
        
            
                
            
        

    


From Nerd To Slut






Chapter One




Kiara looked in the mirror that morning with a sinking feeling in her chest. This

 

wasn’t


 
likely to be a good day for the shy bookworm of a college student.



She observed her short dark hair and rolled her eyes at her step-mom’s suggestion they go bra shopping as her gaze lowered to her chest.




Why bother with a bra when there’s nothing to hold up?


 
She thought as she looked down at her flat chest.



She knew her new step-mom probably had enough chest for the both of them. It had become pretty clear her dad hadn’t married her for her brain as soon as Kiara had met her. Not that she had been inclined to give her the benefit of the doubt to begin with.




Dumb blonde. Probably just after dad’s money… If he had any that is…


 
She thought as she slipped into her plain black shirt and cheap blue jeans.





It’s not that she

 

disliked


 
her new step-mom. She just felt that anyone who spent that much time, and money, on their looks was surely overcompensating for something. That opinion hadn’t changed after meeting her.





She was nice, bubbly and outgoing with a way of getting

 

anything


 
she wanted from almost anyone she met. All good things to most people but not Kiara. Kiara preferred to lurk in the background with a book to read on her phone and instead she found herself being paraded around by

 

Brenda


 
at various family gatherings. Like she was some prize the busty blonde had won in a gameshow.



“You need a lift to school sweetie!?” Brenda called up once Kiara was satisfied she was sufficiently ‘plain’ looking for the day ahead.

Kiara cringed. She didn’t want to be driven to school… It was ‘school spirit’ day today. The worst day of the year for the more introverted kids who didn’t like the idea of singing dumb songs and ‘showing their pride’.




Last time I talked about ‘pride’ Mrs Williams almost had a fit…


 
Kiara recalled when she, rather foolishly in hindsight, brought up discussing LGBT history during class.



“Erm… I guess?” Kiara called back uncertainly.

“OK see you down in five!” Brenda called back happily.



It seemed fate wasn’t content to give Kiara a petite, flat-chested and skinny body in a school that valued the opposite of that. It also made her the only bisexual, that she knew of, in a

 

very


 
traditional and prudish school. The kind of school who’s ideas on sexual education was a quick discussion of what periods were and then a long lecture on abstinence.






Not that anyone seems to be paying attention to that


 
Kiara thought, her mind straying back to what she had witnessed last Friday on her walk home.





She had missed the bus after staying behind after class to talk to a teacher about her Spanish homework and had decided to walk home rather than ask

 

Brenda


 
to help. Her dad was on a business trip or else she would have asked him. A half hour walk didn’t seem so bad compared to Brenda asking for ‘hot goss’ and asking whether she had her first boyfriend or girlfriend yet.






Being supportive of me being bi is probably the only good thing to come from her marrying my dad


 
Kiara thought as she headed downstairs, still thinking about what she had seen.



It was probably a mistake to have taken a detour down a forest route known for college kids hooking up. Kiara had considered the whole thing a myth though. Until she saw them.

The head cheerleader and football captain, a couple so obvious it was practically a requirement of the roles for them to be together, were right there. In open view of Kiara as she hid behind a tree out of fear of some cruel jokes being sent their way.



It was only when she heard the moaning that she dared risk a look and that’s when she really saw them.

 

All


 
of them.



“Fuck! Babe you suck that cock so good!” Trent had moaned as Courtney bobbed her head back and forth on his cock.

Kiara didn’t hear her reply. She was pretty sure she stopped breathing for a while in shock as Courtney pulled back and gave her a view of Trent’s enormous cock.

She froze. Unable to move for fear of being caught at such a moment. She was already teased for being a nerd and for being bi. Being caught ‘perving’ on the schools most popular couple mid-blowjob would have made things even worse… She couldn’t look away though.

The way Courtney’s large breasts bounced slightly as she sucked. The look of pleasure on his face as she rubbed his abs with one hand and fingered her own pussy with the other. The sound of their moans mixing and battling in the otherwise quiet forest. Kiara couldn’t help but look. She hadn’t been so horny in her entire life.

Just when she was about to take an even greater risk and slide her hand into her jeans however Trent was done. With a loud groan he emptied himself into Courtney’s open and willing mouth and the two hurriedly re-dressed and headed off to find his car, laughing and giggling the whole way…

“You ready?” Brenda asked sweetly as Kiara forced her mind back to the present day.

“Yeah, sure” Kiara sighed as she followed her out to her car.



“It won’t be

 

that


 
bad. Just go along with it for today and then you can go right back to being your usual self tomorrow” Brenda told her as she spotted Kiara’s evident unhappiness.



“Easy for you to say. You were probably on the cheer squad or track team at college” Kiara grumbled as she got inside the car and slammed the door a little louder than necessary.

Brenda got in next to her and before heading off handed her a small little box with a bow on top of it. Not something Kiara had expected but given the eager look on Brenda’s face she knew she would have to open it.

She didn’t realize how much that simple gift was going to change her life forever…




Chapter Two


“Oh wow… It’s… Actually kinda cool” Kiara acknowledged as she carefully removed the necklace from its box.



“What do you mean

 

actually


 
?” Brenda asked with a confused look.



“Oh nothing! I mean, it’s really pretty!” Kiara said, covering hastily.

She had honestly expected some gaudy piece of bling she wouldn’t be caught dead wearing. She had already lied and told Brenda the school had a strict dress code and so she couldn’t wear any of the crop tops or short skirts Brenda had given her over the time she had known her.




Thank god my school’s old-fashioned enough to make that believable. I just hope she doesn’t catch the kind of stuff the other girls wear…


 
Kiara thought to herself as she admired the necklace.



It had a waning moon next to a bright blue gem attached to a pretty silver chain. Kiara could even see her own reflection looking into it. Her short hair and glasses staring back at her as she admired it for a moment.



“Well I was given it my last year of college. It was kind of a good luck charm? Like I had a

 

way


 
better final year after the first time I put it on. It sounds silly but I was sorta hoping the good luck might rub off on you?” Brenda told her.





“Well it is

 

very


 
pretty… I find it hard to believe that you had a hard time at college though” Kiara said.



“You’d be surprised. I didn’t always look like this” Brenda said with a giggle as they pulled up outside of the school.

“Well… Thanks…” Kiara said awkwardly, not quite sure how to respond to Brenda’s random acts of kindness.



“Well just try and

 

enjoy


 
the day” Brenda told her with a sympathetic look.



Kiara knew it was better to put on the necklace and did so as she opened the car door and slipped out.

“Easier said than done” She mumbled as she closed the door behind her and headed inside.

Passing the mass of other students first thing in the morning was always hard. On a day like today though when they were all pumped up and hyper from the schools more ‘relaxed’ rules on school spirit day it was almost unbearable.

Especially when the couple that had filled her thoughts, and fantasies, all weekend were the ones in her path.

“Well if it isn’t the walking library” Trent scoffed as she asked him to move in the meekest voice possible.

“Yeah, what’s her name again… Kandice? Kathleen?” Courtney added with a giggle.




God. If they were half as nice as they were hot my life would be so much easier


 
Kiara thought angrily to herself.



“Kiara…” She said softly.



“Oh yeah! Well listen

 

Kiara


 
this entrance is now reserved for the football team, cheer squad and popular kids. You’ll have to go the long way round” Trent told her dismissively.






Wow. Stereotypical jock doing stereotypical jock things


 
Kiara thought as she briefly considered arguing back… Only to cave as she always did.



