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Bewitching Wizardry - Part 4 - Making Witches 


“Holy fuck!” Nate gasped as he looked around the dance floor. We’d made off to a bathroom for some crazy sex and we’d we walked out to the whole club embracing wild debauchery. Everyone was in some state of undress, from just enough to get busy to fully nudist. I couldn’t see anyone that wasn’t being filled or doing the filling.

It was hard not to be drawn in by the pure wild sensuality, but the fact that I’d just been wonderfully drilled helped keep me from just jumping in. I looked around the room and quickly spotted Agatha. She was buried between a busty brunette’s legs while some beefy stud pounded into her from behind. I ran over and pulled her up. She looked dazed and her eyes were full of raw heat. I gave her a quick slap on the face to try and bring her back.

“Oh… fuck...” Agatha moaned as the guy behind her continued, unfazed by my attempt to drag her away. I thought for a moment and then jumped up and gave the guy a big wet passionate kiss while I pushed Agatha off of him. It was totally awkward for me. The whole kissing guys thing was still novel, even if it was pretty sexy and being this close to a half naked hunk was making me think naughty thoughts again.

I quickly pulled Agatha to the side and that left the busty brunette horny with her legs spread open and a towering stud standing just a few feet away. It didn’t take more than a few seconds before he’d mounted her and went back to business.

Meanwhile, Agatha was still struggling to come out of her lustful delirium. She’d brought me here to blow off some steam, but that was before the dance club turned into an untamed orgy. It was only my second day as a woman, and Agatha had conceived of this night out as a way to help me not only relax a bit but also get in better touch with my feminine side. What made matters worse was that the magic that transformed me had altered my connection to magic as well and that left me with a few strange new abilities. That wouldn’t be so much of a problem except that it meant that I basically could cause an orgy all by myself. It didn’t take a genius to figure out that while I was having sex in the bathroom, I’d been giving off enough arousing magic to set off this whole event.

Agatha started to pull herself back together. She’d lost her panties somewhere, but pulled down her skirt and fixed the top of her dress so that she was properly covered again. Then she looked up at me again, and noticed Nate standing behind me.

“You!” She gasped and fell back a little.

“Hi, Agatha.” Nick smiled and gave her a wave. “I think we want to be going.”

“Not with you!” Agatha grabbed my hand and pulled me away. I was a bit surprised. I may not have known her long, but this was the first time I’d seen Agatha like this.

“Well, either you take me along or, I’ll have to explain myself to whichever order gets here first. This little magic bomb must have set off wards from three counties.” He smiled confidently. We both knew he was probably right.

“Ok, fine, Drew, lets go and then maybe you can explain what he’s doing with you.” Agatha growled a bit. I didn’t know why she was upset, but I was quickly putting things together. Either way, he was right, the magic unleashed here was going to get all of the wrong kinds of attention. If I didn’t want to be someone’s research project I had to get out of there before the witches or wizards managed to get here.

We quickly followed Agatha out to her car and she sped off. I gave her the quick version of how I’d met Nate at the bar and we’d locked ourselves in the bathroom for a little fun before the orgy broke out.

“So, you relaxed a bit too much and your little magical quirk got everyone else in the club too horny to think.” Agatha nodded, then shot Nate a quick glare through the rear view mirror. “And you took advantage of my friend here because you were hoping to get close to me.”

“Well, you do usually have the most interesting secrets in this neck of the woods, my dear.” Nate smiled. I hadn’t really gone into much detail about him, but it seemed that Agatha knew a lot more.

“So you know each other?” I asked. I was feeling increasingly awkward as time passed. It didn’t help that I’d been in both of their pants on the same day. Before I’d become a girl, I rarely talked about my sex life with anyone, even Marcus, and now it was like I was an open book.

“Oh yes, you see, Agatha here had a falling out with her coven a few years ago and well, I’ve never gotten along with the order of wizards around here, so we teamed up for a little research. She got back on speaking terms with her girls and then kicked me to the curb. Still, I like to keep tabs on her since interesting things tend to fall into her lap.” Nate explained. I’d seen his type before. There were always a few wizards that went off the rails. Mostly, the order didn’t bother with them unless they caused enough trouble to warrant containment. Generally, they were just smug jerks that were a little too loose with their magic around the uninitiated. Nate seemed a little something different than that though.

