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My name...f Well it
does not matier now,
all ] can say is ] used
to be a journalist of
gorts... And after [

middle of nowhere...

With just me an
emply backpack and
my thoughts
surrounded by the
desert's silence...




Follow the sun 't always sets in

the Wesat' wag what [ wad told and
from my knowledge of the
region, a town lay in that

adsumed. To be honest I did not
know...

In realify I had no
choice it was my only
hope and zo |
continued...




Time geemed logt in the
sweltering heal and my hour scon
turned into several as the sun
just geemed to hang endlessly in
the sky befare me...

My skin wag burning
and I needed water, go
I hoped that [ would
find something or
somewhere...




And with those passing hours my
resolve was beginning to crumble, I
wished for some sign of progress to
appear, buf, all my vision threw up wag
the burning sun scorching my skin...

I now began {o curde my tongue, for getting
me into thid predicament, if only ] had
agreed with them, but it was my job to
distort the truth, to write a sbory that
would gain me popularity and them scorn
and humiliation...




And then I saw it,







After another hour of
intense heat I reached
what [ imagined wag

safely...

But, for all my efforts all [ found was a small
leafless branch or tree, if vou could call it
that. In reality it had been nothing more
than my thirst and imagination, [ had found

nothing but a mirage...




A mirage that had also heightened my dehydration too, a4 all my hopes were
dwindling, like the small tree, stem, or whatever it was sticking out of the sand...

Alas [ submitted mys=elf to the
inevitable, this was going to be my
resting place...




And ag [ lay in the
sand with the sun
frying my gkin, all I
could do was stare at
this solitary object

and [ let my life ebb

AWEY...







The sound of
something gettling in
the sand nearby.
raised my confuged
head, surely ] was not
seeing {hings?

Bul weakness and
disorientation had
claimed me...




And ] cloged my
eVes...

All I could think of
was that carrion or
huzzards had already
happened by...




Drifting in and out of
consciousness, [ was
neither coherent or
aware that [ had been




Though, just
briefly, I began to
feel my

dizorientation lift, ] |B=s

could swear there
was an outline of a
woman and as |
tried o move, her
hand made contact B
with my face, a soff, |
cool hand fending
my blistered skin
and more
importantly [ could
smell her feminine
gcent...




just make out a

silhouetted face beneath a

cowl kneeling over me and
then with what little
strength I had I tried to
talk to this kind and
wonderful woman that had
saved me...




Straining my eyes [

It was a woman and as
my eyes averted to
herd, she silently
lifted her finger to her
lipe and gestured for
me to clogse my eyes
and rest...




When I finally

» | had 110 idea
how long [ had been
asleep and as [
opened my eyes
fully [ realised [ was
in 4ome tent...
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BN | had been saved, but

- whom it wasg that
saved me | did not
know, until...




The sound of splashing -
water alerted my

attention to outside of
the tent...




Perhaps [ was still
weary, but I found
it hard to focus,
the sun was once
again blinding my
visiomn...




And then for a brief
second as the rays
flickered for what I could
only assume was a
passing bird, [ saw her...
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But the bright sun
came back stronger
and as the woman
frequented the pool
of water...







Then my vision
restored and |
could feel the
woman from the
waler staring at
me...




[ could feel her
stare burn into me
like the sun had
done before [
collapsed...

She seemed to be
gesturing me to
§stand up...




And stand
did...

k' 3 With just a towel
ot hiding her
modesty she was
beckoning me to
her i




A
Her facial expression

was one of digpleagure

and she began

gesturing at my

_
clothing...

3'
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for saving my

life, when she

motioned me
quie

to be

and was aboul
to thank her

[ approached



And as [ was about
to angwer, her glare
along with her
displeased
demeanour, she
thrust her towel

She wanted me to
bathe in the
waler and
considering [ had
nof, changed my
clothes in over a
fortnight I could
understand why
E;'le wanbed me




[ was
reluctant at
firat, but the
water was
warm and
seemed to
deflect the
gun that had
scorched my

R

skin earlier...
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It wag then that I
realigzed that this
mysterious
woman had also
healed my burnf
skin...




And ag I gettled into the
water [ began to wonder
why this woman lived so
far from civiligalion and
hew no one had found
this oasis and depleted it
of ilg resources?
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Then | began to wonder
about the water, it was
different than any water I
had seen in any lakes,
pools or rivers...