Luckily for her there was no-one from the swim team or soccer squad at the other door so she was able to go to the bathroom before her first class and not risk being late.

“Stupid dumb jock, bitchy cheerleader… They just hate anyone with a brain…” Kiara grumbled to herself before catching sight of herself in the mirror again as she washed her hands.




Still… Must be nice to be them…


 
She admitted to herself.



The parties, the relationships, the ‘team spirit’ she had always mocked… If it was half as fun as it looked than Kiara had to admit she wanted to know what it was like. Even just for a little while.

“I wish I could be popular like them… Just to know what it was like to be the most popular girl at school… That would be enough to see me through” Kiara sighed wistfully.



The necklace sparkled slightly in the reflected light from the mirror and for a brief moment Kiara thought she saw a little yellow flash replacing the blue colour of the gemstone. The bell was about to ring though so she headed off to her first class. Determined to at least

 

try


 
and focus on her assignments, even if no-one else would be.



“Cutting it close Miss Johnson” Her teacher Mr Greenwood commented pointedly as she took her seat.

She looked around to see half the class still chatting and mingling outside and felt again that same sense of double-standards. Especially when Trent and Harvey from the football team then didn’t show up to class until five minutes in with not even a word from Mr Greenwood.




It seems all you need to do is kick a football or do a somersault and you could commit murder here…


 
She thought.





When Harvey ‘accidentally’ knocked over her books as he sat down, prompting laughter from the class, she was surprised Mr Greenwood didn’t criticise

 

her


 
for putting her books in the wrong place.



The injustice was burning in her all class to such an extent that she didn’t realise certain other things happening. An aching sensation in her chest and hips. An increasing frequency with which she was having to move her hair out of her eyeline, despite its short style. Also the way the room seemed to be getting hotter and her clothes tighter…

“Is there a problem Miss Johnson?” Mr Greenwood asked pointedly as Kiara gasped as she felt the heat start to become overwhelming to her.

“Just… I… Bathroom?” She stammered out.

Ignoring the laughter and the eye roll from her teacher she darted out of the room and rushed down the hallway to the bathroom near the stadium outside. Feeling the odd pressure in her chest, hips and elsewhere building by the moment until finally she collapsed back onto one of the free seats and closed her eyes to wait out the pain…




Chapter Three


Kiara finally emerged several minutes later when the heat and pressure in her body had subsided. Glad she was now back to normal she went to double-check her reflection to see if she looked a little sweaty from her random bout of, presumably, heatstroke.

“What the fuck!” She gasped as she stared at her reflection.



Only it no longer felt like

 

her


 
reflection.





Gone was the short black hair, replaced with mid-length dirty blonde curls. Gone was her straight flat figure, instead she was staring at a taller, bustier and curvier woman in the mirror. It was like her and Brenda had been put in a mixing machine and arrived at

 

this


 
.



“Hey girl, you have any lipstick I can borrow?” A voice suddenly asked from nearby.

Kiara wheeled around and saw Jenny from the swim club standing there.

“What? I mean… No… Sorry all out” She stammered out.

“OK cool. Sorry to bother you” Jenny shrugged as she finished washing her hands and walked back out.




Wait… Did she actually apologise to me?


 
Kiara thought in shock.





She had

 

never


 
heard Jenny apologise in her whole life. They had been in the same school for years and she had never even so much as acknowledged Kiara before this. Even when they had collided in the corridor a couple years ago there hadn’t been a single word.



Looking back at the different woman she saw in the reflection though Kiara realised the truth.



“She wouldn’t talk to Kiara but… She

 

will


 
talk to, whoever the hell this is” She said to herself.



The memory of her wish suddenly re-emerged into her head. She had wanted to be popular like the other girls and then, less than an hour later, she had found herself changed almost beyond recognition. She felt a brief smile cross her lips before catching herself in the mirror again and she felt the shock return.

“This is bad. This is really really bad. I have to get out of here” Kiara told herself.

She had also noticed that her plain black shirt was now riding up around her curvier hips and was stretching across her new chest.




What am I now? A C cup? What is going on!


 
She thought in a panic before getting an idea.



She rushed out of the bathroom and headed out to the stadium where she knew there would be spare sports kits to hide her new body in.



Luckily she came across a better fitting top and shorts from one of the spare sets for the hockey team but before she could even

 

attempt


 
to track down a bra for her new boobs she ran into trouble.



“Oh hey! Sorry didn’t realise anyone else was ditching here!” A familiar voice laughed.




Fuck! It’s Harvey!


 
Kiara thought as she froze mid-way towards the door.



“Er… Yeah… Kinda bored so figured I’d head out early” She said as she slowly turned to face him.



If he recognised her he certainly didn’t show it. Instead of his usual mocking looks and laughter she saw him look her slowly up and down as he approached. Running a hand up through his hair he smiled at her as they drew level and Kiara realised she seemed to have actually gotten even

 

taller


 
than she had thought, alongside her other changes.



“I didn’t catch your name? You new here or…?” He asked as he leant next to the locker beside her.

“Er… Yeah… New girl, that’s me” Kiara said awkwardly.

Rather than mocking her stammer though he laughed as though she had just told the best joke he had ever heard and then smiled at her again.

“New girl. Well I like the name but seems a bit generic. You got a better one?” He asked teasingly.




Don’t tell him your real name. If you try and explain he will think you’re crazy


 
Kiara thought.



“Britney. My name… Britney” She told him.

The name seemed to have appeared in her head from nowhere yet it didn’t feel alien when she said it. It felt oddly normal…

“Well then Britney, mind if I tag along with you? Mr Greenwood won’t say shit if I don’t head back” He said with a laugh.




I guess having him around wouldn’t be too bad… A ‘get out of jail free’ card of sorts…


 
She thought.



She also found herself giving his strong arms an extra look as he stretched against the locker. She snapped out of it quickly though and formed a plan.

“I guess. I mean I just need to get somewhere quiet to figure out how to sneak out” She told him.

“Well me and some of the others are planning on heading to a party in about half an hour. If you wanna come they won’t come looking and we can give you a ride?” He offered.




Wow. He literally meets a girl he thinks he’s never met before alone in a locker room and invites her to a party? I suppose this has its advantages…


 
Kiara thought as she nodded along.



She felt him put an arm around her as he steered her out the back entrance and at first wanted to shrug away from it. Keen not to give him the wrong impression. She felt his hand brush against her chest though and gasped at the sensitivity to his touch and decided to stay quiet. She needed him on side after all in order to get out and figure out what was happening to her.

“You look damn good in that jersey by the way, new team member?” He asked her as they walked along the treeline near the stadium to avoid suspicion.

“I guess…” She said uncertainly, terrified of being asked some basic hockey question and not knowing the answer.

“That’s cool. You mind hanging with me here for a bit while my friends bring the cars around?” He asked as he sat down in a hidden spot in the forest where the view of the school was blocked by the stadium.

“I suppose that would be OK” Kiara said.

She felt a smile spreading across her face as she sat down and he shuffled over and put his arm back around her. Hurriedly she returned to her usual neutral look but just as he began to ask her when she had moved to the area she felt that pressure return. The same as before. Only this time it wasn’t just in her chest and body… But she felt it in her mind too…




Chapter Four


“Moved here recently… Uhhh… Sorry… Headache” She told Harvey as he noticed her wince with concern.

“Owch. Wanna just lay down for a minute? Might help?” He offered with a gesture to his lap.