“I made a mistake, he’s chosen a lifestyle. And wasn’t used to taking no for an answer.” Agatha shot back.

“True enough, but then I couldn’t really fault you for having an eye for the ladies, I do rather appreciate them myself. Though it seems you’ve widened your interests since the last time I saw you.” Nate gave her a devilish grin from the back seat.

“You can blame Drew for that.” Agatha threw me a sharp look. Before we’d met, she’d been a rather firm lesbian, but after I’d accidentally triggered a magically induced lustful threesome with her and our friend Marcus, she’d discovered that she was now fully bisexual. I could understand her dismay, as my transformation had resulted in much the same transition. I had been a straight guy, but now I had trouble keeping the lustful thoughts in check no matter what was between their legs.

“Is that so? I’d like to know more about that.” He sat back. I wasn’t entirely sure just how much to tell him, but we gave him the overview of events. I didn’t tell him the source of the spell that had transformed me, but it was impossible to keep him from learning about our discoveries concerning witchcraft and wizardry.

“So, you used to be a wizard, and a decent one at that, and now you are trying to learn witchcraft as a woman?” Nate had descended from smug curiosity to pure bafflement at our story. Conventional wisdom was that only men could do wizardry and only women could do witchcraft. Attempting to mix the two was like playing with antimatter, the combination was explosive at best, and you were lucky to survive any attempt to play with it. On top of that, there had never been a magical way of changing someone’s true sex. To wrap all of that up into a single story was a lot to take in.

“Yep.” I realized I’d forgotten to tell Agatha about my other discovery. “And after my last tryst, I can actually see magical strands when I try to. It’s actually pretty crazy.”

My last attempt to see them with Agatha had resulted in a few hours of unrestrained fucking in her living room. My ability seemed to trigger a primal arousal in people when I touched one of the strands. In theory I should be able to control it, but I wasn’t sure how easy it would be to learn how.

Nate was about to say something when Agatha held up her hand and started to play her fingers in the air. I knew it was her working some magic, so I took a deep breath and focused as best I could. I could see the shimmering strands brightening as I watched. It was similar to the way I could see wizardry, but mentally different at the same time. Still, I watched as she twisted the strands in her fingers and gently tugged on them. I followed some of the strands back to Nate and watched as he suddenly yawned and then fell over asleep.

“Just a little sleep spell, it’ll wear off in an hour or so. I didn’t want him getting too much info.” Agatha explained.

“But when he wakes up...” I noted.

“He’ll want more of the story, but by then we’ll know what to tell him. He’s probably not dangerous, but he is a bit of a free agent. He’ll happily trade our information if he finds someone willing to trade well for it. So we want to make sure he doesn’t know enough to cause trouble.” Agatha continued. I wasn’t sure that he didn’t already know too much, but that would come to us later. For now, we had some private time to work with.

“That was wild watching you do magic like that.” I smiled, changing the subject to something more pressing. It was also pretty exciting. I’d actually seen a witch weaving a spell. Wizards had theorized for years about the process, but now I’d seen it in actual detail.

“You could see that?” Agatha looked a bit surprised. “I was pulling some pretty weak strands to do that spell. We usually can’t see them, just the stronger ones. The trick to witchcraft is learning how to sense the strands we can’t see so that we can weave our spells.”

“Really?” I’d gone from barely able to see the strongest magical strands to being able to easily see ones an experienced witch like Agatha couldn’t even see.

“Well, whatever you do, let’s wait till we get home before you start experimenting.” Agatha stated firmly. I had to admit I was tempted, but she was right, it was clear that my power needed to be worked carefully. We didn’t want to plunge into another lustful escapade and then not learn anything. There was far too much work to do before we could let our passions take over.

Luckily, we weren’t far from her home, and after a bit of help from Marcus we managed to get everyone inside. We left Nate in the spare bedroom to sleep off his sleep spell and the three of us sat down in the living room for another attempt at magic.

“Are you sure this is a good idea?” Marcus asked as he sat on the far side of the room. If I did something by accident, he probably wasn’t far enough away, but I couldn’t object if it made him more comfortable.

“No, but if Drew doesn’t try to learn witchcraft she’s going to be wearing bras and panties for the rest of her life.” Agatha replied. I nodded in support. I was still getting used to the difference in feminine underwear. The notion of being stuck this way was not something I wanted to consider at this point.

