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in the first part of this story we 
found that secret agent Felix 
smith, a good friend of these guys, 
had stolen an alien artefact that 
made it possible to change the 
bodies of people. 

sam here, the eager crossdresser, 
were changed into a woman. he 
then managed to convince kevin to 
explore the same fate.

SamAdam
Kevin

Tony



in the end kevin ended up in the 
hands of felix’ agency, with no 
place to run.

in this story we will let you know 
what happened to tony.



Tony’s Story



you  are my 
friend, ok? i 
would never 

hurt you. 
allowing you to 

use the blue 
cube is just my 

gift to you.

i knew this was sam. 
kevin had convinced 
me. and sam had 
already used the alien 
technology to turn 
himself into a woman.

i am glad, 
sam, but is this 
wise. you have 
always been a 

bit of a girl on 
the inside, 
while i…

but it is only for 
this weekend. kevin 

is already on board. 
he is downstairs, 
trying to come to 
grips with being 
under fife foot 

tall.

jeez, he 
has texted me 

a photo. is 
that him?



i 
guess she 
is playing 

with her tits 
right now.

don’t 
you want to 

feel that 
softness on 

your 
chest?

and i want 
to lick your 
pussy till 
you come.

this will 
be between 
us, right. no 

one will 
know?

it was strange to see 
my old friend looking 
like that: small, 
feminine, sexy. i could 
feel my cock stirring, 
from what i do not 
know. The idea of 
becoming someone 
like sam or fucking a 
girl like that. it was 
weird. very weird.

i didn’t know why i 
gave in that day. i 
know now, but not 
then.



she did not answer. 
she just took the 
glowing cube out of 
her purse and gave it 
to me.

it was as if it was 
sucking all the light 
out of the room and 
concentrating it in 
that device.

i had a sense of 
vertigo, as if i was 
standing on the op of 
a cliff, falling.

it only took a few 
seconds, but it felt 
like ages. i could 
feel my chest 
expanding, growing 
soft tits.



i could not see my cock, dressed as 
i was, but i could feel it. as soon 
as that tingling sensation started i 
got an extreme hard on. as my 
chest expanded it started to throb 
painfully. desperately needed some 
kind of release, but could not get 
it. then it felt like it was getting 
smaller. it was still hard, but it 
was as if it was shrinking.

and i could feel my 
balls retracting up 
into my body.

and then i Could feel 
my crotch open up 
like a flower facing 
the sun.

i had a pussy.



and then it stopped. i 
could feel my tits raise 
and fall with my 
breathing. I could feel 
long soft hair fall 
down on my shoulders. 
i could feel panties 
caressing my pussy. 

My sense of smell was 
different. My scent was 
sweeter. the whole 
world was sweeter.



i stumbled around in 
the house, confused 
and bewildered, as sam 
followed me.



in the end she left 
me in what she called 
my room with a lot 
of clothes. she 
asked me to pick the 
ones  i liked. she 
then went 
downstairs to talk 
to kevin.



i was scared now. i 
did not dare to look 
at my body. i did not 
dare to accept the 
fact that i had the 
body of a woman.



my god, i was beautiful 
with round perky tits 
and a sexy ass.



and the dress fit me 
perfectly.



what was i supposed 
to do with the girl in 
the mirror?

then i noticed the 
perfume, some sweet 
teenage scent of 
love.

i decided to take a 
shower to get it off.

as did the top



i started to calm 
down. now i could 
see the beautiful 
woman looking back 
at me.





wow, that 
is good.





i would have loved to 
lick and nuzzle those 
tits.







oh my god!

i have never felt 
anything like the 
feelings i had in that 
shower that day.



and i suddenly had 
these flashes of 
images of me being 
fucked by a man, 
having no say in what 
happened to me 
whatsoever.



i tried to ignore the 
images, but the more 
i played with my 
pussy, the stronger 
they got.



and i came over and 
over again, so hard 
that i found it 
difficult to stand on 
my feet.



i was shaking with a 
mix of fear and 
anticipation. were 
these fantasies 
produced by the 
woman i had become, 
or had they always 
been part of me?

sam was far from 
submissive. maybe 
these small body of 
mine, my tits and my 
pussy had open the 
gates to a long 
buried submissive 
self.



i sensed i had reach 
some point of no 
return. if i gave in to 
these desires, i would 
never be able to live as 
tony again.



what should i do?



