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I am 
afraid I 

have bad news 
for you, 
class.



Our small 
community 

has suffered 
a big loss 

today.



Our beloved 
incarnation of 
Doni, Artemis 

crane,  has died, 
run over by a 

car.

Mr. Heinrich 
was driving 
drunk again.

Artemis the 
fifth is now 

resting in the 
bosom of her 

goddess.



ms. Shea, when 
will we get a new 

incarnation? 



The chief 
priestess says that 
a new  incarnation is 
normally selected 
within two to three 
days, if there is a 

suitable candidate 
available.

The 
council of 

elders will 
pray to the 

goddess for 
guidance and 

select a 
candidate 

later 
today.



THIS IS 
SOMETHING WE DO 

NOT SHARE WITH THE 
YOUNG, BUT YOU NEED 

TO KNOW. THE 
CANDIDATE IS 

NORMALLY A YOUNG 
MAN. WHAT???



BUT OUR GODDESS 
IS FEMALE. THE 

INCARNATION HAS TO 
BE FEMALE. THIS 
MAKES NO SENSE.



ARTEMIS ONCE WAS A YOUNG 
BOY LIKE YOU. SHE WAS TRANSFORMED 

BY THE MAGIC OF THE GODDESS. THIS IS OUR 
WAY, AND HAS BEEN SO SINCE OUR PEOPLE LEFT 

THE BANKS OF DONI’S RIVER, THE DANUBE, 
TO SETTLE HERE IN THE LAND OF THE 

FREE.



WHAT DO YOU 
SAY, MALCOLM, DO 
YOU THINK YOU ARE 
FIT TO SERVE THE 

COMMUNITY AS 
DONI’S 

REPRESENTATIVE 
ON EARTH?



CAN YOU GIVE BIRTH TO 
THE NEXT GENERATION OF 
PRIESTESSES, GUIDE THE 

YOUNG BOYS INTO THE 
MYSTERIES OF SEX?



What 
about you, 

John? Do you 
have the 

patience, the 
passion and 
the wisdom 

needed?



You have 
seen the 

statuettes our 
ancestors left 
us. Could you 

be her?



But 
ms. Shea, 

I am a man. I 
do not have 

what it takes, 
you know 

that.



Doni may be 
our mother, 

boys, but she 
gives birth to 
both sides of 

creation, which is 
why her 

incarnation needs 
some male 
experience.

Well, it 
is not 

going to be 
me. I do not 

want to grow 
huge boobs 
and a pussy. 

That’s so 
not me!



Why did Artemis 
have to get run over 
by a car right now? 
We do not have any 

good candidates, do 
we?





Are 
you 

listening to 
me?



God, I miss 
her so.

There 
are never 
any good 

candidates, 
jeanie. All 
boys that 
age are 
idiots.



You know that 
we need to look 
for potential. in 

my class, for 
instance, Malcolm 

is pretty smart 
and John has a 
good heart.



When Artemis was a 
boy she used to 

pinch the cheeks of 
the girls and she set 

fire to mr . 
Heinrich’s barn

Which 
is why he 

killed her, I 
suppose. 



mr. Mayor!

Have you 
found our 
candidate?



We have one weird 
religion, do we not? I 
am so glad I was not 

chosen for the 
honor.



Did you bring the 
sacred rune 

stones?

Yeah, I 
took them 
out of the 
vault. But 
one of you 

need to 
throw 
them.



Ok 
then, let 

us find out 
who is our 
new local 
goddess.





Ten minutes later.

Ok, I will 
call his 
mother.



Where you told 
about artemis’ death 

today?
Yeah, they are 

chosing the new 
incarnation this 

evening.



I mean, 
artemis was 

of great help 
to me and I 

admired her, but 
to become one 

like her? It 
must be so 

hard.

Yeah, dude. 
Losing your 

cock. Growing 
big tits. Having 
men fuck you. 
That is gross, 

man!



Well, it 
won’t be me 

for sure, but 
you are a 

“sensitive guy”, 
aren’t you, 
John. Maybe 
they chose 

you?



Aaaah, I 
am more of 
a man than 
you will 
ever be.

You wish!



You should 
treat the 

servant of the 
goddess with 

respect, ken, and 
not  spread this 

monotheistic 
patriarchal 

heresy  among 
your friends!



I am sorry 
mrs. Smith. We 

were just joking 
around, but I see 
that it was a bad 

joke. 

It 
is time for 
me to go, 
anyway.



Take care, 
you two.

He did not 
mean it 

seriously, 
mum



I am afraid those 
video games give you 

a sexist view of 
women, John, and 
right now that is 

not something you 
need.

