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Somewhere in the 
czech republic.



It was a trap. As 
soon as we left the 
church, someone ran 
out in the road in 
front of our car.







It was as if reality 
was turned inside 
out. Maybe It was.



I looked over at my 
wife and saw myself 
instead.



This is 
witchcraft. 
This is the 

work of your 
ex, Morgana!



And so it 
begins.



What 
is this? What 

have you 
done?



I was in shock. I 
could feel my wife’s 
big tits on my chest. 
Her soft hair against 
my cheek.

This 
cannot be 

real.



Who 
are you? 

What do you 
want?



If 
you let me 

fuck you, you 
will get your 
bodies back, 

ok!



We 
cannot 

fight this 
kind of magic, 
dear. We need 

to do as he 
says.



Did 
Morgana send 

you?



Maybe 
she did. 

Maybe she 
did not. She is 

a powerful 
witch, 

though, we 
all know 

that.

Now, suck my 
cock!



I knew Morgana. She 
held all the cards 
here.

I needed my body 
back if I were going 
to beat her.



Come on. 
You know you 

want it.

I knew morgana 
wanted to maim me 
emotionally for life. 





Let us stop 
this.





His touch made my 
tits very real.



I want to 
fuck your 

tits.





It was as if I was 
playing a role in a 
porn movie. The 
cuckolded husband 
or something. But I 
was the wife now!



We had played that 
sex game a few times, 
my girlfriend and me. 
It had always turned 
me on.

I 
want you to 
sit on top of 

me.





I decided I should 
try to look at this as 
a kind of fantasy, a 
kind of adventure. I 
was a man with a 
pussy now, right?



Oh my god.



I had a cock inside 
me.i had big tits 
swaying. I was 
wearing a white 
wedding dress. I 
smelled of Dior 
J'adore perfume.



And my wife did 
nothing to stop this.



Jennifer, 
did you know 
about this? 
Did you plan 

this?
A dark suspicion took 
shape  in my mind.



You have 
always 

wanted my 
kind of 

power, all 
my money.



Well, I have 
become a bit 

tired of playing 
the role of your 

big breasted 
bimbo.



You 
have never 
respected 
me. Never 

listened to 
my advice.



I can go to 
the police.



No, you 
cannot. They 

will not believe 
you. In fact, I can 
have you committed 

to a psychiatric 
ward and get a 

divorce.



But if you behave, I will 
make sure you have what you 
need. Dresses, handbags, 
lingerie… all the things a 

sexy bimbo needs.



And believe 
me, I am not 

going to fuck 
you. That would 
be gross. But I 

have a lot of 
friends who 
would love 

to.





Anal? Really. 
You are doing it 

all, aren’t you, you 
bastards!



Jennifer and I had 
had a lot of anal sex, 
so it did not hurt too 
much.



I could sense that 
Jennifer was 
uncountable with 
seeing her body 
being used like this.



It was all real. I 
had a pussy.



I had become a sex 
toy for evil men.



Are you 
happy now, 
Jennifer?



I want my 
own flat!

But, of 
course. I 

would like 
to see my old 
face as little 
as possible.



Fuck all of 
this!



I will 
have my 

revenge.

No, you 
will not. 

You’d better 
start 

enjoying your 
new life as 

it is.





I am 
Jennifer 
now, my 

friends, and I 
am not going 

to go 
crazy.



So this is my new life 
now. I am a woman.

later



I have learned a lot 
these last few 
weeks. 



How to put on 
makeup. And how to enjoy a 

good bath.



I am starting to like 
having the effect I 
have on men.



I am starting to like 
my big fat tits.



And I have learned to 
let go and give in to 
a good hard fuck.



Men are creeps. I 
know that now. And, 
remember, I was one 
of them. But they can 
be put to some good 
use.



They obviously put me 
to good use, as 
well. And remember, 
some of them know 
the whole story. That 
does not stop them, 
though.



I must admit that 
grabbing my big tits 
and looking over 
them to see a big 
cock sliding into me 
is a huge turn on. I 
don’t know if it is the 
man inside me or the 
woman that reacts 
this way.



My old friend Amanda 
has done a lot to 
help me cope. 



And I am much 
younger now. I am 
trying to enjoy being 
23 again. Having fun. 
Enjoying life.



There are days I find 
myself smiling again. 
That’s not bad, is it?

The end
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Brian had had the 
neural interface for 
two weeks when it 
was hacked. 



By then he had spent 
days living in virtual 
hentai worlds.



