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I have a strange 
story for you. A 

story about a young 
man named Jim who 
got a life he never 

could have 
imagined.



It all started 
with him meeting a 

young woman, Jane, 
who seduced him, became 
his girlfriend (or so he 

thought) and then 
wanted to introduce 

him to her aunt 
Lexie.



Now, Lexie was 
a well known 

milf porn star at 
the time, and Jim 
found it hard to 

relate to a 
girlfriend with a 

porn star 
relative.

So 
you are 

embarrassed 
because you 
know who 
Lexie lust 

is?



We 
all watch 
porn, Jim. 

And she asked 
specifically 

for you.

But why 
would she do 

that?



You will soon 
find out, sweetie.



There she is!
Oh my god!



So this is 
your friend, 

Jane?

Yes. Is he 
to your 
liking?



I need to see 
the rest of him. 

Could you take off 
your shirt, Jim? I 
would like to give 

you a massage.

Say again?



Jane hasn’t told you? 
I am considering 
offering you an 
assignment, and  

therefore I need to 
know you better.

Do as she 
says, Jim. You 
won’t regret 

it.



Have 
you 

checked up 
on his 

family’s 
health 

records, 
Jane?

Yeah. 
There is 

nothing to 
worry 
about.

What?



He is 
not that 

muscular, is 
he?

Nah, but that 
can be easily 
remedied with 
some training 

and some 
magic.

Take off your 
trousers, 

Jim.

Heh?



Not bad. 
Not bad at 

all.



He 
has got a 

nice bum too. 
You have done 

well, my 
dear.



Now my sweet 
boy. relax and do 
not worry about a 
thing, and all of 

this will be 
painless.



Listen to my voice, 
Jim, you will not be 
able to move away 

from this bench until 
I allow you to.



You are in 
my power 

now. In mine 
and the power 
of this magic 

oil.

I cannot 
move.



Jane hasn’t been 
completely 

honest with you, 
Jim. I am not her 

aunt. She is my 
servant and I sent 
her out to find me 

a new body.



You will not 
believe me, I am 
sure. At least 

not yet.

But here’s the 
thing. Lexie lust 
is just one in a 
series of  my 
incarnations.



I did 
not always 
have boobs 
like these, 

Jim.

Indeed, I was 
born a man back in 

1493, when my name was 
Philippus Aureolus 

Theophrastus 
Bombastus von 

Hohenheim. 



Can 
you feel 

my breasts, 
Jim, do you 
like that 
feeling?

Yesss, but 
you make no 

sense.



I was an 
alchemist, dear. I 

did not find the 
philosopher’ stone, 

but I did find 
another kind of 

immortality.

First I 
learned to read 

minds. Then I 
learned how to 

project images and 
ideas into the minds 
of others, and then 
I understood how 
I could control 

them.



And then I found 
out how to move a 

soul from one body 
to another. I could 

possess their 
bodies. Steal 

them.



And today I am 
going to steal 

yours. I have been a 
woman for twenty 
years now. I have 

explored the female 
mind, the female body, 

the female 
sexuality.



How would you like 
to become me, Jim? 
To become Lexi lust, 

porn star?



I like him. He 
has a good job in 

tech, right? That is 
the future. I can 

do that.



In order to steal someones 
body, you have to lover their 
defences, Jane. You have to 

make them agree to the switch, 
which is hard.



So you project 
fantasies into 
their minds. 

Pleasant 
fantasies. Sex is 
the strongest 

force in the 
universe, so you 

harness that.

You know how to 
read minds now, 
so keep a good 

look at what I am 
doing.



I know you 
like being a 

man, Jim, but I 
can assure you, 
being a woman 

is so much 
better.

I want you to 
imagine that you 

have big tits like me. 
imagine that you are 
a voluptuous woman 

like me in a red 
dress.



Can you 
see her? Yes, 

there you 
are.

Can you 
feel the 
weight of 
those titis 

on your 
chest? 



Wouldn’t 
you just love 
to let your 

feminine hands 
with those 

painted 
fingernails 

caress those 
tits?

Think 
about it. 

You go into 
the girl’s 
room when 

out partying 
and you see 

me in the 
mirror!



