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You might say I was duped. 
Or maybe I fooled myself. 
When the sweet girl Belinda 
took me home to meet her 
mother, I had fantasies of 
becoming her boyfriend. But 
it turned out her mother was 
possessed by the demon 
Astaroth, while Belinda 
herself was taken over by the 
demon Andras. They had 
been trapped in that part of 
the city by a magic spell cast 
by a local demon hunter. 
They needed a sacrifice to 
get free, and that sacrifice 
was my manhood. And I 
gave it willingly, which is why 
I now go by the name of 
Frances. The plan is now to 
capture the demons using 
me as bait. It does not sound 
too good now, does it?



Kevin's Villa, Miami



this is kevin, a demon 
hunter working 
undercover among 
the local demons.

yes, 
girl, you are 

mine!

no, he is not the one 
with the glasses. 
that is andras, the 
demon that once 
possessed belinda. 
kevin si the blonde. 
he had to sacrifice 
his manhood in order 
to keep his cover 
intact.

i guess that 
says a lot 
about what 
demon hunters 
are willing to 
do in order to 
defeat the 
spawn of hell 
and send them 
baack.

i hadn't really 
planned for you to be 

the sacrifice, kevin.



as any cop will tell 
you, the challenge 
with working 
undercover is not to 
get absorbed by 
your alias. in his 
case, give in to the 
dark side.

there 
were those 

who doubted 
your 

loyalty.

well, i am glad 
to say they were 

wrong. a  mortal man 
willing to sacrifice his 

manhood to free a 
demon is not demon 

hunter.

a man who is 
willing to bend 

over and get 
fucked  in his 

brand new pussy 
by a demon is 

loyal.



oh, oh, oh!

but for kevin the choice to 
accept the sacrifice was a 
matter of survival. and the 
demon belial would still have 
been released, because andras 
would have found someone 
else in the end. someone weak, 
like me.



listen, 
i need you 
to help me 

recruit 
frank, you 

know that boy 
who 

sacrificed his 
manhood for 

astaroth 
and me.

you 
want his 

soul, don't 
you?

yeah, we 
cannot have 
our saviour 

playing for the 
other team, 

now, can we?

i know where he 
is. would you 

like to come ...oh 
shit.. come along 

and seduce 
him...her?

no, 
sweetie. 
astaroth 
comes to 

town 
tomorrow in 
his new male 

host. he 
will seduce 

and 
corrupt 

him.

but i 
want you 

to set up a 
meeting 

between me 
and frank 

first.



The Flat of Andras
andras invited me 
over to his place, 
pretending to be the 
person he had 
possessed.



Dr. johnson, you 
told me on the 

phone that you can 
help me in my 
predicament?



yes, i am a 
professor in 

ancient 
demonology.

there 
may be 

someone 
who can 

help.

and 
how did you 
hear of my 

case?

i have 
contacts in 
the occult 

underground.

and 
one of 
these 

contacts 
can help 

me?

this is 
unbelievable! 

they are so 
real!

yes, 
they are, 

and 
because of 
that i will 
ask you to 
get your 
hands off 

me!



why 
don't you 

tell me who 
i can talk to 

instead?

my 
apologies. 

my scientific 
curiosity 

sometimes 
goes to far.

i will set up a meeting 
between you and kevin, 

sorry, kelly king. she will 
introduce you to a white 
sorcerer who may have a 

counter spell.

thank 
you! i 

appreciate 
that very 

much!



kevin 
and 
andras



this frank 
character pisses 

me off, you know. i 
touched his tit, and 

he wouldn't let 
me.

i gave him 
those tits!  he 
could at least 

show some 
gratitude.

i do 
not think 

he thinks of 
it as a gift, 

master.

but he 
should! i 

love seeing 
a cock peek 

up at me 
between 
my tits.

i am 
sure you do 
so as well, 

kevin.



don't 
you love 
your tits, 

kevin?

i guess 
they are 

growing on 
me. oh god, 

that is so 
funny!

i am 
sure i can 

make them 
even bigger, 
if you want 

to.



astaroth and his 
friends were 
forcing more and 
more of their human 
male supporters to 
make the sacrifice 
now.

some of them, like 
eric here, even 
enjoyed it. eric was 
the one who tricked 
the demon into 
changing me.

you two are so 
strange. you are loyal 

and i reward you by 
humiliating you, and 

here you are laughing 
at the whole thing.

but 
you are a 
demon, 

aren't you? 
we do not 
expect you 

to be 
good.

dillon carter



we 
support you 

because we are 
realists. the 

other side does 
not exist, 

right?

hey kevin, 
why so 

serious?

we 
were both 

social 
losers, 

eric, admit 
it.

and 
now we 

get all the 
fucking sex 
we could 

want. men are so 
shallow.



are you 
sure the 

other side 
does not 

exist?

what if 
we are 

betting on 
the wrong 

team?

did 
the other 
team make 
you as sexy 

as this, 
eric?

no!

the 
other 

team is 
boring, eric. 
no sex, no 
power, no 

fun.



and this is how the 
demons kept their 
followers. they 
gave them enough 
sex, enough lust, 
enough pleasure to 
keep them motivated, 
while humiliating 
them and using them 
in the process.



a few of them, the 
clever ones, the 
most ruthless ones, 
could find 
themselves 
promoted to 
immortal demons, 
but for the rest...



