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1997. SETI listening 
post, arizona.

was that 
the alarm?



it looks 
real! i know 

of no 
sources of 
terrestrial 
noise in that 
frequency.

it 
seems to 
originate 

from 
epsilon 
eridani.

god damn! 
there is 

information in 
that signal.



i 
cannot 

believe it. 
They are 

talking to 
us!

boss, 
you’d better 

call nasa. no, 
call the 
fucking 

president.

hello 
epsilon!



2017, new york





bastards! 
come on! get on 

with it!



i know 
the drill, 

get on with 
it!

you 
know me, 
roger. i 

know how to 
tie a knot. 
you won’t 

get 
loose .

roger, eh? I 
haven’t heard 
that name in a 

while.



i can 
hear you 

hank! your 
leg is still 
bothering 
you, eh?

well, roger, 
compared to what you 
have gone through, a 

little limp is nothing. you 
lost your cock, didn’t 

you, cunt!

fuck 
you! you 

sold me out, 
you 

bastard!



yes, 
i did, 

didn’t i, 
because you 
threatened 

to go public 
with it 
all.

releasing 
this 

information 
will cause 
world wide 

panic and is not 
in the interest 

of AXA or 
the US.

it is 
not in 
your 

interest you 
mean. 

Director 
vance is 

keeping you 
rich and 
warm.

if you had behaved, roger… 
ah, it is rachel, now, isn’t it? 

if you had behaved, rachel, you 
would have been part of the 

axa family.



yeah, being a 
special agent in 
the agency of 
xenocultural 
affairs has it 

perks, hasn’t it? 
off the grid.

full access to 
the alien 

technology. a 
technology that 

can do this to 
me.they have given 

us the cure for 
cancer, honey, anti-
gravity engines, the 
most amazing brain 

washing techniques. all 
transferred through 
the cosmos with their 
wonderful quantum 

communication 
technology.

and all we 
gave them in 
return is all 

we know about 
earth and the 

full dna 
sequence of 
10000 human 
beings and 

3500 
species.



yeah, 
well, 
that is 
what 

interstellar 
trade is 

these days. 
it is not as 
if they can 

travel 
here.

come 
on roger, 

they are ten 
fucking light 

years 
away. 

maybe 
they do 

not have to 
come here to 

conquer 
us.

i 
have 

heard your 
theory, 

roger, and i 
am tired 

of it.



you can go 
boys. you 

don’t want 
them to hear 

it do you?

nah, 
they 

don’t get 
it. how many 
men have you 
turned into 

women, 
now, hank? 
50, 100?

enough 
to make a 

difference!

oh, i am 
sure. look 
at me. they 

sent you the 
dna-sequence 
to use in the 
transform-

ation 
process…



how 
much of it 

do you think 
is alien?

you 
see, that 
is why the 
resistance 
wants to 

expose axa. i 
may be an 

alien 
sleeper 
agent.

we 
checked, 
double-

checked and 
triple-

checked. you 
are just a 
regular 
girl, dna 

wise. however, 
the fungus 

we developed 
on the basis of 

their 
instructions 
is somewhat 

alien.



and it is that 
fungus that will 

stop you from 
winning. it will make 
you more and more 

docile and more and 
more horny as time 

goes by, and in the end 
you will be unable to 
do anything to harm 

us.



come on, 
hank, play 

fair.
you 

came here 
to kill us 

all, i 
believe. i am 

playing 
fair.

you have to 
tell your friends in 

the resistance, that they 
will have to stop using 

changelings to 
attack us.

you 
cannot 

resist it can 
you?



maybe i 
can’t. nah, 

you are right. 
i need sex now, 
lots of it. but 
that does not 

mean we 
cannot hurt 

you.





oh my god!

you know 
what, roger? i 
think you are 

on to 
something.



i think they have 
found our 

weakness: Sex, 
and is testing us in 
order to develop 

the ultimate 
weapon: 

pleasure.



why don’t you 
become a girl 

yourself?

nah, 
unlike you 
i love my 

cock. i have 
always been 

a real 
man.

you 
love 

being who 
you are 

now: sexy, 
busty, curvy, 

foxy. you 
love to see 
the effect 
you have 
on me.





last year he had 
been in afghanistan.



now he was trapped 
in a secret axa safe 
house in maine.