Yet no matter how much I
knew [ was lucky to have
been saved by thid woman,
I knew ] would have to
start thinking about going

But, for now |
would relax and
enjoy the
sensations of this
wondrous oasis
water...




Yet my mind
gtill drifted
on Lo the
woman, how
could she
survive out
here on her
OWIL...

Did ghe belong to some nomadic tribe that
had managed fo keep their existence away
from the war torn lands surrounding them?




Bul the waler
wasd 20
calming, so
warm and
caressing...
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; .,!h . w hands of this

strange silent
womman who had
saved me from
death...




Had I
happened on
paradise?
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Floating in the pool of warm and somewhat i_t‘t.tﬂxir:ag water, I‘
found it easy fio forget all about time and life outdide of thig Oasis...




Oh yes | had
found
paradise,
never had
felt so
peaceful and
relaxed...

And all the time
I bathed she
stood watching
me, silent and
mysterious, she
had saved my life
and brought me

to her home...
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And where wag
this Oasis?

I had to admit
these thoughts
just kept
Jumping around
my mind...




After god knows how long [ was bathing and
drifting in this water, I thought it wag time to
get, out, but as | turned [ saw her standing there
with a towel...

Had she been
waiting and
watching me all
the time?




Not that I had never been naked in front of a woman before, [ had just never
had a womarn watch me, sorry, no scrutinise my movements so closely...

T

> 7

. T
However as [ wrapped the towel to cover my
genitals, her smiling demeanour turned to
confusion, she seemed to be locking at my

dog tags...




Although I was a journalist I still had to
wear the appropriate uniform and tags of the|
unif [ wag fﬂllm&, but, SII_'['E]_:E,P this woman
must have recognised [ was in military

grade clothing?

I could see anger forming in her expressions and
quickly tried to explain that [ wag not part of any
military campaign and was merely reporting on the
truth as I saw i, however when [ grabbed her wrist ...




This girl, woman ] really had no idea
how old she was, only that she was
beaut,iful, yet as [ held her wrist she
moved into me and pressed her body
against me...

Her skin was so soft and her touch
so gentle and her breathing shallow,
her scent. Oh god she smelt truly
amazing, like nothing I had smelt,
anywhere on this earth...




Then she pulled me
into one of the most
amazing kisged ] had
ever had...

Not only were her lips so soft and
willing, but they tasted like the
sweetest thing I could ever taste...




I once again tried o
illicit a word from those _
ba{ztlt;lﬁingul]ifsdqf hfﬂ'yet N
e €d 1n ror L
another kiss of gheer B
bliss...

I wanted her more than anyvthing...



In what seemed like a flash [ lifted her into my arms and carried her towards the tent,
but, she pointed to the sand, she wanted me to make love to her there, I duly obliged...
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Perhaps | should have realigsed then that this was just all too
surreal, this exolic creature wanting me, bul lust and her scent
had me and before [ knew what was happening her hand was
guiding my penis into her...




Could [ have stopped, the answer was no. Her breasts eased as her breathing became heavier, | Enew now ghe
wanted this more than anything she could have wanted in this magical casgis...

And lust drove me on, becauge [ had
found paradise...




Slowly [ penetrated her, her vagina wrapping itself around my manhood with a sensation of pleasure I had
never experienced with any girl or woman in my entire life, She wanted me and I wanted her and nothing
was going to stop this union of man and woman. [ felt like Adam in the garden with Eve...

Ewvern the fact that my pubic hair had somehow vanished
in thal water, | confinued to ignore the strange things
that were out of place and as I continued to plough her

treasure, lugt, yes lust consumed me...




Then our eyes mef, her
beauly once again
driving me on, although
she had not smiled, nor
spokernl, those dark orbs
told me that she did not
expect this to happen
either...

Then she sighed
briefly and hoisted her
pelvis forward...




Deep inside her [ began
to thrust in and out of
her and | heard her
breath hasten and her
entire body melded into
my grasp...

I whispered wordd of
wonderment and

appreciation of her beauty
into her ear as her pelvis
writhed in perfect rhythm
with my embedded
manhood...




tell from her
breathing she was
enjoving it as
Was...

