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TG Erotica by Morgana
SEXUALLY EXPLICIT!
Adults only!



i had heard the 
rumors, of course.

and in hindsight it 
may be that it was 
the rumors that 
made me accept the 
invitation.

that is me there, 
arriving at the club 
concorde.

that car had reeked 
with estrogen, and 
the reason jamie 
had sent the limo 
for us was to let 
us get a taste of 
what he considered 
the good life.



i had never seen as 
many beautiful sexy 
women in one spot 
ever.

my friend brian was 
intimdated by the 
whole thing.

he warned me again 
and again: this is to 
good to be true. he 
went all han solo 
on me: "i have a bad 
feeling about this."

jamie just laughed. 
"what can be wrong 
with a car full of 
sexy women?" he 
asked. reasonably, i 
thought.



the rumors said he 
had sold his soul to 
the devil for 
magical powers, 
and that the reason 
he was so rich was 
caused by his skill 
in the black arts.

brian was prone to 
believe in that 
stuff, his 
grandmother 
dabbling in tarot 
and new age stuff.

we could hear the 
thump, thump, thump 
from the dance 
floor up on the 
first floor.

the girls were 
already swinging 
their hips 
seductively. many of 
them looked at me 
with curiosity. i 
wasn't used to that 
kind of attention.



is this your 
first time 

here?

she didn't give me 
time to respond.



what do you 
think?

borderline 
vulgar, if you ask 

me, girl.

it is 
amazing how 

soon i got tired 
of beer.

boring boy 
stuff, beer!

thank you 
jamie for 

making this 
possible.



great work, 
eh?

jamie was the king 
of the party, and 
the girls soon had 
his cock out in the 
open.

it was as if they 
were hungry in an 
unnatural way.



hi mark. do 
you like 
them?

i did. and i liked 
them even more 
when i realized they 
were willing to 
snug close to me.



you like my 
pussy, don't 

you?



come on 
jamie! i want to 

thank you in 
person.



my friend, cherrie, 
went down on one 
of the other girls -  
in order to tease 
me, i believed.



it was unreal!



i am 
liking this 
better and 

better.





oh fuck, i 
love having a 

pussy.

jamie was fucking 
that blonde girl as 
if there was no 
toworrow.



anytime, jamie. i 
will do whatever 

you want from 
me.



cherrie went down 
on me. that was a 
first!





you really 
like being a 
girl, don't 

you?





oh yeah, fuck 
i do!



the girl screamed 
and kicked and 
moaned in pleasure.



cherrie was riding 
me, laughing as she 
went along.



brian was also 
getting into the 
swing of things.



listen, 
mark, you have 
to do this. it is 

amazing.

do what?

hi brian! you 
really have to 

experience this for 
yourself, having a 

cock up your 
snatch!



what do you 
mean?

i had one of 
these once. i have 

made an offering to 
jamie. in return for 

my masculinity he 
gives me beauty and 

riches.



no reason 
to fear, mark. 

i have the power 
to turn boys into 
girls. i use their 

power of 
masculinity to 
conquer the 

world.

he is using all my 
aggression to win 

the next election. in 
return i get to be 

this wonderful 
girl.



you know mark, 
me and my friends 
here used to be 

marines.



i was 
angry at 

everyone. 

it was sad, 
really. 

i used to 
solve any 

problem by 
beating 

someone up.



it is being a man 
that is the negation 
of life. listen mark, 

do the trade! become 
a girl. it is 
wonderful.



yeah, mark, 
you are going to 

love it.



don't you 
wanna have tits 
like me, mark? i 
can fondle them 

all night!

i believed all this 
talk to be a prank. 
jamie had set me up 
somehow, for what 
purpose i did not 
know. i didn't know 
what to say to them 
and smiled 
sheepishly.



jamie can make you 
rich, brian. no more 

debts.

mark, you 
can have all 
the sex you 

want.



it is so much better 
for a woman, mark. you 

dress up. you can tease. 
you can be warm and 

comforting. you can be a 
mother.



when i looked at all 
of them, i could not 
help feeling some 
kind of envy, and i 
realized that maybe 
one small part of 
me wanted what they 
had. a part that saw 
the advantages of 
being small, soft, 
sexy and sinful in 
the way they were.



they all looked at 
us waiting for us to 
say yes.

i still believed is what a joke. But i 
was curious: How would jaimie be 
able to land this one. we both said 
yes, believing our intoxication was 
a valid excuse.



it was not.

