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it was a fortune 
teller that had given 
kevin that amulet. 

any 
person 

who holds 
the charm can 

shapeshift 
into any 
body.

don’t use it 
for criminal 
purposes.

the cards 
told me you 

should have it. 
i don’t know 

why, because it 
is very 

powerful and 
very 

dangerous.

but there 
must be a 

reason. someone 
needs to learn 

something about 
life.



so, of course, i 
immediately decided to 
use it for crime, and to 

bring you my friends 
with me.

i am so 
glad you did, 

kevin. we are hackers. we 
specialise in robbing 
financial institutions 
through their 
internet 
connections.

but sometimes you 
have to get inside the 
building to plant 
your malware.

you need the right 
fingerprints.



so you find someone 
who works there in a 
relevant position. 
You take a photo of 
them or any personal 
object that you might 
get hold of.

you put laxative in the 
object’s starbucks’ 
coffee, you wait for 
him to go home and 
then you are inside.

and the great thing is that you 
were never there. the 
“object” takes the fall when 
the breakin is discovered.

put the amulet on the 
top of the object and 
ask the amulet to be 
transformed into 
that person. Yeah, 
using english works 
fine.



i did 
an image 

search for 
the amulet, 

kevin.

it is, 
after all, 

pretty 
explicit.

looks like 
some kind of 

fertility 
goddess to 

me.

ah, adam had already 
figured it out.

it is a 
Mae Bper 
animist 

female deity. 
it stands for 

rebirth.it looks 
like khmer 

magic.



i 
guess that 

makes kind of 
sense.

what do you 
say boys, 

should we shape 
up and go see the 
rogers girls? i 
know they wait 

for us.

not me, 
kevin, i have 
a date with 
veronica. a 

real date, as 
myself.ok, 

jimmy, then 
it is up to me 
and you to 
make them 

happy.
kevin was the one to 
come up with the idea. 
if we used the amulet 
to change ourselves 
into strong men with 
big cocks, the women 
would love us. and in 
one way he was right. 
They did not love us, 
as such, but they 
wanted us to fuck 
them long and hard.



and who has the 
stamina to keep up 
for a very long time? 
Girls can have one, 
two, six, eight 
orgasms if you give 
them time. so kevin 
came up with the idea 
of giving ourselves 
the bodies of male 
porn stars.

hi boys, 
good to see 

you!



we 
have been 
dreaming 

about your 
cocks 
boys.

we 
love those 

big hard long 
dicks of 
yours.

do you 
want to fuck 

me jimmy?

they had an immense 
sexual appetite and 
clearly enjoyed 
being with us.

they wanted us to 
take control, but 
gave a lot of hints as 
to what they wanted 
us to do.



they knew they were 
sexy and they 
revelled in the 
feeling of being 
sexy.

there was something 
about the way they 
reacted that i envied 
them. they gave in to 
someone who were 
bigger and stronger 
than them, but that 
made them even 
stronger.



and there was 
something about 
their softness and 
the contrast to our 
muscles and hard 
cocks. their 
softness made them 
vulnerable, but yet, 
they had us in their 
power, because we 
desired them so 
much.



and they loved 
to be filled up 
with cock, the 
deeper the 
better. it was 
as if our cocks 
made them 
whole, 
somehow.

and i was 
mesmerised by 
their beauty. we 
were so ugly, 
and the 
contrast to 
their silky 
femininity was 
hard to grasp.



it felt as if the 
amulet was trying to 
tell me something, 
and it had something 
to do with they way 
they experience love 
and sex.



it all came to a head 
on collision for me 
the day we needed to 
infiltrate the x-max 
corporation. If we 
wanted to get access 
to their system, we 
had to get access to 
their chief 
programmer, kevin 
cox, and we knew that 
he did not talk to 
anyone but his 
secretary, janet 
devon.



so basically, one of 
us has to become a 
female secretary.

that is … 
weird.

i 
cannot do 

that. it will 
fuck up my 

mind.

i guess i 
just have 

to not think 
about the 

body and what 
is underneath 
my clothes.

but we needed that 
info and we had no 
female friends we 
could trust with the 
amulet.

i had found a photo of 
her on Facebook, and 
i had to agree, this 
might fuck up my 
mind.



