weren't 

much of a 
man. 

but i did notice 
some more 

positive attitudes 
from my female 
voters after i 
drained you.

i know of a 
guy that might 
interest you.

is he 
masculine?



he is a cop.

what i didn't tell 
him was that peter 
had become a cop in 
order to 
compensate for his 
lack of interest in 
manly things.

i thought he would 
have love to get 
away from all the 
make believe and 
pretend.



are you 
trying to trick 

me? is this a guy 
you hate or 
something?



no, he is my 
friend!



but would i really 
want peter to be 
dominated by a man 
in this way?



did i want him to 
become a plaything 
for a man like 
jamie?



and i realized the 
idea turned me on. 
that frightened me.



i wanted him to feel 
what i felt. i wanted 
him to become a 
extremely sexy girl 
that would give 
herself to jamie.



i want you to 
turn peter into a 

voluptuous girl with 
big tits to play 

with.



can you do that? make 
him exgtremely horny!



my friend brian, who 
was now brenda, 
made the same 
argument.

i want 
you to turn 
our friend 

peter into a 
girl.



i want 
him to feel 
what i am 
feeling.

why don't you 
invite him to the 

club?



what i do not 
understand is why you 
would want another 

man to become a weak 
girl like yourself.

if her screams of 
pleasure could not 
make him 
understand, nothing 
could.



jamie's private club 
was a place of 
pleasure and a 
honey trap for 
unsuspecting 
males.

at least a third of 
the girls had been 
made by him.

susanna was one of 
his new ones. she 
was now guiding 
peter, jamie and me 
to the vip lounge.

susanna had been working as 
a mechanic until the 2008 
crash. susanna found her 
new life an improvement 
compared to the one of an 
unemployed white male.



jamie showed the 
whole world how 
he considered 
brenda and me his 
property.



do you 
like what 
you see, 
peter?

there 
is no way 
you are 

brian. no 
way!

we had actually 
told peter the 
truth. i would not 
be held 
responsible for his 
future life. but he 
did not believe us.



i am the one 
who 

singlehandedly 
helped you out of 
police custody in 
nice, and i am the 

only one who 
knows that, 

right?

i cannot 
believe it!

hi susanna. do 
you like the tits 

i gave you?



i love them, 
jamie!

you are mine 
now!



but how 
does it feel to 
be on the inside 

of a girl?

you can find out, you 
know, peter. jamie can 

turn you into a girl.



you 
can 

become like 
me: small, 
feminine, 

sexy!

hi peter, 
why don 't you 

fuck her and see 
how she 
feels?



i do not 
understand. 

do you want me 
to put my cock 

inside you? what 
kind of man 
does that?



a man that is no 
longer a man, but 

a girl.

peter, i think 
you perfectly 

well know what i 
am talking 

about.



i can get 
you even 

bigger tits than 
these.

i could feel his cock 
stiffen when i sad 
these words. one part 
of him liked the idea.









and as peter took 
susanna from behind, he 
started to think about 
how it would be to be the 
one bending over.



and he started to 
wonder what drove 
susanna to rotate 
her ass up agaist his 
cock.



this is 
probably the 

last time he has 
someone suck his 

cock, right?

yeah, he has 
"target" 

written all 
over him.



wouldn't 
you love to have 

tits like me, 
pete?

long, silky 
hair like me?

you can be 
a cock rider 

too!



it feels so 
good pete!



i know you 
want it, 
pete.



and as pete's hips 
started to move 
faster and faster, i 
knew he was 
thinking about how 
it would feel to be 
me.

and i believe it was 
the fantasy of 
having a sexy ass 
like mine that 
brought him over 
the edge.



now, susanna, 
do you want me to 

give you a sexy 
sister?



thanks 
for a great 

party, 
guys!

and i 
believe peter 

has enough 
stamina to 
power my 

senatorial 
campaign for 
six months at 

least.



he is going to 
change you into 

a girl, now, pete. 
if you had come 

after three 
minutes he 

wouldn't have 
bothered.

i think we 
need one with 

bigger tits 
this time.

my 
thoughts 
exactly.

you are all 
crazy!