We found out as soon as 
jamie moved us over to 
another car.

where 
are you 

taking us, 
jamie?



it was morning 
already, jamie was 
driving us into the 
sunrise.

i am so glad 
you said yes to 
my proposal, 

boys. i know you 
have problems 
economically. i 

promise you: i will 
take good care of 

you. i have the 
power now and 

the money!



and then he did the 
unthinkable. he said a 
few words in a 
strange  language, 
and i swear: time 
stopped. i felt a 
strange feeling in my 
skin. it was as if it 
was electrified 
somehow.  i could 
sense brian moving 
closer, as if in need 
of someone to hold 
on to, but it was as if 
he had become 
unreal. blurred as if 
all his molecules 
were moving at a 
tremendous speed.



mark, is that 
you?

oh my god!

both of us just kept breathing heavily for several minutes. brian made some 
strange sounds as he touched his long black silky hair in confusion.

i could feel my chest expanding and looked down at an expanding cleavage.

Brian moved his hands down to his 
crotch, but found nothing 
familiar. it was smooth and 
covered by black panties.

it wasn't a 
joke? but 

how?



fuck, am i 
really a 

girl?



this is 
completely 

unbelievable.

hm, 
you did the 
best trade, 

girls. i am afraid 
there wasn't much 
aggression in you, 
brian, but i guess i 

can get 
something out 

of you.



dammit, 
brian. you are 
really a girl 

now.

brian could not 
help smiling. he had 
actually hoped for 
this!



god, i 
have tits. i 
have real 

tits!



jamie drove past 
some gates and into 
the garden of a very 
expensive villa, his 
presumably.





look at your 
ass!

we were now a 
fraction of his size. 
and i started to 
wonder if all this 
talk about power 
was nothing but a 
reference to size.

because i felt more 
powerful than ever 
in my life.



you smell 
so good!



you are 
beautiful.



i was beautiful.









i suddenly felt 
someone kiss me on 
my ass. it was jamie. 
i didn't know if i was 
ready for this. girl 
on girl made sense 
to my old male 
mind, but this?



but i could hear 
brian making some 
sucking sounds as 
he opened his mouth 
to engulf jamie's 
cock. it was amazing 
to see how fast this 
quiet and shy guy 
embraced the idea 
of being a sexy 
woman.



and then he pushed 
his big cock inside 
my pussy.



and it felt 
wonderful.



mark! he is 
inside you. he is 

fucking you! woow! 
who would have 

thought!



i had become this 
tiny little girl 
being fucked by this 
big man.

you like 
having me inside 

you, don't 
you?

when you take 
the man out of a 
man, what's left 
is a little girl.

i wanted to tell  
him there was so 
much more to me 
now that before, 
but i knew he would 
not listen.



he legitimized his 
whole venture by 
looking down at 
women.

and whatever dark 
force had given him 
his powers had 
played on his 
prejudices.

but that did not 
make much of a 
difference for me, 
now, did it?

don't you 
worry. i 

take good 
care of my 

girls.



i wasn't stupid. at 
this point he 
wielded a lot of 
power over us. we 
needed him to 
provide us with new 
identities, an 
income, protection. 
we had to play 
along with his 
fantasies.



brian actually 
enjoyed being 
reduced to one of 
jamie's girls. 



he had always had to 
struggle to make 
ends meet, and 
jamie was filthy 
rich. 



and Brian had never 
been a ladies' man. 
and now he found 
himself a sexy and 
attractive, but kept, 
woman.



feeling that huge 
cock stretch his 
pussy walls made 
him feel desired as 
a woman.



hearing that girly 
moaning from a 
person that not a 
long ago was a big 
man, was a big turn 
on for me.



we did the 
right thing!

you like 
this, don't 

you?



i love it!





brian was a 
teenager again, with 
the horny brain of a 
young girl.



so now she was a 
part of jamie's 
harem. but that did 
not feel too bad.



and i had been told 
that he had let 
some of the girls 
go and live their 
own life, as long as 
they promised to 
support him in his 
political 
struggles.



i wasn't to worried about his 
plans. i was more worried about 
the plans of those who had made 
him this wizard of change in the 
first place.



there is nothing 
left of the man in 

there now, is 
there?

maybe not, but 
there was much of 
the girl.





i was thinking 
of peter. he 

would have liked 
this.



peter was one of 
our friends. she 
was right. he would 
have liked this.



come to think of it. 
maybe we could 
help him.



jamie would be 
looking for more 
masculinity to 
power his charisma.



to be continued...



Mark/marcy is played by 
guiliana alexis

Brian/Brenda is played by 
veroniqua rodriguez (AKA 
Barbie)

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

for more transgender 
erotica visit 
femfluxx.blogspot.com


