
CHAPTER 5



You dirty girl…

Mmmmmm…

I lied that first day 
when I saw him. I do 
think it’s funny Mr. 
Tough Guy has such 
big tits now, and I 
love to play with 
them! Stone loves it, 
too. He’s always 
begging me to pinch 
his nipples.

Pinch. 
Harder!



He sounds like a 
gerbil when I play 
with his clit—
making these little 

chirping noises. His 
clit. It just—I 
don’t know why, but  
it drives me nuts 
playing with HIS 
clit.



I love watching his pretty face when he’s 

about to climax. It’s Stone in there, all 
woman, about to feel something only a 
woman feels, and he’s a pretty girl and 
he’s in throes of ecstasy, every inch of 
that soft little body humming…

Yes… YES…

Omigod..

YES



I want you to 
come home 

with me.

I’d like that.

And just like that, I, Stone Cameron, head back to the real world, 
a very changed man—in body. But, I’ve said it before, my body 
doesn’t change me. I am Stone Cameron, and I always will be. It 
really is what’s inside that makes the man.



I saw the potential for Stone’s discovery right away. Not 
only would it be a boon for trans people everywhere, but 
an agent that could transform a middle-aged man into a 
young woman very well might have applications to 
regenerate organs, reverse aging. The possibilities were 
endless—and very lucrative. It took me no time to find 
investors, and Stone found himself one of the richest and 

most famous women in the galaxy.

It took some nudging, 
but he eventually 
accepted that to 
succeed as a woman in 
the business world, 
he needed to “adapt 
and survive.” It was 
cute. It took a little 
time, but he learned 
to do his own hair. And he practiced doing his makeup, 

studying what he liked the call the 
“hard science of cosmetics.” It made 
him feel better to use macho terms 
for girly things. Bottom line, he could 
put on his “warpaint” as well as any girl.



It wasn’t easy for a 
man like Stone to learn 
to be a woman in the 
so-called civilized 
world. It’s one thing in 
the jungle. Snakes don’t 
care if your nails are on 
point. 

But in the world, for a 
man like Stone who 
wanted to win every 
competition, if was all 
or nothing, and I have 
to give him credit for 
facing the challenge 
head on and doing what 
he had to do to win at 
female.

There was one
challenge that nearly 
knocked him on his ass, 
and I do mean literally!



He had the hardest 
time mastering 
heels!

For weeks, he was 
mincing around the 
office, constantly 
losing his balance.

I wonder if some 
of it was mental, 
because it had to 
be pretty big 
blow to whatever 
masculine identity 
he had left to 
find himself in a 
tight skirt and a 
pair of heels, but 
he got over it.



Stone, you’re 
getting so good 
in your heels!

Thanks!

He’s so proud of himself 
now for his skill with 
makeup, heels and hair. It’s 
adorable! 



Stone Cameron 
certainly has 

blossomed into quite 
the impressive young 
lady! I’m really proud 

of him.

My God! He never 
misses a chance to 
show off those 
tits.

And he’s proud 
of the woman 
he’s become, 
too. He can’t 
stop bragging 
about it. He 
always was full 
of himself! 
Men!







It turns out, the gender 
agent was in the water, 

not the pythoris.

You thought the 
water tasted gross 

and refused to 
drink it!

But as

for Ragin?



Meanwhile, on the pleasure planet Hedone, Ragin is getting used to a very different life of his own…

Stone, you fucking bitch! Look at me! I’m a god 
damned girl! Every day is hell! You should have 
warned me you dumb slut! Ugh! I need to hit the  

stage. Don’t judge me!



A man has to

eat!
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Epilogue



He’s still part of me. He 
always will be, but I am a 

woman now. A proud woman.

I used to be proud 

of how big and 
strong I was!

I’ve changed so 
much! One thing 

that hasn’t 
changed? I still 
love to show off 

me chest!

I’ve changed so 
much! One thing 

that hasn’t 
changed? I still 
love to show off 

me chest! It looks 
a little different 

now!



Hmmmnn?

Do I ever miss 
being a man?

If you had told me one 
day I would be just as 
proud to have pretty, 
little feminine arms? I 

would have laughed.



He’s a real 
man who knows 

how to treat a 
woman.



Being in love feels like….






