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When my grandmother 
gave the three of us 
the magic body 
transformation 
potion, she had 
clearly seen 
something in me I had 
not.



My two flatmates, 
Jim and Craig, felt so 
good about their own 
bodies that they only 
wished for bigger 
cocks.  Which they 
got.



I had never been the 
self-confident type. 
Unlike them I hated 
sports and locker 
room jokes. I did 
not fit into their 
world of manly men. 



So I did not know 
what to wish for.

But then images 
started to pop into 
my mind.



I saw young women.



And when I walked 
outside, my eyes were 
drawn to the beauty 
of young women.





And I started to 
wonder: could I 
change my body into 
one of them?



And then one day I 
saw her. The one that  
echoed in my mind. 
And I drank the 
potion.



And then reality 
shifted,



And I was a girl.



I was so small.



I let my hand slide 
down to my crotch.

My fingers found 
pussy lips.



What have I 
done. There is 

no more potion 
left. 



I realized this had 
been my 
grandmothers plan 
all along.





I touched my soft 
pussy, very much 
aware of the fact 
that I was fuckable 
now, fuckable as a 
girl.





I found that my 
wardrobe had been 
completely replaced 
with the one of a 
woman. That was not 
the potion, I was 
sure, that was my 
grandmother.

I put on a pink dress.



I knew they would 
make fun of me. I 
knew they would not 
understand. But I 
also knew that they 
would find me 
irresistible, and that 
made me warm and 
dizzy.





I could feel the 
magic surge through 
my body.

My nipples grew 
hard. I was scared of 
what I have done and 
I was scared of 
those old friends of 
mine.



Hey 
guys. I 

drank the 
potion.



Fuck, 
Philippe has 

turned 
himself into a 
small girl.

That is 
crazy.



Ok, I 
know this is 

crazy. I 
know, but It 

feels so 
good to be 
this girl.

Crazy is the 
operative word. 

Fuck me!



You do 
understand 
we have no 

potion that can 
change you 
back, right?



I know. 
but it is to 
late to do 

anything about 
it now.

So you 
are going 

to dress up 
when we go 
to the pub. 

Put on 
make-up?



He is 
going to have 

periods.
And spend 

hours in the 
store shopping 
for dresses and 

shoes.



You used 
to like girls 
before. Do 

you like boys 
now?

He has a 
pussy now.



I think I am 
bisexual. Maybe 
I have always 

been bi, but have 
never dared to 

admit it to 
myself.



Well, with a 
body like that 
you will get 
lucky all the 

time.

I cannot 
believe 

Philippe has 
tits now



I knew that if I did 
not move away fast 
this situation would 
be out of control. I 
was a sexy girl 
sitting in between 
two very horny men.



The idea of being 
fucked by two men 
made my pussy wet.

Do you 
like me like 

this?



We 
are still 
friends 
right?

Do you 
want to see 
what I have 

become.



How 
did you 

chose this 
body?

I saw 
a girl who 

looked a bit 
like this on 
the street.

So 
this is your 

fantasy 
woman.



Mmmmmm.

There is 
nothing 

left of the 
boy here, 

right?



That is a 
pussy 

alright.



I 
can smell 
your pussy 

juices.



What 
kind of a man 
dreams about 

having a 
pussy?

I could feel his 
finger slide inside 
me.



Do you 
want us to 
fuck you?





Yeah, I 
want you to 

fuck me. Fuck 
me hard.



You 
heard the 
lady. Fuck 
her hard.



His tongue made my 
pussy very real to 
me.



Then I could feel his 
cock up against my 
pussy lips and I knew 
there was no way 
back.



I could feel him 
slide into me, 
stretching my vagina 
as far as it could go.



He started a strong 
and hard rhythm, 
filling me up to the 
brim.



They were like 
beasts, strong and 
powerful men 
lusting after my 
feminine body.





They were my friends, so I 
trusted them, but I also 
knew that I was the 
vulnerable one in this 
relationship. But somehow 
that turned me on.



Philippe, 
you do 

understand 
that you are 

not one of us 
anymore, 

right?



Yeah, I am a 
girl now.

And 
girls are 

not members 
of our gang. 

You are an 
outsider 

now.





I am not 
complaining 

Philippe, but what 
possessed you to 

do this?



I like being 
small. I like 
being soft. I 
like my long 
hair. I like my 

tits.

I 
like having 

a cunt. I like 
having you 
inside me.



My 
god, I am 

full of hard 
cock.



I am a 
girl, Craig. I 

am a girl.

Maybe 
I have 

always been 
one. Who 
knows?







We 
cannot 

call you 
Philippe 

anymore, 
can we?



You 
can call me 
Elisabeth. I 
have always 
liked that 

name.



Ok, Beth, we are 
your fuck buddies 

now, ok?



Jim and Craig were 
not of the romanticc 
type. They had seen 
too much hard porn.



But I could always 
give them a chance.





I have a new life 
now.



A better one, I 
would say.



Because this is me.



This is the real me.







Jade J'adore aka Jade Jadoree