Sam’s Story
when i came back from 
playing with the petite 
body of kevin’s, tony 
had left the room. i 
could heart the water 
running in the shower, 
so i had a fair guess as 
to what he was doing.



i pushed all the 
clothes away and 
decided to give felix 
a report.

tony has 
been in the 
shower for 
close to an 

hour, i think. i 
amazed there 
is hot water 

left.

did you 
see kevin’s 

selfie? she is 
so sweet and 

so small. no, tony 
isn’t much 

taller. 5.1 i 
would guess. i 

sense some 
reservations in 

kevin, but it 
think tony will 

be more to 
your liking.



i don’t 
know. i 

sense that 
tony has more 
of a submissive 

soul. unlike 
you. unlike 

me.

what do 
you mean, you 
need the cube 

back?

you 
think the 

agency is on 
to you?

yeah 
sure. it is 

down in the 
kitchen 
cabinet.



ok, 
but i need 

it back 
tomorrow. 

you know, to 
change tony 

and kevin 
back.

me? 
are you 

kidding. i 
want to stay 
this way, no 

matter 
what.

i love my 
pussy.



i love being 
a girl.

and i get all 
wet from the 

idea that i get to 
fuck tiny tony-

girl.

i will tell 
you all about 

it.

or maybe 
you should 

come and see 
her for 

yourself.



what the 
fuck!



oh, tony is 
here, felix.

do you 
have phone 
sex with 
tony?

come on in, 
honey.

i need to 
hang up. tony 

is  bit 
confused.



are you 
conspiring 
with felix?

of course i 
am. he brought 

me the cube, 
remember?

are you 
having sex 
with him?

n
ope. i 

prefer 
women. 

although i 
must say, 

being fucked 
by kevin 

felt 
good.



but 
i am not so 
sure about 

you.

did 
you dream 

about cock in 
the shower?

gaawd! 
you did, 

din’t you? 
you dreamt 
about men 
fucking you 

hard and 
long.

it will be 
our secret.



come 
on. don’t be 

shy! since you 
are so 

uncomfortable 
being naked 

around me, out 
on these.

you 
are a very 
dangerous 

person.

your tits 
are just 
perfect.

that i am.



you 
love 

playing with 
them, don’t 

you?

remove your 
hands.

oh, 
look a 

that. your 
pussy is all 

wet and 
ready.

admit 
it, being 

dressed up as 
a girl turns 

you on.



no.

i 
get it. you 
are sweet, 

you are sexy, 
you are 

desirable.

you are any man’s 
wet dream!



that’s what 
scares you 

isn’t it? 
forbidden 

dreams are 
now 

possible.



there is 
nothing to 
be ashamed 

of, you 
know.





i am not gay.



no? you do 
like me. i am a 
girl. you are 
girl. sounds 

gay to me.
no, i mean, 
i don’t like 

men.

you are a 
girl, he is a 

man. doesn’t 
sound gay to 

me.



no way!

what?

is it too 
small for 

you?



no, i 
cannot. that 

is…

the 
point of no 

return, 
right?

maybe you 
are right. but 
you want it, 
don’t you?

come on!

no!





yeah, you are 
such a sweet little 
girl. suck my cock, 

baby.



i like that 
look in your 

face. you realise 
it now, don’t 

you? this is the 
real you.



don’t fight 
it.

all 
wet and 

ready, aren’t 
you?





oh my god!





oh yeah. 
fuck me, 

please fuck 
me.



you love 
having cock 

up your 
snatch, 

don’t you?

you are such 
a girl!







i am not 
sure about 

kevin, but i am 
sure about 

you.



you 
are wired 

to be a girl. 
has always 

been.





i am 
going to 

check in on 
kevin, ok?

take a nap, ok? 
you will know 

what to do in the 
morning.

i 
for one am 

not going to 
use that cube 

to change 
back.

i don’t 
think you will 

either.



