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well, hi 
there! i am 

glad to see 
you.

you are 
here to hear 

about mihcael 
vargas and 
kevin cox , 
are yoU?

no, well, it is a 
good story, so i am 

going to tell it 
anyway.

there is a 
lot of sex in 

it!

By The foxx



michael and kevin were 
two small-time crooks. 
unsuccessful. poor. but 
they tried. they had some 
success faking identity 
papers.

i am 
wondering…

what 
about…. 

selling people 
false 

insurance?

that’s a 
shitty thing 

to do!



and 
working as a 
pimp isn’t?

the 
girls need 
protection, 
man. I am 

just saying!

what 
about 

finding the 
cure for 
cancer?

are you 
expecting 
someone?



i have 
told the 

johns not to 
come here!

eh….

it’s not a 
john.

hi 
there, 

michael, can i 
come in?



and you are?

can i come in? 
you won’t believe 

what i have to 
tell you.

are 
you looking 

for a 
manager, 

miss…

miss kane, 
michael. 

kane? are you 
related to jimmy 

then?



i did not tell 
you about jimmy 

kane, did i? he was 
another poor 

crook. a gambler, 
and not a very 

successful one.

besides, he was 
old and suffering 
from god knows 

how many 
diseases.



did you 
see those 

tits!

something’s 
not right about 

this.

maybe 
jimmy told 

her about us. 
maybe she is 

looking for a 
new pimp?

we could 
use 

someone like 
her in our 
stable.

stable? 
they are not 
horses, you 

know…



jimmy 
did not tell 

me about 
you.

i am jimmy!

come 
on? had a sex 
change, did 

you?
as a 

matter of 
speaking 

yes.



i 
guess 

those tits 
could be 
fake, but 
jimmy is a 
very old 

man.

and you 
look, i don’t 
know, asian.

magic is 
real, boys, 

magic is 
real.

so 
you asked 

a fairy to be 
changed into 
a fairy with 
big boobs?

no, i 
found the 

box down at 
the flee 
market.



and that is 
where i found the 
box, and the veil 

of ishtar.

box design by tim baker



i have done some 
research boys, and the 

legend has it the veil of 
ishtar may heal people 
by transforming them.

into a 
woman?

that’s 
crazy!

so 
that is what 
happened to 

you?



i put the veil 
under my 

mattress, and 
when i woke up i 
was like this!

and i 
feel great 

boys, better 
than ever!

i have a 
new life 

now, a better 
one!

playing 
with your 
tits a lot, 
are you?



that 
is none of 

your fucking 
business!

then 
what is my 

fucking 
business?

your 
fucking 

business is 
business!

so you want us 
to be your pimps, 
eh? need cock, do 

you?



i would not 
become a call 

girl if you put a 
gun to my 

head.

but i do 
need cash, 
so i have a 
proposal.

there are a 
lot of guys out 

there hiding from 
the law, hiding from 

the mob or 
suffering from 

some fatal 
disease.

we 
offer them 

a new life as 
a healthy 
woman.



and if they 
cannot pay we 
offer them a 

down payment 
scheme.

and we 
have them 

working as 
call girls 

for us.

that’s 
fucking 

brilliant!

and i want a 
50%  cut.



jimmy the 
girl got 

33% in the 
end. michael 

and kevin 
were in 

business.

you might think 
that no-one would 

be interested in this 
option, given the stigma 

attached to 
feminisation, and you 

would be partly 
right.



imagine that you are 
terminally ill, and that 
someone offer you a 
new life as a young 
woman. You would take 
it, wouldn’t you? heck, it 
will only cost you — 
let’s say — a million 
dollars, money your 
grand son  will waste 
on whores when you are 
gone, anyway.



so 
you accept 

the deal and 
all it 

entails.

becomi
ng, for 

instance, like 
the teenager 
you have been 
transformed 
into, bored 
out of your 

mind.



until you find some 
stupid romantic soap 
on the tv and realizes 
that it triggers 
something fundamental 
and unexpected inside 
you



and you feel a new 
kind of heat down 
there, somewhat 
familiar but at the 
same time very 
different.

and you come to 
understand that you 
have heaven between 
your legs.



and as your 
nipples cry 
out to the sky 
for help, hard 
and throbbing, 
you realise 
that all the 
promises you 
gave yourself 
before the 
change is 
worth 
nothing.

and you are even 
relieved when you 
understand that 
michael and kevin have 
prepared you for this 
moment all along.



