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Prologue



loneliness does 
strange things to 
people.

it fills you with a 
sadness that drains 
you of energy.

we all want to be 
liked.

we all want to be 
part of something.



and let us admit it, 
we all want to be 
desired.

god, she was 
beautiful.

it must be strange, 
being ms. lane. 
knowing that all 
these horny boys are 
looking at her all 
the time.

knowing that they 
would love to kiss 
those pouty lips of 
hers, cupping her 
tits, lifting her up!



i knew we were 
treating her as a sex 
object, and mrs.  
gregory in gender 
studies said that is a 
horrible thing to do. 
But she was there, 
wasn't she? how can 
we not look at her 
as a desirable 
woman. i thought 
there is a person in 
there, and i 
wondered how that 
person felt, being  
ms. Lane.



how did it feel to be 
desirable? to know 
that you can have 
nearly any person 
you want? to be 
seen?

me, i was invisible. i 
am not that bad 
looking, but i was 
shy. i would never 
dare to talk to a 
woman like her, 
unless she asked me 
questions about the 
curriculum or 
something.

i was getting 
desperate.

i wanted so much to 
have friends, to have 
something of what 
she had.



I liked her classes. 
they brought beauty 
into my life.
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Belinda and her Mum

then it all changed.



belinda had never 
shown an interest in 
me before. Why 
would she? she was 
on the inside. i was 
an invisible geek, in 
her eyes.

i am 
glad you 
had the 
time to 

come along, 
frank. my 
mother is 
dying to 
see you!

i must 
admit i am 

a bit 
confused as 
to why she 
would like 

to see 
me.

why 
not? we 
are good 

friends , are 
we not?

that was the 
exaggeration of the 
year.



are we 
now? well, 
all right...

oh, i am 
so glad, 
frank!

girls like belinda 
made me nervous. 
they were everything 
i was not. charming, 
beautiful, attractive.

listen! i 
am a bit 

messed up, 
right? i need 
to  get some 

more sane 
friends, if you 

know what i 
mean.

being 
seen with 

me will ruin 
your street 

creed, 
belinda.



eh, well, 
i have a 

solution to 
that...

and then she hugged 
me, and i could 
inhale the sweet 
scent of teenage 
girl, miss dior and 
apple shampoo. 

belinda! 
you made it!

belinda's mother 
opened the door. 

oh my 
little baby!



is that 
him! oh, he is 

so sweet!

she was an intense 
woman with some 
very distracting tits!

belinda, 
this one is 
perfect.

i found me buried in 
female flesh.

come 
on in,frank. 
we need to 

talk.



belinda surprised me 
by grabbing my hand. you have 

a nice home 
here, 

mrs....

i am 
sorry, i do 
not know 
your last 

name. 

mrs. 
astaroth.

i guess it is 
all right in a 
freaky kind of 

way, but 
belinda and i 

feel like 
refuges.



refugees? if 
i remember 

correctly, you 
came here two 

years ago.

we are on 
the run, 

frank, and we 
need your help 
to get back to 
our own... eh.. 

place in the 
world.

we 
were 

banished 
here by a 

demon 
hunter, 
frank.

demon 
hunter? i do 

not 
understand.

you 
think of 

yourself as 
demons?

do you 
believe in 

such 
things?



i am 
a good 

christian. i 
do not make 
jokes about 

demons.

that is why we 
need you, frank. we 

need the manhood of 
a man of god to break 
the spell that holds 
us in this suburban 

hell. this is a kind of 
hell that we do not 

like.

you 
want me to 

sell my 
soul to 

you?

no, you 
can keep 

your soul. 
we need your 

manhood!

you are not 
using it anyway, 
are you? when 

did you get laid 
the last time, 

eh?

i need 
to go now, 

mrs. 
astaroth.

listen, frank. 
what we can give 
you is popularity, 

beauty, sex!



what has 
the boss 
upstairs 

given you, 
eh? lonely 

nights. 
cold 

nights.

now help me 
with the coffee. 

it is black as 
hell.

you 
should 

not joke 
about these 

matters.

i am 
not 

joking. i 
can make you 

the most 
attractive 
person on 

campus.

but, but... 
what do you 

mean by taking 
my manhood?



they don't tell 
you this in church, 

but the boss 
upstairs creates 
through tension.

