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now what?

come 
on jimmy, this 

isn’t my 
fault.

you are the 
one that 

brought magic 
into this gang, 
and now harold 

feels 
threatened.

Kevin’s  story 
actually started in 
the alley behind 
Harold’s private club 
«the flamingo». 

The gangsters and the 
witch. Unbelievable, 
right? but yet…

Here is Bernie, a gangster 
that used to be the next in 
command in Harold’s 
crew.



the very 
existence of 

that spell book 
has made bernie 
more powerful 

than harold, 
ok?

he is the boss, 
ok, and he can’t 
take that kind of 

competition.

he just ordered 
me to kill both of 

you.

but we can 
take him out.



jimmy won’t do 
that. he is loyal to 

harold and he is 
loyal to me.

that is the 
dilemma isn’t it? 
you do not know 

what to do.

are 
you going to 

shoot me, 
son?

you 
fucking 

idiot! why did 
you have to 
bring that 
witch into 

this?



goodam it, 
bernie! i want you 

to run far 
away.

thank you 
lad, but there 
is nowhere to 

run.

tell him we 
had left before 
you got here. 

tell him he can 
find me in LUNA’s 

store.



Jimmy went into the 
club, where he new 
Harold would be 
waiting for his 
report.



is he and 
his witch 

dead?



they were 
gone when i got 

out.

but i know 
where they 
are. in her 

antique shop. i 
can go down 

there.

nah, i do not think so. 
he has a soft spot for 
you. you have had your 

chance and you 
disappointed me.

I think I 
will let 

your friend 
Kevin go see 
him instead.



Kevin? Eh, he 
does not have that 
kind of experience.

Shut up 
jimmy, I can 

do it.

Well. 
Good, it is 
settled 

then.

Jimmy knew that 
the only person 
who would not be 
harmed entering 
the antique shop 
was himself. He 
did not want Kevin 
to go there.

But Kevin did not know 
that, and he wanted to 
prove himself to 
Harold, the big boss.

Kill them both, 
tomorrow. Tonight 

we are going to have a 
feast. I will se you 
all, here, tonight.





Ahhh! Come 
on!



Hey jimmy, 
why did you try 

to stop me from 
taking out 

Bernie? Is it 
because he was a 

friend of 
yours?

No 
man, it was 
because you 
are a friend 

of mine.

His girl friend 
has a spell book, 
ok? That shop is 

protected by 
spells and 

curses.

Magic? 
Really? Do you 
believe that?

I have seen that 
witch paralyze a man 

just by saying a word. 
Believe me, this is 

real.



Aaah, there is 
no such thing as 

magic. Nothing my 
gun cannot 

stop.

I am telling 
you man, if you 

ever want to fuck 
your girl here 

again, stay away 
from that shop!

Can’t 
do that 

mate. I made 
a promise.

Maybe you 
could bring 

some garlic or 
something.



Are you 
coming to the 

flamingo 
tonight? Of 

course, the 
boss told 

us to.



Kevin was such a naive 
bloke back then.

High in testosterone 
and the sense of 
power that comes 
from owning a gun 
and knowing how to 
use it.

He took pride in his 
cock and his ability 
to please women.

He wasn’t faithful to 
tina, but he did love 
her in his weird 
gangster way.



the girls of Harold’s gang had 
learned how to please men. 
This was in no way an 
egalitarian society.



The heavy techno 
music filled the 
flamingo.

The club was full of 
friends and clients 
of Harold’s. People 
who were drawn to 
the forbidden.

people who had all 
been thrown out of 
Sunday school.

Later that night.



kevin was worried 
about Bernie and his 
magic, but would not 
let it show.

We want to be 
part of tonight’s 
entertainment.

His anxiety receded. 
The show was about 
to begin. guests paid 
good money to be 
part of the show.

It 
seems you 
will be the 

one on stage 
tonight, 
honey.

Booze, drugs and 
hookers. This was his 
life.



You are mine 
now!



he didn’t think much 
about how that girl 
would feel about 
this.

The girls working at 
the flamingo did what 
they were asked.



Harold did not 
believe in gender 
equality.

Poor Jane.



I think she 
likes it.

