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To  c e l e b ra t e   their  an n i ve r s a r y,  S a m a n t h a   b u y s   a  s p e l l   s c r o l l   from  her  w i t c h   b e s t   friend  Abby, 

one  that  will  tu rn  her  and  her  h u s b a n d   J a s o n   into  t he  h u s b a n d ’s   g r e a t e s t   s e x u a l   f a n t a s y.   What 

s h e   d o e s n' t   k now  i s   that  h i s   f a n t a s y   i n v o l v e s   him  being  turned  into  a  s t a c k e d   d i t z y   bimbo  and 

her  into  the  now  dominant  h u s b a n d .   T h i n g s   get  even  more  s c r e w e d   up  when  Abby  t r i e s   to 

r e v e r s e   t h i s ,   leading  to  more  c h a o s ! 

An n i v e r s a r y   Go ne   W r o n g   &  R i g h t 

J a c y   giggl ed  in  the  aftermath  of  the  p l e a s u ra b l e   s e x .   S h e   groped  her  large  b r e a s t s ,   t e a s i n g  

out  the  l a s t   t r a c e s   of  p o s t - p e n e t ra t i ve   p l e a s u r e ,   luxuriating   in  how  utterly  s t a c k e d   s h e   w a s .  

Her   body   had   a   s l i g h t   s h e e n   of   s w e a t   from  the  s h e e r   amount  of  f u c k i n g   s h e’d   been  doing, 

and  it  w a s   a l m o s t   making  her   a r o u s e d   for  another   round.

“Mhmm,  I  think  I,  like,  totally  love  being  your  s e x y   bimbo  wife,  S a m ,”   s h e   s a i d ,   t ra c i n g  

her  s o f t   fi n g e r s   over  her  h u s b a n d ’s   powerful,  hair y   c h e s t .   It  w a s   s o   different  from  how  it  had  

been,  but  God  it  t urned  her  on  how  m u s c u l a r   and   s t r o n g   he   w a s   now.

“I  think  I,  like,  t o t e s   agree  too,  fellow  wifey-bae,”  another   v o i c e   c a m e .   It  w a s n’ t   from 

S a m u e l   though,  but  rather  the  other  woman  on  h i s   other  s i d e ,   a l s o   feeling  h i s   c h e s t   and  

p r e s s i n g   her  i m p r e s s i v e l y   b o s o m y   form  a g a i n s t   him.  S h e   w a s   Abby,  the  redhead  to  J a c e y ’ s  

blonde,  a nd  s h e   h ad  c e r t a i n l y   c h a n g e d   a   great  d ea l  a s   well.

S a m u e l   grunted  a  little,  both  from  a r o u s a l ,   c o n f u s i o n ,   an d  a  little  anxi ety.  “Um,  are  you 

s u r e   about   t h i s ?   I  mean,  we   c a n’ t   t urn  b a c k ,   I  know,  but  if  we’re  all  s t u c k   like  t h i s ,   won’t  t h i n g s  

get  awkwa rd  bet ween  you  two?” 

J a c e y   and   Abby  s h a r e d   a   d e l i c i o u s   grin.  T h e y   both  at  o n c e   k i s s e d   S a m u e l   tenderl y  on 

the  n e c k ,   and   c o n t i n u e d   to  c a r e s s   h i s   form,  their  h a n d s   going   lower   until  t hey  began  to  

c a r e s s   h i s   c o c k   an d  b a l l s . 

“We’ve  l earned   to  be,  like,  s u p e r   good  at   s h a r i n g ,”  Abby  s a i d .   “I  w a s   never  a  huge  fan 

of  J a c e y   b a c k   when  s h e   w a s ,   you  know,  t o t e s   your  h u s b a n d ,   but  now  that  s h e’s   your  s e x y  

big-boobed  wife,  and   I’m  your  wi fe  too,  we   get   alon g  l ike  a  h o u s e   on  fire.  I s n’ t   that  right, 

fellow  wifey-bae?”

J a c e y   b l u s h e d   a  little,  reminded  of  her  former  life.  It  often   made   her   get   a  little  giggly 

and  s h e e p i s h ,   thinki ng  of   how  s h e   w a s n’ t   a l w a y s   s u c h   a  l u s t f u l   bimbo.  But  then  s h e  

c o n t i n u e d   s t r o k i n g   S a m u e l   into  a   h ard  an d  m a s s i v e   e re c t i o n ,   an d  ever ything  s e e m e d   alright.



“ To t e s ,   s e x y,”   s h e   s a i d .   S h e   k i s s e d   her  h u s b a n d   a gain.  “If  I’m,  like,  s t u c k   like  t h i s ,   and 

s o   i s   Abby,  then  we   both  really,  really  want   to  keep  making  you  h appy  a s   p o s s i b l e .   And 

getting  you  to  f u c k   our   s l u t t y   b ra i n s   out,  i s n’ t   that  right?”