...well, eric would 
find himself living a 
long life as a 
woman, but he was 
not immortal, and 
for every day he 
lost more of his 
human self.



kevin could also 
feel the effect of 
the darkness.



he found himself 
wanting to lose 
himself in the 
fucking. he wanted 
to stop thinking, 
stop feeling 
anything but this 
wonderful drive of 
lust and desire.



and he realised that 
if he did not manage 
to exorcize astaroth 
andras from this 
world soon, he 
would truly become 
their disiple.



The New Villa of Astaroth



yeah, sure, dr. 
johnson is a very good 
friend of me, and he is 

right. i know a lot 
about demons.

abigail, kevin's 
demon hunter 
colleague, had 
prepared me for 
this.



we have to stop 
him from 

detecting the 
deception.

i will 
enter the 
demon's 

house and 
leave an 
illusion 
spell 
there.

it is his goal to 
corrupt you, and you 

have to make sure 
that he believe he is 

succeeding.



i am 
afraid 

you have to 
let him fuck 
you, darling, 
there is no 

way 
around 

it.



this is my 
assistant keely. 

she has some 
knowledge of 

demonology as 
well

intimate, 
you might 

say.



so 
you are 

telling me 
these babies 
were made 

by a 
demon?

apparently i 
helped him doing 
it, unwittingly.

that 
makes sense. 

well, to break 
such a spell, we 
need a counter 
spell that is 

equally 
strong.

what do 
you mean?



your change 
was caused by you 
sacrificing your 

manhood.

here it 
comes, 

frances. 
give me the 
time i need 
to banish 

him.

what dr. turner is 
saying here, frank, is that you 

need to sacrifice your 
womanhood to get your male 

body back. indeed, 
you have to 
lose your 
viriginity?

you 
have not 

had sex with 
a man, 

have,you?



i am 
not into 

men, 
doctor, 

there has to 
be another 

way!

i am afraid 
not. think of it 

as an 
adventure.



i closed my eyes and 
held my breath. i 
could feel his cock 
swell up against my 
butt.



i looked down and 
watched his big 
hands on my big 
bosom. i was 
definitely not in 
kansas anymore.



it 
will feel 
so good, 

baby.

i am 
going to be 
gentle with 

you.

you like 
your new 
tits, don't 

you?

kevin was trying to 
ease me into this. if i 
froze now, he would 
not be able to finish 
the spell.

kevin had drawn a 
magic rune circle on 
the floor beneath 
the bed, a circle 
aimed at binding the 
demon when the 
exorcisms was 
performed.



listen, 
frances. 
whatever 
you feel 

right now, 
there is 

nothing to 
be 

ashamed 
of.

i just loved feeling 
her tongue flipping 
my nipple.

i could hear kevin 
murmuring in a very 
low voice, but 
astaroth did not 
notice.

he was too focused 
on me.



here is some 
magic oil filled 
with masculine 
herbs aimed a 
defeminizing 

you.

god, that demon was 
full of crap. having 
his oily hand on my 
tit did nothing to 
defeminize me.

quite the opposite.

soon 
you will 
have your 
flat chest 

back.



it 
must be 
strange 
having a 

pussy like 
that. i will 

add some oil 
to help you 
grow back 

your 
dick

is this 
really 

necessary?

yes, the magic 
requires him to 
drink from my 
masculinity.

he has 
to 

replenish 
his own.





his magic did nothing 
of the kind. he was 
breaking down my 
final barriers 
before achieving 
full feminisation, 
and he knew it.



i am 
lost am i 

not?



yes, 
your old 
self is 

losing, but 
the two of 

us are 
winning.

and then kevin 
continued humming, a 
strange kind of 
song with no 
recognisable 
words.



easy girl! but we needed him to 
come, so that he let 
down his guard and 
allowed kevin to 
expel him from his 
host.



and that host was in 
there somewhere, 
feeling his cock 
sliding into my wet 
pussy, helpless to 
do anything about it.



holy shit!

i could feel his huge 
prick push its way up 
inside a cavity that 
wasn't even 
supposed to be 
there.



kevin was holding my 
tit, comforting me 
as the demon 
grunted in triumph 
behind me. he wanted 
me to become one of 
his sluts.



and i just wanted him 
deeper and deeper.







come 
all over 
our tits 

baby!



