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it 
seems to me 

lars is reaching 
critical mass. 

maybe it is time for 
the order to 
take care of 

him.

meet anna wren, 
aunt of lars wren, 
and member of the 
ancient order of 
inanna.



a girl 
would not 

make a mess 
like this.

ah! our boy is 
definitely growing 

up!

these do 
not in 

themselves 
tell me if he 

is a 
candidate.

but i 
could find 

out.



so you are 
telling me 

that this friend 
of yours dreams 

of being a 
girl?

yeah, 
that is what 
he said. and 
now he is 

asking me for 
advice.

i guess he is 
gay or 

something.

no, he 
says he 
likes 

girls ... as 
a boy.

that 
makes no 

sense at all. he 
is not you, is 

he?

of course 
not!

does he 
like boys as a 

girl?

never 
mind. aunt anne 
is calling for 

me

you can find 
your way out, 

can't you?



and 
do not tell 

anyone about 
this, will 

you?

oh, no! 
she has 

found my 
porn!

lars! 
come here 

now!

yeah, you! you 
are the only lars 

here i know of!



hey! 
you have 

found andy's 
porn!

come 
here young 

man. sit 
here!

can you 
explain 

yourself? i kept 
them for 
andy, you 

know. his mum 
would have 
confiscated 

them..



how do you 
think your 

mother would 
have felt if she 
found big tits 
345 under your 

bed?

disgusted, i 
guess.

no, she 
would have 
been very 
proud of 

you!

heh?

yes, if she hadn't 
fallen in the 

battle against the 
daughters of 
erehkigal she 

would have 
praised you!



i don't 
understand!

well, i have 
told you that 

she was a 
priestess in the 
order of inanna, 

did i not?
yes, but 

religious 
people aren't 
into porn, are 

they?

that is an 
interesting 

question. inanna is 
a goddess of love 
and life, so sex is 

part of the 
equation.

sex is the very life 
force itself and 

these movies tells me 
that you are exploring 

that part of 
yourself.

when 
you watch 
this movie, 

do you think 
of yourself 
as the boy 

or the 
girl?



the tv suddenly 
turned itself on. 
lars could not see 
the remote 
anywhere. He 
blushed as audrey 
bitoni appeared on 
screen. god, this 
was embarassing!



it is not a 
trick question. 

look at the tv. do 
you imagine 

yourself being 
him or her?

on the screen the 
woman was moaning 
as a man fucked her 
hard.

auntie. i am a 
man.

you 
are 

avoiding the 
question. do 
you think it is 
he or she who 

gets most 
out of 
this?

it 
seems to me 

it is the woman 
to gets the 
best out of 

it.

he does 
all the 

work and gets 
one lousy 

little orgasm, 
while she has 

fun all 
along.

goo
d! good 

answer. look 
at her again. 
would you be 

her or 
him?



the girl on the 
screen turned 
around. it was as if 
she was looking at 
him.

hey lars. you know what 
you want. you want to be me, 

don't you? you want to be 
small and sexy, with long dark 
hair and some real nice tits to 

play with.



my god! did 
you hear 

that?
you were 
born for 
this lars, 

admit it. you 
want to ride 

cock.

have you 
arranged 

this? has this 
been 

recorded 
for me?

did 
she say this 

the last time 
you saw the 

dvd?

no, she 
didn't.

hush! 
here comes 

the good 
part!



hey lars, look at me! . 
don't you want to dress up 

pretty in the way i can? don't 
you want to put on your pink 

panties in the morning and go to 
work in a sexy dress, knowing 
that andy carmichael would 

love to see you naked?

wouldn't you like for him 
to spread your legs and fuck 

your sweet wet pussy?



no, i don't! i 
am a man, 

remember!!

i don't 
believe you 

lars. you are 
only a man on 
the outside!

and then there was 
nothing but white 
noise.

i don't 
understand. 

of 
course 

you do. in 
our family 

most men are 
called by the 

goddess.

and, of course, 
there is no white 
noise on a dvd.



i was just like 
you at your age. an 

insecure boy unsure 
of my own 
sexuality.

i loved 
women, but at 
the same time i 
wanted to be 
them. to have 

tits like 
these.

feel them. 
isn't there 
something 

missing on your 
own chest?

well, 
when you 
put it that 

way.



this is so 
embarrassing.

the 
goddess 

never forces 
anyone to 

succumb to 
her.

but if you 
want i can turn 

you into a 
woman right 

now. 

but how?

i am a 
witch like 

your mother. 

listen, i 
can change 

you back if you 
change your 

mind. 
what do you 

say?

do you 
want tits of 
your own?

oh yes!

then 
what are we 
waiting for?



gaaawd!

imrin 
badarim 

konjuncti
aaaaaah!

tits, i have 
tits!



so you have. 
now, remember, 
if a man comes 
inside you, the 

changes become 
permanent.

really? why 
is that?

if you agree to 
have sex with a man, 
the man's offering, 
the semen, and your 

offering, your female 
virginity seals the 

bond. 

it is all 
about magic 

symbols, 
dear!

it is not 
science!