isn’t 
it good to 

be filled up 
with cock, 

little 
girl?



and you have to admit 
it feels too good to 
be true.

jill cassidy



or 
maybe you 
are an old 
gangster 

who knows 
that he has 
committed a 

crime he 
cannot get 

away 
from.

he will have 
to go to 

prison where 
his old 

enemies are 
waiting for 

him.



so he accepts the 
offer and pay the 
price, not really 
understanding that 
he has sold all his 
male pride in the 
process.



but when he gets up the next morning and 
finds himself dressed in the most 
feminine of night gowns, grabbing those 
soft mounds of female flesh, he 
understand that all his swagger and all 
his brute force is nothing in this new 
world of skirts and perfume.



it must be 
strange, 

frank, standing 
where you are 
standing now, 
looking down 
at the man who 

owns you.

i know the 
rules, 

michael, even 
if i do not 
like them.



a boy who was raised 
in back street alleys 
knows when to fight 
and when to wait, an 
this girl has to wait.



and in the meantime 
life goes on. and on.



you 
are 

starting to 
like it, don’t 

you?

and on.



oh god!

isis love



and 
the boys getter better 

and better at this. the ones 
who cannot pay are in debt to 

them, and have to pay with 
different coin.



i think 
you 

understand 
the concept 

now. it is time 
to tell you 
the story 

about 
indy.



indy was named after 
indiana jones, as his 
mother had had this 
strong crush on 
harrison ford.



indy was nothing like 
indiana jones (except 
for being an 
archeologist). he 
was a love shy nerd 
who never knew how 
to behave around 
women.



i do not 
understand 
what you are 

saying to me. i 
have no 

enemies.

you 
have no 
friends 
either, i 
guess.

what is that 
supposed  to 

mean?

oh, i am so 
sorry.

they are not 
your enemies as 
such, but they 

want the minoan 
treasure and you 

control the 
digs, ok?



they 
want the 
golden 

statue of the 
goddess?

no art 
dealer will 

buy it. 

that is not an 
issue. there is a 

private 
collector.

i won’t 
give it to 

them. ok, 
let is go 
over to 

michael and 
kevin’s place. 

they will 
explain this 

to you.



hop in!

i will go 
to the police, 

ok?



these 
gangsters 

own the 
police.

listen to 
me: kevin and 
Michael can 

get you 
everything you 
want. Sex! do 

you want 
sex?

would you 
like to play 
with big tits 

like mine 
every day, 

heh?

you have 
been lonely so 

long, you deserve 
some action. a lot 
of action, and they 

can make sure 
you get it.



i gave them what 
they needed for me, 
and they gave me a 
whole new life. i 

am safe now.

do you 
want to have 
dinner with 

me?

if you go 
into the 

museum right 
now and help 
us get to the 
statue, i will 
have dinner 
with you.



we 
are at the 
university 

now. but 
i don’t have 
the statue 

here!

all they need is 
your key to the 

vault at the 
smithsonian.

and your 
access id. 

we  will 
kill you if we 

do not get 
what we 
want.



do you 
think he will 

call the 
cops?

he should.

but 
he won’t, 

because he 
thinks this is 
an adventure, 
and i am his 

girl.

“indiana 
jones and 
the veil of 

ishtar!”



turned 
out well 
for you, 

didn’t it? nice 
rack. tight 

pussy.

i am 
a fucking 
sex slave, 

that’s what i 
am.

you know, i 
still find 

myself groping 
for my balls in 

order to 
reposition 

them.

really? old 
habits, i 
guess.



and every 
time i feel a 
little shock 

when mu 
fingers touch 

those lips 
down there.

and 
sometimes i 

get 
confused.

i touch 
my pussy 

and it is if 
as if i can 

feel an old 
fashioned 

male 
erection 

down 
there.

it is as if 
my clit wants 

to come out and 
fuck somebody.



ah, i 
see. your 
body long 
for cock.



oh god!

oh yeah.



you 
don’t need 
your own 

dick.

you can use 
mine.

you have to 
stop living in the 

past and start 
living now.



this is 
who you are 

now.

our 
slut. our 

whore. our 
cock-sucking 

whore.

i think he 
is coming 

back.

and 
soon he 

will take 
your place 

and you will 
be free. if he 

does what 
we asked 
of him.



but you will 
never forget 
what we did to 
you, will you 

reverend?

ma
ybe 

you’ll get 
married. 

have kids, but 
these 

memories will 
always be 
with you, 
like your 
imaginary 

cock.