What if that 
had been you up 

there, being 
fucked like 
some toy!

I am 
not the one 
with big tits 

and a wet 
pussy, now, 

am I?





The next day kevin 
went over to the 
antique store to kill 
Bernie and his girl 
friend witch.



She was not there.



Yeah, I 
guess I have.  
What are you 
going to do 

about it?

So you have come 
here to kill me have 

you?

But he was.



Kevin wanted to pull 
out my gun, but 
suddenly felt that he 
could not do it. His 
arm would not obey 
his brain.



I could need 
another 

mannequin, 
couldn’t I? Say again?



Oh holy 
inane, turn 

this murderer 
into a  busty 
girl doll!

Bernie started some 
kind of incantation in 
a weird alien 
language.



Kevin felt his body 
stiffen.

He  could not move. 
He could feel mis 
Chest expanding at 
the same time as his 
skin started to get 
smoother and 
lighter. The 
transformation 
crept upwards, and 
soon he felt his face 
going stiff as well.



And then it was over.

Bernie put a wig on 
the poor lad’s head, 
some underwear and 
mad him part of his 
exhibition.

Kevin could not 
move. He could not 
breathe. But he 
could hear and he 
could see.



It was the 
ultimate 
humiliation. 
Bernie had turned 
him into a 
curvaceous 
woman, but not a 
real woman. He 
had become a kind 
of doll, Bernie 
could laugh at 
every day he was 
in the store.

The days went by. 
kevin watched 
customers come and 
go.



He was especially 
intreaged by the 
women. He had always 
been, of course, but 
now he felt that he 
shared something 
with them: a curvy 
body…

And no cock.



He was puzzled by 
their love for pretty 
things, clothes in 
particular.



He had always thought 
women dressed up to 
attract men. He 
realized that although 
that might be the case, 
they also dressed up to 
celebrate their own 
beauty.



Being a jeans and t-
shirt kind of guy he 
had never 
understood that.



This was about more 
than sex. This was 
about beauty, 
femininity… art even. 
These women were 
works of art, and 
they were the 
artists.



He caught himself 
thinking that he 
would even accept a 
life like theirs, if he 
could ever become 
human again.



Harold sent another 
one of his goons, 
Vince kane. A «grown 
up» this time, as he 
put it. I want you to 

release Kevin right 
now or I will shoot 

you!



Yeah, 
sure, you 

would love 
to, wouldn’t  

you?

Oh holy 
inane, turn this 
murderer into a  

busty girl 
doll!





And then there 
was a new 
mannequin in 
the store. 
There was 
nothing Kevin 
could do about 
it.

My dear ladies. Your 
spell will not be broken 
unless you are kissed by 
someone who truly loves 
you… you know, like In the 

fairy tales.



The next day she was 
gone, sold to some 
hipster retro shop at 
the other side of 
town.

The next day jimmy 
came to rescue me.

You have 
balls, jimmy, 

I will give you 
that. Are you 
looking for 

your friends?

Hi bernie! 
Good to see 

you mate!



Yeah, I 
am. What have 
you done to 

them?

I have sold 
bill to a shop 

over at the 
other side of 

town, but Kevin is 
still here, if 
you can find 

him.



What have 
you done to 

him?

I turned him 
into an 

inanimate object. 
A kiss from 

someone who 
loves him will 

break the 
spell.



Why 
are you 

telling me 
this?

Because 
even if you do 

find him, I will 
have my 

revenge.



There you 
are.



This is him isn’t 
it? A female 

mannequin. No 
cock, big tits. This 
is your sense of 

humor.



Maybe…

let us 
try with a 

kiss.



And as soon as jimmy 
kissed kevin plastic 
skin became flesh.



What the 
fuck!

I can 
breathe!



I am human 
again!

But I am 
not me. I 
still have 

boobs.



Oh 
my god, I 
am real a 
woman! It feels so 

different.

Now it all became 
very real to Kevin, as 
plastic gave way to 
soft female skin.



Bernie, 
you have to 
turn Kevin 
back into a 

man.

No, I 
don’t. Get 

the fuck, out 
of here 

before I turn 
you both into 

frogs. 

So they ran.



So you 
are telling 

me this broad 
is Kevin?