“Right 
now”… what 

do you 
mean?



Jeanie just 
called. She told 

me you are to 
become the next 

incarnation.

No, I 
don’t want 

to. you must 
have 

misheard.



It is 
a great 

honour, John, 
and you know 

that.

All the 
chosen ones 
have said that 

they loved having 
the body of our 

goddess.



I will lose my 
friends, mum. i 
could not play 
football with a 

body like that, and 
none of the boys 
would play video 
games with me.

Maybe, but 
you will get 
so much in 

return.



You 
will be 

loved by our 
community, 

and the sex is 
great.

I am 
not 

attracted to 
men.

You 
will be, 

honey, don’t 
worry about 

it.



There is 
something I 

need to tell you: 
do not resist the 

feelings after 
the transition, 

ok?

Those 
feelings are 
there to help 
you adapt to 

your new body. 
Give in to 
them. They 
are good.



I am 
going to 

lose myself 
as I am now, 

am I not?

We all 
change 

throughout 
life, John. You 
will remember 
this life, but it 
will be over.

You have to be 
alone with the 

goddess for this. I 
will see you 
tomorrow 

morning. Good 
luck, son!



The 
things we do 

for our 
goddess.



Maybe he could run 
for it, take the care 
and get out of the 
county.

He had to be fast, 
because he knew that 
as soon the runes 
had been read, they 
would start the 
ritual, and that 
would not last more 
than half an hour.



He had seen the 
photos and the 
pictures of previous 
incarnations…

Like Marie Louise and 
Betty Camille.

There was a painting 
of Veronica gaudin in 
the town hall, and 
the vintage photo of 
isis Amanda from 
1920. 

They all looked 
content. But they 
were no longer the 
men they had once 
been in those 
pictures. Maybe they 
had lost their 
identities 
completely?



He had looked at the 
pictures of Marie 
Louise in particular, 
who for 15 years has 
served as the 
community’s goddess 
incarnated, initiating 
the you men, giving 
birth to new 
priestess candidates, 
brining the reality of 
the goddess to them 
all. Had she been 
happy?

Had she forgotten 
her male life 
completely? Was the 
man she had been 
already dead?



And he had lost his 
virginity to artemis, 
his friend, who was 
now dead.

She had clearly been 
proud, both of her 
body and her work as 
the goddesses’ 
representative in the 
community.



How would it feel 
like, being turned 
into a woman like 
that. They said it was 
not painful, but what 
about afterwards?

He found it hard to 
imagine himself 
having a pussy.



The house started to 
shake a little. He 
could here the wind 
howling. There was a 
thunder crash. The 
ritual had started. He 
could feel it in his 
bones.



He knew then that it 
was all too late.



He could feel the 
energy surge 
through him. His skin 
was tingling. His 
crotch was burning.



He could feel his 
chest starting to 
expand.





Then the whole room 
started shimmering in 
a bright light.



He could feel reality 
shifting in full. Hi 
body , his clothes, 
the things next to 
him.



He was shaking in 
fear, breathing 
heavily as everything 
calmed down. He 
look down, facing 
two gigantic mounds 
of female flesh.



Stay 
calm. Stay 

calm!

He sat still for 
several minutes, 
trying to grasp what 
had happened to him.



He finally stood up, 
unsteady on his new 
legs.



He went into the 
bathroom to find a 
mirror.

A young girl looked 
back at him.





He touch one of his 
huge tits, trying to 
come to terms with 
it. His body was all 
out of balance 
because of the 
weight of those 
things.

He had a big ass, too, 
and sitting down was 
like sitting on a soft 
cushion.



He tried to lift up his 
boobs. They were 
heavy. 7 pounds 
maybe, 8?

His hand found its way 
down to his crotch. 
His cock was history, 
no surprise there, 
but the way his new 
pussy responded to 
his touch came as a 
surprise.



There was soft skin 
and soft flesh in 
abundance. This body 
felt nothing like his 
own.

He pinched his left 
nipple and felt a 
bolt of electricity 
surge through his 
body, all the way 
down to his toes.



He had been told 
once that the body of 
an incarnation was 
supercharged with 
female energies, 
whatever that meant.



This was super weird. 
What would his old 
friends say? He knew 
that his male friends 
would never talk to 
him in the same way 
again.



He practically was 
the goddess’ 
representative on 
earth now, and you 
did not make jokes 
with her. 

This is why some said 
that personifying the 
goddess was a 
lonely life.



He was getting warm 
now, warm all over. 
This was the force of 
the goddess trying 
to make him accept 
his new body.