Exorciz
amus you 

omnis 
immundus 
spiritus

Omnis 
satanica 

potestas, 
omnis 

incursio

Infern
alis 

adversarii, 
omnis 
legio

Omnis and 
congregatio 

secta 
diabolica.



and then the demon 
was cast out of his 
body.



oh my 
god! he has 

gone!
we did 

it! he is back 
in  hell!

what do we 
do now?

thank 
you, girls, 

thank you so 
much!



andras is 
having a party 

down at the red 
devil lounge 
tomorrow.

maybe 
you can do 
the same to 

him?

is 
there 

anyway you 
can draw a 

magical 
circle on 
the floor 

of the 
club?

no, they 
would see 

that.



but i 
might be 
able to 

draw one in 
the 

basement , 
under the 

club.

but 
there are a 

lot of 
demons 
there...

maybe we 
could take 

them out all 
at once!

it 
didn't feel 

too bad 
today, did 

it?

no....

so you 
think you can 

adapt?



can you?

it looked like we 
both could.





come on 
girls!

it is 
going to 

be a great 
night, cc. 
have you 

seen 
andras?

do you 
like being a 
girl, dan?



have 
you gotten 

laid yet, 
dan?

oh god, no, 
i haven't!

well, 
andras loves 

to humiliate the 
newcomers.

i should 
never have 

left fargo.



dan, you know that these 
transformations never succeed unless 
there is one part of you that wants to 

wear panties.

all i 
did was to 

let her 
free!

and 
metatron is 

free?



thanks to 
you he is!

do i get a 
reward?

this is 
your 

reward, 
dan!



god, 
what a 

loser that 
boy is.



you know your 
place now, dan. 

this is a your 
reward: you do not 

have to make 
another decision 

again in your 
life.

but 
you will 

have these 
wonderful 
orgasms, 
dan! Suck 
that cock, 

baby!



he 
thought 

he would 
become a 
muscular 
tough guy, 

didn't 
he?

and 
look at him 

now!



kevin had been 
undercover so long 
that he managed to 
blend in without any 
difficulty.

i found it a little 
harder.



the sounds and 
scents of sex went 
to my head.

and i must i found 
the look on dan's 
face as andras 
licked his new twat 
very arousing.

the sweet boy had 
sold his soul to the 
demon so that he 
could become 
strong and manly.

he had always been 
harassed for being a 
sissy, too quiet and 
too well groomed 
for a real man.



at other end i could 
see dan being 
rammed behind by 
andras. dan was 
getting loud now, 
moaning and whining.



he could feel his 
masculinity slipping 
away. but the 
humiliation of it all 
made him wet down 
there, and he felt 
one part of him 
welcoming the 
change.



After all, there had 
been one 
unconscious part of 
him that had wanted 
this kind of 
surrender.



i could see him hold 
on to his blue 
panties as if they 
were some kind of 
anchor that could 
help him stay male.



but his loud girly 
screams told a 
different story.

his dreams of 
becoming the big 
masculine charmer 
of women were 
crumbling.

instead he coud feel 
the cock of andras 
trigger deep female 
responses in his new 
body.

his mind got lost in 
a haze of desire.



you 
are not 

much of a 
man now, 
are you 

dan?

you 
betrayed 

me!

i promised 
you a lot of sex, 
dan, and that is 
what you will 

get.

Shane from rk.com

i am a 
demon, dan. 

we lie.



dan had made a pact 
with the devil, and 
like most folks he 
had failed to read 
the fine print.



when we become desperate we make 
the most serious mistakes, believing 
that anything can be better than 
where we are right now.

here i was, dancing 
with demons and 
devil worhshippers.



dammit, i was 
supposed to be the 
distraction.





yeeeay
! the devil 
has all the 

good 
music!





feel the 
rhythm, 

sinners! the 
rhythm of your 

hearts, the 
rhythm of cocks  

slapping, the 
rhythm of 

hands 
clapping!



Exorciz
amus you 

omnis 
immundus 
spiritus

Omnis 
satanica 

potestas, 
omnis 

incursio



you are 
awesome!





Infern
alis 

adversarii, 
omnis 
legio



Omnis and 
congregatio 

secta 
diabolica.



what the 
fuck?

AHH
HHRgh!

77 demons where 
sent back to hell 
that night.

250 bewitched 
humans where set 
free.



the 
demon is 

gone! i am 
myself 
again!



others would have 
to live with the fact 
that they had 
betrayed themselves 
and humanity.



A New Life

A NEW LIFE



after the battle of 
the red devil i found 
a new friend one of 
the previously 
possessed girls, 
debbie.

Model: Tessa Arias



she had been 
possessed by one of  
andras' fellow 
demons from the 
sixth circle of hell.



like all the 
possessed, she had 
been a passenger in 
her own body, 
watching and feeling 
everything the demon 
did; his arousal, his 
hatred, his pleasure. 

we 
know 

you are in 
there 

debbie. do 
you now 

realise how 
good it is 
to give in 
to your 
lust?



well, that 
demon taught 
me one good 
thing: sex can 

be good.

but he 
did not 

understand 
love.



you do!









there were still 
demons out there. 
belial and metatron 
had been let loose. 
but i was no demon 
hunter. i had done my 
part, so far.



not there were this. 
love.



i love you, 
baby!







payton simmons from reality kings
shae summers from reality kings



More  gender bender 
erotica over at 
Rebeccamolay.com