and so i found myself 
in the tiny body of 
janet devon. i lost 
half my weight in a 
second. i was no 
more than five feet 
tall.

i found it very hard to 
concentrate and to 
force myself not to 
think about the 
weight of the two big 
tits on my chest.



kevin? what 
measurements 
have we put in 
place to stop 
the russian?

you know 
all about 

that.

pretend i am 
the chair of the 

board. you need her 
support to fund the 

new defence, 
right?

this was like asking 
him about his child, 
so of course he 
started talking. i 
made notes.



we are 
to do daily 

hack and 
penetration 

tests.

because the 
Russians know 

how to penetrate 
deep and hard.we need 

unique and 
exclusive 

configurations of 
our firewalls, so 
that the russians 
do not enter us 

from behind.

i wish he would 
use other 

metaphors.



and 
we have 
to bring 

the war to 
their turf, 
penetrate 

their 
networks 
and fuck 

them 
hard!

from 
behind?

i liked this guy. he 
was intense and 
committed.

he had kind eyes. i 
liked his eyes. it was getting very 

hot in there.



he looked so big and 
strong. he worked 
out probably.

… …. …

his words did not 
register anymore. i 
wondered if he had 
noticed my boobs.

i was losing it. i was 
flirting with a guy! 
and my whole body 
was shivering every 
time he used the word 
“penetration”.



janet, are you 
not feeling 

well? you are … 
different…

too much 
to think 
about…

go home!

this man was clearly 
janet’s type, and she 
wanted him, i knew 
that now.



images flashed 
through my mind of 
me on the table, he 
doing whatever he 
wanted with me.

sam had been right. 
this transformation 
was seriously 
fucking with my mind.

my panties were 
getting wet. i had to 
change back now. i 
left the building.



you have 
been very 

silent today. 
miss your 

tits?

shut the 
fuck up.

seriously, 
jimmy, it has 
been a week. 
brighten up.

i was 
vulnerable, 
all right? i 

was so fucking 
small.  i hadn’t 

imagined  it 
could be so 
different.

but 
it must 

have felt 
kind of sexy 

too, that 
difference, 

being so 
feminine and 

sexy and 
all?



it most certainly had 
been, and now i 
regretted that i 
hadn’t taken some 
time learning to 
know her.

you need some 
closure. why 

don’t you use the 
amulet and change 

back to janet? 
get her out of 
your system.



seriously, that 
is your advice? 

what if i like it, eh? 
what if i like 
being her?

i had been fantasizing 
about her all night, 
about being her and 
what could have 
happened that day, 
and it turned me on.
 



when i imagined 
myself on my knees 
pleasing that guy, i 
had the best orgasm i 
had had in years.

i don’t know. 
you are a weird 

guy. your heart is 
never in it when we 

are with the 
rogers girls you 
know. you care 
too much about 
their feelings.



ally rogers had said 
something similar to 
me when we were 
alone.

you 
are not 
like the 

other guys. 
you are 

actually 
interested in 

what i have 
to say.

and she also said: 

i feel so 
sorry for you 

guys.

you have no idea 
how it feels, for a 
moment, to be all 

sensation, all pleasure, 
all surrender.



Men work even 
when they are not 

working.



i went upstairs, opened 
our safe and took out 
the talisman. it was very 
warm to the touch. it 
usually wasn’t. 

and it was shining with 
some kind of inner 
light. i could sense the 
change coming on like 
electricity in the air. 

i hadn’t found the photo 
of janet, nor had i made 
a prayer. the little 
golden goddess was in 
control now, calling 
me with her big breasts 
and her swollen vulva.

I could feel my cock 
get hard in anticipation 
for what was to come. 
That was waste of 
energy though, because 
soon it was gone.



i had become her, 
again. i held still 
and tried to calm my 
mind. because this 
time i had no excuse. i 
had to explore her 
body and her being.



i tried to cup my tits 
with my hands, but 
couldn’t. my hands 
was so small and my 
tits were so big.

when i looked down i 
couldn’t see my 
crotch. my tits came 
in the way. i knew the 
cock was gone, 
though, because my 
confused mind 
expected it to raise 
in response to the 
view of my chest, but 
instead i felt a 
simmering heat down 
there blazing up.