He had played a man 
fucking voluptuous 
women.



But he also tried a 
female avatar, which 
was probably what 
made the hackers pay 
attention.



He found himself 
unable to move. None 
of the quit commands 
worked.



He was a woman 
again. H recognized 
the scene. He was 
playing the role of a 
web cam girl.





He had heard about 
such hackers, of 
course. They were 
trolls playing on 
the insecurities of 
men and women.

The trick was to get 
you addicted to 
certain fantasies, so 
that you would pay 
for more and more.



The people watching 
this live show knew 
that the person 
behind the avatar was 
a «hijack.»

They would also 
know that this one 
was a man.



Brian could feel his 
female body getting 
more and more 
turned on.



It was all 
hyperrealistic. He 
could feel his pussy 
getting wet from all 
the excitement.



Terabytes of data was 
transferred to his 
brain every second.



He could feel the 
hackers giving him 
some control over 
his body.

This meant that they 
thought that he was 
so far gone that his 
curiosity would take 
over.



He loved the feeling 
of that soft, soft 
pussy.



The hacker monitored 
his bodily reactions 
and adjusted the 
scenario 
accordingly.



She could see how 
´his brain lit up in 
response to the 
feminization. He 
could not hide from 
her.



Oh, that 
feels so 

good.

A nasal, girly voice 
filled the room. His 
voice.



He pushed the dildo 
inside his pussy.

The chip in his brain 
triggered responses 
that were there In 
his genetic code, but 
which had - for 
obvious reasons - 
never been activated.





Now they were all 
Over in the red.



He loved the feeling 
of being filled up 
inside. He felt an 
orgasm building up.





Then the hacker added 
another character. 
Nonpaying? He did not 
know. But he knew he 
had nowhere to go.



You 
like being a 
girl don’t 

you?



You like 
having a big 
cock inside 

you?



Please 
abort now!

None of 
the safe 

words are 
working sexy, 

and I don’t 
think you 

want them 
to.



Oh my god!



Brian new that all 
over the world men 
were watching him 
come as a woman.



Getting hard from 
seeing him being 
humiliated in this way.

Although someone 
probably thought 
about how it was to 
be him right now.



He gave up resisting.



He let the fantasy 
engulf him.



He could feel the 
man’s cock fill him 
up, and it felt good.









And he realized he 
wanted more of this. 
Much much more.



Then the image froze.



Nothing moved. He 
could not move. 



He heard a woman’s 
voice. 

Hi there, Brian, we 
own you now. You do 
as we say or we will 

leave you paralyzed in 
your bed until your 

heart stop.



We 
want you to 

transfer 10000 
dollars in 

bitcoin to us as a 
downpayment of 

your debt to 
us.



And then we want 
you to agree to 

work as a webcam 
girl for us for the 

next year. .



 Hit enter with your 
mind if you agree.

He knew he had no 
choice.



Reality unfroze and 
he was back in the 
asian girl’s body, 
being fucked hard.



He knew what was 
expected of him. 



He was the hentai girl 
now, and whatever 
other role they 
wanted him to play.

The end





A mtf 
transformation 
story by king xing



I am sure our 
viewers would be 

interesting in 
knowing why you 

went along with the 
mind transfer in 
the first place.



You know, I didn’t 
want to at first. I 

mean, I was this big 
internet billionaire 
with a reputation to 

protect. 



Yeah, 
Adam knight 

was a bit of a 
tough guy, wasn’t 

he? Sailing. 
Marathons. Fast 

cars. 

Yeah, I 
wasn’t I?



So why did you 
agree to swap 

bodies with 
Amanda Kent, your 

housekeeper?

I 
was the 
one that 
invented 

mind 
transfers, 
remember, 
and I had 
already 

tested it, 
man to 
man.



It is a rush 
of an 

experience, 
because being 

in another body 
makes you see, 
feel and taste 
the world in 
a new way.

Did your 
wife tempt 

you with kinky 
sex, maybe.



Maybe….. That is 
private.



There is those who say that the mind 
transfer technology is dangerous 

because someone could hack your mind 
matrix while the information is 
transferred from one body to 

another.



Your mind is 
digitalized, so it 
could be done 

hypothetically, but we 
have a lot of security 
measures  in place.



It says here that many 
experts believe your mind 
was hacked by your wife, 

which is why you signed away 
your rights to the company 

and why you have not had 
your mind transferred 

back.



No, I can still 
move back, but I 
keep postponing 

it.

