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My brother had 
always been an idiot.



He was extremely 
proud of his 
masculinity.

So when I saw that he 
was losing weight, 
appearing weaker, I 
took notice.



He was even getting shorter, so I asked him if he had 
received any unexpected gifts, a talisman or the like.



My enemy, Morgana le 
fey (yepP, that is what 
she calls herself) 
knows that I am 
protected by 
powerful spells. My 
brother, however, 
was not.



And, indeed, my 
brother confirmed he 
had received a 
package. 



The package 
contained a box of 
chocolate spiked with 
dark magic, and my 
brother - of course 
- ate it all.



Is muscle tone 
softened, his skin 
grew smoother and 
his cock became 
smaller and smaller 
by the day.

Five days after he ate 
the chocolate he 
woke up with a pussy.



I knew the spell. It 
would slowly turn a 
man into a woman, 
and after a week 
John looked like a 
small college girl. 

I spent a  lot of time 
trying to calm him 
down, telling him 
that as long as he did 
not give in to desire, 
the spell would be 
gone by the fourth 
week, and he would 
slowly turn back to 
the one had been



The problem was that 
there still was a man 
in there and all he 
had to do was to 
look into the mirror 
to get aroused.

I had to stop him 
from touching 
himself or watching 
porn, because a 
single orgasm would 
prolong the spell 
with another week.



And I warned him. An 
orgams would make 
his body change 
faster and faster 
and he would become 
more and more 
aroused, and it 
would be so much 
harder to stop.



But everything 
became erotic in his 
mind. Sitting down 
peeing reminded him 
of his lack of cock, 
and his lack of cock 
reminded him of his 
pussy, and the 
thought of having a 
pussy reminded him 
that he looked like a 
sweet, sexy, college 
girl.



I borrowed him 
dresses so he could 
go out for some air, 
but the way people 
looked at him 
reminded him of the 
fact that he appeared 
to be a sweet, 
innocent, teenage 
girl.



So he could not stop 
masturbating, adding 
up more and more 
orgasms.



So his tits grew 
larger.

His hair grew 
longer.



He tried to stop 
himself from 
touching his tits and 
his pussy, but he came 
anyway, just by 
thinking about who he 
had become.

It was 
impossible for 
me to get him 
to stop.



he started to 
fantasize about 
having sex with men.

He went cock crazy in 
his feverish dreams.



He invited his old 
friend Carmichael 
over.

Carmichael did not 
know what to think 
about the whole 
story, but he 
recognized and 
opportunity when he 
saw one.



Now my brother was 
starting to lose 
count of all the 
orgasms.



And I realized he did 
not care anymore. 
Having sex as a 
woman felt too 
good.



So his tits grew even 
bigger. His long 
black hair reached his 
huge ass.

I noticed that he 
lost interest in 
sports, cars and 
beer, my brothers 
favorite subjects.



He started watching 
romantic movies. 

He started to shop 
for perfume, makeup, 
clothes.



And then one day, he 
had reached the end 
of the extended 
period. He had had 
too many orgasms. 
And he could never 
change back. 



Morgana had won 
over me.

But she had not won 
over my sister. She 
was now a happy 
woman.



The end
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