you 
mean like 

yin and yang, 
good and 

evil.

so you 
mean that 
you are 
needed. 

yes, frank. we 
are part of the 

plan, as is the charge 
between the 

masculine and 
feminine.

the spell can 
only be broken by 
us sacrificing the 

manhood of a good 
soul, without 
destroying it.



normally we 
just take what we 

want.

i 
cannot 

make a deal 
with a 

demon.

see! he 
is as good 
as i said!

but 
what 

does it 
mean to  

lose your 
manhood? do 
i lose my ... 

eh.. 
male...

you 
can't say it 
can you? 

dick!

is 
that so 

important? 
are you so 
shallow? 

are you 
defined by 

your 
dick?



for the 
sake of 

argument: you 
promise me 

popularity and 
sex. how can i 

have sex 
without my...

...cock! 
damn, you are 

so uptight that 
there is no 
wonder you 
cannot get 

laid.

i know you have 
the hots for ms. 

lane. you can have 
her.

but if 
you were a 
girl, you 

could have 
her.

are you 
serious?

you are 
serious!

it is that 
obvious eh? 

well, she is a 
lesbian. she does 
not go for guys 

like me.



i have been in a 
male form, i have 
been in a female 
form, and being a 

woman is so 
much better.

if you 
want to 

capture a male 
soul, all you 
have to do is 
to smile to 

him...

big tits 
helps as 

well.

i am dizzy.

we 
will make 

you 
beautiful, 

sweet, 
busty.



and you will 
also be doing a 
good deed, you 
being a good 
christian and 

all.

we 
will 
leave 
these 

bodies, you 
know. there 

is a good 
devout girl 
screaming 
in the back 

of my 
head.

and you will 
be the hero 

saving her. she 
likes girls, i 
know. she has 

been denying it to 
herself, but now 

that have been 
her for a while, 

she knows.

i am sure she 
will fuck you, 

just out of 
gratitude.



have you 
possessed 

these bodies? 
but why didn't 

that demon 
hunter of 

yours release 
them?

he was 
about to, 

darling. he 
had trapped us 

here in miami. we 
could not get 
out, but then 

MS. lane 
managed to 

kill him.

ms. 
lane is a 

demon too, 
is she?

of 
course she 

is. she was the 
one identifying 
you as a good 

candidate. we will 
find a lonely boy 

who would love to 
be a sexy girl, she 
said. thick about it: 
you can be sweet 
like me, but with 
big tits like my 

friend over 
there.



you 
have an 

erection, 
haven't 
you?

the 
idea of 

having big 
soft boobs 
turns you 

on.

i can 
make you a 
woman like 

me.

and then 
you and the 
girl inside 
belinda can 
suck each 

other's hard 
nipples.



you will still 
have your skills. 

you keep your 
good grades. but 

you become 
popular.

take the 
bargain, 

frank! it is a 
good one. you 

will be like me. 
sexy, attractive, 
a cheerleader 

even.

and no one 
will make fun 
of you because 

you throw like a 
girl or cannot 

hold your 
liquor.

bog, 
soft, tits, 
frank. you 

can play with 
them all 

night.



and i 
will keep my 

soul?

well, you are 
human. you will 

probably mess up 
somewhere down 
the line. but not 

now.

no, this is 
wrong!

but i had been so 
lonely, and this 
looked like an 
opening.

this is the 
deciding moment. 
you will always 
look back at this 

moment and 
remember what 

you lost.



we 
can make 

you soooo 
sexy, you 

know. what 
about a 
small 

teenage 
body?

a bit 
like mine, 

eh, but even 
smaller and 

sweeter.

but let's 
give him big tits, 

eh? tits girls and 
boys can get 

lost in.
you will 
never be 

alone again, 
never.

and 
the 

boys in 
the gym 
will no 
longer 

harass you. 
they will do 

all they 
can to 
please 

you!



ok! 
damn it! 
take my 
fucking 

manhood. it 
is not as if i 

ever get 
anything 
out of 

it.

oh my god!

my whole body 
started glowing, as 
if i had some kind of 
high fever.

there was a strange 
buzzing sound in the 
room, and it looked 
like a swarm of flies 
were flying out of 
the mouth of 
astaroth.

i am 
free! mum, i 
am free, the 
demon has 

gone!

i was confused. i was 
weak.



