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Ok, girls. I guess 
you are starting to 
get used to sitting 
down to pee now.





Do I bore you? 
Hm? You are 

losers all of you. 
You «won» the 

lottery! You lost 
your dicks and soon 
you will be on your 
back spreading your 

legs for some 
disgusting guy.

I hate men and I 
hate you because you 
are not real women, 
you are just men in 

some perverted 
female wrapping.



We did 
not chose 
this, you 
know?



No, I 
guess not, 

which makes it 
even worse, 
because you 

wanted to stay 
on top , 

oppressive 
women.



Jeez!



Today some of 
you are going to 
feel how it feels 

to be 
sexualized. 

Eve and Kate is 
going to work 

all day cleaning 
my flat on 

campus 

Emanuelle 
will serve me 

in my house off 
campus. Ok! You 
will find your 

uniforms in your 
rooms. The rest 

of you can go 
to cooking 
classes.





So 
you are 

one of the 
baroness’ 
students 
are you?



yeah. I am 
here to be 
trained, I 

guess.

Ah 
yeah, the 

«becoming a 
good 

housewife» 
story.



They say I 
won the 

lottery. I did 
not. I lost 
everything. That’s her point, I 

guess. She wants 
you to suffer for 
everything all the 

house wives in 
history has gone 

through.



I am a 
trained 

pilot, you 
know. I can 

fly a 747, but 
I cannot 

cook.



You’d better 
play along. I 
have seen what 

happen to those 
who resist. They 
go mad, many of 

them.



I dreamt I was 
myself again, last 
night, and then I 

woke up with my hand 
cupping my breast. I 

was a man again, 
making love to a 

woman.



Forget about 
that, you are a 
woman now. 

Embrace it or 
go under.



I have a 
pussy, you 
know. I 

reach for my 
dick and I find 

soft folds 
and a clit. I 
mean, it is 

crazy!



One hour later.

Be ready!



James, 
Emmanuelle. Is 

everything 
ready?

Yes, ma’am.



Did you 
play with 
your tits 

last night, 
Emmanuelle? 
Did you dream 
about cock?



That 
happens to 
so many of 

the nugirls. 
«Oh no,» they say. 
«I am not gay. I 
don’t like cock.» 

But then their 
instincts kick in 

and they are 
down on their 

knees 
sucking. 



That’s 
my curse 

too. I hate 
men, but I 
love their 

bodies.



Do you know 
why they let me 
treat you this 

way, 
emanuelle?

No, maam.



I own 
parts of the 

company. 
Inherited the 
stock from 

my late 
mother.

Take off my 
shoe, will 

you?



I 
want you to 
massage my 

foot.



I wonder how 
you will look 

like when you win 
the lottery, 

James. Will you 
be as sweet as 

this one?



You 
used to 
have big 

hands, didn’t 
you 

emanuelle. 
Look at them 

now, so 
small and 

dainty.



Have you 
dreamed about 

how it would feel 
to have sex as a 

woman, 
emanuelle?



You 
must have 

played with 
your pussy 

by now.



You 
must have 
wondered 

how it would 
feel like to 
have a cock 
inside you, a 
man fucking 

you hard 
and long.



I do 
notice men 

in a different 
way now. I 

didn’t really 
see them 
that way 
before.



But 
I see the 

girls too. 
All the 

beautiful 
nugirls.



That flexibility 
is in your D.n.a. 

dear, in case your 
man wants a 

threesome or 
something.



There’s a 
spot there 

you have 
missed. I 

want you to 
clean it 

up.



I am sorry 
ma’am.



You 
have a great 
ass, sweetie.





do 
you want a 

piece of that, 
james?



Thank you, 
dear, but you 

forgot 
something.

I am sorry.



i need 
to go to 

the 
restroom, 

ma’am.
of course 

you do, 
james.





You are starting 
to like wearing red 
panties, aren’t you 

emanuelle?







I want you 
to touch 

yourself! What?



You have 
to stop 

hiding from 
your new 

self.

They are 
not as big 

as mine, but 
they are 

perfectly 
shaped.



Do you 
want me to 

eat your 
pussy, 
honey?

Do you want 
me to play with 

your clit?



sigh….





Do you 
think it is 

fine?
Oh 

yeah, honey. 
Your pussy is 

perfect.





All your good stuff is 
on your inside now honey. 
Your testicles have been 
replaced with ovaries, 
your cock is now a clit 
stretching deep down 

into your body. 



Oh my god.



Ohhhh…







Oh my 
god. This is 

so bad. But it 
is also so 

good.







Feels a bit 
empty down 

there, doesn’t it. 
We have to do 

something about 
that. But first  I 
want you to go 

down on me.



Oh my 
god. I am a 
girl. I am a 

girl.



You 
are not in 

control of 
yourself, 

anymore, are 
you?