Oh very clever. He just wants my head closer to his… His… His cock… He wants my head nearer his cock….


 
Kiara thought.





She shook her head in response to that line of thought but it didn’t help. Instead she found herself suddenly wondering what his cock looked like… What it

 

felt


 
like… How it tasted… How it might feel deep in her-



“I’m good thanks! Should pass in a minute! Where’s the party?” She asked, hastily changing the subject.

“It’s down near this beautiful lake. No one for miles. So we can drink and party and play our music loud as we want” He said with a grin.




Sounds like fun…


 
She thought briefly before trying to remind herself of why going to a party in her current state might not be the best idea.



“Sounds good… You mind swinging by my place first so I can change?” She asked.

Hopefully she could just get out at a random house, sneak round the back and then head to her real house. Then she could figure out what was happening.

“I think you look pretty damn fine as you are” He said with an approving look.

She turned her head to argue with him when their eyes met and she suddenly felt a weird heat spread through her body again. Like a mixture of arousal and peacefulness radiating through her. Before she could stop herself she leaned in and kissed him.




Oh god! I kissed him! He’s such an asshole and I’m… Kissing… Kissing him… Lips so soft…


 
Kiara thought.



He moved his hand to her face and pulled her in closer as they continued to kiss. Her body just seemed to know what to do as she deepened the kiss. Her chest pressing into his as she pulled him in tighter.




This feels good… so good…


 
Kiara thought as she slowly succumbed to the feeling.



“Mmmm… Direct approach, I like it!” He chuckled as they briefly stopped.

Kiara turned away from him for a moment. Questioning her random urge to kiss a guy that she considered one of the worst people she had ever met. She couldn’t hold on to that sense of rage however and instead the pressure in her head only built up stronger and stronger.




Oh god… Need to… Erm… Need… Need to…


 
She thought helplessly as her feelings overtook her again as he pulled her back in for a kiss.



She apparently wasn’t content with just a kiss however and as he moved his hand down her back she moved her hand up his leg towards his cock…

“Oh god… I’m sorry… I feel a little… off today” She said apologetically as her hand brushed against his hardness.

“Hey no need to apologise, you can do whatever you want” He said with a smile.

She noted the look in his eyes for the first time since their kiss. A sort of vacant and peaceful look. She had a weird sense that he meant what he said. That he’d go along with anything…

“Tell me an embarrassing secret” She told him.

She half expected him to laugh it off and pull her in for another kiss. Instead though he nodded obediently and began to speak.

“I let my little sister practise her make-up on me sometimes… She says I’m better practise than her dolls…” He admitted.




Holy shit. He never would have said that if something wasn’t happening to him too…


 
Kiara realised.



She knew she should just wait with him and then get taken near to her house so she could bail. She knew she should probably find a doctor or someone but even then who would believe her? At best they would refer her to a psychiatrist and assume she was having some kind of breakdown.




Maybe the party’s not such a bad idea…


 
She thought.



Without thinking she pulled him in for another kiss. Her hand found his and, despite a brief effort to resist her urge, she brought it to her chest.

“Oh wow… They seem even bigger than I first noticed…” He moaned as he softly squeezed her chest.

Kiara looked down and saw that he was probably right. What had been C cups now felt more like D’s verging on E’s. Whatever was happening to her didn’t seem to be stopping. Yet she found herself more focused on Harvey’s body than her own problems.

“You like?” She asked teasingly.

She pushed him back slightly and slowly pulled down her shirt. Exposing her breasts to the cold forest air, her nipples hardening instantly. She then pulled his face to her tits and moaned even louder as his lips went to her nipple and began to suck them.

“Mmmmm!” He moaned eagerly, likely surprised at how easily this had gone for him.

She reached down and felt his hard cock through his shorts and slowly began to stroke it. Her head filling with thoughts of his cock in her mouth, between her tits, sliding slowly into her tight virgin-

“Hey Harv! You out here!” Another voice called out.

Like a spell had been broken Kiara pushed his head away from her chest and hurriedly pulled her temporary shirt back over her tits.

“Tell them you’re here with a friend who you want to bring to the party” She ordered.

“I’m here with a friend I want to bring to the party!” He called back instantly, further confirming her feeling that she had some type of control over the jock.

“OK cool! Just get in! Dave’s got the beer there already!” The voice called back.

So with her day getting weirder by the minute she squeezed her taller, bustier and curvier body into the backseat with Harvey and they headed off to the lake.




Chapter Five


The drive mainly passed with Harvey and the other guys in the car talking about the upcoming game and discussing their weekend plans while Kiara tried to keep herself calm.



She felt as though she had become two people mixed in together in the same body. She could barely recognise herself already and knew that every time she felt that odd feeling of heat and pressure that she would be changing even more. The body changes were enough to freak her out by themselves but what was becoming more concerning was the way her

 

thoughts


 
seemed to be altering.



It had started with her sudden urge to kiss Harvey and then show him her breasts. To take things to a sexual place when normally that thought would have terrified her. As she sat back in the car though she felt it in a different way.




I’m in a car with three popular guys and yet… I’m not scared… I’m not nervous about how I look or what I should say…


 
She thought.



She still felt panicked about the changes that were happening to her but the idea of heading to a party with these guys wasn’t filling her with dread like it normally would. In fact she could actually feel a pleasant little tingle emanating from between her legs as she thought about what she could be doing when she arrived there.




Maybe just taking some time to relax will help… I could chill with Harvey a while… Maybe go somewhere quiet to calm down… Maybe finish what we started in the forest and see his-


 
Kiara thought before the sudden stopping of the car brought her mind back to the present.



“You coming?” Harvey’s voice asked her.

She realised she had just been sitting their silently all journey so she smiled at him to reassure him and then allowed him to take her hand and guide her inside.

The internal battle in her head continued though. The desire to sneak away and somehow make her way home vs the idea of just hanging out and having some fun until she had a better plan. She couldn’t deny though that the looks she was getting did actually feel pretty good…

“Hey Harv, who’s the babe?” Another familiar voice asked when they entered the house near the lake.



Kiara turned to see Courtney and Trent standing there. Courtney looking at her curiously and Trent’s eyes

 

clearly


 
drawn to her chest for a moment before meeting her gaze.



“Oh hey guys, this is Britney. New girl. Hockey team” Harvey said, clearly pleased to be at the party with her.



“I

 

love


 
your hair Brit! What do you use with it?” Courtney asked her eagerly.



“Er… It’s just sorta like this…” Kiara explained truthfully.



“Ooh the natural look! Nice! You’re

 

so


 
lucky. I take ages getting ready to go anywhere” Courtney laughed.



“Tell me about it!” Trent joked.

Everyone around them laughed and Kiara join in too. Only this wasn’t her usual little chuckle. Instead the sound that emerged was a very girlish little giggle she would have been mortified by just a couple hours ago.



“

 

Love


 
that laugh girl. You here with anyone?” Another guy from one of Kiara’s classes asked suddenly from nearby.



“Harvey gave me a ride…” Kiara explained.

“Yeah man, go get a drink. She’s here with me” Harvey shot back.



The two men squared up to each other and Kiara felt that tingling sensation again. It spread from between her legs all through her body until something in her head just

 

clicked


 
.



“Boys… Boys… Chill… We’re all friends here just looking to have fun. Why don’t we go somewhere quieter so we can figure this out?” Kiara asked in a more feminine and imperious voice than she had before.

To her great surprise the two guys nodded and she grabbed their hands and led them up the stairs to an empty room.