“Okay, then how are we going to do this?” Marcus asked.

“Start with something simple.” Agatha turned to me and held up her hands. “I’ll show you how to conjure a sparkle.”

I watched as she twisted her fingers around and I could see the strands being molded and reshaped as she slowly did the work. It was a pretty simple bit of work, a loose knot of one strand around a loop of the other, pull on the loop and it was like a small fireworks show.

“Ok, I think I got it. Here goes.” I pulled back all the way with my senses, trying to make sure I didn’t accidentally trigger anything. Then I reached out with my hands and focused on the witchcraft. For a moment I could feel the strand across my finger. I looked over to see Agatha watching. Marcus wouldn’t have been able to see anything. No one was tearing off their clothes, though, so it was a win.

The feeling of the strand was like a light tingle across my fingers. It was almost electric, but not. I took my time with the first strand, slowly playing it, bending it and working it until I felt like I had a good feeling for the magic. The next trick was completing the spell. I carefully held the first strand and then started working a second. I made the loop and tied the knot, then with a careful pull, the room filled with sparks.

“So the princess can do magic after all.” I heard from across the room. Nate had recovered from the spell, at least enough to come out and watch.

“That’s right boys. There’s another witch in the house.” Agatha beamed as she hopped over to give me a big hug. “Way to go girl! Now let’s get some rest. The real work begins tomorrow.

It was hard to come down from the excitement of success, but Agatha was right. It wouldn’t help for me to try learning more at the end of a day like this. Nate refused to leave, and in the end everyone got put up around Agatha’s place. Nate got the couch, Marcus got the bed and Agatha insisted that I sleep with her. She promised no funny business this time, but I wasn’t sure just how far I could trust her on that. Not that I really cared. I still had the memory of her taste firmly lodged in the back of my head. I wouldn’t mind having another roll in the hay with her.

I hated to admit it, but after everything I’d been through, I pretty much fell asleep as soon as the lights went out. I didn’t wake up until well into the morning, when I noticed Agatha snuggled up against me. I rested there for a while longer before she started to rouse as well. I noticed that when her dainty fingers slid up and gave my breasts a couple of playful squeezes. It still felt strange having boobs, especially when they were being squeezed. Having something on my chest that could be played with like that was rather disconcerting, even if it did feel strangely good.

This was just the beginning, though. Agatha started me out with more magic lessons, and one day rolled into a week. Nate stuck around, wanting to learn more and Marcus did his best to keep Nate from distracting us. It wasn’t always easy either. As the days passed, it was getting harder and harder to keep dirty thoughts out of my mind. Still, I didn’t exactly want to jump back in the sack with anyone either. It still felt pretty weird being on the receiving end, even if I’d enjoyed it immensely. Much less, Agatha’s lessons wore me out more than I’d imagined. Wizardry had been about power and force, but the delicate finesse required for witchcraft left me more tired than I’d ever been after wizardry practice.

“That is just amazing. I’ve never seen anyone pick up all of this so fast.” Agatha shook her head as I finished my work of turning a mouse into a parakeet. We’d been keeping our focus on transformation magic for a while, hoping to turn it around into something I could use to undo the spell that had turned me into a woman. Being able to pull off a whole animal transformation was a huge step in the right direction.

“I have a great teacher.” I blushed. I’d always hated praise, and this wasn’t any different. It didn’t matter that I was a wizard, learning witchcraft and had proceeded into some of the more complex spells in less than a week.

“Well, then I think I’ve got one more trick I’d like you to try. This one is pretty delicate though.” Agatha proceeded to start weaving a delicate lace tube. It was intricate in a way that reminded me of a normal transformation spell, but far more detailed. For one, the tube structure of the weave wasn’t something that was needed in witchcraft. Much less, the way it was crafted kept the open energies of the witchcraft on the outside of the tube, making an almost neutral interior.

“Ok, I’ll give it a go.” I proceeded to copy her work and over the course of a few hours, she was finally satisfied. The tube was far longer than any weaved spell I’d made before, but we’d curled it up into a ball of potential energy when I finished.