Onrward [ thrust deeg
her, enjoying the &
my balls now gliding
her boltom...




il However, my
enjovyment was about
to come to an abrupt




Before [ had a chance to
increase my urge to
fulfil my growing need
to ejaculale, something
snorted, rammed my
head and pushed me
from her...

And ag I quickly
steadied myself
the creature tried
to push me away
from the woman
farcefully...




Finally gaining my
composure | looked up
to see a Camel and the
girl grabbed a hold of
the rope that dangled
from its head...
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Ingtantly [ made
my thoughts
clear, however
the mysterious
woman did not
FM hare my
s contempt at the
g intrusion into
our coupling...




I had to admit I wanted
to quickly return to

what we was doing, but I
realised that the Camel
had. brought, her back fo
her senses...
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[ tried to explain
that being
brushed aside by
the Camel wasg

# . Qnot right, bul ghe

%—"/ looked at me

- with disgust...




And then she pulled the

off over the dune...

Camel away and headed [

A

And for a fleeting
moment [ could
have sworn she
was talking to
the camel...




And ag she reached the

dune the woman and the fem

camel seemed to
disappear in the haze of
the heal and sand...

I had no idea how long
she would be dgone or
where she could have
done, 50 going back into
the tent, I found a
kaftan and settled inte
the cushions...




I thought I would use this
time to reflect on
everything that had
happened and how [ came
to be here, however all [

did was fall agleep...

Waking as [ heard
movement
oubside of tent...




Net that I had time to
reflect on when or even
if it had got dark while |
was asleep or if [ had
even dreamed, for all [
knew was that [ had
awoke Lo yet another
sun filled day

And geated in the
gand wag the
mysterious
woman, her
hands held high
gesticulating to
something in the
skv...




Perhaps she was praying
to her deity, but
whatever she was doing
ag soor as | came out of
the tent she stopped...

Her eves focused on me
and then onto the sand
behind me, she seemed fo

be thinking, but whatever

i, wad [ wag never going Lo
find out...?




If [ had one wish it would be
that this woman spoke, but
all she did wasg use her eyed
and expressions and as [ tried
to make her understand my
confusion she stood up...

Then she bedan to brush her
fingers d.t'f.ilTH+ my dog fags
once mare and th+_n .*he
sighed loudly...




Then she grabbed my

hand and led me away
from the tent...

I can't say how long the journey
across the dunes took, but when
[ saw some objects sticking out
of the cascading duned in the

distance [ knew this is what she
had been consgidering...




And when those chjects

became visible |
recognised them as
military craft, a plane

and a tank...

}

However reaching the dunes
they were embedded in [
noticed that the plane bore
the emblem of an old
German Werld War 2 plane...




Hurriedly she ushered me nearer
the turret of the buried tank and
her expression changed fo a kind of
disgusted, but contented look as
she pointed at the buried
machines...

[ was just about to tell
her that these machines
of war, despile their
pristine condition, were
from a war over 75 years
ago, when the sound of
two explosions went off
Hon the horizon...




I had to get a closer look

I even sounded chirpy as [

pointed out fo her that whatever

was in that direction meant,
that my unit or allies of my

unit where possibly nearby...

and degpite the two
rising smoke clouds of
destruction, for the firat
time in days or weeks, I
began to think of home,
my journalism and my
my life outside of this
strange and idyllic

jerke i




Then her hand touched
my ghoulder and with
her touch ] began to see
what, it wag she had
brought me here to see...

Two gkeletal figured
lay exposed in the flat
sand jusk by the start
of the dunes...




Was ghe trying to remind
me of the world beyond
her Oasis or perhaps she
wanted to show me that
thig or should [ say her
Oagis was untouched by
war...?

If only she would
gpeak, then [
could truly
understand what,
she was showing
me...t




Then her soft hand grabbed
my arm and she motioned
for ud to return to the
Oasis, but all [ could do was
think of the smoke in the
distance, it was were [ came
from, it would algo be
where | would have been, if
I had not been so vocal
about the horrors [ had seen
in my time reporting...
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And then |
thought of home,
my parents and
the friends [ had
left behind to
pursue my career
in journalism...




Then she turned me
around and grabbed my
hands and pulled me
into her, leading me
from my thoughts to her
scent and her beauty as
once again [ was
becoming lost in the
mysticism of this
woman who had saved

But, then [ heard
a familiar sound
off in the
distance...