oh my god!

nOOOOOOO
OOO!

so i was!

oh my 
god! are 
you all 
right?

he is 
turning into 

a girl!

i could feel my 
chest expanding.



i...i...i 
didn't think 

it was... 
real...

oh  
my dear, 
i tried to 
warn you, 
but the 
demon 

would not 
let me 
speak.

i don't 
know what 
to do now.

don't worry. i 
will talk to 

your parents. and 
we heard the 

demons talk. there 
is another demon 
hunter that might 

help you.



i could not breathe. 
my tongue felt 
smaller. i tasted 
differently. i 
smelled 
differently. oh god, 
what had i done?



but 
thank, 

you thank 
you, thai 
you for 

exorcising 
those 

deamons. 
we are 
finally 
free!

but the magic 
circle has been 
broken. the two 

demons are free now 
and can roam where 

they will.

yes, that is 
true, and they 
will possess 

new bodies, and 
then they will 
come for you. 
they will want 
your soul. the 
demon hunter 
may have the 
protection 
you need.



so there i was, a 
woman among 
women, confused, 
bewildered, afraid.



The Red devil lounge





master! it 
is so good to 
have you back! 
and in a  male 

form, no 
less!

it is 
good to be 

back!

is 
astaroth 

around, as 
well?

no, he is up 
north, looking for 

belial. one of those 
damned demon hunters 

trapped him, just as 
they did astaroth and  

andras here.



have my 
demon 

brothers 
and sisters 
taken good 
care of you 
while i was 

away, 
eric?

yes, 
master!

that 
is good. 

you 
deserve the 

best for 
now. and i 
have been 
missing 

your 
sweet 
pussy.



i see 
that andras 
has regained 

his cock!

he 
never 
really 

thrived as 
belinda did 

he?

listen, 
baby, belial 

is trapped in a 
magic circle up 
north, and we 
need a male 
sacrifice. 
could you 
think of 

someone?

kevin has 
been acting 

suspiciously , 
lately. i think 
he is a spy for 

the demon 
hunters.

you 
know i 
would 

sense any 
possible 
betrayal, 

right?

maybe 
he is under 

a protection 
spell.



but he can 
prove his 

loyalty by 
agreeing to the 

sacrifice

oh, you 
humans! we 
demons have 
nothing to 
teach you.

that is 
good 

human girl! 
make your 

master 
happy!



what do 
you say 
boss?

she is a 
nasty piece 
that one!

demon 
material!

i think 
there may 

be a 
sacrifice 

here 
tonight.

oh, i love 
sacrifices.



i 
remember 

now. that girl 
once was a 
sacrifice.

kevin 
was the 
one that 
trapped 

her.

she is 
still 

missing her 
cock, eh? 
well i am 

not.

kevin!



yes 
master! 

it is good 
to see you 
among us 

again, 
master! hey 

kevin, 
remember 

me?

how can i 
possibly 

forget you, 
eric? you are 

having a 
good time, i 

see!

these 
humans are 
hilarious!

yes, kevin, she 
is, but do not 
think i do not 
appreciate her 

sacrifice.

we need 
another one to 

free belial, 
kevin, and i want 

you to 
volunteer.



me master? but 
you cannot. i have 

been loyal..

i have 
to find 
cock 

elsewhere, 
it seems.

poor baby!

andras, 
please! let 

us talk about 
this.

kevin, 
are you 

saying that 
you do not 

want to 
please 

me?

no 
boss, of 

course not, 
boss.

he will 
torment 
you for 

hundred of 
years, you 

know.



say 
goodbye to 
your cock, 

kevin!

bastards! 
traitors!

i do not 
want to be a 

girl! but you 
will, you 

idiot!



rana
m, belial 

kevin 
contrex 
teman!

aaaaaaaaah!



oh my god!
oh, 

kevin, we 
do not use 
that name 

here!



let go 
of my... oh 

shit.. let go 
of my... 

fuck, i have 
tits!

come 
on, new 

girl, touch 
his cock. you 
do not want 
the boss to 
get angry, 

do you?



come on, 
kevin! enjoy! 
belial will 

compensate you! 
because belial 
is is free now, 
thanks to you!

oh no!



yeah, kevin, 
suck that 

cock!

oh, please, 
no!

this 
was not 

supposed to 
happen!