“Now, I need to ask you, what does it do?” Agatha asked. It wasn’t an easy question to answer. I was still new to witchcraft, but I recognized several of the forms. There was certainly a transformation element, one that seemed not to have any power to it, but there were also elements that would work to transform the mind and spirit of the target. The work was delicate though, and I started to understand just what she’d done.

“This is the transformation spell, the one that turned me into a girl!” I looked it over in astonishment.

“That’s right. I got a good look the remnants on you the day you came here. It was enough for me to rebuild the theory. There is just one more trick to it.” Agatha pointed to the hollow end of the tube.

“We need wizardry to power it. But, this is just the same spell as the one used on me. It’ll turn a guy into a girl, but not reverse it.” I hated to admit I felt a little disappointment. I’d been a girl for a week now, and I had to admit I was pretty interested in turning back now. It wasn’t that I hated being a girl, but I wasn’t quite me in this form either. Much less once I knew I could transform back and forth, the choice wouldn’t be as scary as not having the option.

“I can fix that.” Marcus pipped up. He’d been watching along with Nate for the whole week. It can’t have been that interesting for the most part. Wizards couldn’t see the bare strands and only barely sense weaved witchcraft. Mostly, they sat around and watched us waving our hands in the air and occasionally saw the end product of our work.

“That’s good for the power, but we need to test it as well. Then we’ll need to use what we learn to make a full reversal spell.” Agatha said. Both of the guys looked at each other. It was clear we’d need a volunteer to make their outie into an innie.

There was a cool silence as the question hung in the air. It wasn’t just the transformation angle, of course, we still didn’t have a reversal spell. If we didn’t figure that out, whoever we tested this spell on would be stuck as a girl just like I was. I couldn’t be sure that I’d have been willing to take that plunge if I’d have had a choice.

“Okay, I’ll do it.” Marcus stepped up. I nodded solemnly, but it meant a lot to me. We’d been friends for a while, and we all knew that the only way to figure out how to reverse things would be if we learned how the transformation spell worked. It was one thing to recreate a spell we’d seen, it was entirely different to create a new spell. He was willing to take the chance we wouldn’t figure it out, and lose his manhood in the process.

I jumped up to give him a hug. It wasn’t until he pushed me back a bit that I realized just what I’d done. I’d been having more and more moments like that as the week wore on. It was hard to explain, but I felt more feminine. I’d have never spontaneously hugged him before, but now it was just like a new instinct had grown up inside me.

“Thanks. I know it’s a lot to ask.” I tried to be serious for a moment, but as I got this close to him another of my new instincts popped up. I’d fought to contain it as it grew stronger, but now that I was pressed up against him, I couldn’t. “So, would you like to give little Marcus one last workout?”

Marcus actually blushed at that. Despite our earlier rounds of raunchy sex right after I’d transformed, we’d managed to somewhat restore normality to our relationship. We just kept from getting too close, and trigger any lingering attraction. It hadn’t been perfect, but it’d worked so far.

He shook his head, smiling. “I think I’d be a little too nervous to perform and I don’t want you to take that as a challenge. Now, let’s do this thing before I change my mind.”

I nodded and we prepared for him to power the spell. Just as Braindrige had said, the magic wasn’t so hard once you knew the trick of it. Marcus provided a flow of power and as soon as it touched the edge of the tube, it seemed to be sucked inside until all the energy needed by the spell was pulsing inside. All that remained was for Marcus to activate it.

“Now, there’s one more thing. Marcus, we need you to be naked.” Agatha fought as hard as she could to keep from smiling. As true as the need was, the request certainly had a prurient quality. Neither of us girls would really object to getting a full view of Marcus in the nude. I was a bit reluctant to admit just how much I looked forward to such things. Still, being able to watch how the spell transformed him would hopefully help us figure out how to reverse it.

“Okay, perverts.” He laughed and stripped down. I could tell he was nervous. He wasn’t going to waste any time now, or else he’d lose his nerve. Shirt, pants and underwear all got tossed on the couch and we got a full view of him in the nude. Without the lustful pressure I’d felt before I had the chance to appreciate him. He wasn’t super buff, but he kept in better shape than I ever did and now I could enjoy that fact in a whole new way, at least for a few more moments.

Marcus quickly thrust his hand out to touch the bowl we’d placed the spell on. Some spells could be thrown, and others could be cast in place, but this one was different. The way it needed to encase the subject required it to almost work like a slime. One touch was all it needed to climb its way onto Marcus.