oh, 
peter! you 
had a great 

performance 
back there.

and 
next time 

you will be the 
one taking it up 

your snatch.

you 
have to ask 

jamie for big 
tits, peter. the 

boys love 
mine. 

don't 
worry 

rachel. i 
have already 

made the 
deal.

peter, when 
you have become a 

girl, you and i can go 
shopping together.

but 
seriously!



don't 
you like being 

a girl, 
susanna?

oh peter, 
you have so 

much to look 
forward to!

welcome to 
the family, 

peter!

aren't you 
glad, peter? you 
do not have to 

pretend to be this 
tough cop 
anymore!

i love it.

will you 
stop joking?



well peter, 
there is no way 

back now. you are 
officially a 

girl. 

how does that 
feel?

seriously, i 
am not sure 

what to think. i 
try not to 

think.

the next morning.



it took me some 
time to, you know. 
it still happens i 

wake up in the 
morning and 
wonder why 

someone has put a 
pillow under my 

chest.

yeah, 
you will find 

out soon 
enough.

listen, you have 
to remember 

there is two sides 
to this contract. 
jamie has already 
drawn a lot of 
spiritual power 
from changing 

you.

how can 
tapping me for 
power give me 

boobs like 
these ones?



some of the girls believe it is 
we that are draining him for power 
and not the other way round, but do 

not tell him that.

we are 
supposed to 

keep him happy, 
is that it?

make no 
mistake about 

it: he is the 
boss!



one day his 
whole scheme may 

collapse, but until 
then we are his 

servants.

i for one 
love being a 
girl, and is 

willing to pay 
the price.

i have no need 
for that flat 
hairy chest i 
used to have.



they do feel 
nice, don't they. 

they feel 
right.

but 
remember, 

jamie would like 
his part. you will 

have to make 
love to him.

hmmmmm....



i want to 
see more of 

you!



woow!



oh, that 
feels so 

good!





jamie takes 
full control, 
you know. he 
does what he 
pleases with 

you!



so he 
does all 
the hard 
work?

you could 
say that. maybe it 

will be ok.

you 
are curious, 
aren't you?



has elena 
helped you 

settle down? is 
your room 

ok?
yes, thank 

you!



i am the 
one who 

should thank 
you. you have, 

after all, 
sacrificed your 
masculinity so 

that i can 
become 
senator.

does it 
work?

oh 
yeah, i am 
up on all 

opinion polls, 
especially 

among older 
women and 
members of 

the NRA.

i am glad 
for you.

i am sorry 
about you 

becoming so 
short. draining 

you for 
manhood does 
that to you.

don't 
worry. i can 

use a chair to 
reach the top 

shelf.

he is 
standing 

very close 
to me.



but there is more to 
being a woman than 

being small now, isn't 
there?



you know, i am 
still amazed at 

what my magic can 
do to a person.

but it wasn't his 
magic now, was it?



you know, i 
like them. i like 

having tits.



i think that is 
sad. you were such 

a great specimen of a 
cop, and now your 
brain is already 
messed up with 

estrogen.

i guess it is.

the truth was that 
pete had felt more 
messed up as a man.



actually, this felt 
like coming home.



i guess my tits 
have turned me into 
a woman, but they 
turned you into a 

baby.

feeling the weight 
of his tits on his 
chest made his heart 
sing.



well, you 
will soon find 
out that i am 
not a baby.



i see what 
you mean.





and for the 
first time a new 
girl was 
undressing for 
her lover.

i sat down, trying to 
calm myself before 
the inevitable.



i was no longer a 
he. i was she now.



i think i am 
ready.





oh woow!



oh! it is 
really real!







oh yes!





aaah!





harder! 
please! 
faster!



i looked up at 
the man and 
marvelled at the 
effect i had on 
him.



i am happy 
now.



marcy is played by 
guiliana alexis

Brenda is played by 
veroniqua rodriguez

Susanna is played by macy 
cartel

Peter gets the body of 
jasmine maybach

His friend elena is 
embodied by lily love

this is a mashup of  
imagery from  movies 
found over at 
realitykings.com

for more transgender 
erotica visit 
flemfluxx.blogspot.com