Hm, didn’t his mother 
keep one of her toys 
in one of these 
drawers? She had no 
shame, that one, 
which made sense, 
given the teachings 
of their religion. You 
were not be shamed 
about sexual desire.



There it was, the 
staff of min, the gift 
to all women and 
men who liked to be 
the receiver.



He found it harder to 
concentrate now, as 
the warmth from his 
crotch started to 
flow through his 
body.





He let his finger 
slide into his pussy.

Hhhngh…











Oh, my god! Oh, fuck!



A wave of orgasms 
shook his body.





Mmmmh.



The next morning.





Oh, hi 
there, mum! 

Is it morning 
already?

Oh my 
god, it is all 

real.



Yes, it is all 
real. 

I 
guess I am 

not your son 
anymore.



Did you 
have fun, last 

night?

Scary, 
but also 

fun. Did you 
know that my 
cupboards 
are now 

filled with 
women’s 
clothing. 
Did you did 

that?



No, that was 
the effect of the 
magic. I had no 

idea that you 
would have… 
these sizes…

I looked into 
one of the bras. 

These are kk 
knockers.



I hope she gave 
you a strong spine 

to carry them. 
Anyway, this is the 
first day of you 
new life. Get 

dressed.

I don’t 
want to have 

sex with 
boys.



Of 
course you 

do. She made 
you that way. 

Now, get 
up.



Mum, when 
was the first 
time you had 

sex?



I 
guess I 
was 15. 

Jerry took my 
cherry. It 
was nice.



How 
do you 

expect me 
to be a guide 
to the boys, 
when I am a 

woman 
virgin?



I guess Phil will 
come over tonight 

and fuck you 
senseless.



Is 
that 

really what 
you want for 

your son? 
Really?



Of 
course 
not. I 

wanted you 
to find a 

good life as a 
husband an a 
father, but 
this is not 
up to me.



And what 
about the 
joints?



They 
are for 
you. We 

cannot have 
you sober the 

first time, 
you know.



So I 
am going 

to show him 
my titties, 

am I?

You 
are going 

to show him 
more than 

your titties, 
honey.



I am 
truly 

fucked, am I 
not?

Not yet, 
sweetie, but 
you will be.

Seriously, 
those tits of 

you are 
humongous.



Yeah, 
they feel 

weird. I am 
reminded of 
my fate every 
time I move 

around.



Hey there my 
babies.

Oh dear…





The same evening.



Oh, hi 
there Phil. 
Did you hear 
that I am a 
goddess 

now?



Apparently 
this means that 
I have to fuck 

every young man 
in the 

community.



And I 
have gotten 
this absurd 

body to make 
them like 

me.



You would 
think a 

double d cup 
would be 

enough to catch 
their attention, 
but these are 
way out in the 

alphabet.



I 
smoked 
one of 

mama’s joints 
so I am not 

afraid of 
you.

Men with man 
buns are not 

dangerous, are 
they?



None of your 
friends are 
dangerous, 

brigid. 



So I am brigid 
now, am I? 

Another fertility 
goddess, I guess. 

And John is no 
more.



That is 
correct. 

John is dead. 
brigid is the 

new you.



Anyway, 
I h have 

decided that 
I think boys 

are ugly and I 
would not 
any of you 
touch me 

ever.

And I am 
a goddess 
now, so I 

decide.



That is not how 
this works, my 

friend. This is not 
up to you. You are 
part of something 
that is bigger than 

your personal 
hang-ups and 

needs.



The air is still 
full of 

transformation 
magic. Do not think 
for a moment that 

you will be able to 
resist it.



I can 
resist any 

kind of magic. 
I am a 

goddess 
now.



I kinda 
like having 

tits you 
know.







An hour later.

















Feeling 
better now?

Jeeeeez!



This is 
your fate. 
Enjoy it!



I guess it 
can be a 

challenging 
job to have, but 

you will be 
loved and there 
will be a lot of 
men who would 
love to make 

you happy.



Aaaah!













Miss? 
What 

happened to 
John? Is he 

sick?



No, Malcolm, 
John is not sick. 

She is now a 
beautiful busty 

woman longing to 
introduce you all 
into the mysteries 

of love.



We cannot have 
her in class 

anymore. She would 
be a … distraction, 

you might say. 
Besides she knows 
what she needs to 

know now.



The end



Cheryl blossom 
from scoreland





Nicolette shea, 
brazzers



Richelle Ryan from 
brazzers

Codi vore from 
brazzers (body 
double in hard core 
scenes)