Yeah, it is. 
Bernie used 
that spell 
book, you 

know.

Later that evening.



So big cock Kevin 
is now no cock 
Kevin, big boob 

Kevin, pussy and a 
big bootie  Kevin?

I don’t think he 
is much of a Kevin 

at all.



Fuck you, 
luna!

They had given Kevin 
some of jimmy’s 
sister’s clothes. 
They did not fit that 
well. His big tits 
threatened to burst 
out of the dress, and 
you could see by the 
nervous fidgeting 
that he noticed.



But you can’t, can 
you Kevin? You have no 
cock now. You are all 

tits and pussy, just like 
me, and you know what 

that means  in the 
world of Harold’s.



So what’s 
the plan? We are going 

to talk to 
Harold. Kevin is 
still Kevin. He 
can still use a 

gun.



I am 
standing 

right here, 
you know.

Yeah, well, I 
can see you Kevin, 

but you are a 
woman now. And 
women are to be 
seen not heard, 
isn’t that what 
you said to me?

You will find 
out now, what it 
means to be a 
woman in the 

world of 
gangsters.



Bernie will 
change me back, 

and until then I can 
continue to do my 

work.

Keep on 
dreaming, 

honey. When he 
sees those tits, 

you become 
part of his 

stable.



And 
bernie will 

never change 
him back into 
a man, will 
he, jimmy?

Probably 
not.



I am 
disappointed in 

you jimmy. I have 
lost two of my 
men because of 

Bernie.

Later the same day.



I 
brought 
you Kevin 

back, didn’t 
I?

That is 
not Kevin. 
That is a 

broad. A nice 
broad with a 

nice rack, but 
a dame all 
the same.



Kevin could feel 
panic approaching, as 
old bob watched his 
boobs. Kevin’s  fate 
hung in the balance.



He is 
still Kevin 

on the inside. 
He can handle 

a gun.



This is not a 
man.

I don’t like 
that 

transgender 
nonsense. Men 
are  men and 
people with 
pussies are 

women.

But… 
but… you 
know me!

No I 
don’t. 

There will be 
no women in 

my crew, 
ever.



Women 
please 

men. Now, I 
want you to 
let jimmy 
fuck your 

tits!

What? Are you 
crazy? I won’t 

do that!

You do what I 
say or I kill you. 
You do not exist, 
no one will miss 

you!

Jimmy, I want 
you to give her a 

nice tit fuck right 
here, right now.

Oh god!



Harold, 
stop this 
nonsense 

now.

No 
please. 

There is no 
point in us 
all dying.

Don’t 
be stupid, 

jimmy. A nice 
tit fuck is all 

I demand.



Come 
on Kevin, 

this is not 
you.

We have no 
choice.

It is no big 
deal.

Oh, but it is.

Down on 
your knees 

girl.



Kevin grabbed his 
long hair and looked 
down at his big tits 
and sighed.



I am not 
blaming you,  

jimmy. I am just 
grateful you turned 

me into a human 
being again.



Sensible girl. 
Now get down on 
your knees and 

prove to us that 
you are a man.





Fuck it, 
this is so 
wrong!



I am 
sorry my 
friend.

You 
are hard 
already, 

aren’t you, 
you freak!



Look at that! i 
cannot believe it. 

Those tits are 
mine.

They are 
beautiful.





I love 
tit fucks 

you know, but 
not like this, 

not like 
this.

Oh my god!



Do you like 
this?



Oh…



Look at 
that!



Is 
this going 

to be my life 
from now 

on?



Oh 
my god, that 
feels good.



It is 
so hard. And 

I am so 
soft.



So hard….







Where did that smile 
come from?



You 
like me like 
this, don’t 

you? It is as if 
I have this 
power over 

you.



Time 
to end this. 

Come over my 
tits, right 

now.

Uuuunngh!





That wasn’t 
so bad now, 

was it. Mission 
accomplished.

Can I go 
now?



Sure, 
sweetheart, but 
you will be back 
here very soon.

You are a bird 
now, for sure, 
and jimmy here 

knows it.



Whatever 
you say, 
boss.



Kevin knew then that 
his troubles had 
only begun.
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