What am I doing? Why are they just going along with this? Is looking like this all it takes to get guys to do what you want or is something else going on here?


 
Kiara wondered.



She felt like her body was on autopilot. She clearly had something she was trying to do but she couldn’t figure out what. In fact any kind of thinking was becoming more and more troublesome to her as time went on.




Oh god… I feel so exhausted… So much time worrying… I just need to relax and switch off a little…


 
Kiara thought.



She looked either side of herself and saw Harvey, muscular and roughly the same height as her now, to one side. On her other side though was Jason, another popular guy from the basketball team who towered over her even with her increased height. Despite both of these guys being near the top of the school’s social hierarchy they just seemed to be staring at her lost for words. Waiting for her to say something.

As she felt the pressure inside her build once more Kiara could no longer hold back. She felt her inhibitions suddenly vanish, her arousal ramp up and she let out a needy moan.

“Touch me…” She gasped out as she pulled her shirt down again, exposing her still expanding tits that now seemed to be approaching F cups.

The guys didn’t speak. Instead they lowered their heads to a breast each and began to nibble and suck her tits as Kiara moaned and held their heads to her chest.




Just a little play… Then I will be able to think more clearly…


 
She reasoned as she eyed the bulges in their pants…






Chapter Six


Kiara couldn’t quite believe how her day had developed. She had started as a petite, nerdy, flat-chested little shy student. Yet now here she was, curly blonde hair, tall, capable of handling herself around the popular kids… With big bouncy breasts currently being pleasured by two of the hottest guys at school.

“Mmmm… Fuck… You guys getting me so wet!” Kiara said, another girlish giggle at the end making her tits bounce a little.

“Damn these tits… I’m so happy I don’t even mind sharing!” Jason chuckled as he pulled his lips back and began to pinch and roll her nipple between his fingers.

“Fuuuuuckkk…. God…. I’m so fucking horny…” Kiara moaned.



She reached down to the boys cocks and began to stroke them through their shorts. Only that soon wasn’t enough for her and she slipped her hand under their shorts and for the first time in her life felt a cock in her hand.

 

Two


 
in fact.



“Oh yeah… That feels good…” Harvey moaned softly into her ear.

The guys quickly shed their shorts and Kiara leaned in to kiss Jason for the first time as her hands stroked up and down on their cocks.




So good… So horny… Cock feels so good…


 
Kiara thought.



She heard noises from outside but they didn’t matter to her. Nothing seemed to matter but the two hard cocks in her hands. Harvey’s was longer and thinner whereas Jason’s was shorter but so thick she struggled to get her tiny hand all the way around it. They were both moaning for her now. Lost in the pleasure she was giving them.

“Give me your cocks… I need them…” Kiara whimpered helplessly.

The men stood up in front of her. Cock’s level with her lips.




I shouldn’t… I should… There was something I was meant to do… But their cocks feel so good…


 
Kiara thought.



Her mind went blank as Jason’s cock slid into her mouth. One hand went to his balls and the other back to Harvey’s cock. She wrapped her lips tight around his cock and moaned as he grabbed her hair in his hand and began to slowly fuck her mouth with his cock.

“Fuck man… She gives damn good head!” Jason gasped as Kiara’s tongue began to swirl around his cock and she loosened and tightened her mouth around his cock.

Kiara had never held a cock before let alone sucked one. It felt like her body knew just what to do yet again though. As though taking his cock into her mouth was something she had done dozens of times before.

Eventually she removed her lips from his cock and pulled Harvey’s cock towards her to fill the void left in her mouth.




God they taste so good… Cock feels good in my mouth… I never want to stop sucking…


 
Kiara thought.



Jason’s hands went to her tits and Kiara’s moans increased. She could feel Harvey’s longer cock sinking deeper and deeper into her mouth yet she felt no need to gag or pull back. Instead the deeper he went the better it felt to her.

“You’re such a good little cocksucker Britney” Harvey moaned as she finally pulled back from his cock.

“Well I just can’t help myself” Kiara giggled.

She slipped out of her shorts and panties and laid back on the bed. Gesturing Harvey to her tits and Jason down to her pussy. Any sense of restraint or reason had vanished the moment she first felt a cock slide into her mouth.

Jason moved his mouth to her soaking pussy and began to lick. His tongue gliding from the entrance of her pussy up to her clit and back down again. Bringing more moans from the horny Kiara.

“Fuck my titties baby… Fuck my big slutty titties” Kiara begged.

Harvey didn’t hesitate as he mounted her chest. His long cock squeezed between her tits as he looked down greedily at her body.

“How big are these? I love how they seem bigger every time I look at them!” He said happily.

“Shut up and fuck my tits!” Kiara ordered firmly as she wrapped her legs around Jason’s head, pushing his tongue closer against her pussy.

Harvey obeyed. He began to slide his cock in and out of Kiara’s sensitive tits. The feeling in her chest causing ripples of pleasure to shoot through her body. Her mind overwhelmed by a pleasure so intense she worried she might pass out from it. Every touch, every lick, every stroke of Harvey’s cock, every sensation only drover her mind deeper and deeper into its horny and mindless state.

“God your so wet… You got a needy little pussy huh?” Jason asked teasingly.

“Oh god yes!” Kiara nodded.

Jason slipped two fingers inside her and Kiara’s eyes rolled back into her head. As many times as she had fingered herself nothing compared to this. It was like the sensitivity in her pussy had been tripled overnight. She clenched tightly around his fingers as he moved them back and forth inside her until, with a loud moan, she came.

“Oh wow! She fucking squirts man!” Jason gasped and moaned as he watched Kiara squirt hard onto the bed they had temporarily taken.

“Damn, switch places!” Harvey told him.

Jason nodded and soon it was his thicker cock between Kiara’s tits as Harvey went down between her legs. His tongue replacing Jason’s and tasting her juices.

None of them had realised just how loud her moan had been though and as they all lost themselves in the pleasure they didn’t see the unlocked door handle turning. Nor did they see the petite redhead entering the room with a look of shock and confusion across her face.

“What the fuck Jason!” She shouted as the three of them on the bed finally noticed her.

Kiara though was still lost in a fog of arousal and, as she felt the pressure in her mind ramp up again, she knew exactly what to do here…




Chapter Seven


As Kiara looked over at the redheaded girl she recognised as Lily from the gymnastics squad she felt the same thing she had before as she had led the guys upstairs. She rose from the bed naked and walked over to her. Not knowing exactly what she was about to do but feeling some instinct within her take over.

“Jason and me were supposed to be here together! Who the fuck are you?” Lily asked angrily as she saw Kiara approach.

“I’m Britney… We are just having a little fun here… Why not join us?” She asked her with a smile.

“Join you? What the hell?” Lily asked, in total shock that Kiara would be so blatant.

“It feels so good… Just trust me…” Kiara said as she moved in front of Lily, her tits now level with Lily’s face.

She saw Lily’s gaze drop from her face to her breasts and somehow knew that she was becoming a little aroused amidst her anger.

“I… I don’t care! Get away from me you crazy slut!” Lily argued back.

Lily still didn’t move though. Instead she just watched Kiara’s chest slowly rising and falling in front of her. As though she couldn’t look away from Kiara’s naked body even if she tried.

“Shhh… No more talking now…” Kiara said as she put a finger to Lily’s lips and then giggled.