do they 
really 

want me to 
wear this 

stuff?



fred was still in 
denial, thinking of 
his new body as 
some kind of mirage.

but he was also 
curious. 

besides, his big heavy 
tits disturbed him, he 
wanted to hide them 
away

i have 
an f cup. 

seriously , 
the bra says 

36F.

he looked down at 
the panties. they 
would at least 
cover his…  lack of 
cock.



oh my 
god, oh my 
god, oh my 

god.

it felt so strange, 
the textile covering 
the smoothness of 
his vulva.

he had been to 
critical of 
hank, he knew 
that, but he 
had to try to 
do something 
about hank’s 
secret 
collaboration 
with the 
aliens.



but hank had clearly 
read his emails. his 
email to the 
guardian had 
triggered the 
response.



he had been sent to 
axa’s secret clinic, 
injected with the 
serum, given to the 
surgeons and been 
forced to take those 
fungus-pills.

he had seen what 
happened to the 
“epsilon-girls”. 
they were no nuns, 
that was for sure.



he cupped his huge 
tits and sighed. this 
was hank’s sense of 
humor. turning the 
tough sniper into a 
bimbo.



where there had 
been hard, firm, 
muscles, there was 
now soft, curvy, 
flesh.



hank knew his taste 
in women. this was 
the kind of woman he 
would go for, when 
he still had his cock.

he let his fingers 
slide through his 
rich, lustrous hair.

it’s fred…

no, 
really, it 

is me. i have 
been 

switched.

yeah, 
well, sure… 

come up.



no 
fred. do 

not let him 
up. i will be 
the first to 

play with 
you.

good 
god! perry 

is here! 
hank, did you 
give him my 
key? fuck 

you!



put 
down 
that 

phone. you 
know what 

happens now. 
you can feel 
it between 

your 
legs.

fred could feel the 
scent of man in a way 
he had never done 
before. he felt a 
weak tingle between 
his legs, as perry 
had guessed.



do 
you like 

your tits, 
fred? we 
made them 

special 
for you.

oh  my god.

please let 
me go.

he could feel the 
hard, soldier’s 
hands of pete lift up 
his soft, big, tit.

he held on to the 
phone, as if it was a 
life line to his past 
as an AXA operative.



no, he is 
leaving now. 

he is!

he tried to push 
perry away, but 
stopped, mesmerised 
by the look of his 
feet, his stockings 
and perry’s big cock.

do you 
remember mona, 

fred? you fucked her 
hard, remember?

she 
was a 

changeling, 
just like 

you.



fred remembered a 
sweet, shy, girl who 
had been partying 
with the boys for a 
while.

are you 
telling me 

she had been 
a boy?

he could feel his 
left tit sink down 
against his left arm. 
it was distracting.



i didn’t 
know that.

no, 
you 

didn’t, 
because 

she was not 
a boy, 

anymore, 
but a 
girl.

just as 
you are 

now. stop 
resisting 

it!

god, he had fucked 
that girl so hard.



she had been 
moaning, bucking, 
kicking, sighing as he 
filled her up. she 
had urged him on: 
“Fuck me harder, 
harder!”



then he could feel 
perry’s lips on his 
pussy. it was unlike 
anything he had ever 
experienced. His 
brain worked 
overtime to 
interpret signals it 
had never received 
before, but it felt 
good.



oh my god. play 
with your 

big tits for 
me, baby.

oh, fuck!

do you 
like having 

a pussy, 
girl?



mmmm.

don’t 
you want 
him inside 

you?



things were moving 
too fast. he could 
feel perry’s hard 
cock resting on his 
vagina.

no, i 
don’t want 

it.

but 
you do, you 

do.



then he could feel 
perry’s cock slide 
slowly inside his 
wet pussy.



he is inside 
me!

holy….



he lost the phone, 
completely 
overwhelmed by 
what was happening 
to him.

he looked down, 
amazed. beyond two 
big globes of sexy 
female flesh, he 
could see a big cock 
pumping his pussy.

he was no longer 
fred, the man.

you 
really, 

really like 
it, don’t 

you?



it is so 
much better.

it is 
so much 

better than 
being a 

man!

is it, 
really?



axa’s local clinic, 
one week later.

hey 
there, 
perry, 
what’s 

up?