when you get a new 
body, you also get 
the feelings of that 
person. because the 
mind is influenced by 
the body and its 
flows of blood and 
hormones.

and i could sense 
that janet loved to 
play, she loved 
herself and her body 
and what she could 
do with it.



i let my 
fingers slide 
over those 
huge boobs.

my knees went weak 
with excitement and 
fear and i collapsed 
on the floor.



as my fingers 
brushed my vulva i 
could feel my 
nipples stiffen.





i spread my pussy 
lips, knowing that 
behind lie the 
gateway to her inner 
sanctum.



i could feel my pussy 
getting sticky. even 
if i hadn’t even dared 
to think the thought, 
nature prepared my 
body for sex, 
lubricating my vagina 
in preparation for 
intercourse.



i could feel my pussy 
lips fill with blood, 
and my clit throbbed 
in excitement.



then i could feel it 
building up, the best 
orgasm of my life.

and then another…

and another.



i felt i needed to 
share my discovery 
with someone. this 
was immense!

hey 
kevin, i did 

what you said. 
do i look 

good?

i warned 
you about 

this!

you sure 
did.



i left him confused 
and frustrated and 
went upstairs to my 
room to explore 
some more.

one part of me must 
have known that he 
would take this as an 
invite. he came 
upstairs in one of his 
porn star bodies.

this is 
dangerous, 

jimmy, you may 
lose yourself.

he was huge 
compared to my 
body. there was 
that feeling of 
vulnerability 
again.



you 
smell so 

good.

and so did. i had 
never felt that men 
could smell good 
before.

so 
this is 

your true 
self is it. all 

that macho 
stuff was 

just a 
game?

maybe…



i you do 
not stop me 
now, there 
will be no 

return.

uh huh..

my hands ignored my 
brain wilfully.



that’s 
what you are 
looking for, 
isn’t it? you 
are such a 

girl!

i wanted it so badly.



his hard cock made my 
pussy sizzle with 
excitement.

please… 
fuck me...



he lifted me up on the 
sofa and bend me 
over.

what did you 
say?

i want you 
to…

please!

you want 
this?

yes, please!



it was - obviously- 
nothing i had ever 
felt before. i could 
feel him slide inside 
me, slow but 
steadily.

aaaah….



i whimpered like a 
little child.



it felt so amazingly 
good…

oh yeah! 
yeah!



he went on and 
on and on

holy!….



later, the same day.

let me 
get this 
straight. 

while i was 
away, kevin 
fucked you, 

jimmy?

no, he 
fucked her! 

her!



he is 
compartmentalising.

yeah, 
sure, 

whatever 
makes him  

cope, i say.

loud moaning from 
the tv screen made us 
startle. of course 
they wanted to play 
grand theft auto.

i could feel the need 
coming over me 
again.

can i fuck 
her too?



ten minutes later i 
was all naked in 
adam’s room. 

i could feel his huge 
cock up against my 
butt, and i was all 
horny again.

is that big 
enough for you, 

sweetheart?



seriously, 
jimmy, i cannot 

believe you have 
done this to 
yourself.



you 
used to be 

a proud man. 
now look at 

you: a tiny 
slut with big 
tits begging 

for cock.



i could feel his 
words hit the target. 
i stuttered and could 
not speak. but at the 
same time his words 
excited me. i watched 
my big tits bouncing 
and that big cock 
ramming my pussy. it 
felt so good.



what do you 
say, sweetie? 
why don’t you 

stay a girl for 
all time. i say we 

never let you 
touch that 

amulet again.





he was pounding me 
like crazy now, 
showing me that he 
was the man and i was 
the pussy.



then he lifted me up, 
just to prove how 
small and 
defenceless i had 
become.

i am the 
boss now. 

not you. not 
kevin.

HMMMMPH.
.



that was my last day 
of freedom. they own 
me now, and i live 
every day as isabel. 

if they were to let 
me out of the house 
from time to time, it 
could not be as 
janet, who lived in 
this city.



i was no longer part 
of their operations. 
they took all my 
money. and they 
never let me get 
near the amulet.



and since i do not 
have an i.D., i live 
from day to day doing 
nothing.



i guess it could have 
been worse.



i get a lot of sex.



and the sex isn’t bad 
at all.



the end.



shay evans



caroline ray
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