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My adventure started 
under the worst of 
circumstances. I was 
living at home, with my 
mother, unemployed 
and with a failed exam.



At that time I did not 
understand my lack 
of energy and 
isolation, but 
someone else did.







James, wake 
up, I need to 
speak to you!



What? 
Who are 

you? How did 
you manage to 

open my 
conference 

app?

Don’t worry 
about that. I am 
rich. I can get 
people to do 

whatever I want.



My name is 
Lillian. i am 
officially an 

investor,  and I have 
a business deal 

for you.

What on 
earth have 

you to offer 
me?



I need your 
body. I have been 
in this one for 20 
years now and I 

am getting 
bored.

I would like 
to be a man 

again. You are a 
bit of a blank 
slate, and that 
fits me well.



I see. This is 
some kind of 

scam, isn’t it? I 
have no 
money.

You are not 
listening. I will 
give you my life 

and all the money 
invested in my 
name in return 
for you r body.



I need my 
body to stay 

alive.

I will give 
you mine.



I 
have caught 

your interest 
now, haven’t 

I?



I got scared now, 
because these 
scammers had 
somehow managed to 
find my secret dream.

Have you 
hacked my 
computer?

Yes we have, and we 
know all about your 

so-called 
crossdreamer 

activities.



I have stolen 
bodies before, and 

will rather not have 
to do it again. It is 

brutal. I need a man 
who would love to 
take over my life.

You want 
to be a 

beautiful  
woman, don’t 

you?

Now you can 
be both 

beautiful and rich, 
and I can start 
over again as a 

young man.



There is no 
need to make 

fun of me. What 
do I need to do 

to stop you 
from doxxing 

me?

This will 
be our 

secret for 
all time.



You like 
big tits, 

don’t you. You 
can have 

them.

And this 
ass can be 

yours.



Jesus. It 
is impossible 

to swap 
bodies.

Yet I 
have done it 

for a 
thousand 

years.





It is a long story, 
James. The short 
version is that I sold 
my soul to a demon 
back in 1113, in return 
for 2000 years of 
life. I have swapped 
bodies ever since.



I always try to find 
volunteers who will 
find my old life a 
better one.

But if necessary I 
take bodies from 
evildoers.



Sometimes I chose to 
be a man, as they 
have, through most 
of my life, been the 
most powerful one.

But I also chose to 
be a woman. I love 
their softness, their 
intelligence and the 
clothing.



And sometimes I just 
be a bit of both, you 
know.



But I have amassed an 
enormous fortune 
over the years and 
can do whatever I do.



So many 
lives, so 

many 
memories. 

You do 
not have to 
believe me, 

James, but we 
can at least 

meet.



Outside our house 
waited a limo. She had 
been that certain I 
would visit her.



The driver to me to 
her home.



Thank you for 
coming, James.

I do not 
believe you, 

but I am 
curious.



This is the 
deal you get: 

my body and my 
name and 

everything that 
follows.

So this house 
will be yours. 

The limo will be 
yours. the stock 
registered in my 

name will be 
yours.



But you will 
not get my 

secret holdings  
and other 

properties. 

I will take 
good care of 

your 
parents.

Needless 
to say, my 
version of 

James will be 
more 

successful 
than yours.



And 
how do we 
swap our 
bodies?

Very 
simple. You 

simply say: «in 
the name of 

Asmadeus I give 
you my body» and I 

say «My body is 
yours. I thank 
you for your 
sacrifice.»



I
s this 

some kind of 
game you are 

playing?

No James. 
Now, why don’t 

you stop looking 
at my tits and 
say your line?

After that, you 
can play with 

them as much as 
you like.



In the 
name of 

Amadeus I 
give you my 

body

And my body is 
yours. I thank 
you for your 

sacrifice.





I froze in shock.

I could see myself 
sitting in the sofa.

Hi James. 
Do you 

believe me 
now?



This 
is weird. …. 
my voice…. 

Oh….
Yes, it is a bit 

weird the first 
time. But I have 
to go. There is a 
folder on the 

table with some 
essential info. 
Passwords and 

such.

Ask the butler 
for more info, if 
needed. Do not 

contact me again, 
nor your family. 

Do you 
understand?



No one 
will believe 
me. No one.

You 
will be 

declared 
insane and  

hospitalized, 
that’s right. 

Good bye, 
Lillian, have 

a good 
life.



I sat still for a long 
while before I found 
my way to the villa’s 
bathroom.



I did definitely 
believe this was 
real.

The body felt real, 
and I did not have the 
imagination needed to 
hallucinate all of 
this.





Lillian had left me a 
gift.







This was my way to 
get to know my new 
body.







Are you 
James or 
Lillian?



Oh… who 
are you?

I see, 
Lillian has 
left the 

building. I am 
frank, your 
assistant.



I am 
sorry. I am 
confused.

Don’t worry 
about it. Take 

your time to get 
adapted. The 

staff will help 
you.

But I am glad 
to see that you 

like our 
welcome gift.



Were 
you good 

friends, the 
two of you?

Nah, strictly 
business. But she 
was a good boss.