She then leaned down and pulled Lily’s lips to hers as she moved her finger away. She saw the look of panic in Lily’s eyes but again she made no effort to move away. Instead her expression went from panic, to confusion and then finally to that same peaceful and vacant look Harvey had after kissing her.

“Your lips are soft…” Lily finally commented when they pulled apart.



“Awww! Thanks. If you liked that then you’ll

 

love


 
this!” Kiara said with another giggle.



She pulled Lily’s head into her chest and moaned happily as Lily went straight to work. All her previous ideas about ‘not being into girls’ having melted away as soon as Kiara’s lips met hers.




I guess I can turn straight girls bi now… Hehe that’s funny…


 
Kiara thought as Lily began to lick and suck her nipple.



Kiara’s previous worries about her ‘situation’ had vanished, at least for now. Instead she was keen to enjoy her new body and see what she could now do. She could have guessed that looking as she did now would enable her to more easily get what she wanted out of people. The extent to which she could now control people with just a look or a kiss though made her suspect something more was at work. Not that she was giving it much thought.

“My god… This day can’t get any better…” Kiara heard Jason say from behind her.

Smiling down at the now totally aroused and enamoured Lily below her Kiara whispered something quickly in her ear. Lily nodded with a similar grin spreading across her face and the two of them headed back over to the guys.

“Oh it can get better silly! I’ve still not had your cocks inside my tight little pussy now have I?” She asked.

Jason and Harvey shared a look. Their eyes lighting up at the thought of being able to fuck ‘Britney’. Jason though took another look over at Lily, perhaps worried about what her response would be to that idea…

“I mean… If everyone is happy with that…” Jason said nervously.

“Well… I mean… You were meant to be here with me” Lily said slowly, as though the thoughts were coming to her from a long way away.

Kiara turned and pulled her in for another deep kiss. Their tongue’s duelling as Kiara caressed the petite redhead. Finally Kiara pulled away again and locked her eyes onto Lily’s as she spoke.

“I think you’re happy to go along with anything. We’re just here to have fun after all, it’s a party!” Kiara told her with a grin.

“Yeah… Here to have fun… at the party…” Lily nodded.

It took a moment for her to process the words and then she smiled back eagerly, suddenly even more excited by the thought of what was about to happen.



“Well I guess it

 

is


 
a party…” Lily said obediently.



Taking her by the hand Kiara led her back over to the guys and slowly guided Lily’s head to Jason’s cock. Watching her lips part as it slowly passed into her mouth gave her another warm pleasurable tingle before she turned her attention back to Harvey.

“I want that pussy so bad” Harvey said moaning as he saw her exposed clit and wetness.

“I wouldn’t want to disappoint!” Kiara giggled.

She pushed him back down onto the bed and straddled his waist. Slowly rubbing the tip of his cock against the entrance to her pussy. Teasing him with a smile on her face. Her mind focused only on his cock and the sight of Lily slowly sucking Jason’s cock nearby.

“Oh put it in! You tease!” Harvey moaned as she continued to rub his cock against her.

She felt his words hit her and slowly absorb into her mind. She nodded slowly and angled his cock to her wet hole.

“Yes Harvey… I’ll put it in…” She told him obediently.

With that she sank deeply down onto it. She might have expected some pain or discomfort from her first time having sex but it seemed her new body once again was prepared for this. So his cock sank in easily until she reached the base of it with another louder moan.

She could feel his cock twitching inside her. She could feel his hands moving up her body to her sensitive tits. Every sensation was so strong, so powerful. She felt the pressure building again in her body until she threw her head back and cried out.

“I’m cumming!”




Chapter Eight


She saw the look of pleasure on Harvey’s face as she orgasmed around his cock. Her pussy clenching and squeezing his long dick as she began to grind over him. Her clit rubbing against him as she continued to fuck her own mind away.

For that’s what seemed to be happening. As much as her sexual attention seemed to have an effect on other people, her kisses and touches seemed to be having a greater effect on her own mind. Her body had seemed to be done changing but now, with Harvey’s cock inside her, her mind was undergoing its final change.




This feels so good… Cock is so good… I don’t ever want to stop… I want more cock… Need more cock…


 
She thought.



The remaining traces of the old Kiara were fading away as she rocked back and forth over Harvey’s cock. ‘Britney’ could feel the last vestiges of her old personality fading. Her shy and reserved nature, her nerves, her cynicism and hostility. All changing into an outgoing, happy and… slutty new personality.

“I think I’m gonna cum…” Jason moaned from nearby.

“Do you swallow babe?” Britney asked Lily with a little giggle.

“Not really…” Lily moaned back as she removed his cock from her lips.

Britney just giggled again. She skilfully turned herself around so she was riding Harvey reverse cowgirl style and then moved her head down into Jason’s lap.




Oh fuuuck… Two cocks are even better…


 
She thought happily as she took Jason’s thick cock into her mouth.



The fact that she had never swallowed a guy’s cum before didn’t matter to her. She knew exactly what she was doing and as she resumed her slow steady grinding on Harvey’s cock she felt Jason’s cock begin to twitch in her mouth.

Looking up at him she gave him a wink and that was all it took.

With a couple deep thrusts into her mouth he came. Filling her mouth over and over again with his hot sticky cum. She sucked his cock tightly as he continued to cum down her throat. The feeling of his cum in her mouth making her so wet she almost came again there and then.

“Oh god… That was so damn good…” Jason moaned as his cock finally slipped from her lips, not one drop of cum spilled.

“Well then why don’t you return the favour for Lily?” Kiara asked him.

Without hesitation Lily jumped up on the bed and spread her legs wide for him. His lips finding her pussy instantly as Kiara turned her attention back to Harvey who had still yet to cum.

“Damn babe, you’re so fucking wet on my cock!” He moaned as she twisted herself easily around so she was facing him again.

“Hehe thanks! You like my wet pussy on your nice big cock?” She asked teasingly.

“Oh god yes, I don’t think sex has ever felt so good!” He said with a smile.

With another little giggle she leaned down so her breasts were pressed to his chest. He began to thrust up into her. Deeper and harder than he had before now that he was controlling the pace. She felt that same pressure building inside her pussy again. She wanted that next orgasm to match with his though. She wanted to know how it felt to have a pussy full of cum and knew he was close.

“I’m glad it feels good… My pussy so wet around your cock… My big tits pressed against you… Maybe even my tight little ass can have some of the fun…” She purred into his ear.

That final comment sealed the deal. With a loud grunt he thrusted deep up inside her and unleashed his cum. Squirting up into her wetness he felt the same sense of peace and bliss that Jason had. The same feeling Kiara felt as she joined him in orgasm. Riding her way through it to ensure she got every last drop of cum inside of her.

“Wow… That was super hot…” Lily moaned from nearby when Kiara finally rolled off Harvey with a big smile on her face.

“Oh I’m not done yet. Jason got his turn, then Harvey. That leaves you babe!” Kiara said with a wink and another little giggle.

“I… I mean… I guess…” Lily said with a little frown.




Effect must be wearing off… I can fix that!


 
Kiara thought.



Moving Jason aside and taking his place she took advantage of her new skills by sliding two fingers into Lily’s pussy and curling them upwards. She sucked her clit into her mouth as she did so and Lily’s moans became louder and more desperate the faster she moved.

“Oh god! Yes! Yes! Don’t stop! I’m so close!” Lily pleaded.

Jason and Harvey moved up towards Lily’s smaller but still sensitive tits and began to caress and suck on them. Everyone now devoted to helping Lily cum too just like they all had. Their attention edging her closer and closer. The waves of pleasure beginning to build and build until finally.