My journalistic instinct
had kicked in, i, wag
what drove the person |
was before | came acrods
this strange but
beautiful woman...

It wag the unmistakahble
sound of choppers...




I had to go back, I
needed to let everyone
know that Andre Pulsic
was alive and moat of all
have those soldiers who
took me out to the
desert to die arrested...

I began to paint a picture of
the world [ did come from,
not, the world that
surrounded her. ] even took
her hand and begged her to
come with me...




She appeared mystified
that [ wanted to return
to a life beyond thisg
oasis, I tried to explain
that it wag where | came
Efm and where [ should

il Then she presged her
Sl finger up against me
and then againgt her,
gand the look in her
lleves told me thal she
did not want me to
go. How was this
possible, she hardly
knew me and [ sure
knew nothing about,
her?




But, as beautiful and
pretty ag this girl was
and as flattered ag |
could be thal she wanted
me Lo stay here with
her, I just could not.

My intentions were
clear, | had to go...

So as [ was about to thank
her for all she had done and
promise that [ would never
discloge where this Oasis
was, she waved her hands
about in annoyance and
furned away from me and
began to make her way
back fo the Oasis...




[ felt bad, that [ had to

leave her to her solitary
and silent, world, but all |
knew about her, was that
she lived in a tent in the
desgert, by some
mysterious Oagis and for
fiﬂfme reason she daved my
e...

Yet as much as [ wanted to
know evervthing there wasd to
know about, her, my clouded
mind was beginning to clear
and the will to go back to the
war strewn land [ had come
from was getting strong...




And go [ took the
step...




M3y mind was now
focused on going back to
my old life and as [ left

the dunes for the hot
sand tundra, [ headed

towards the smoke in the
far distance and the place
I belonged...




. pr— ™ - Iﬁslt.u:med
The girl along

with everything
else had

And with it all the
memory of who or
what had saved me
from certain death...




How [ had managed to
stay alive for so long in
the desert, was not just a
mystery to me, but to
the medics who
examined me once [ had
been brought back to
civilisation...

W And with the soldiers
@responsgible for drugging
me and leaving me to

die out in the desert
quickly arrested and
charged, | could finally
settle down and seft my
thoughts to doing
home...




But no matter how
unbelievable my
survival had heen, |
just could not recall
anything other than
the sand and the heat
of the sun on my
skin...

"l had defied logic", the commanding
officer of the unit that I had been
shadowing repeatedly told me, and |
could only agree with him, for the
only scars of my ordeal out in that
desgert. was my weight, losg, although
the medics explained that it was
expected of someone not eating for
over two weekd..




Two weeks that had gone
from my life, but two
weeks [ was certainly

going to make up for
once | had showered

properly and packed my

belongings...

And ag the water cascaded over
my body, my thoughts turned
to home and a girl called Kale,
wha [ had graduafed classes

with...




But as I was
thinking of how
nice it would be to
calch up with her,
my head starting
spinning...

[ had to steady
myzelf and turn
off the shower...




With the dizziness
subsiding, I thought it
would be best if [ went 3
back and saw the medics | S
again...

I could only attest my
dizzinesd to
ff malnutrition, especially
congidering the weight
logd and a4 for the loss of
“%.* | my pubic hair and beard
growth, I could only put
this down Lo ghock...




But still I did not feel
hungry and then [ began
to think of what they
also found strange...

I had been lost in the desert |

for over two weeks, yvet my
skin was soft and showed no
gcars or damage from the
dun, vet I recalled the sun
burning my skin...?




Yet before I could recall
any more of my plight,
the world began fo spin
once again and [ collapsed
on to the bed
unconscious...
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I do not know how long
I was unconscious, but
a sudden tugging upon
my chest brought me
round...

Opening my eyes
I could gee a blue
sky and as [
struggled to gain
my orientation, [
recognised the
familiar dcent of
the silent woman
of the oasis...




[ struggled to speak
as I sat up and that
was when | noticed
that something wasg
different...

I‘i@r}f different... |



M hair had grown
long, but how and how
was | back in the

]

{ Then the silent

woman's hand
clagped my
shoulders, she
could sense my

| shock, but why did
41 have long hair?




My mind was now a
conundrum of
unanswered questions,
why was [ not in my
hotel room?