At first it was just a simple enclosing, slowly wrapping itself around him with a magical glow. Then we watched as it contracted, for a moment it was almost as if the enclosing magic was squeezing him. I remembered how it felt, the pressure slowly creeping over my whole body. I watched it now from the outside as it slowly moved up his legs and shrinking everything as it did so. He almost looked like a child for a moment, as his muscles shrank and everything became delicate. I could see him fighting down the pain as the magic did its work and we watched as his whole head seemed to shrink all at once and take on a softer feminine shape.

Still, for a moment, he was still a man, even if a bit reduced. That didn’t last though, and I watched as his manhood began to suddenly shrink. It almost looked like everything was being pulled up inside him, but as it shrank, it was easy to see what was happening. His cock shrank down to a nub, as his balls separated and formed into the fleshy lips of his new pussy. Then everything looked swollen for a moment and the final magic finished locking his new womanhood into place.

Then his body started to reshape itself again. His hips flared out, his waist shrunk and his chest began to grow until he was sporting a perky pair of girly boobs. His hair grew as well, cascading down as it turned a dark blonde. It kept flowing until it was tickling at the top of his softened behind. His face shifted again as well, giving him softer cheeks and a button nose. His whole face took on a youthful innocence. If anything he looked a couple years younger than he’d been.

Then it was over, and she stood there panting. I remembered how taxing it had been for me, and quickly grabbed for the robe we’d prepared. It wasn’t much, but it would help her keep a bit of modesty.

“Holy crap...” She gasped as she looked down at her new hands and then up to her mouth. “Shit, I sound like a girl!”

In fact, she sounded extra girly. And I had to fight down a bit of a giggle. I knew this was a shock, maybe not as much as mine, since that had been a complete surprise, but still, whole body transformations were rare, and sex changes were supposed to be impossible.

“Yep, and you’re pretty cute too.” Agatha smiled as we helped her get covered up. I had to agree with that. Her new body was petite and feminine, and it took a lot of effort to keep from jumping in to do all sorts of unspeakable things to her.

She blushed at the compliment. “God, it’s all so different...”

She didn’t stop feeling around her new body, cupping her breasts, feeling her new hips, and ultimately dropping a hand between her legs. Her hand played around for a moment and she gasped. “Oh, yeah, really different.”

“If you really want different then just wait till you get filled down there.” I smiled wickedly. I had to admit that the first time I’d been taken, it had been wild.

She blushed even deeper at that and then stood up straight again and cinched her robe shut. Then she smiled back at us.

“Now, I seem to remember that if I try to do wizardry now, I can maybe cause a little trouble.” Her grin had grown lustful, and I shuddered for a moment as she held up her hands. She didn’t have to know what she was doing exactly, just the attempt would be enough. I felt the pulse as she hammered away at the strands of magic. I could really feel the effect now, the pulses of raw, seething need that flowed through me. Every time she stoked a strand, I felt my pussy clench and ache. My senses quickly lighting up.

I grabbed for her hands to stop her. It was too late to prevent the heat from building up, but I didn’t want to lose control either. I knew it was possible to lose myself to these feelings, and I didn’t want to go that far.

“You don’t want to get everyone too excited do you?” I leaned in and whispered into her ear. I knew what she was trying to do, she wanted to be overwhelmed by lust, so that she didn’t need to think about what she was doing or be embarrassed by it. I understood completely. As good as it was to have Marcus take me for my first time as a girl, it had been pretty weird as well. I was glad I was relatively clear headed for it just the same, and didn’t want Marcus to miss this unique experience to enjoy her new body.

“I guess not...” She blushed as I called out her ruse. I leaned in and kissed her, letting her hands go and pulling her in close. She’d changed so much. I now had several inches on her, and a lot more curves. She had the petite thing down even to the ears sticking just through her hair enough to be cute. Her boobs were round and perky, but a good size smaller than mine. Holding her was such a sharp contrast to how it felt with Agatha.

“Good, since we’re going to show you just how good it feels to be a woman.” Agatha leaned in and gave Marcus a long wet lick up the side of her neck and around the edge of her ear. Marcus closed her eyes and sighed.