tomorrow i 
want you to go to 
work as usual. you 
will be your own 

temp.

i want you 
to convince your 

boss that he should 
come and see me. 

we want to 
recruit him. 

whatever 
you say, 
aunti!

all right, 
then i will leave 

you here with 
your porn. 

may i borrow 
one?

yeah, sure!



lars did not need 
porn to entertain 
himself that night.

he understood that 
he was in for the 
adventure of his 
life.

he could not wait 
to see what would 
happen next.



he undressed 
slowly.



his hands explored 
curves and folds.

images from the 
porn movies popped 
up in his mind and he 
imagined himself 
spreading his legs 
for something big 
and hard.



no, i am 
sorry, lars is 

home sick today, 
can i help 

you?

being a temp for 
yourself isn't 
really that hard. 

the next day



even when you have 
to adjust the chair 
and the pc to a 
much, much smaller 
body.

his tits continued to 
distract him.



well now, 
who are you?

i am laila, 
lars' temp.

really? he 
haven't told 

me.

we do 
not use 

temps, you 
know.



it was lars' 
aunt, anna, who 
told me to go.

lars has filled 
me in on the kent 

case.

by the way, anna sends her 
regards.

she said that she has an offer 
for you you cannot refuse.and 

adventure 
for a life 

time.

i do 
believe i 
met her 
once. 

listen, 
finish the 

file, would 
you? 

we can 
discuss the 
case in an 

hour.



he had already 
finished the file. 
now he just had to 
wait.

andrew had not 
been too 
enthusiastic about 
meeting anna. 

maybe there were 
other ways of 
convincing him.

he had noticed that 
carmichael had 
found it hard to 
keep eye contact. 
they had kept 
drifting 
southwards.



the kent 
file is ready, 

boss.

do you 
know 

anything 
about this 

deal?

well, 
kent is good 

for the 
money.

i think it is a 
good deal.

and why 
should i 

trust you on 
this?



lars says it 
is good and i 

trust him.

so you 
know lars 
well, do 

you?
i guess you 
could say 

that.

look 
here. kent 

has the 
capital.

his 
business is 

sound.



and none 
of the other 
suppliers can 
compete on 

price. 

we are talking 
about a 1 million 
dollar contract 

here.

how do i 
know that you 
are not a spy 
sent here by 

kent?
if that 

was the 
case, i would 
have tried to 
get them a 

better 
price.

he was far too 
close. Men! still, 
lars had to admit, it 
felt good to be 
desired.



oh! mr. 
carmichael!



your hand is 
on my ass!

i am 
wondering 
if i should 

keep you and 
let lars 

go.

oooh!

do you 
need a 

steady job, 
laila?

it would.. 
not be.. 
fair...

fuck 
fair! i like 

you. you are 
bright.

yeah, as if andy was 
going for this girl's 
intelligence.



and sexy!

if i take the 
job, will you 

visit anna?

i might 
consider it. 

she has set you 
up for this 
has she?

god, you are 
sexy!

i do think 
this is called 

sexual 
harassment or 

something.



is that 
what you 
call it?

you are 
beautiful!

you are 
sexy!



oh!
oh my god!

he felt strong man 
hands grabbing his 
tits, making his 
nipples tingle.

promise 
me you will 

visit my 
aunt!

i will 
do anything 
you want, 
darling.



lars suddenly 
realized what his 
aunt was up to.

it was only a matter 
of time, wasn't it? 
his aunt would 
recruit mr. 
carmichael, and it 
would be up to him, 
lars -- or laila, 
rather -- to run 
this company.

men where so 
predictable.

oh god, he had his 
hand on her pussy, 
and the pussy was 
moist and ready.



i am 
going to 
fuck you 

hard! aaaah!

oh, yeah....

that felt so good.



i am a 
girl! i 

truly am a 
girl.

and laila realized 
that this was the 
point of no return.



in a moment he 
would put his dick 
inside her.

and when that 
happen lars would 
be truly dead.



and then she could 
feel his dick sliding 
inside her tight 
pussy.



full of cock she 
started to rub her 
clit. he was deep inside 

her.

he was strong and 
hard and 
commanding.

and she was just 
taking it all in, 
enjoying every 
minute.



you can 
come inside 

me if you 
want to.

oh yeah, 
fuck me 
harder!

get up, i 
am going to 

fuck you 
from 

behind.
laila remembered 
the porn and the 
dreams.



i love 
this. i love 

being small. i 
love being 

sexy. 

i love giving in 
to a strong man.



fuck me you 
beast!

oh yeah!

she moaned like a 
little girl.

because that was 
what she was.

enjoy it 
while it 
lasts, 
mister. 

before you 
know it, you 
have a pussy 

full of 
delicious 

cock!



the air smelled of 
sweat and musk and 
pussy. her pussy.

i need to 
make him 
come!

he was so 
deliciously big. 

god, this was good!



she was herself 
now.



and then finally, he 
could hold back no 
more.



she could feel hot 
semen fill her up. 
her hard love knob 
of a clit was hers 
forever.



she would be a 
sweet, sweet 
woman for the rest 
of her life!
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