“Mhmm,  oh  God,”  S a m u e l   s a i d ,   h i s   n ew  c o c k   hard  a s   hell.  “I   really,  really  want   that.” 

T h e   two  women  grinned,  and   even  s o   did  he.   It  w a s   a  remarka ble  c h a n g e   from  how 

t h i n g s   u s e d   to  be.  Only  a  month  ago,  the  three  were  c e r t a i n l y   not  in  a   p o l y g a m o u s  

rel a t i o n s h i p ,   a nd  there  weren’t  any  b i m b o s   to  be  s e e n   at   all.  Ah,  but  m a g i c   h a s   a  way  of  

c o m p l i c a t i n g   t h i n g s . 

J a c e y   had   been  J a s o n ,   and  S a m u e l   had  been  S a m a n t h a .   T h e y   were  a   loving  c o u p l e   in 

their  e arly   t h i r t i e s ,   married  for  a l m o s t   five  y e a r s .   With  their  fifth  a n n i v e r s a r y   about  to  arrive, 

S a m a n t h a   d e c i d e d   s h e   w a s   going   to  do  s o m e t h i n g   ver y  s p e c i a l ,   and  ver y  s e x i l y   n aughty  for 

her  loving  h u s b a n d .   S h e   d e c i d e d   to  go   to  her   b e s t   friend  in  the  world,  Abby,  who  had  c o n fi d e d  

in  her   a   year  ago   that  s h e   w a s   a   w i t c h   wi th  s p e c i a l   p o w e r s .   S a m a n t h a   knew   not  to  a s k  

f a v o u r s ,   but  felt  t h i s   c o u l d   be  a  s p e c i a l   o c c a s i o n ,   and   while  Abby  w a s n’ t   the  b i g g e s t   fan  of 

J a s o n ,   viewing  him  a s   a  little  l a z y   and   s h a l l o w   at  t i m e s ,   s h e   a greed  that  a   fun  a n n i v e r s a r y  

would  be  the  b e s t   for  them.  And  s o   s h e   c o n c o c t e d   e x a c t l y   wh at  S a m a n t h a   a s k e d   for:  a  ritual 

that  would   allow  J a s o n   and   S a m a n t h a   to  turn  into  h i s   g r e a t e s t   s e x u a l   f a n t a s y   to  play  out.

S a m a n t h a   didn’t  know   quite  what   to  e x p e c t .   He   w a s   a   big  c o m i c   fan,  s o   p e r h a p s   s h e  

would  temporarily  b e c o m e   a  hot  s p a n d e x - s u i t e d   heroine  to  h i s   buff  S u p e r m a n   type.  Or 

p e r h a p s   s h e   would   j u s t   be  h e r s e l f ,   but  far  b u s t i e r   ( s h e   w a s   quite   flat  c h e s t e d ) .   R e g a r d l e s s ,  

s h e   s u s p e c t e d   he  would  b e c o m e   quite  well-endowed,  and   s h e   w a s n’ t   wrong  on  t h i s   s c o r e  

when  s h e   read  from  the  s c r o l l   Abby  had   given  her.  S h e   had   t aken  t hem  b a c k   to  the  bedroom 

after  a  lovely  r e s t a u ra n t   dat e  out,  and  told  him  what   s h e   had  planned.  J a s o n   w a s   e x c i t e d   a s  

hell,  but  a l s o   oddly  n e r v o u s .   S h e   only  found  out  wh y  after  s h e   read  the  s t r a n g e   w o r d s ,   and  

s u d d e n l y   t here  w a s   a  great  WHOOMPH!

When  the  bright  l ight  c l e a r e d ,   s h e   w a s   s h o c k e d   to  find  h e r s e l f   a s   a  tall,  m u s c u l a r,  

h a n d s o m e ,   an d  ver y  wel l -en dow ed  man .  J a s o n ,   on  the  other  hand,  w a s   a l s o   well-en dowed  .  .  

.  i n  the  c h e s t .   And  t he  a s s .   And  in  the  h i p s .   S h e   had   platinum  blonde  hair   now,  and  large

E - c u p   t i t s   and   a  p e r f e c t   h o u r g l a s s   figure.  W h a t ’s   more,  when   s h e   tried  to  explain   that  her 

g r e a t e s t   s e x u a l   f a n t a s y   w a s   a  s o r t   of   gen der   bendi ng  s i t u a t i o n ,   s h e   kept  tripping  over  her 

w o r d s   a nd  u s i n g   valley  girl  s p e a k .   Apparently,  b e c o m i n g   a   bimbo  type  w a s   on  h er  l i s t   of   

k i n k s   too.  But  j u s t   a s   S a m a n t h a   w a s   thinki ng  of   c a l l i n g   Abby  to  r e v e r s e   t h i s   whole  thing,  s h e  

found  her  new   member  ge tting  ver y  hard  and  her   body   getting  very  i n t e r e s t e d   at  the  s i g h t   of  

the  bimbo  before  her.  J a s o n   w a s   l i k e w i s e   getting  hot  and  heavy,  and   in  t he  end   they  d e c i d e d  

to  go   for  it.  What  followed  w a s   a  f u c k f e s t   of  s u c h   wild  aban don   that  they  were  having  to



c o n s u m e   what   felt  l ike  g a l l o n s   of  water   and  have  food  b r e a k s   j u s t   to  keep  going.  J a s o n  

wailed  in  p l e a s u r e   a s   s h e   w a s   penetrated,  her  s e n s i t i v e   body  b e c o m i n g   putty  i n  the  h a n d s   of 