Tony’s Story



i had not slept this 
good in years. 
completely relaxed 
and out-fucked!

and i was still a girl, 
with all the benefits 
of one.

sam, are you 
here?



there was a note, 
telling me that she 
was taking kevin 
shopping, whatever 
that meant. food in 
the fridge etc.

what was i supposed 
to do?

then i heard a knock 
on the door. i was 
getting worried. 
what should i tell. 
who was i right now?



felix? is 
that you?



yeah, 
but who 

are you now? 
tony? is that 

you?

well, eh, 
yeah, sam 
talked me 

into it.

god, you 
are so 
small.

it was 
all just a 
game, you 
know. i am 

glad you are 
back now, so 
that you can 
change me 

back.

i felt silly and 
hot and 
embarrassed and 
a bit excited by 
having him there.

you do 
have it, don’t 

you?



well, 
that’s the 
problem, i 

don’t.

sam has it. 
she is out 

shopping with 
kevin.

the fact that i would 
be a girl for a few 
hours more did not 
bother me at all.

no, she is 
not. i met kevin 

downstairs. he is 
a bit stressed out. 

he wants to go 
back to his 

normal life.

if i 
do not 

return that 
device the 

agency will 
crucify me, 

and you will 
stay a 
girl.



i am 
sure she 

will be back 
shortly.

you 
are not 

worried at 
all, are you? 
you like this. 

you like 
being a 
girl.

well, no, 
of course 

not.

sure you do. 
you like being 

this sexy small 
thing.



i don’t 
know, maybe  

a bit. sam was 
right. there 

has always been 
a girl in there. 
you have just 
been hiding 

her.

and 
what if that 

was the 
case?

call me old 
fashioned, but i 

think a man 
should have 
some pride.



you 
really 

want me to 
do this to 
you, don’t 

you?

i don’t 
care 

anymore.

do you care 
now?

come on! be a 
girl! suck it!









you do 
realise 

that there is 
no way of 

undoing this, 
right?



he despised me for 
what i had done, and 
treated me like a 
slut. 

for some reason 
that turned me on.

my life was out of 
control.

he was in control 
now. and i did not 
care.



you 
literally 
have no 

balls. you 
are a pussy!i realized that i was 

truly a submissive.



he wanted me to 
know that i was a 
girl now. his girl.



he turned me over on 
the bed.

i was both scared and 
excited. this was 
different from what 
sam had done to me. 
this was a real cock.

i could feel the tip 
of his cock up against 
my pussy lips. i hated 
it. i wanted it!

oh my god!



he looked at me with 
scorn in his eyes.

you 
like this, 
don’t you 

bitch?

he was deep inside 
me. then deeper. he fucked me long 

and hard.



he had the stamina of 
a bull, and he knew 
it. and he could feel 
me responding, all 
wet, with my vaginal 
muscles contracting 
around his hug cock.





you 
know, i 

understand 
sam. he… she.. 

has always 
been a girl, 

but you…



you 
had the 

power. and 
watch you 

now, holding 
on to my 

cock.



surrendering to a 
man.



i will 
remind you 

of this every 
day for the 

rest of 
your life.



you won’t be 
able to get it up 
again ever. you 

will beg women to 
fuck you in the ass 
with a strap-on!



please, no!



he pushed his cock 
inside my ass, and it 
hurt like hell.



but i could feel my 
pussy throb in 
excitement. the girl 
in me liked this. she 
wanted more.



yeah, you are 
still wet. you 
like this, don’t 

you?



i had brought out the 
dark side in him. he 
scared me. but still, 
i loved it. i was a sexy 
woman being fucked 
by a strong and 
willing man, and i 
loved it.



he commanded me to 
ride him, with his cock 
deep inside my ass.

he stared playing 
with my pussy, 
rubbing my nipples, 
every gesture 
reaffirming my 
womanhood.





i knew then that my 
life as a man was 
over. i could not go 
back.

this was who i had 
become.



this was who i wanted 
to be.



forever!

to be continued
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