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it all started when I 
decided to go down 
to the market to find 
a gift to my sister.



She loves antiques, 
so I went into this 
chaotic store for 
old junk. You never 
know what you can 
find.



It had to be 
something that could 
tell a story, and 
that was exactly 
what I found.



A lamp straight out 
of alladin’s tales.



Back in the flat I 
decided to rub the 
lamp, as a joke. 



It was a is if the 
whole room faded 
away, a genie did 
indeed come out of 
the lamp.



It took 
you some 

time to find 
me, didn’t it, 

gene? 
I can fulfill 
your deepest 

desire, but for 
that to happen 

we need to know 
what that 

deepest desire 
is.



What is your 
deepest desire?

To 
get rich? 

Have sex with 
beautiful 

women? Be 
powerful?



I can 
read your 

soul. That is 
not it. You have 
forgotten. You 

have 
suppressed 

it.



You are not 
going to have 
sex with me. 

That is not it. 
But do look and 
touch. Maybe it 

can awaken 
your 

memories.



I grabbed her boobs 
and marveled at their 
round, sweet, 
softness.



Have 
you ever 

considered 
how it would 
feel like to 

have your 
own tits?

No, not 
really.



I 
think you 

have. I want 
you to think 
about a big 

bra. A g 
cup. Can you do 

that?

I didn’t know what 
she was getting at, 
but I did as she said.



An image popped up in 
my head. I was in 
lingerie store and I 
was looking at some 
really beautiful 
large sized bras. I 
couldn’t help thinking 
what it would be like 
to wear one.



That is good, 
sweetie. You are 
getting there. 

Continue to think 
about lingerie.



An image of a big 
breasted woman in 
red lingerie appeared 
in my mind, and it was 
as if I could feel the 
softness of the 
cotton against my 
skin.



I could feel they 
weight of those 
beautiful tits. It 
felt good.



Now I 
want you to 

touch my 
pussy.



Think 
about how 
it would 

feel like to 
have one of 
your own: 
soft pussy 
lips, a hard 
clit, a deep 

vagina.



Another image popped 
up in my mind, a 
woman, legs spread, 
exposing her pussy.



It was as if I could 
feel the pussuly lips 
getting larger and 
wetter.i could feel 
my cock getting hard 
in the real world.



You are getting 
hard, aren’t you? 
There is a part of 
you that likes the 
idea. Now, take a 

look at this 
vision.



I could see a 
beautiful blonde 
girl standing outside 
the garden door of 
my house.



Hello, is 
there anyone 

there?

She looked familiar.



She went into my bed 
room.



She smelled my 
shirt. 

Oh, I 
can 

remember 
you.



What a 
weird life you 

had.





I could feel her 
touch her pussy.



There were the big 
tits I had imagined.



Oh 
my god, the 

girl with the 
big tits are 

me!



Yeah, 
she is your 
inner soul. 
Do you want 

to be her out 
here?

Oh, yeah.



Ok, sweetie.

The world became 
blurry.









In the next moment I 
was standing in my 
college, watching 
the familiar faces of 
students walking by.



But I could 
immediately feel I 
was not the old me.



I could feel the 
heavy weight of big 
tits on my chest.



I grabbed my big ass 
and sighed. I could 
feel my heart beating 
harder and harder. I 
needed to go to the 
bathroom.



On my way into the 
men’s room I caught 
myself and went into 
the ladies room 
instead. There was no 
one there.



I looked into the 
mirror in shock.



Her body felt so good. 
My body felt so good.



This was not like the 
previous visions. This 
felt real.



Then I went into a  
cubicle and sat down 
to pee. I was scared I 
was going to mess 
everything up, as I had 
no control over 
anything. But it went 
well, and I 
remembered to wipe.



I checked my bag. The id 
was in the name of jean 
baker. my male name 
was gene baker, so I 
guess I had taken his 
place. the pink smart 
phone told me I had a 
class with professor 
bane.



Did he know me as 
Jenan or as gene? 
Was my existence 
given here?

Professor 
bane. I have a 
question for 

you.



He reacted to me in the 
way men reacted to 
very sexy women.

Sure 
jean, what’s 

up?