Yet more importantly
why now could [ recall
everything that had
happened, when back in
the hotel and befaore
then I recalled nothing
of this Qasis or this
mysterious woman?




Ander was mounting in my
mind, [ wanted answers, but,
all | could remember was
being in a hotel room and
passing out, on the bed and
of me miraculously
surviving dying in the
desert...
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é However as my anger built, a soft,

= hand grabbed my arm and as it
did, my memory became clear, ]
! “ Y began to recall me gasping for
water while crawling through the
sand, my skin burnt from the
sun and then this girl appearing
and saving my life....




Dedpite the realisation of

how lucky I wasg to be
alive, the memory of the
hotel room, the doctors
and the men guilty of
faking me out into the L

desert to die, still fed my pP=siEat
confusion and it fuelled pritEs I.‘_'_-:i 2
my anger too, o furning pe=—=" =
around [ was about fo
rebuke and condemn her
for bringing me here, :
however looking down at [B ‘ﬁ.
her beautiful face, the "j{
expression ghe returned
was one of concern, but
for whom was she
concerned for...?
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Onece again she gsignalled to my
dog tags, ingtantly making my
mind ghift onto what it was
that caused her to exude such
concern, so brashly [ grabbed
them and agked her why che
kept pointing at them?




Frustration get in on her
face and she crouched
down and began
smoothing out the sand...

The same frustration she

showed when [ had turned

my back on her and left,

her to go back to my life

i& it was before | met
er...




clear {o me,
it was my
memory of
her and this
Oagig...

Bl After several minutes she
Sl had finished her crude
drawing in the sand and

1 looked up at me, so [

= studied what she drew...




And from what
I could perceive

'11; tﬂldhrne a ¥
PROEYs Ak {Scldiers Tought across the Earth as it spuil and the tree of |
skory... lers rougnl acros e p e e

life lived on, but then came a day the soldiers wanted to
take the tree of life and in their hagle they hurt i, which
hurt the Earth. But one goldier who was not of the mind
of the others wag shown the light, the soldier wag a
woman and the tree of life required a sacrifice that would
keep the tree safe from the world of men and their
destruction, If required her to keep walch over the free...

.
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[ soon realised that the skeletons
and the machines that ghe had
taken me to, were what was left of
the soldiers that wanted this tree,
but, [ still could not work out what
she had drawn at the end, because
to me it looked like a man
becoming a womant




That, was when

it hit me...

il

The weight, loss, myv
hair getting longer and
longer, this Oasis wasg
changing me...




Sadness filled me, how
was this posgible, thisg
cannot be happening, it
was inconceivable [ had
to be dreaming this...

Yes [ had to be dreaming
and scon I will wake up
alone in my hotel room.
No, I will wake up in that
hotel room all by myself...




Heowever, the woman's touch
soon brought me o
realisation, il was the hotel
room that did not exist, I was
as [ had been since [ was
brought to this Oasis, trapped
here and as the crude drawing
in the sand told. being turned
into a woman...

—

Thoughts of edcape began
fo fill my mind, however
the sound of the girl's
breath began o
reverberate in my ear,
clouding any resolve Lo
fight whal, was to
become my fate...




Her breathing was sensous
and was praying on the only
weakriess [ gtill had left as a
man and with ease ghe
removed my towel and
everything that was a
reminder of my brief time
in that hotel vanished...

Then her arms snaked
around me and grabbed
my cock, whilst grabbing
my hand with her other
and thrusting it against
my chest ag her breathing
became rapid...




However my male mind
soon capitulated to her

stimulation and my soft
penis grew in her hand...

Why can't you talk? was
all | could say ag she

= then lowered herself
and began to gtroke my
erected manhood...




But the only answer [
gof, wasg her lowering
her head and teasing
the head of my penis
with her tongue...

A gensation that
completely took my
thoughts by surprige...



I wanted, no needed, to get

my thoughts together, but
this strange beautiful
creature wag casting her
spell on my genitals...

of

Bl her tongue and

grazing of her
teeth on the head
of my cock,
d¢ending a fog of
pure bliss to cloud
my mind...




Le, having
naleneds drained
from me, turning
me into some half
man half woman
creature...?

Whatever, I could not
fight the sensgations
growing in my body and
with the girl's mouth
sucking on my cock, I
had to admit [ had never
felt like this ever...