aaaaaaaah!
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�
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it is not that i 
so not believe 

you, frank. belinda 
and her mother 

were quite 
persuasive.

and 
you 

clearly 
know things 
only my son 

would 
know.

it's me, 
mum. i am 

frank.
and there is actually a 
lot about this astaroth 

demon, online. he is 
clearly related to the  

phonecian goddess 
astarte in some way.

mum took it well, 
all things 
considered, and she 
did what she always 
did shen she was 
upset. she started 
studying.



so 
you think 

that demon 
hunter will 
be able to 

help 
you?

belinda 
believes so. they 
say i am stuck this 
way, but the demon 

hunter may find ways 
of protecting me 
against astaroth 

and andras.

and the hunter may 
also help you with 

an identity? 

maybe 
we could 

talk to sis 
about that? 

john is a 
cop, you 
know!



and 
we need 
to go 

shopping 
for some 

more decent 
clothes, 
baby. you 
look like 

a slut.

ok, mum!



Family

My mother is a 
resourceful woman. 
she still hoped we 
would be able to 
change me back, but 
took no chances.She 
mobilized the whole 
family.



i am so 
embarrassed, 

john.

john is my older 
sisters boy friend. 
the cop.

i won't say 
i'm not happy 

having finally 
beaten you in 

tennis.

but 
you are in 

a new body 
now. you 

have to get 
used to 

it. fuck! 
ten years 

with training 
down the 

drain!

interesting 
question this: motor 
skills are muscular, 
not mental. so what 

motor skills have been 
included in your 
wonderful new 

package?



you 
are just 

dying to ask 
me, aren't 

you?

about 
what?

come 
on! you 

know! me 
being a girl 

and all!

ok, 
ok, ok, 

what does 
kit feels 

like? are you 
fondling 
your tits 

all 
night?

ah, 
those 
motor 
skills!

i am 
confused, 

john. there 
is more to 

this package 
than you 

might 
believe.



your 
sister 

wonders if 
you dream 

about 
men.

she 
does, does 

she?
she said 

she would 
meet us 

here.

if i 
woke up 
in a body 

like yours i 
would spend 

the whole 
day in 
bed.

yeah, i 
guess you 

would.



the fact was that it 
had taken days 
before i even dared 
to touch my female 
body. Then one day 
my sisters had 
dressed me up in one 
of her silly cut off 
t-shirts forcing me 
to look at my self in 
the mirror.



and i saw this 
beautiful, sexy, 
innocent-looking 
girl.

and i realised that 
my sister was right. 
this girl looked 
gorgeous!



i am 
going to 
leave you 

now, 
frances. and 
i want you to 

touch 
yourself 
and make 

peace with 
your 
body!

ok, sis! i 
love you!



my tits were soft 
abundance.

i lifted them. i knead 
them. i held them.





and i finally let my 
fingers explore that 
garden below.

and i found myself 
getting warm.



oh, 
mmmm, oh. 

that's 
good!



oh my 
god! oh... 

oh...

i found it hard to 
stand up, as my legs 
started to tremble.

it was very different 
from what i had 
experienced as a 
boy.

for a boy the 
orgasm moves 
outwards, 
through the 
penis. now there 
was a spark in my 
pelvis that 
expanded and 
engulfed my 
whole body.



and as i massaged my 
clit forbidden 
images popped up in 
my mind. images of a 
cock pushing its way 
up into my vagina.



oh my god!



no! no! 
this is not 

right!



oh my 
god! i have 

to stop 
this. god, i 
am a man. 
this is not 

me!

and i stopped 
masturbating, 
ashamed and 
bewildered..

and i promised 
myself not to touch 
myself like that 
again.



i can't do 
it. it feels 

wrong. i have 
these 

fantasies..

about ... 
oh, damn 
it.. about 
men, you 
know..

i catch 
myself 

looking at 
them.

so i 
guess your 

body is 
straight 

or bi.

face it, 
frank, you 

may be stuck 
like this 
forever.



hi john, 
did you get 
hold of the 

fake id 
papers?

you 
have 
been 

talking 
about sex 

haven't you? 
well this 

man is 
mine, 
sis!

your 
mother gets a 
cop to do the 
most illegal 

things! yes, i have 
papers for a new 

identity for 
frank.