“There we go!” Kiara giggled happily as Lily threw her head back with a moan and began to clench around her fingers.

She rode the wave for a couple minutes before finally catching her breath and looking back down at Kiara with a similarly vacant grin to the other two guys.

Knowing there would be plenty more guys and girls to fuck and suck Kiara rolled off the bed and began to re-dress. Leaving Lily and the two guys to have the next round to themselves.

As she looked at her reflection in the necklace around her neck though she frowned slightly. Like there was something she was meant to do with it…

“Ooh that’s pretty!” Lily commented as she spotted the necklace properly for the first time as Kiara dressed.

“Oh you can borrow it! I can’t even remember where I got it from to be honest…” Kiara giggled happily as she unclasped it and handed it off to Lily before heading downstairs.

As she did so the last memories of the old Kiara faded. Britney had now taken her place. Just as ‘Brenda’ had taken the place of her step-mom’s former self all those years ago. Every woman who possessed it falling under its transformation. The necklace being passed from person to person, leaving no memories of its true power. Only a desire to pass it along when it’s job was done.



As she spotted Trent and Courtney dancing and grinding in a corner together

 

Britney


 
smiled and bounced over to them.






Such a cute couple… I think I’ll fuck them next…


 
She thought as her new life truly began and she began to work her new magic on the hottest couple at her college.





Bimbo Transformation Curse: From Snobby Student to Brainless Bimbo






Chapter One


As Linda Ramos waited impatiently for her project partner to arrive she looked around desperately hoping that no-one important would see her there. In the college library was not exactly her idea of a fun evening but it turned out she had little choice. Her already bad grades had slipped even further back when she had started putting her swim team events above her classes in terms of her priorities. Things had gotten so bad that she now had to get the best possible grade on her latest coursework to have even a slight chance of continuing her studies.

She didn’t care too much about her course if she was honest. It was just her family had insisted she go to the same college her parents had gone to so she would ‘grow up a bit’. She had pulled out all her usual tricks to try and break them down but when her access to her dads credit cards and car was threatened she knew she was beaten. So she found the course that seemed the easiest and entered it.

Who knew an English Literature course would end up being so damn difficult?

Satisfied that the only other person there was the librarian, some stuffy old woman in clothes that seemed decades behind the times, she finally saw her project partner come into view.

Whenever she had struggled in school before she had always followed the same routine. Plead for special circumstances for as long as that would last and then when she had no other option, find a nerd.

Nerd seemed an almost perfect description of Daniel Blake. He was a tall and a little too skinny for his height to look imposing. He had glasses, not the super thick ‘nerd’ type Linda knew from the nerds at high school but she still considered it nerdy. He also clearly had no decent sense of style given the random old jeans and shirt he had on.

Looking around quickly once again to make sure no-one cool would catch her she gave Daniel her best fake smile and twirled her long dark hair between her fingers as she batted her eyes at him.

“Danny! So glad you could make it” She said, privately still annoyed at his delayed arrival.

“Sorry Linda, car trouble” He sighed apologetically as he pulled out his laptop.




Old car, old clothes, old laptop. Have some class…


 
She thought snobbishly as she continued to judge him.



“So this is the Wuthering Heights Project? I admit I was kind of surprised you wanted to do the project with me. Figured you’d go with Ashley or Amy or whoever” He said as he pulled out a copy of the book.

“Aww and here I thought we got on so well Danny” She said as sweetly as she could manage.

It made her feel almost sick being so nice to him, even calling him that stupid nickname, but she needed him. There wasn’t really much choice there.

“We do?” He asked in surprise.

“Well of course silly! Now let me see what you’ve got so far” She told him.

“What do you mean? This is the first time we’ve met up to divide up the work?” He asked curiously.




Oh god is he really this dumb? When a hot athletic girl like me asks a nerd to ‘work together’ isn’t that clear enough?


 
She thought.





“Well I just thought that since you’re doing

 

so


 
well





“Well I just thought that since you’re doing

 

so


 
well in all your classes and I’m getting a bit stuck that maybe you could get the basics all down and we can go from there?” She asked nicely.



He frowned and Linda suppressed a glare.



“I have a lot of other classes right now with coursework. I can’t really do

 

all


 
the work on this one

 

and


 
keep up with all my other work” He explained.



Linda couldn’t stop herself from rolling her eyes.

“Listen Daniel. Like it or not your partnered up with me. That means that if you want to keep those good grades going you are going to have to make the time to get it done. I have swim trials coming up and a whole other mess of stuff happening. So if you don’t like it then tough” She told him.




That should get the point across


 
She thought smugly.





“So you won’t do

 

any


 
of the work?” He asked in shock.



“Oh sure I will. I’ll add a few bits here and there just so the professor knows I was involved and you’ll be able to see your name was next to mine” She told him with a smile.

“Oh god. Should’ve seen this coming” He groaned as he closed his laptop back up.

“Yeah, duh!” She laughed.

“You know you should be nicer to people right? You won’t get far with that attitude” He told her.

“My family’s money and my good looks get me plenty far” she smirked.

He sighed in defeat as he put his stuff back in his old backpack.

“Fine. You win. I’ll have it ready the week before its due. At least one of us has a work ethic” He grumbled.

“Perfect. Now move along before anyone sees me here with you” She told him with a dismissive wave towards the door.

He looked like he was about to say something but couldn’t quite get it out as the athletic swimmer stared him down, daring him to say it. Instead he sighed again and headed back to the door.




God he’s such a loser. Won’t even stand up for himself


 
She thought.



“You know you should be nicer to people” A voice suddenly said from nearby.

Turning her head she saw the old librarian looking at her and shaking her head slightly.

“Oh get back to work, my tuition pays your salary. I’m practically your boss” She pointed out with another laugh.

“Oh I have no need of money, just enjoy seeing curious young minds at work. Do let me know if one arrives” The librarian shot back.

“Oh just leave me alone” Linda said dismissively as she headed for the door.

“You should apologise to him” The librarian told her.

“Fat chance of that” Linda laughed as she checked her phone.

“Well then let the consequences be on you. If you want to play the brainless bimbo to get what you want from life then so be it. Just be careful what you wish for” The librarian smiled.

Linda looked at her in confusion for a moment. Then laughed again.

“Whatever” She said as she swept out the door and headed right back to the club her friends were at for another fun night out at college.




Chapter Two


Linda woke up late that next day. At 11AM she had already missed her first class, a reason she had chosen courses with no attendance requirements.

Nursing a headache which seemed a little extreme even considering how much she had drank the night before she staggered into the en-suite bathroom she had at her expensive ‘student housing’. Honestly it was just a property her family happened to own that they gave to her rent free for while she was at college, she was a bit annoyed it wasn’t directly across from the campus like one of her friends places but it was a little bit bigger so she could live with that.

She pulled off her clothes from last night which were feeling uncomfortably tight around her waist and chest and as she headed to the shower she saw why.

“What the fuck!!!???” She shouted in shock as she caught her reflection.



Her dark hair had suddenly become a golden blonde. Her B cup breasts had ballooned at least 2 cup sizes. Her hips had gone from slim and trim to wide and curvy. She didn’t even

 

want


 
to know what had happened to her from behind but as she turned she could indeed see that her ass was now a much more prominent shape in the mirror than it had been before.



She ran back into her bedroom in a panic. Hoping against hope that her full size mirror in the corner would show that the bathroom mirror is wrong. Maybe someone had replaced it as a plank?