And as my fingers
brushed my
nipples...

Ohhh god what a
feeling that was, it
felt 1ike nothing I
had felt before...




[ had never experienced
anything like thig and
ad my mind tried to find
reason to what was
happening, [ guess [ still
had enough male in me
for this silent beauty to
entice me further...

However she removed her
mouth from my very
rock hard penis, leaving
it throbbing and
pulsating with her saliva
coated on i, [ wanted her
to continue further...




I was still the
embodiment of all that
was male and having this
girl performing such an
act, of oral delight, I
wanted more...

However her facial
expression changed and once
again she pointed to my dog
tags and I gsensed this wasg
her ultimatum, she had
coerced the man in me o
make whatever fate that

now laid before me, golely at
my decision...




Whether it wag the pulsations
of my genitals, that drove me
to finally tare the dog fags
from my neck, I could not say,
but just then as [ held them in
my hand, clarity shone
through, whether [ was in

purg or not, it was cristal
fclear, it was my decision to
Hdiscard the one thing that
bound me to who [ once was...

el

The crude d4and drawings, the
small tree, my ever
increasing androgymous
appearance and the
temptation of this beautiful
nymph, yes nymph, with her
breath encasing the tip of my
manhood, it all began to

A piece together...




The tree was barren
it, wasd the roof, of
the earth, and Gala
required a sacrifice
to energise her
dying orb, man had
spread like a
plague, destroying
everything ¢he had
created and this
place is where life
began and would
always survive and
] was chogen to
bring her {ree back
to life...

N
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\ And with one brief toss &t I the sand and with &t my
cock became engulfed by the girl who had saved me...




And ag | enjoyed
the fe};lal:,in being
given to my
ma.nhﬂud,

1

And ag the last
posgesgion | owned asg




Just as the drawing depicted a man
turning into a womarl, to usge the

knowledge of the outside world to
keep vigil over (aia's ever
decreasing world, [ wondered what
it was going to be like, becoming a
woman...

And as the mysterious nymph
continued to milk my manhood,
all | could do was sigh inwardly
with pleasure...




Accepting my fate,
I could feel the last
remaining
appendage of
manhood, begin o
wilt...

As inch by inch my
cock began to shrink...




With her tongue
snaking all around
the head of my penis,
I was lost in pure
ecstasy ...

Wickedly she began
to teade and coerce
my cock into

submisdion...




Slowly
emasculating
me further,
while new
gendations

Sensations that began
emanating from my
groin...




Whilst
unbeknown to
me my silent

temptreds aldo
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A change that would
answer how she had
become part of Gaia's
Oagis...




Yet as much as [ wanted to look down
and waktch the silent beauty giving me
so much pleasure, the slrange
sensations coursing my body, were
making me feel like nothing I had
ever experienced befaore...

My mind was
desperately trying fo
negate these sensations
however the gilent
girl's grasp on my hips
strengthened and my
resolve waned...




'Ohhh goddd' I
sighed asg the
tingling in my
groin connected
with my nipples...

Was this how a
woman felt when
she was being

pleasured...?




I had to admit, it was
the mosdt amazing
feeling ever, however
as wonderful as it fell,
to feel that way, the
silent girl brought her
mouth away from my
genitals...

And ag she did [
could algo sense
that my genitals
had changed, [
could sense that I
no longer had
testicles, for the air
surrounding my gex
felt completely
alien to me...




Yet with a a
heavy blow upon
thatf region from
the girl's breath,
I then felt her
fongue begin to
lick something
that [ knew
should not be
there...

And ag much as [
wanted her to
stop, the strange
wonderful
gensations of
Lefore came back
tenfold as
everything her
tongue touched
and licked
became
electrified...




[ was lost once again to
the pulsating rhythm
coming from what I could
only describe as my new
SEX...




I o longer cared why [

had been brought here,
my body felf amazing
and as the silent beauty
began to probe my new
genitalia with her
fingers, I did not care
that I would no longer
gee Lhe world from
beyond this Oasis...

!
-

All I could think
of was what an
amazing feeling
it wad to be a

WoInall...




M Suddenly my voice cut
the silence that had
greeted me the first day [
: had woken here, as the

&l mysterious girl's
ministrations upon my
new sex had opened up
my thoughts and senses
to the entire Oasis...




