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for some reason the 
exodus morphology 
center wanted a 
photographer to 
follow its work on 
convicts and 
outcasts.



every room in the 
complex had video 
cameras, but i believe 
they wanted high 
quality photos for 
their executives.



they would probably 
tell themselves that 
they wanted to see 
proof of how the 
morphology program 
turned convicts and 
political prisoners 
into useful 
colonists.

you will have to 
accept the application of 

our new morphology 
technology as we will 

adapt your bodies to the 
tasks given on the 

planets.



the joybringer 
troops, as they were 
called, were not 
transformed into 
enhanced soldiers, 
however, or new 
humans adapted to 
different living 
conditions.



Others became 
powerful soldiers, 
but did they not.



when they came out 
of the tank they 
were all women.



beautiful women.
young women.
sexy women.

it is going to all 
right, honey, you will 
get used to it. i know 

what i am talking about. 
i have been a woman 

all my life.

i haven’t! i 
am a soldier, a 

big strong man! 
i have muscles, a 

big… cock… 
this is… not 

me.



and that is what the 
insiders wanted to 
see: big, strong, 
manly men 
reappearing as 
sweet, soft and 
tender women.

we don’t 
care about 

your father and 
mother being 

members of the 
klan, sweetie. 
you will never 

see them 
again.



they wanted to see 
them brought down, 
because even in a 
“gender blind” 
company as exodus 
many tend to think of 
women as submissive 
and inferior.



so they love 
watching bank 
robbers, violent 
men, old soldiers, 
gangsters and other 
testosterone driven 
men being forced 
into doing girly 
things.



i noticed that the readers of the 
illustrated reports clicked 
enthusiastically on before and after 
photo sets.



i believe they found 
the contrast 
enticing, and maybe 
even arousing.



from big to small 
and small to big in 
all the wrong 
places.





And since the 
joybringers were to 
bring joy to men, the 
reports reflected a 
view of women that 
were very old 
fashioned.

The free female 
colonists do not 
have to abide to 
these rules, but the 
joybringers have.



They wanted to see the men 
feminized in mind as well as body.

and they wanted to see them 
naked.

i gave them photos they wanted.



i could let them follow the way the new 
girls came to terms with their new bodies.



they loved to look at 
transformed men 
looking at beautiful 
girls in the mirror.







they loved to watch 
the confusion in their 
eyes. the fear in their 
eyes.

i imagine there was 
one part of them that 
also wondered: what 
if that were me?



male readers would 
find these girls 
immensely sexy, but 
would have to ask 
themselves: What if i 
were the one with big 
breasts like that 
girl, man, what?



what if i woke 
up with a pussy 
like that?  



A pussy is for 
receiving cock, which 
would bring them 
over to the next 
tantalising idea: 
transformed 
spreding their long 
legs for big men.

as for the female 
readers: i believe 
some of them wanted 
to be as sexy as this. 
Others liked to see 
bullies get at taste 
of their own 
medicine.



so i gave them 
pictures of small 
sexy teenage girls, 
confused and 
bewildered by their 
short and light 
bodies.



these were men who 
had always been able 
to defend 
themselves, with 
muscles and guns, 
and now that had 
neither.



they knew how 
vulnerable they 
were and they knew 
what they were 
facing.



but they could not 
deny their own 
sexuality. they had 
strong, healthy, 
bodies.





all the new girls go 
through an interview 
with a sexual 
initiation. 

Basically they are 
forced to have sex 
with a male host.

they are, after all, 
to be the pleasure 
girls and concubines 
of men on the 
colonies.

i found myself 
looking for “the 
look”. That is the 
look of defeat. the 
look of surrender.



the hosts, the sex 
instructors, make a 
point out of touching 
them down below, to 
make sure they grasp 
what is happening.



“You are a woman 
now, and i am going 
to get inside you.”



“Your tits are real, 
and men are going to 
touch them, kiss 
them, play with them, 
fuck them…”





Some of the girls 
have already used the 
toys provided by the 
company. for them 
the feeling of being 
touch is both scary 
and exciting, which — 
of course — makes 
them even more 
ashamed and 
confused.



they have strange 
dreams about being 
desireable women.



i try to capture the 
moment they feel a 
cock slide into them 
the first time.

No man has ever felt 
that feeling before, 
until now, and that 
makes it the moment 
that their womanhood 
is undeniably true.



this is a photo of 
tibia, formerly 
known as major greg 
hale of the us army.



her trainer at the time was her old 
colleague colonel sam cole.



the ex-major lost 
her last ounce of 
military pride that 
day.



There are so many.





i captured the 
strange feeling of 
having a big cock hit 
your cervix.



or seeing a huge cock 
slide into your small 
and helpless body.



and when you look 
up, you see a big man 
grinning down at you, 
grunting as he 
pushes himself into 
you.













eventually they will 
also fuck you in the 
ass, as if proving to 
you that all of you 
belongs to them.



for some the shock is 
too great.  they 
never manage to 
adapt to this new 
life.



They will be put in 
some low skilled 
job somewhere, 
where they cannot 
hurt themselves or 
others.



They are not let out.



for some defeat is 
followed by some 
kind of adaptation, 
mainly because their 
bodies have been 
programmed to feel 
pleasure from sex.

that pleasure 
battles their shame 
and humiliation.



you can see it in the 
way they look at 
themselves.



in how some of them 
start to relax in a 
melancholy way.

they let the man do 
his thing and at that 
point they start 
feeling the rush 
flowing through 
their new bodies.



first there is 
silence.



if you hear a moan, 
you know they will 
become good 
joybringers.

mmmmmm.



does this 
feel good?

no.. but.. 
don’t stop...





oh my god!

their first orgasm tears down 
walls inside them.





and then they are 
ready to serve the 
company.



yes there is that 
vacant look, thinking 
about all that has 
been lost.



and the new look, 
thinking about what 
lies ahead.



becoming part of a 
colony on an alien 
planet. 



serving ten years as 
escorts and 
concubines…



getting fucked and 
fucked again.





learning to love it.



after that they 
become regular 
citizens. many 
become farmers, 
working to feed a 
growing population.



exploring the 
planet.



or having some well 
earned fun with a 
friend.



happiness is an 
option.
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