“Do you ladies mind if I join in?” Nate asked from behind us. It was easy to get so wrapped up in Marcus that we forgot about him.

“Settle down, tiger, I’m sure we can make use of that big, hard thing you do all your thinking with.” Agatha giggled as she slid a hand inside Marcus’s robe. She jumped as Agatha’s hand slid toward her bare middle and squirmed.

“Hey!” Marcus squealed a bit as she tried to pull away.

“Just making sure everything got put in the right place.” Agatha smiled. She pulled her hand back and she took the wet fingers to her mouth and gave them a sensuous lick while everyone watched. “Mmm… tasty.”

Marcus blushed at that. I understood her embarrassment, but Agatha’s little performance was still terribly sexy. It also managed to lighten the mood just a bit and I took the moment to rally my wits.

“Do you want us to stop?” I asked as I wrapped my arms around her. I pulled her close while avoiding all the sensitive spots. I knew she must be going through a whirlwind of emotion right now. I had trouble dealing with the change when it happened to me.

“No… I want to do this.” She blushed and then pulled back enough so she could pull off her robe. It hadn’t been much protection, but casting it off was a sign to the rest of us.

Agatha and I didn’t waste time throwing off our clothes either. It wouldn’t do for Marcus to be the only naked girl. Nate didn’t hesitate to follow our example. We pulled her onto the couch with Agatha on one side and me on the other and we started to stroke her bare skin, starting at her arms and working in. When we reached her breasts, we each leaned in and took a nipple in our mouth as she let out a surprise gasp from the pleasure of our suckling mouths.

Our hands slid lower while we teased her breasts. We stroked her inner thighs and down to her knees, but we carefully avoided her most sensitive spots. I knew we were stoking her fires and melting away her inhibitions. Whatever reluctance, she might have was fading as she started to moan and writhe from our wander touch.

“What would you like next?” Agatha asked as she drew her hands tantalizing close to the lips of Marcus’s pussy and before sliding them back. She closed her eyes and drew a deep breath. Then she looked around, appraising our naked bodies, and also Nate. He was just standing there, naked, ripped and fully erect. Three girls and just one raging hard cock. It wasn’t enough and we all knew it, but we wanted to give the guest of honor the first choice on what was about to happen.

“Oh, fuck… I want him...” She answered, staring almost in disbelief at the throbbing manhood before her. I knew the feeling. I hadn’t expected the raw desire I felt the first time I saw a cock. I smiled and helped Agatha as we gently pulled her legs wide, exposing her wet and eager slit.

“Are you sure?” Nate asked as he knelt before her, his cock poised just outside. It was so lewd that I couldn’t resist reaching between my legs to rub myself. I could feel Marcus trembling as we snuggled up against her. She bit her lip, looking down at the cock that was rising up between her legs, and for the first time, it wasn’t her cock she was looking at.

“Yes… please fuck me.” She nodded. Nate leaned in and pressed his cock against her, drawing is slowly along her wet slit as she let out an unrestrained moan of pleasure. Her nether lips parted for him, rubbing against the sides of his cock like some obscene hot dog. I continued stroking her, rubbing and squeezing her softness as Nate covered himself with her juices. Then he pulled back until just the tip of his cock was poised at the entrance to her new womanhood. Then he thrust in with one long firm thrust.

“Oh...oh fuck… oh god!” Marcus squealed as her flesh parted for him. My nethers quivered as I watched her pussy lips wrap tightly around his plunging hardness. It was devilishly lewd, and I had to admit I was a bit jealous, but this was her moment to savor that wonderfully feminine feeling of fullness.

“A nice big cock sure does feel good, doesn’t it?” I leaned in to whisper in her ear as Nate buried himself between her legs. My hand gave her breast a gentle squeeze and she moaned.

“Yes… it’s so strange but so good...” She sighed and then gasped as he pulled back and gave her another thrust. She bounced from that, and reached up to stroke his chest as he leaned in to brace himself on top of the couch. I could see the lustful confusion in her face as she discovered her newfound appreciation for the masculine form. It didn’t hurt that Nate was a prime specimen.

“Oh… more… fuck me more!” She gasped as his pace quickened. Agatha and I continued our assault on her flesh as well. We were working her into a frothing helpless ball of pure arousal. Her cries of helpless submission only driving us to more lewdness.