How do you 
think all the 

men in that that 
night club will 
see you? They 

will all look at 
you, wanting to 

fuck you.



Look at him 
blushing. I 

think your magic 
is working.

Do 
you think he 
has a hard 

on?



Channel an 
image of me 

having sex into 
him now.



He could 
feel that cock 
sliding inside 

his ass, 
couldn’t 

he?

You are a 
cruel woman.



Did it 
feel good, 
sweetie? Do 

you want 
more?

No, 
please, let 

me go.

You know, the 
reason I chose 

a female body at 
last, was that I, 
as an alchemist, 

wanted to 
explore the the 

role of mercury, 
the female 
element.

I wanted to 
understand the 
power women 

have over men in 
an age where 

women have some 
independence.



So I stole 
the body of a 
young nurse. 
She got a new 

life as a 
professional 

football 
player, and I 

became a 
porn star.



You 
react to the 

simplest 
triggers don’t 

you? Big tits. A big 
ass. SO I used 

modern medicine to 
make my tits even 
bigger. And then 

bigger.

As a porn 
star I had the 

power to trigger 
the most basic 
instincts in the 

reptilian part of 
the male brain.



Let me go, 
you crazy 
woman!

No, you are 
going to give 
me your body. 

Now!

Why don’t 
we give him an 

image that 
makes him 

come?

Good idea.



Aaaaaaaah!



Nooooooooo. Get 
out of my head!



Aaaarghhh
hhhh!



Well 
high there 

Jim, how do 
you like my 

body?



I feel sick!

He 
fainted? Is 

he ok?

he is 
ok, but I 
guess the 

shock was to 
much for 

him.

Having his own body 
talking back to him 
was too much for 
Jim, who now saw the 
world from another 
angle.



Let us 
carry him 
indoors. 

This is after 
all his home 
now. I have 
set aside 

enough money 
for you and 
Jim to have a 
lot of fun. 
He can have 
my life. T

I 
guess 

that is only 
fair. I mean, 

yo u have 
probably 
stolen 20 
years of 
his life.



So 
when Jim 

finally woke 
up in his new 

body, the two 
others had 

gone.



It took him sometime 
to come to his 
senses, but in the 
end he realised that 
they had left and that 
he was in Lexie’s 
house.

His mind tried 
desperately to 
recalibrate to this 
new body. The man in 
him was still there, 
and he reacted 
strongly to the 
sight of his huge 
chest.

Oh my god..



It was as if he could 
feel his cock rise to 
the occasion, but 
there was no cock. 
Just some tinging 
warmth spreading 
through his pelvis 
area.



One part of him 
wanted to run 
around the house 
screaming for help.

Another knew that 
this was real and 
that no one would 
ever believe him.

He was going to be 
this woman for the 
rest of his life. It 
was his body now, 
even if he had never 
asked for it.

I am 
going to 

faint again… 
no.. I have to 

face this.



Oh my 
god, look at 

that. It is 
real.

He looked down at 
his pussy, the 
strange fold, the 
little knob near the 
top, and realised 
that even though 
there were nothing 
more he wanted to do 
than jerk off to get 
rid of some of the 
tension, his cock was 
gone.

Shit, 
this is 
insane.



He had been so proud 
of his big cock. The 
women loved it. All 
that was left now 
was his clit. It was 
hard and sensitive, 
but also so small in 
comparison.



He was never going 
to plunge his cock 
into a pussy again. 
What should he do 
now? He was a milf 
porn star. Should he 
be fucked by men? No way!



But the images they 
had planted in him had 
had an effect.



He could see himself 
on his back with a big 
man over him with a 
big cock touching his 
big tits.



He started to rub his 
pussy, breathing 
more rapidly. The 
person he had 
become was one 
horny woman and she 
was straight all 
right.



Another forbidden 
image popped up of 
him on all fours 
being fucke in the 
ass .

He suspected these 
were fantasies he had 
inherited from that 
alchemist.



At the table near him 
the magician – or 
Jane, maybe – had 
left him a gift. A butt 
plug.



