





Cﬂmw maher probably feltsame I%ut we weren’ going to talk about it of



Ilreally/needisome;
timejwithoutimyAS
mom?Ylfamisolhorny

allithejtime™s




week1

Thank god he left.

My clitoris feels like ¥
itis going to
explode. Why ami|
so aroused...? Even
touching my
breasts feels like I it
will make me cum
any minute now.

a2 i
_— ok
/ already/starting Y

{{0)

- yAllchange, but | w.a?
/ not noticinga

single thingsThex~

drug had alreaa‘y y

. started to decrease -

my intelligence.

A




week 1...

Fck...

I came so hard.
Everythingin
my lower, body
feels like its

twitching 5

What'is happening
tome? Why does
my dress feel so
tight. just rubbing
my breast is going to
make me cum any

minute now.

My mother didn’t
even notice or
question the growth
of her clitoris. It was
about to become an
actual penis, while
shejwas pleasm;iné}'

Her ovaries were
on their way to
grow outside of
her body. In the

second she came,

her labia was
already trying to



IIneedtorubone.
out again. I can’t

believe the
; amount of semen |
thelairaround|herel \ \ ; am producing. It’s
isjphenomenal’ - - the third time
sojgreatEvenithe] | '
hay/smells{so] :

'Wh'l t bod
nitstmy. ‘o.ywas

growingfslimmer-and
feminine,the body,

partis of her body
changi-ng,_bg:_othr




week 3...

-

ohimy/god;lifcan)

imy/buttholelis]
Gerald is starting to N " - itwitchinglsolhard>
smell so incredible... lookiatithaticrazy/
thing[ofihers®)
I can not focus
whenever heis
around...

that butt though...



week 5...

Thats number,
5 for today!

-

>

Ifstill'hid frommy,
motherwhilst
masturbating;but:atithis
rppi'nt I'wished'that |
didn’t have'to.




At the beginning of our 8th
week, an agent of the horse
repopulation facility visited us
at our farm.

He gave each of us a contract
and asked us to read them
carefully.

Both of us had forgotten how
to read and just signed, so that
we could continue with our
days.

We didn’t know, that we had
just signed away our human
rights and were now owned by
the company.

But at this point | doubt that
we would have even cared.




week 10..5

stillsometimes prefertwo legs, most of the time 'she

dSbutithe rest that was stillithere} k‘é'ﬁt us
iR



My stallion invited|mejto} %

sleep in the hay next'to’him?®
we started cuddeling and hege »
actually fell asleeps:

il

I started to touchlhis}
massive horsecockéandl|it]
immediately grew/injmy;
hands. The hard shaftjwas
so arousing to me, that'l
couldn’t help myself and
started to jerk him.




week 10..;/\
™

LR

mindlessly andiwe fuckedi|the entire night. He creampied m{a;c{{eastthat night...
. - \ -

.H! e,woke up and immediately lifted me up to pressime againstionelofithe boxesjHelstarted to mount me



week 12...




We were mostly out in the paddock and the farmworkers didn’t stop us from copulating.
I am sure they had not been told who we %[_iginally were and they were paid good money in order to
remainisecretive:




week19...

9
us from time to|

h'olrslelslm'b'o'dy and mind at this pomt The farmworkers trled to talk to




week19...

iThe'facility,hadiscientistsjithat documented our progress. Since'many/horse species had gone extinct
theywanted to see what would happen to people who were given the hormone cocktails the scientists
had created! They needed to find out if males could be turned|into;females;successfullyfandiifiincestous

relationsiwouldfsomehowjinfluencejthelhealthlofitheloffspring™



week 19...

Thescientists were desperately/waiting for me to be confirmed pregnant. If so, the next steps in the
equestrian repopulation program would|bejablejtolcontinueX



onfirmec ST >
f|x the|r hormone cocktails flaw, of my breasts stlll bemg there, for the next participants of the
experiment.



\Week{a1'%s

Y [1erees, f08e

fromjtimejtojtime’

ifitheloffsp