Her cries for more only encouraged us, until she was writhing and begging for everything we did. Nate was pounding his hard cock into her as Agatha and I stroked and squeezed and sucked. We took turns sharing passionate kisses with her as we drove her to the peak of ecstasy.

“Oh… oh, I’m cumming! I’m cumming!” She finally screamed, and we kept going. She wailed as the pleasure overwhelmed her, and we helped her draw it out, extending that moment as long as we could. Nate reached his peak as well, and filled her with his seed as she writhed beneath him.

“Not bad, huh?” I asked as the peak slowly faded. Nate withdrew and Agatha pounced on him. She had embraced her new bisexuality with the same fervor as everything else in her life and was suckling eagerly at Nate’s dripping cock. With all the lust in the air it wouldn’t be long before he was hard again, and another wet pussy would get filled.

“Yeah, it was amazing… I never imagined...” Marcus sighed as she basked in the fading delight of wonder. I continued stroking her, rubbing and helping her draw out the moment. We had all night, but I wanted her first time as a woman to end on a good note.

Agatha managed to clean Nate’s shaft and draw it to a bulging hardness again, but then pulled herself up and gave him a quick passionate kiss. “One guy and three girls calls out for a little bit of extra help.”

We all watched as she skipped off to her bedroom. Her heart shape behind wiggled with every step before she disappeared. A minute later she was jiggling back towards us, this time with a box full of lewd toys. There were massagers and dildos of various sizes and shapes as well as a couple of strap-ons. Somehow I suspected that this was her guest box, and that there were even more intimate and kinky items to be found in her room, but for now this would be enough.

We spent the rest of the night playing in the living room. Most of the time, all three of our pussies were stuffed full, with either a toy or Nate’s wonderfully thick cock. As much fun as it was to have Marcus pumping a vibrating dildo into me, I had to admit that the real thing was a unique kind of pleasure. Fucking Marcus with the strap on was another special experience, so familiar and yet, different, but it was such fun making her squirm and cum knowing that I could just keep pounding into her hot wet pussy as long as I liked. She turned the tables on me and fucked me through a couple of wicked orgasms as well from on top and behind.

Eventually, we all passed out from exhaustion, and the next morning, bashfully found our clothes and got cleaned up again. After a week of training and trying to keep a check on my sexual desires, letting go like that had been wonderful. It was still strange thinking of myself as a woman, but I had to admit that sex like that was so much more fun as a girl. Being a guy was work, maintaining that erection was hard, fun certainly, but even on the best night I’d be lucky to get off two or three times, and usually it was just once. As a girl, I could just enjoy the sensation, ride one orgasm into the next, and simply enjoy being fucked.

Agatha waited for us as we finished cleaning up.

“So, princesses, are you ready to work on making a prince?” Agatha asked as we finished off her fruit bowl. That was the next big step. We’d managed to change guys into girls, now was just left for us to do the opposite.

“I am.” I giggled. It wasn’t going to be easy, but between the old Wizards notes and our new experience with transformation magic, we had a chance.

“Time to get to work and make some cocks!”

To Be Continued...
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Now she bounded around, hunting down outbursts of wild magic, so that she could keep it from wreaking havoc and to grow her own power. The trouble was, to tame the magic she had to let it enchant her, and become part of the fantasy world that magic would create. Given how often people drifted into sexy daydreams, Maggie usually found herself diving into one erotic adventure after another.
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From the Author

I've enjoyed writing stories from a very young age and as I grew older it only seemed natural to expand my writing into more adventurous realms. I grew up a child of the eighties and weaned on rerun tv and well stocked local library that stoked a love of adventure in me.

As a youth, I was drawn to mind control and transformation. The ability to be whatever you wanted to be or have complete control over your domain were both compelling. Of course, as I grew older, the relative innocence of these interests gave way to an ever growing kink that eventually exploded into my writings. To my surprise, I discovered that the opposite of complete control, the notion of being completely dominated, held an almost equal power over my fantasies. In both ways one can give into pleasure without reservation.

It is that energy that I try to weave into my work. A passion for pleasure, even when it may not have been requested, in the end it is begged for. For sometimes only in darkness can a single light shine brightest.

As always I enjoy feedback, no adventure is complete if walked alone.
farleven@yahoo.com
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