Your 
body tells 

you you are a 
sexy girl 

now. Yeah, you are 
so wet down 

there.



Oh 
you sweet 

little thing. 
So eager to 

please.



Oooh, yeah. i 
guess you have had 
a girl friend who 
told her what she 
liked. Or did you 
learn this from 

me?



Keep on 
going.





Look at the big 
and important guy 
now, so small and 

sweet!



What do you say? 
shall we invite 

James over?

James, 
come over 

here!



Keep on 
licking, 
honey.



Can you 
feel that, 
sweetie?

Sorry 
emanuelle. I 

have no 
choice.



Oh my god!





it is getting  
real now, isn’t it?  
but there is still 
some man in you, 

isn’t there? the real 
mental 

transformation 
starts when you 
start to like it.



push 
deeper, 

james. let 
her feel it.



what 
do you 

say, 
emanuelle, 
should we 
turn james 
into a girl 

too?



please, 
ma’am, 

don’t joke 
about that. i 
have always 
done what 
you have 
asked.



suck that cock, 
emanuelle.



do it, 
or i will 

make sure 
you will end 
up in some 
harem in 

saudi 
arabia!



it is 
not that i 

am not 
grateful, 

james.



it 
doesn’t 

matter. you 
do not 

control the 
lottery.

really? You 
think we 

cannot fix the 
lottery? How do 
so many of the 
rich boys get 

away?



it 
will do 

you good, 
james. teach 

you some 
humility.

what 
do you 
think 

emanuelle? 
do you miss 
your cock 

now?



oh my god!



oooooooh…
james, it 
seems 

emanuelle is  
not missing 
her cock.





this is fun, 
isn’t it?



i admit 
you have a 
nice cock. 

james.



but i 
have had 

enough of 
men thinking 

that their 
cocks will 
make them 

safe.





do you 
think james 
will like 

being a girl, 
sweetie?



yes….



so do i.

report to 
the clinic at 5 

pm. 



i 
asked to 

set aside a 
wonderful 
clone for 

you.



later that evening.



james wakes up after 
the body swap.



there is no therapist 
to help him. he knows 
the rules of the 
game, and he can - 
even before he opens 
his eyes - recognise 
the signs of being in 
another body.



tits. i 
have tits. 

so they did 
it. it was not 
one of her 
evil mind 
games.





i love 
the way they 

feel. i cannot 
help it.





ohhhh…



he had fucked a lot 
of nugirls, so he had 
obviously wondered 
how they felt about 
becoming women.



how it would feel to 
touch your vulva for 
the first time, 
knowing that you 
cock was gone 
forever.



oh no, 
this is 

crazy….



i have a 
pussy now. 



damn 
you 

baroness for 
taking my 
life away!



he had seen this play 
a thousand times and 
new that the only 
two options he had 
was madness and 
death or a life being 
fucked by men.

the baroness had 
chosen a slutty 
clone for him, adding 
tattoos to complete 
the picture.



how many times had he 
pushed his cock into a 
pussy like this one? 
Thousands? and now 
he would be at the 
reviewing end?



he tried not to think 
about it, but he could 
feel his pussy 
getting wet down 
there.





he had seen it happen 
over and over again. 
a nugirl would 
swear the she would 
never like cock, but 
then – in the end – 
they would beg him 
to fill them up with 
hard dick.



he could feel the 
muscles in his vagina 
tighten around his 
fingers.



the scent of pussy 
juice filled the 
room. his pussy.



he had become the 
kind of girl he would 
have love to fuck 
long and hard.



the baroness knew 
him too well. she had 
given him d cup tits 
and a big ass.







oh….ooooh
…aaaah…

he wanted to fuck 
this girl.



he wanted someone 
to fuck this girl.



he wanted a big fat 
cock inside his pussy.





my god, 
i am a girl 

now.



i am a 
fucking girl.



one week later.

so 
that was 

it, really. i 
had been 

totally loyal 
to her, but 
that crazy 

bitch 
betrayed 

me.



i have lost it 
all.

i am 
telling you, 
brian, you 
could be 

next.



she sent you 
here, didn’t she? 
she wants this to 

be the final 
humiliation?

being fucked 
by your best 

friend.



let me see 
your tits.

that’s it. 
after all we 

have been 
through, you want 

to see my tits.



james is 
dead, jane. 
we can no 
longer be 

bros.

you 
know the 
rules of 
this game 

better than 
anyone and you 
are playing a 

different 
role 
now.



yeah
… well… i 

guess you are 
right…i have 

lost…





she 
changed me 

into my dream 
girl.





so this is 
the place, 

eh?

i can’t say 
i am not 

disappointed 
in you, but i 

get it…



i play 
the cards i 
have been 

dealt, jane. 
this is what 
the boss 
wants.



are you 
ready?

no.



oh my god!





























the end.
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