you are a 
cruel man.

he is 
coming!



ok, 
i have the 

key and the 
cards.

that’s good 
indy!

do you 
think they will 

let me live 
now?

sure, indy, but 
you have to take 

her place.



what is he 
talking 
about?



welcome to michael 
and kevin’s new home: 
the red brick palace.



well, 
indy, i am 

glad to see 
you.

are you 
going to kill 

me?

no, no, we 
don’t do that 
kind of thing.

we 
rearrange 

reality and get 
people to do 
what we want 

that way.

and 
now that 

we have the 
key, the code 
and the card, 

we own 
you.



but… but.. 
she said you 

wanted to turn 
me into a 
woman.

yes, 
and that 
is what 

happened to 
her too, you 
know. no big 

deal.

but that is 
crazy! how… we use 

they veil of 
ishtar.

you mean 
the sumerian 
goddess of 

love and war. 
you have a 

sumerian veil? 
where did you 

find it?

at a flee 
market.

that is 
stupid. that 

veil cannot be 
sumerian.



let me make 
you a deal: you 

sleep on the veil 
tonight.

you can take the 
key and the card 
with you into the 

room and take them 
with you back 

home 
tomorrow.

you mean, if 
nothing 

happens? of 
course nothing 

will happen! 
there is no 

magic!

you have nothing to 
lose then! and i have 
manage to make you 
believe that i am a 

fool.



oh my god…



why is the 
driver 

fucking anna 
in your living 

room?

what’s 
wrong with 
you people?

i need to 
go!

i must 
apologise, it is 

hard to keep 
common courtesy 
in mind when you 
are surrounded 
by pussy all the 

time.

you are not much of 
a ladies’ man are you, 
indy? if you are right 
about the magic, anna 

will fuck you too.



what do you 
say? you can 
let your tiny 

little dick sink 
into her wet 
pussy. or you 

will have a 
pussy of your 

own.

either way, you 
will have a lot of 

sex.

indy tried to run, but 
all doors and 
windows were 
locked.

in the end they 
lured him into the 
room with bed with 

the veil.



and he decided that it 
was all just a prank, 
his friends harassing 
him in order to make 
him do something 
stupid.

but he did not want 
to be the laughing 
stock of the whole 
archeological 
community. he would 
play along and prove 
to them how stupid 
they were.

he was tossing 
around. restless and 
angry. but then 
suddenly he felt 
sleep creeping up on 
him. 



there were dreams. 
confusing images. 
voices calling his 
name.

indiana! 
indiana!



do 
you like me 

indiana? you are 
mine now 
indiana!





look what 
you have done 
to me, indiana!



can 
you feel it 

indiana?



indiana, i am no 
longer the one i 

am!



indiana, wake 
up!







eh?

huh?

still dreaming…



that’s 
strange.



what is 
this?



but… but.. 
where is it?

fuck, fuck, 
fuck. it cannot 

be!





it’s a pussy. i have 
a pussy. i have a 

vagina. fuck!



indy let his finger 
slide over the hood 
of the clit.

mmmmmmm.

oh my god!



on one level he knew 
the transformation 
was real, on another 
he pretended he was 
still dreaming. but 
that softness… that 
softness felt so 
good… and in the 
middle of it all: that 
little nob of pure 
light.



he was a girl! a 
young girl. a sexy 
girl, apparently.



he cupped a breast 
and let his fingers 
explore the folds 
and opening.



they had told him that 
they would turn him 
into their sex toy. 

sex toy. sex toy. the 
phrase spun around in 
his head and he 
remembered the 
dream. the girl 
speared by that big 
cock.



cock. big cock. big, 
big cock. not like his 
own tiny thing, but 
big cock. there was 
room for a cock 
inside this body…..

he had to stop 
thinking about cock. 
michael and 
kevin.they would 
want to fuck him.



oh god, 
yeah!



having fun?

i’m a girl.
hair…



you… 
you. cannot. 
do. this. to. 

me. we just did.



and 
deep inside 

you know it is 
going to be 

fun.

but i am 
not… this is 

not me…

it will 
be. as soon 

as you accept 
this. you 

are going 
to fuck me, 
aren’t you?



absolutely. over 
and over again. and 

you will love it!

shit!

you 
see, you 

cannot do 
anything to 

stop this. you 
do not exist. 

no id. no 
passport.  
no place 
to go.

if you 
behave well, 

we will 
provide you 
with all of 

that. 

you can 
have it all. 
become a 

movie star or 
a soccer 

mum. 