[ could feel the light
breeze in the palm trees,
I could gense every grain
of sand shifting beneath
my feet...

But, above all the
wonderful feelings I
had sended becoming a
woman, [ felt I
belonged...




And as [ drew a
deep breath, I aldo
inhaled Silence the
girl who had saved
me and brought me
before Gaia...

:"q.g-,:-—h sl | tried to gpeak her

e = ;— name, but, all she did

~ fwas meet my
enquiring new
feminine voice with
a kisg, and then ] felt,
something press into
stomach...




And breaking from
that kiss [ scon
found ouf, what it
Was...
wHAAAA T

YOU'RE A--.T

I know knew that the
girl had been chosen
by Gaia because she
WBtoo used to be a man.
however as much as [
wanted to know maore,
she or | should day he,
pointed to the waker...




I then understood
why the girl had been
silent, for she or I
should say again he,
could not, speak my
language, for the only
languagde she needed
was attraction ...

=l Tet ag ] began to enquire more,
Sl all the questions [ wanted to
ask suddenly became
unimpeortant, for Gaia had
chosen me...




She wanted me
to bathe in her
waters this time
free of the
outaide world
and of course
my former
maleness...

|
Hurriedly [ made
my way to the
waler...




Instantly the waler
caresged my skin in
a way that water
had never done
before and my gkin
glowed asg [ glided
my hands over ii...

And as [ waded further into
the water | could feel Silence
wakching me, just a4 [ had
watched her that day she
came out of the water...




And then as [ stood for a

moment I caught a
reflection of myself in
the rippling water...

" Staring back at me

was the oulline of a
worman and without
quedtion it was me...




And ag my reflection
wavered my attention soon
fell onto the shifting weight
upon my chest and as [
stood upright my hands
instinctively grabbed a hold
of that weight...

Cupping two globes of
womanly flesh the owner
of that reflection was
once again confirmed, yet
as my fingerd happened
upon my hardening
nipples an intense shiver
of pleasure ran down my
gpine,




Eeminding me just how dire
my former body was in
comparidgon Lo this new body
and as [ wallowed in the
glowing feelings mfy body
seemed to emit, [ finally
succumbed to this new body...

A feminine moan broke from
lipg as my fingers slid down
to the area where once hung
my male genitalia, however as
my fingers came upon a little
nub poking out of my new sex,
an incredible sensabion sent
my mind spiralling...




1:‘51rt. as wanderfql as that

called me to the water

for my own gratification, R

she had not finished
with me and as [ slipped
into the water, my
fingers slid away from
my New Sex...

Instantly the strange water too
over from my own touch, and
like warm silk i predded
intimately against every pore of
my body and i was then that
the most unusual wave of
pressure churned over in my
stomach, growing bigger as if [
had some kind of soft balloon
inflating in my abdomen...




And then without warning
ecstatic pulses sprung
from my abdomen to my
vagina, then up to my
nipples and then up the
back of my neck,
whereupon it reached my
head and ignited an array
of colourful sparkles that
whirled like fireflieg in

&ODDESS
YESS55555555!

yes | scream
out my pleasure too...




Rising from the water I knew
(Gaia had done what she
intended, I could feel my
whole body was now one
hundred percent changed, my
body was complete, my ingides
now matched my out...

I knew [ had the most
esgential part of a woman, [
possessed a womb and
ovaries, I had the Elﬁ of
bringing life into thi

ungodly world...



And Gala had
prepared the final
ingredient | now
found myself
requiring...
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was o more and reverted
back to her male self, | now
felt what she had and her
time wasg over, [ was (Gaia's
chogen one Now...




I needed no interpreter to
understand Silence, it was
down chemisgtry and what
(Gala required of my new
gender...













And ag | became immersed
in my new feelingd...

" &

[
e :

i
= 4

+5

¥
o]
Tl W
o
r1y

i

oy
23 =8

:I:




I knew
whormever...
















No more could ‘T' be used in
thoughts that were now purely
foreign and belonged to the force
that had created this body and
looking up at Silence's male form
a penis push upped against this
newly created mound...
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A language...




TU IEU IEU
SODESS TU
HAw!




And the man
wWasd N0 more...

TU IEU
NETERT... !
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