did you 
use to be a 
man too?

i was 
the 

leading 
surgeon on 
the axa team, 

until i fucked up 
during an 
operation. 
hank got 
annoyed.

is i true 
that it is 
better?

you fucked an 
axa girl didn’t 
you? frida was 
it? fred, as she 

used to be 
called?

and 
now you 
get hard 

every time 
you think 
about her 
moaning, 

eh?

something 
like that.



you’d 
like to 

know how it 
feels like 
for a girl, 

eh?

you 
get hard 

by thinking 
about 

becoming a 
girl?

when 
i read porn 

like this… i…
you know…

you 
imagine that 
you were the 

girl.
yeah, i am 
so sick.

honey, 
i love 

being a 
girl. i 

wouldn’t go 
back if they 

begged 
me to.



look 
at me, i 

am sweet, i 
am sexy, i 

can get laid 
whenever i 
want, and i 

have the 
libido of a 
rocket to 

the 
moon.

i am sure 
Dr. ulrich 

would take 
you, if i asked 

him. he has 
perfected the 

alien 
therapy.

but 
you need 

to be sure 
of what you 
are doing. 

you will no 
longer be 
an agent.



the secret axa 
clinic, four weeks 
later.



perry 
and colin 
are awake, 
doctor.

come 
on, girls, 

a new life is 
waiting for 

you.



i love 
it when they 

are new 
born.

fascinating. you 
volunteered for 
this, didn’t you?

i do not 
know what 
came over 

me.

it just 
felt so, 
right…



i think you were 
somehow influenced  by 
your sex partners. But i 

am not sure how. a lot of 
AXA agents have fucked 

the new girls and 
stayed sane.

i don’t 
know what 
came over 

me.

exactly. we do 
not know . this is 

why we have to keep 
the transformations 

limited to a 
controlled 
environment.

there 
is no way 
back, is 
there?



sorry, no. 
somehow the 
technology 

does not work 
in reverse. 

this was what 
roger used to 
say: the alien 

are invading us 
by using our 

own curiosity.

indeed, and 
since i am a 

scientist, i am 
going to do my 

best to find out 
what they are up 

to.

aren’t you 
curious about 

how it feels to 
be a girl?



i am 
scared. i 

try not to 
look.

i get it. 
but you can 
feel your 

long hair, can 
you not, and 

the texture of 
your gown 
touching 
your high 
bosom.

i will 
leave you 

alone 
now.

good 
luck with 

the 
experiments, 

boys! you will 
not be boys 
for long.



you need 
to get 

comfortable 
in your new 

bodies. please 
undress.

don’t 
be shy. 

take it all 
off.  perry, 

you can 
climb onto 
the bench.

colin, i 
want you 

to use this 
medical 
device.



perry tried not to 
look at his tits. but it was hard not 

to, big and perky as 
they was.

this is a 
vibrator!

god, this 
is so 

embarrassing.



you are 
women now. we 
have to trigger 
your feminine 

sexual 
response.

and you 
want to 
watch?



i am a 
scientist. i 

watch.

the vibration forced 
perry to become 
aware of his new 
body.

that is so 
strange.

you 
want me 

to go down 
to his pussy, 

don’t 
you?



look, she 
is all wet 
already.

colin found his hand 
moving down to his 
crotch.



oh yes!
touch her 

clit! mmmmm.

perry grabbed colin’ 
tit, and colin sighed 
in surprise.

i want us 
to switch 
places.



now i 
remember 
why i asked 
for this.

colin could feel the 
doctor’s hard cock 
swell up against his 
leg.

you 
pig! it’a all 
for science, 

eh?



you are 
holding his 

cock!

i cannot 
help it.



come here 
girl!

perry could not see 
the erect cock 
behind his round 
butt, but he did feel 
the doctor’s hand.



oh my god!

the doctor pushed 
his cock inside the 
new girl.

you tricked 
her!

but she 
loves it!



oh god, it 
is real. it is 

all real.

with a cock up her 
snatch and big tis 
pushing her up, she 
realized it was all 
real.



colin put up little 
resistance. the 
moaning of perry had 
turned her on. she 
wanted to be filled 
up now, badly.



pussy and cock, the 
best of two worlds.





do 
you feel 

the urge to 
become a 
woman, 
doc?
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