Now, I am 
going to 

leave you to 
yourself. i am 
sure you need 
some time for 

yourself.



I was emotionally 
exhausted and tried 
to sleep.



But it was hard with 
my big tits moving 
around.







So there was no 
cock. No surprise 
there. I had tried to 
imagine this scene 
many times.



But my imagination 
had not managed to 
capture the reality 
of having a pussy.



I found my small but 
hard clit.



Mmmmmm.





This body was soft, 
so soft.

Ah! Aaah!



I realized I wanted 
to have sex with men, 
now.



And then I had my 
first female orgasm.

Gaaaawd!



And then I tried to 
adapt to my new life, 
watching YouTube 
videos on how to put 
on makeup. 



I had been a jeans 
and t-shirt guy but 
now I had a huge 
wardrobe.







I wanted to do this 
body justice. I 
wanted to look 
good.

I loved the way these 
dresses made my 
curves visible. 

At the beginning I 
felt naked, showing 
so much skin. then I 
took some trips to 
the town, and I 
became very much 
aware of how men 
looked at me.



They stared at my 
chest.

They were wondering 
about how it would 
be to fuck me, and 
that made me both 
flustered and hot.



I needed to find 
someone to talk to, 
so I visited my old 
friend, miles, who 
was a crossdreamer 
like me.



Frank, do 
I by any 

chance have a 
car?



Well, 
there is the 

limo. The 
chauffeur can 

take you.



No, I want 
to drive 
myself.

Ok, 
there is the 
Maserati and 

the red 
beetle.



A red vw 
beetle. That 

is girly 
enough, isn’t 

it?





Miles, it’s 
me, James.

Yeah, I 
got your 

message. You 
are a girl 

now, right?



What do you 
think…?

Oh, 
come on, 
this is so 
unfair.



I 
cannot 

believe you 
are a woman 
now, and a 
rich one 

even.

Sure, no 
one would 

come up with 
such a crazy 
story if it 
was not 

true.

So you 
believe me.



I wish 
she had a 

girlfriend 
who needed a 
male body, 
but no…



How 
does it 

feel having 
big tits like 
that? How 

big are 
they?



I have 
a 34G bra, 
and I love 

them!

You are 
not 

supposed to 
ask a girl 

about that, 
but yes.

Do 
you play with 
them a lot?



Have you 
had sex yet? 

Have you had a 
man inside 

you?

But you have to. I 
have read all the 
stories over at 

fictionmania, and you 
need to have a man come 

inside you for the 
transformation to 

be permanent.

No…



This is a 
body swap, 

miles. I have 
this body for 
forever now.

Well, 
ok, that’s 

good.



It was 
good seeing 
you, miles, I 
will invite 
you over 

soon.



I 
cannot 

believe she 
has tits like  

that now.



Later that week.



I went shopping.



A black amex card 
open doors.





Frank asked me how I 
felt about being a 29 
year old now. I had 
lost 10 years of my 
life, had I not.



I told him that my 
old life hadn’t been 
much of a life, 
really.



Now I felt like 
myself.







I heard in the news 
that James holden 
had sold a new ai 
patent and spent the 
money on a vineyard. 
My parents 
apparently lived 
there now. They were 
- for the first time in 
history - proud of 
their son.



I wondered how they 
would have felt 
about their sexy, rich, 
daughter. 





I wondered how it 
would be to watch 
porn now that I was 
a woman.



















































What!?

We can 
hear you all 

over the 
house, you 

know.



It is my 
house, isn’t 

it?

Yeah, 
sorry. I 

guess you 
deserves 

some privacy. 
You are 
Lillian 
now.



Who 
do you see 

yourself to 
be in this 
scenario?

Mostly 
the girl. I 
want to be 

the girl 
now.



But you 
used to be a 

guy!

I was not 
really I guy.



Lillian 
found out 
about me. 
That is why 
she chose 

me.



When I watch 
you now I see 
only Lillian.

You loved 
her, did you 

not?



Yeah…



Maybe we 
can help each 

other. Show me 
your cock.

What?



I 
need to 

find out who 
I truly am 
right now, 

right?



Oh, 
wow… mine 

was…. 
Nothing like 

that one.



You put that 
one inside 

women? Doesn’t 
it hurt?

Given 
the sounds 
they make, I 

am not 
sure.













I looked down and 
saw a man licking my 
pussy. MY pussy!!



My heart started to 
beat fast as he took 
off his pants.



I was small, and he 
was big. And he was 
going to fuck me.



There was no way 
back now.





I could feel him 
slide inside my wet 
vagina.



Oooh…



I looked down and 
saw him ride me. He 
was in control. I 
was not.



I felt my 
reservations and my 
fears start to melt.



For the first time in my life my body and my mind was one.



















I felt another 
orgasm build up. My 
tits were bouncing. 
My long hair 
caressed my skin. His 
cock was deep inside 
me.



Oh 
fuck. I am 

coming. I am 
coming!

I could feel my 
vagina contract 
around his cock.





I am a 
woooooooman 

now!

And so I was.




