Is that 
because the 

sex is so 
good?



The sex is 
good, yeah. 

They 
say you 

have become a 
squirter. Did you 
know that Amanda 

Kent never 
squirted? So this 

was something 
added to your 

code?



I didn’t 
know that. But 

it is true 
that I am 
aroused, 
often… a 

lot!



It happens over and 
over again. I am 
doing something and 
they I can feel my 
nipples stiffen and I 
am getting wet down 
there, you know.



And then I come, 
multiple times, 
squirting all Over 
the place.



It 
is really 

bad if I see 
a pole of 
sorts. I 

don’t know 
why…



That is when I feel 
my body most 
intensely. My tits, my 
long hair. My pussy.



And it feels so good 
I can hardly think 
about other things, 
like my job.



MUST BE A BIT 
UNPRACTICAL, ALL 
THIS MOISTURE?

TELL ME 
ABOUT IT!



I HAVE MY YOGA 
ROUTINE, RIGHT. AND 
I TRY TO KEEP MY MIND 
CALM, BUT THEN I CAN 
FEEL MY BREASTS 
MOVING AS I BREATHE, 
AND I AM REMINDED 
OF THE FACT THAT I AM 
A VOLUPTUOUS MILF 
NOW..



AND THEN IMAGES 
POPS UP IN MY MIND, 
RIGHT, OF ME HAVING 
STEAMY SEX.



IS 
THAT OF YOU 

AND A WOMAN 
OR YOU AND 

A MAN?

OOOH, 
WELL. I 

DREAM OF 
BEING TAKEN 

HARD BY A 
MAN, BUT HE IS 

KIND OF 
FACELESS, YOU 

KNOW. I 
LIKE 

GIRLS.



AND THEN I HAVE TO 
TOUCH MY PUSSY, YOU 
KNOW. AND I GET ALL WET, 

AGAIN.



We talked with 
Adam’s psychiatrist 
about how Adam’s 
wife managed to get 
him diagnosed as 
mentally 
incapacitated and to 
be assigned a legal 
guardian.

Well, it 
was his 

investments in 
the space race 
that made the 
difference I 

think. 



Why did he insist on 
his rocket looking 
like a big penis? a 
penis that should 
penetrate the clouds 
of Venus, for god’s 
sake!



He kept arguing that 
Venus, which is a 
super hot hell hole, 
could, in fact, be 
turned into a lush 
garden full of 
beautiful women.



Then there was the 
space exploration 
badge he got 
someone to design. I 
started to realize 
that he identified with 
the girl in that logo.



His wife was 
desperate. The 
stock holders, 

one of them 
being me, were 

desperate.



So I 
suggested we 

could try a mind 
transfer so that 

he could 
integrate his 
feminine side, 
so to speak.



And it turned out 
that Adam adapted 
quickly to the life of 
«Amanda», as he 
started calling 
himself.



He started trying on 
sexy lingerie.

He started going out 
as a woman in public.



So instead of the man 
managing to 
integrate the 
feminine side, it was 
the female side that 
took over.



Adam’s legal 
guardian, John Kent, 
confirms the change.



Oh yeah, at the 
beginning she would 

call other lawyers to 
get help . She wanted 

her old life back.



But then I saw a 
gradual change in 

her personality. She 
talked less about 

regaining her 
company and more 

about, for instance 
go shopping for a 

new dress.



Some say that 
his wife had a 

secret subroutine 
implanted in his  

personality-matrix 
during the mind 

transfer. One that 
would gradually 

feminize him. What do 
you think about 

that.



I think that is 
possible. She did 
become aware of me 
as a man. She did not 
in the beginning.



His wife asked me to 
seduce the new girl, 
and in the beginning 
she was confused.





Fuck, that 
is one big 

cock!



Oh 
my god, it 

is three times 
as big as 

mine.

Do you 
want to 
touch it?



I know she had 
watched a lot of 
porn in her bedroom, 
so her resistance 
was low.



I think that was the 
day she decided her 
old life was over.



There was no 
company to run. No 
wife to please. She 
could do what she 
wanted with her days.



I filmed her using my 
phone so her wife 
could see what Adam 
had become.





She made no 
resistance when I 
turned her around in 
order to fuck her.





She liked it a lot.







I like fucking her. 
She is so grateful.



She makes a bit of a 
mess with all her 
squirting, though.



So that is the story 
about a man who 
wanted to go Venus, 
but who became 
Venus himself.