are you 
telling me i can 
get pregnant? i 

will have 
periods and 

shit?



you are the 
whole package, 
baby. see you 

later!

he thought about this 
for a moment. He 
could give birth to a 
child with this body.

he hadn’t even 
imagined himself as a 
father. but as a 
mother? nursing a 
kid? he had lived a lonely 

life, the life of an 
outsider. was this 
going to change 
now?



he started exploring 
his new body. he 
found wide hips and a 
round, big ass.



everything was soft. 
he could breathe in 
this body. it was 
more relaxed. more 
at ease. and he loved 
the smell of it. was 
it perfume? no. 
natural?



he was soft and they 
were hard. he liked 
the sound of that.



he did not want to 
speak to the two 
men, but he did sneak 
out into the hall and 
over to the bathroom

he had a hard time 
aiming the stream, 
now that he had no 
penis. but he managed 
to clean up the mess 
with some toilet 
paper.



he looked down at 
his long legs. the 
slit between his 
legs. his long, 
feminine fingers.

he sat differently 
due to his bigger 
ass. that trip to the 
bathroom made it 
clear to it how real 
it all was.

there was an uterus 
in there, with eggs, 
ready to hatch at the 
right moment. he 
held his belly and 
sighed.



when he came back 
they had left a tray 
with some sandwiches 
in his room. he ate 
some of it, but soon 
got distracted.



his mind was filled 
with images of who he 
could be now that he 
was a girl.



he had never been 
sexy. he was now.

but what kind of 
sexy? of innocent 
white? or dangerous 
black?



that fantasy was 
soon taken over by a 
man.



a man was undressing 
this beautiful woman.



the next day she is 
still in her 

room, is 
she?

i hope she 
hasn’t done 

anything 
stupid.

nah, i heard her 
take a shower this 

morning.



hi kevin, you 
big fuck!

i hate you and 
all that you 
represent.

you two are 
playing with 

forces you do 
not 

understand.

it is all 
crazy.



but the 
orgasms are 

great, eh? no 
comment.

come on! 
you were a 
boring guy. 

this is an 
adventure.

i do have a 
pussy now. 
that’s new.



see, no 
cock. you are 

responsible for 
this!

the veil 
did this to 
you, and 

yourself, 
agreeing to 
sleep in that 

bed.

shit, is 
that an 

erection?
ay! what 

the…



it can’t be 
that big!

oh, i can 
assure you!

mine 
is so.. was 

so much 
smaller.

is this 
because of 

me?

come on!



this is 
scary!

i 
dreamt 

about cock 
tonight.

fascinating.
it 

makes me 
feel strange, 

you know.



where do you 
put it when you 

are out 
walking?





now 
that’s a good 

girl!



this is so 
much better, 
isn’t it? leave 
being a man to 
people like me. 
concentrate on 

what you are 
good at!



look at 
that!

i love 
that ass. i 
want that 

ass! she is a 
natural!



you have 
been 

masturbating 
all night 

haven’t you? 
dreaming 

about 
cock.

i hate 
you boys, 
but i feel 

so...

look at 
me! you try 
sleeping on 

the veil! oh no, thank 
you.

oh 
god, 

yours’ huge 
too. what is 
it with you 

two?



the good 
news is: you 
can have it 

all.

well, what 
can i say. when a 
girl gets horny, 

she wants 
relief.

an
d i am 

telling you, 
feeling that 

big cock slide 
inside you… 

there is 
nothing 
like it.



mmmmmm!

oh my god!

it 
feels real 

now doesn’t 
it?



take it off!

can you imagine what 
indy felt like at that 
moment. unbuttoning 
his dress. letting his 
tits — tits! — hang 
out?

having two big men 
handling him as he 
was theirs to 
control.





the sensation was 
absolutely 
overwhelming. it felt 
as if his whole body 
was full of cock.



he could feel 
muscles deep inside 
him pump those cocks 
as if there was no 
tomorrow, and it was 
all out of his 
control.



you like 
this, don’t 

you sweetie 
pie?



they called him all 
those bizarre terms 
of endearment: 
sweetie, honey, 
baby…



reminding him of his 
new sex.

not that they needed 
to. the tit he held on 
to was very 
persuasive.

as was the presence 
of that huge cock up 
his ass.

and the other one 
who was deep inside 
his pussy.



they wanted to rub it 
in.

literally.

hi mouth was filled 
with salt semen.



he was their slave 
now.

and there was 
nothing he could do 
about it.
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