He didn’t care 
anymore. He had huge 
tits now and broad 
ass. He was nothing 
like his old self. He 
wanted to be filled up 
in any way possible so 
that he could forget 
everything that had 
happened.



He let the plug slide 
inside and it felt 
good. 

My 
god this ass 

is big.



Oh yeah.



He wondered what his 
new life would be 
like. He would wear 
women’s underwear? 
Really? He would 
dress up in dresses?

He could envisage it, 
though, as he had 
seen a lot of 
pictures of the porn 
star.



He knew that he was 
extremely desirable 
now, if could just 
pull it off. The idea 
of people admiring 
his sexy body made 
him even warmer 
down there.



I 
am 

losing 
myself. I 

have to pill 
myself 

together. 
This is not 

me.

He was scared, but 
this also felt so 
good. He needed that 
release.

Even though a lot of 
his body parts had 
become much larger, 
his body as a whole 
was much smaller. He 
could not be more 
than around  5 feet 5.



An image from of 
Lexie’s porn movies 
came into his mind, of 
her riding a man with 
his big cock into her 
ass, big tits 
bouncing.

He could feel his 
anal sphincter clamp 
down around the butt 
plug in excitement.

He was becoming a 
slut, he could feel 
it.



Hello!… 
oh… I…



Oh my god! Oh, 
this is so 

embarrassing. Who 
are you?



I am here to 
fix the internet. 
You called two 

hours  ago, 
remember?

I did?

This was one of 
Jane’s tricks, for 
sure.



Your maid let me 
in. I am sorry.

I have a 
maid?



Yes, 
she 

introduced 
herself as 

Helga. Maybe 
I should 

leave.

Never mind. 
I am sure you 

are 
professional 

and Deseret and 
I am a porn 
star after 

all.



What’s your 
name? Ronald 

kane, ma’am.

“Ma’am”. He was 
“ma’am” now. Jim was 
both nauseated and 
thrilled by being 
called that.



Let me help 
you.

Jim, the man, could 
immediately see that 
Jane had pulled out a 
cable. Bitch!

But he forgot he was 
no longer dressed 
as a man.



Fuck, fuck, 
fuck.

Ronald pretended 
that he had seen 
nothing.



Jim had never noticed 
the scent of man 
before. What was 
that? Pheromones?

He was nice. jim liked 
him.

It 
was the 

cable, all 
right.

Helga must 
have taken it out 
when she cleaned 

the room.



Jim realised that 
since no one knew he 
was a man, no one 
would mind if he 
liked this man.

Maybe Ronald could 
help Jim get to know 
this amazing body.

Do you 
think I am 

sexy, 
Ronald?



You are 
beautiful, 

ma’am.

I 
cannot 

believe I am 
doing this, 
but I need 

it.



He had never looked 
at a cock in this way. 
Now the cock was a 
gift to him, a woman, 
a phallus that could 
fill up this female 
body and make it 
whole.



Jim could see the 
effect the sight of 
his tits had on 
Ronald. And Jim 
could imagine how 
the image of his thick 
lips around this thick 
cock would affect 
this man.

I am 
sexy as 

hell. I can 
feel it. I 
like it.



Jim had been a man 
himself until a few 
hours ago, so he 
knew exactly how 
Ronald felt now. 
Ronand could not 
believe his luck. A 
porn star was 
sucking his cock.

I 
wonder 
what you 

would do if 
you’d know 
the truth.



Those tits were heavy 
and he was pretty 
sure he could feel 
the strain on his 
back, but the 
contrast between his 
huge mounds of 
female flesh and the 
hard cock made his 
pussy hot, hot, hot.



Oh 
my god. That 
feels good.



He could feel the 
cock slide inside that 
hole he had Never had 
before.

Oh my 
god. It is 

real. I am a 
woman now. I 

am a 
woman!



He could feel 
Roland’s left hand 
playing with his tit 
and his right playing 
with his knob and it 
felt amazing.

I’m a girl!



He was starting to 
like this too much.



He did not know if he 
was the man loving 
this porn scene or 
the girl loving the 
sex at this time. the girl loving the 

feeling of having a 
man ravage her was 
part of the picture, 
for sure.