Do you 
know a person 
called gene  
baker? Gene 
with a g? A 

man?His eyes were fixed on 
my boobs.



No 
I cannot 

say I have. Is 
that a 

relative of 
yours?

So, gene did not exist in 
this world. I was 
clearly in some kind of 
parallel universe.

No, 
I was just 

asking, that’s 
all. Thank 

you.



Hi there jean. 
You have to 

stop flirting 
with the 

professor. He 
get’s easily 
embarrassed



Good paper, jean. I 
will give it an a. I am 

surprised of your 
knowledge of 

theoretical physics.



In this world people 
would immediately 
take me for a dumb 
blonde barbie. I saw 
that know. I could 
use that to my 
advantage.



And for the first time 
in my life I thought of 
the professor as an 
interesting man. Kind 
of handsome, actually.



Anna let me join her in 
the car on the way to 
my house. She was 
talking all the time 
about boyfriends and 
parents and stupid 
teachers. I was 
apparently her best 
friend in this world. 
She had never talked to 
gene.



What??? I 
have  7500 

followers on 
instagram? 



Damn, I can 
become an 
influencer.



There are so many 
possibilities!



When I came home, I 
went straight into the 
shower.



I was so soft, so 
round and 
voluptuous. 



I could feel an 
intense pleasure 
spreading  from my 
clit.

Oh god!



An image of a man 
pushing his cock inside 
me flashed through 
my mind, and a came, 
over and over again.



Damn, this 
woman loves 

men!





And 
that is how 
I became a 

woman.



I realize that 
most people 

think is fiction 
meant to create 

buzz and forward 
my carrier, and 
that is fine with 

me.



But the reason my 
boyz & girlz 
channels on YouTube, 
insta and TikTok have 
become so popular is 
because I have seen 
both sides.



I know how 
many men 
thinks.

They are all 
looking at my 

boobs…

But not in 
the way I used 

to look at 
tits…



I think I 
used to look 
at them with 

envy.



And thanks to the 
genie, now I have tits 
of my own.



So I learned about 
fashion, make-up, sex, 
and sports.



I know how to make my 
videos smarter than my 
competitors.



Because I have seen 
both sides. I have 
seen the sad lives of 
men and know what 
perks them up.



I used to be a shy and 
lonely guy. I didn’t 
have much sex, I can 
tell you.



That is no 
longer a 
problem.



I lost my virginity to 
the professor.



It turned out he had a 
huge cock and I was 
afraid he would not 
fit inside me. I remember the first 

time his cock pushed 
its way between my 
pussy lips and deep 
inside my body.



That felt so 
amazingly different.



I explored my clit as 
he banged me. It 
felt good.



I loved having him 
inside me.



You 
think I am 
sexy, don’t 

you?





Having you in my 
class has been 

painful. I wanted to 
fuck you so much.



You learn a lot 
about yourself with a 
big cock up your 
snatch, especially if 
you were born a boy 
and still like it.



Sometimes we went 
to his place. He lived 
alone. divorced.













I could let my inner 
slut out with him.



But I broke up with 
him when he said he 
wanted to marry me.



It 
has been 
great my 

friend, but I 
have more to 

learn and 
more to 

see.





If I 
believe 

jean when 
she says she 
was born in a 

parallel 
dimension? 

Sure! 



Do you now?

Sure. 
How bad can 
it be? I am a 

man.



Rick is my manager 
and my lover.



He knows my soul, my 
desires, my body. 







They way his body 
responds to mine 
make my pussy all 
wet.



He loves to fuck me 
in the ass.



That hurt a bit at first, 
but now I get it.



Sometimes I just let 
him do what he wants 
with me.



His cock makes me 
complete. I have no 
need of one of my 
own. I do not miss 
that one.



In those moments, 
all I am is tits, 
pussy, ass, and I 
love it.







I can allow myself 
to give in now. When 
I was a man that was 
not ok.





So, I am 
telling all 
the men who 
are watching 

this: if you find 
the lamp, 
take it. Then rub it 

and follow 
the advice of 

the genie.



And then, when you 
have become who you 
are, enjoy life to its 
fullest.

The end


