There was the proof though. The athletic dark-haired swimmer had become a curvy busty blonde with a big ass.

“What the fuck!?” She shouted again as she grabbed her phone and went through last night pictures.




What the hell happened? Who was I with last night? Did I get wasted and get plastic surgery and a dye job?


 
She wondered as she flicked through the pictures.





It just looked like a normal night out. A few drinks. A few laughs. A

 

lot


 
of dancing. More drinks… Nothing out of the ordinary. She went to her friends Facebook and could see even more evidence of that. They even had pictures of Linda giving them lifts home in her new Mercedez.



So as Linda had so elegantly put it, what the fuck?

Then she saw it. In the background of a picture she’d taken after leaving the library. That creepy librarian watching her through the doors with a weird look on her face and a hand on an old book.




She had warned me about being a bimbo… Be careful what you wish for… Could she have kidnapped me or something?


 
Linda wondered.



Deciding to confront the old woman she tried to cover up her new figure under as many loose fitting clothes as she could yet still found herself a lot more ‘on display’ than she was used to. None of her bra’s or panties fit on her anymore but with little other choice she headed out back to campus.



Linda was used to the stares and attention but what she had gone through before was nothing compared to how it felt walking from her car to the library. All the whispers, the pointing, the guys

 

openly


 
just staring at her. She hurried along as quick as her feet would carry her until finally she tracked down the old woman at the back of the religious section.



“What the fuck did you do to me!?” Linda demanded angrily to know.

“Quiet voices dear this is a library still” The woman chuckled.

“Like I give a crap! What did you to me!?” Linda demanded again, slightly quieter now as she didn’t want to attract yet more attention.

“Me? Oh nothing. Not a thing” The woman said, barely suppressing her delight at Linda’s ‘situation’.

“Then how did this happen?” Linda asked angrily with a gesture to her body.

“Well I can’t say for certain, did you pay for some cosmetic surgery you forgot about?” The woman asked her as she continued to laugh.

“No! I didn’t do anything!” Linda protested.

“Well perhaps your mistreatment of that poor boy brought on your misfortune then, perhaps some karmic justice?” She suggested.

“So you did this to me because I was having that guy do my work for me? That was all?” Linda asked in astonishment.

“Again dear I did not do anything to you. What you did you did to yourself” The woman reminded her.

“Reverse it! Find the doctor or whoever and put me back to normal!” Linda demanded.

“Oh this was no Doctor. It appears you have been cursed child” The woman told her seriously.

“Cursed? Bullshit! You’re just trying to scare me” Linda accused her.

“Really? So you’ve heard of surgery to create a body like this without the patient realising it was happening or having any sign of incision or adjustment?” She asked.

Linda’s reply died in her throat. That was true. She had seen no marks on her breasts for implants, they hadn’t even felt fake when she was trying to get her shirt on. Same for the rest of her. Could it really be true? Was she cursed?

Looking directly into the librarian’s eyes Linda made a final demand.

“How do I go back to normal?” She asked.




Chapter Three


Linda waited anxiously for the librarians reply. She was still feeling slightly unbalanced by her new body. A little top heavy and only slightly balanced out by her new curves. She wondered how women with implants managed to stand up straight for longer then ten minutes at a time…

“Well… Not that I’d know but I would imagine that perhaps making amends for your actions might remove this curse. If you do it in time of course” The woman explained with another badly hidden sense of amusement.

“In time?” Linda asked.

“Well it took a few hours during the night for these changes to take place. I imagine the process will be complete before long. At which point you’ll never go back to ‘normal’, whatever normal is for you” She said.

“More changes? What the hell else can possibly happen to me?” Linda asked in horror.

“Well the physical changes have come first. I imagine it will be your mind and behaviour next. Again not that I’d know…” The woman smiled.



“You clearly

 

do


 
know!” Linda said accusingly.



“I’m an avid reader of books. You pick up on a few things perhaps. I’d get going if I were you if you want to go back to your old self. Why you’d want to I have no idea…” She told Linda.

“How long do I have?” Linda asked.

She was feeling fear now. Real fear. She still couldn’t quite bring herself to believe this was some curse but it was clear the librarian knew all about it. Had she injected her with something yesterday? Slipped something in her drink? Whatever it was she had done if all she wanted was for her to make amends with Daniel that seemed a small price to pay.

“Well your transgression was yesterday evening at 5pm so I’d say you have until then. I imagine the effects will be getting stronger now won’t they sweetie?” The woman asked.

“Huh?” Linda said in confusion.

“Tell me, what was the report you were having poor Daniel write along about again?” She asked.

“Uhhh… It was a book” Linda explained, feeling a little lightheaded all of a sudden.

“Which one?” The librarian asked with an even wider smile.

“Ummm… I can’t remember… I have other concerns right now!” Linda shot back.

“I’m sure you do. Your slow transformation from snobby student to brainless bimbo must be quite alarming. Well run along then. Well perhaps not run, you best move slow until you adjust to your new body” She smiled.

“I’m not brainless. I’m smart. I just have better things to do then study” Linda said.

“Perhaps that’s what you told yourself. Now however you can see what you really are. Just a dumb blonde bimbo like so many others” The librarian told her harshly.

“I’m not dumb!” Linda protested.

“Square root of 36?” The woman asked quickly.

“6” Linda scoffed.

“Year world war 2 ended?” She asked.

“1945, why are you asking this?” Linda demanded to know.

“Who was William Shakespeare?” The woman asked, ignoring Linda’s question.

Linda opened her mouth but suddenly her mind went blank. Like a pink fog had descended. She frowned in concentration, certain that she knew the answer. It felt like it was impossible to access the answer in her head though. Instead she felt lightheaded again. Finding it hard to concentrate on the question.

“Ummmm… The guy from Star Trek?” She asked with an embarrassed smile.

“Nearly, well done for trying though!” The librarian said with a smile.

“Hehe thanks! Wait, what!!! He was a writer!” Linda said suddenly as the fog lifted once again.

“As I said, you’d better hurry. Or you may well have forgotten why you were going to see him in the first place. Best to make the apology in person just to be sure” The woman said.

Without a second more to waste Linda raced off as fast as she could manage and was glad that they had exchanged numbers.




Where is your place?


 
Linda texted him as she ignored the stares again and headed to her car.






Why? I’m not done yet. Assumed you didn’t want to talk until then


 
He replied.



“Oh god! Don’t be such a crybaby!” Linda cursed out loud.




Just tell me! It’s important. We need to talk about something!


 
She sent back.






I’m not doing any more work for you. Just leave me alone


 
He replied.



Taking a deep breath Linda decided to go a nicer route, desperate times and all.




I feel bad for making you do it all. Just text me your address and we can talk about it


 
She sent.



She waited for several agonising minutes after which she seemed to be feeling an odd tingling in her chest before he replied.




Fine. See you whenever I guess


 
He messaged back followed by the address.



She set off straight away. Driving slower than usual due to the weird sensation she was feeling. She didn’t feel unable to drive but just in case that weird pink fog in her head came back she didn’t want to take any risks.

Her phone buzzed once again but she ignored it. Determined to ‘make amends’ or whatever it was that weirdo librarian wanted. Then she could get the antidote to whatever the hell had been done to her. She thought about heading straight to the hospital but was pretty sure they’d just schedule a cosmetic procedure months from now at best or just laugh at her at worst.