And now he was 
pulling out the plug.



And then he could 
feel the cock slide 
into his ass. It felt 
different, but good. 
This was the body of 
a porn star, after 
all, home to a lot of 
anal sex scenes.



The cock was deep 
inside him. 



He was starting to 
realise that it was 
the fact that he was 
now playing out the 
role of the big 
breasted porn star 
that moved closer to  
the edge, the abyss 
down to  another 
life, the life of a 
woman.



Was he really going 
to make porn as a 
girl?



Jim was now so 
thoroughly fucked 

that he found it hard 
to think of himself as 

a man anymore.

As soon as Ronald 
had left Jim took a 

shower. Every move he 
made reminded him of 

his female body.



Because Lexie had 
turned this body into 
an extreme work of 
art, the symbol of 
extreme womanhood.

Jim knew that 
wherever he went 
people would stare. 
How did you jog with 
tits like these 
bouncing around?





Here he was washing 
semen from his tits.

I am 
not a “he” 

anymore, am 
I?



Jim was no longer 
Jim. He was slowly 
becoming Lexie.



Every day was an 
adventure as the 
former Jim tried out 
the life of Lexie. 
lexie had left him the 
code to her safe, in 
which the new girl 
found her passport, 
passwords for email 
and social media 
accounts, a list of 
important people in 
her life and the card 
of her manager.



The new woman 
explored her new 
house and learned to 
know helga, the 
housekeeper.



She hired an expert 
to teach her how to 
put on makeup.

AND DO HER NAILS.



She even visited 
Lexie’s regular 
hairdresser.



She pretended 
that she had 
been ill to 
explain her 

strange behaviour 
to her new friends. 
And then, a month 

later, her 
manager got her 

a new movie 
assignment.



We are 
ready for 

scene one. 
All take your 

positions.



So there she was, the 
new girl, getting 
ready to be fucked in 
her first porn movie. 
She would get 1200 
dollars for doing 
this, they told her.



She had never done 
this, but she could 
not tell them that, 
so she asked if she 
could follow the 
making of another 
film a week earlier 
to get a feel for it.



She had seen so many 
movies like this as a 
man, and here she 
was, preparing for a 
scene of the same 
kind. Thank god she 
did not have to worry 
about keeping her 
cock hard. She had no 
penis anymore. She 
had a pussy now. 



The plot was simple. 
The lonely housewife 
and the repair man.



She had seen the 
actor before, of 
course, and knew 
what was hiding in 
those jeans. She felt 
a jolt of excitement.

“Draw attention to 
your tits. The men 
love them,” the 
director told her.



“Be the dream”

“Pull out his cock”



“Suck his cock for a 
long time. Long 
strokes. Move your 
head a lot.”

She could do that. 
She loved cock now. 
She loved cock.



She rarely thought 
about her lost cock 
these days. There 
were so many others.



And soon, quite soon, 
she would have that 
cock inside her. 



She has begun to 
love the expectation: 
feeling the cock 
touch her pussy lips.



Then: the joy of being 
filled up, becoming 
whole again.



And she loved it when 
they touched her big 
tits. That made them 
so amazing real. She 
loved her tits. They 
were the ultimate 
sign of her 
womanhood.



And she loved her 
pussy and she loved 
her clit. She knew 
now that there was 
mot the her clit than 
the knob. It went 
deep down inside her, 
and when a man 
pushed himself inside 
her, she could feel 
him brush up against 
all that sensitive 
tissue.



And she loved to give 
in and letting him do 
all the hard work. 
They did not have to 
ask her to moan a 
lot. She did 
regardless.



She had come a long 
way now. The man in 
her was nearly dead.







This time they wanted 
him to come over her 
vagina. She could 
feel that sticky 
substance flow over 
her pussy lips and 
down into her crack.



My god, what 
have they done to 

me? But I like it. I 
like it so much.





The end.



Main model: joslyn 
James.
Imagery by brazzers, 
bang bros, and 
naughty America.









Somewhere else.

Oh my go, Jim. 
You are such a 

good lover. It is 
as if you know 

everything about 
the female body.

Damn, I miss 
multiple orgasms.
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