i bought them 
from a snitch of 

mine.

you are now a 
distant relative 
of frank's living 

with your parents 
to save money.



and 
"frank" has 

left for 
europe.

if we 
report 
"frank" 

missing, my 
colleagues 
will have to 

look into 
it.

i 
don't 

know what 
to say, 
folks. 
thank 
you!

this 
makes it 
all much 

more real, 
doesn't 

it?

and 
tomorrow 
you have a 

meeting with 
the demon 

hunter.



abigail, the 
demon huntress



welcome to my 
home, frances. you 

don't mind me calling 
you francine, do you? 

you do not look 
much like frank.

ok, my 
family 

calls me 
frances 
already.



you have to 
accept what 
has happened 

to you, 
francine. and 

remember 
that there 

was a part of 
you that said 

yes to the 
change.

demons 
cannot create 

anything as 
beautiful as you, 
unless there is 

beauty 
involved.

but it is 
all so 

embarrassing!



so you find 
being a girl 

embarrassing?

i 
know. it 
is silly, 

right. but 
that is what 

people 
say.

you are 
anything  but 

embarrassing, 
girl. you are 
smoking hot.



listen! we 
have plans to 
make. one of 

our agents have 
found andras. he 
popped up at the 

red devil 
lounge 

yesterday.

you have 
agents?

kevin 
has been 

living 
undercover 
as a demon 
worshipper 

for 
years.

that 
must be 

hard.

i am 
afraid it is. 

another cult 
member 
nearly 

exposed him 
yesterday, and 

he was 
forced to 
say yes to 
sacrifice.

like i 
did? you 

mean, he is a 
girl now?

i am afraid 
so, and unlike 

you he was 
changed in the 

demon's layer. he 
had to ... eh.. 
please andras 
immediately.

he had 
sex as a 
woman?



yes, 
and so will 
you, if you 

are to help 
us. no, i 

cannot... 
what do you 

mean?

we 
need to 
expel 

astaroth 
and andras 
from our 

world, and i 
am afraid 
you will 
have to 
be bait.

but that is 
dangerous!

they will be 
coming for you, 
regardless. this 

way you have a 
chance.

you want 
me to have 
sex with 
them?

it 
may 

not come 
to that. 

but don't 
tell me you 

haven't 
wondered 
how that 
would 
feel 
like?

i might 
have had... 
dreams..



"vivid dreams"



i will 
help you 
adapt, 

frances.
you will?

i 
have 
been 

wanting to 
nibble those 

big tits of 
yours since 

you came 
into my 
house.

you have?



she tasted of spices, 
vanilla and honey, 
and her lips were so 
amazingly soft.



if 
you need 

to run, run 
now, 

because i am 
going to 
fuck you 

girl.

this is 
like 

unwrapping 
an exclusive 

piece of 
candy.



god, you 
look so 

sweet and 
innocent.



you 
have been 

playing with 
these the 

whole night, 
haven't 
you?

i... i 
have 

been... 
afraid to 

touch 
them.



silly 
girl, tits 
are for 

touching.



i heard my self 
moaning as my nipple 
started sending 
strong pulses of 
lust down to my 
groin.



do 
you like 

me, girl? do 
i make you 

wet?

oh yeah!



your pussy, frances, is a 
miracle. it has millions of 

nerve endings ready to 
bring you to heaven, and it 
goes deep, deep, into your 

body.



oh my god!

oh, yes!

and as her tounge 
explored my pussy 
lips i felt 
sensations that i 
could not have felt 
before.

you are 
not going to 

miss it.



and 
if you 

ever feel 
like cock, 
there are 

millions out 
there who 
will give it 
to you. i can 

strap on 
mine, if you 

want me 
to.



that is so 
good!



all was softness. 
soft lips agains 
soft pussy lips. a 
soft tongue 
exploring. i look 
down and saw big, 
soft tits, heaving.



but there was one 
hard spot. my clit.



and now i knew 
exactly what to do 
with my own tongue 
to please her.



oh my god, 
oh yeah!



imagin
e, sweet 

frances, my 
hard cock 
fucking 

you.



i love you!

i 
love you 

too, honey, 
but there is 

a job we 
have to 

do.



in the end i was so 
satisfied and 
exhausted that i fell 
asleep in her arms.



sweet 
dreams,baby!

to be continued
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