S a m a n t h a .   Both  d e c i d e d   on  new   n a m e s   during  t h i s   roleplay:  J a c e y   and   S a m u e l .   I t  w a s  

i n c r e d i b l e .   It  w a s   wond er f ul. 

It  a l s o   didn’t  wea r  off.

Not  for  the  r e s t   of  the  weekend,  a nd  not  on  Monday  when  they  both  had  to  e mail 

work   regarding  thei r  ‘ s i c k n e s s ’   and   need  for  s e v e ra l   d a y s   leave.  By  t h i s   point  Abby  w a s  

brought  in  to  c h e c k   on  the  m a g i c ,   and  to  her  e m b a r ra s s m e n t   s h e   had  no  idea   what   w a s  

wrong  with  i t.

“It  s h o u l d   have  worked!”  the  plain-looking  red-haired  w i t c h   s a i d .   “ L o o k ,   i t ’s   al l  righ t 

here,  tailored  to  J a s o n ’ s   w i s h .   T h e   only  r e a s o n   i t  wouldn’t  work   i s   i f  he  wanted  .  .  .  but  no, 

that’d  be  too  m u c h ,   s u r e l y.   Anyway,  the  wording  i s   fine,  it  r e a d s   .  .  .”

WHOOMPH!

And  that  w a s   how  anot her  bimbo  end ed  up  i n  the  s a m e   room,  j u s t   a s   b u s t y   an d  s e x y  

and  horny  a s   J a c e y.   I n  f a c t ,   they  e f f e c t i v e l y   were  a   pair  of  s e x y   t w i n s ,   with  the  s a m e   body  

and  f a c e ,   all  t he  s a m e   but  for  their  hair  c o l o u r.   Abby  w a s   c o n f u s e d   and  s h o c k e d   at  fi r s t ,   but 

s h e   c o u l d n’ t   r e s i s t   h er  new   bodily  u r g e s ,   and   the  f a c t   that  her   brain  w a s   now   thoroughly  d i t z y  

and  bimbofied  meant  that  any  m a g i c a l   talent  s h e   had  to  r e v e r s e   it  w a s   e f fe c t i v e l y   gone   a s  

well.  Not   t hat  s h e   minde d  o n c e   t h i n g s   were  s o r t e d   out.   S h e   w a s   able  to  s u m m o n   j u s t   

enough  energy  to  give  them  new   i d e n t i t i e s ,   though  that  w a s   onl y  par t ly  b e c a u s e   t h i s   w a s   

par t  of  J a c e y ’ s   f a n t a s y   too;  to  live  out   like  t h i s ,   forever.

W h i c h   i s   h ow  t hey  got  to  t h i s   point;  now  s t u c k   -  and   happily  s o   -  in  a  permanent 

polygamy.  Ever y  morning   and   night  (and  even  more  on   the  weekend),  S a m u e l ’s   two  w i v e s  

p l e a s e d   him,  j u s t   a s   he  p l e a s e d   them.  T h e y   were  giggly  and   s i l l y,   bubbly  and  kind,  and   their 

l i b i d o s   made   t hem  s u c h   hot  c o m p a n y,  p a r t i c u l a r l y   given  that  t hey  felt  a  need  to  d r e s s   s e x y   all 

the  time.  S t i l l ,   they  were  a l w a y s   aware  of  who   they  had   been.

S a m u e l   grunted  a s   the  t wo  of   them  began  to  take  t u r n e r s   d u c k i n g   h i s   c o c k . 

“ T h i s   i s   s t i l l   s o   weird.  But  God  if  I  don’t  want   to  have  t h r e e s o m e s   with  you  for  t he  r e s t  

of  my  life.”

T h e   two  women  moaned,  e x c h a n g e d   a   look,  and  giggl ed. 

“We  want   that  too,  hubbie,”  they  both  s a i d   a s   one. 

And  then   they  c o n t i n u e d   to  p l e a s u r e   him.  J a c e y ’ s   f a n t a s y   had   b e c o m e   a   reality,  a nd 

now  it  w a s   all  their  f a n t a s y.   T h e   only  thing  w a s   that  no  a n n i v e r s a r y   c o u l d   ever  live  up  to  t h i s ! 

T h e   End 