Finally she arrived at an old block of apartments where she attracted even more stares than usual. Definitely not somewhere she would normally go.

Buzzing his apartment number and getting no response she saw an older woman leaving and slipped in behind her. Climbing the stairs until she reached his door and banging on it repeatedly.

“OK just a minute!” His voice called back as the sound of running water shut off.

The door opened a crack and Daniel’s jaw dropped.

“What the hell did you do to yourself?” He asked in shock.

“No time to explain!” She said.

Pushing past him into his apartment she turned and saw he had nothing but a robe on and was momentarily distracted by his lean physique which suddenly seemed far less offputting than usual…

“What is it? Why the hell did you need to rush over here when I said I was in the shower?” He asked.

“I…. Uhhhhh… I had something important to say…” Linda stammered.

“OK?” He asked.

“I… Don’t remember what…” She said.




Chapter Four


As the pink fog descended again Linda smiled and looked at Daniel again.

“What do you mean you don’t remember?” Daniel asked in concern.

“I don’t know. Guess I just forgot, it happens sometimes. Got anything to drink?” She asked as she bounced happily over to his fridge.

“Erm, sure?” He said as he still adjusted to the ‘new’ Linda.

“Awww thanks, your such a nice guy” Linda smiled as she grabbed a cold bottle of water.

That tingly feeling was spreading now and the pink fog no longer just felt like a fog. Almost like her head was full off cotton candy. All light and airy. She sat down on his old couch and continued to smile sweetly up at him.

“I guess… What happened to you? Did you have surgery last night?” He asked.

“Did I? I don’t remember having surgery, just dancing and stuff” She said.

“Well clearly you’ve done something!” He pointed out.

“Done what?” She asked as she looked up innocently.

“Your body! Your hips, your err… your… you know what’s” He said with a gesture to her breasts.

“Oh my tits? Yeah they do seem bigger than yesterday” She nodded as she lifted her shirt down slightly and took a closer look.

Covering his eyes politely Daniel continued to try and figure this out.

“OK. Think very hard. Do you know why your body has changed all of a sudden?” He asked.

Linda frowned. Thinking hard was kinda difficult for her at this point. Suddenly though the foggy feeling cleared briefly and she remembered.

“The library woman! She said this happened because I was mean to you!” Linda said.

Smiling broadly at her memory returning she took another drink of her water.



“That can’t be right. People don’t change shape when they are mean. What

 

really


 
happened?” Daniel asked.



He was almost convinced she was playing some joke now. That her bitchy friends were waiting outside ready to burst in and laugh at him. He had a lot on his plate and wasn’t in the mood for this.

“She said it was some curse and I had to do something to make it stop” Linda explained as though it was the most obvious thing in the world.

“Curses aren’t real Linda. Look I don’t have time for this I was getting ready for work when you came in” He explained.

“Work? Like studying?” She asked curiously.

“No work as in minimum wage retail” He pointed out.

“Don’t your family help with the bills?” She asked innocently.

“Not every family is rich like yours” He told her.

“Well that sucks. I really need your help!” Linda whined.

“Well I can’t just take a day off and still pay the bills!” He shot back.



“I’ll pay, I have

 

lots


 
of money” She said with another dumb smile.



“I don’t take charity. I work for my money. I know spoilt brats like you wouldn’t understand” He told her harshly.

“I’m sorry…” Linda said softly.

Daniel turned to look at her while grabbing his shirt and frowned.

“You are?” He asked curiously.

“Well yeah. I don’t want to upset you” She nodded.

He could see the remorse in her eyes and questioned it at first. He’d been fooled before. This however felt genuine though.



“Look… It’s just a peak time shift for some extra cash. If you wait here I’ll be back in a few hours or so and we can figure

 

this


 
out” He told her.



“Awww thank you Danny!” Linda smiled.

She bounced over and gave him a huge hug. Her breasts squeezed tightly against his chest. He gingerly returned the hug when he noticed her giggling.

“What’s so funny?” He said.

“Your poking me” She giggled again.

With a look of horror he realised the bulge in his robe was poking into her and he quickly grabbed his clothes and ran off to his room to get dressed.

“I am so sorry! Look I’ll be back OK” He said apologetically.

“No need to be sorry. If I was you I’d be hard as fuck over me right now too” She smiled.

Daniel hesitated at the door. Was she… flirting?

“Look I’ll be back” He said as he raced out the door, both to get to work and to clear his head.




He is hotter than I remembered


 
Linda thought to herself as she looked over his spartan apartment.



Noticing his computer open in the corner and unable to restrain her curiosity she opened it to see a background of him standing next to his parents. Also open was a message thanking him for sending the extra money for his dads medical bills.

Smiling at how sweet that was she then went online to do a little shoe shopping while she waited and the old tabs loaded.

“Oh yes! Deeper! Deeper!” The speakers suddenly sent out into the room.

“Huh?” Linda said curiously.

“Fuck me harder! Harder!” The voice continued.

She clicked the first tab to see a woman being roughly fucked by a thick cock. Her moans of ecstasy matched by a huge grin on her face. Linda saw the name ‘Amber Alena’ in the title and noticed something.

“Huh, she looks a little like I do now…” Linda said to herself.

Looking more closely she saw the curves, the tits and the hair and looked down at her own body. Almost like she had gone to a surgeon and asked for this pornstars look.

“Well… I gotta pass the time somehow” Linda giggled to herself as the fog thickened in her head.

She spread her legs on the chair and began to rub her wet pussy as she continued to watch her doppleganger.

Meanwhile time continued to tick away and Linda’s mind continued to get more and more bimbo-like as Daniel started his shift.




Chapter Five


A few hours later Daniel finished his shift and had just about maintained his composure given the weirdness awaiting him back at his apartment. He was beginning to realise this wasn’t a joke, it had gone on way too long for it to be some prank. Something really must have happened to Linda. Not a curse of course, that was willy. Something though.

He went to put his key in the door when he heard moaning from inside and a look of horror came across his face. He pushed open the door ready to apologise.

“Oh my god! I’m sorry! If I had known you wanted to use my computer I would have closed that down!” He said as he rushed over.

“That’s OK! She’s hot! Looks a little like me now too” Linda smiled as she turned her head.

It was then he noticed Linda’s legs spread wide and her fingers between her legs and he closed his eyes.

“Oh wow! Sorry! So sorry! Should’ve… knocked?” He asked.

“Why? It’s your place” Lind asked curiously as she made no effort to stop playing with herself.

“What are you doing?” He asked in shock.

“Well I was rubbing my clit and now I’m fingering myself. Was gonna get my tits out too but then you came in. Plus I think they’ve gotten bigger so might be hard getting them out of this shirt” She commented.

Daniel risked a look then hastily closed his eyes again.

“Yes actually. How are you doing that? Some hormone pills or something?” He asked as he turned away from her completely.

“Nope. Not doing anything. Just playing with myself. Hope that’s OK?” She asked.

“No! I mean… It’s fine… Just not… Here?” He stammered.

The total amount of his sexual experience could fit on a postcard. Now the bitchy rich girl from his class was there in his apartment openly masturbating In front of him. He really had no idea what to say.

“Bedroom better? Yeah I kinda figured, just got carried away” Linda giggled.

“Linda… Stop… Just turn that off and come sit here” He told her.

“Okie dokie!” Linda giggled again.

She bounced over to him and they sat beside each other on the couch.

“OK… So you mentioned the librarian? Did she drug you?” He asked in growing concern at her odd behaviour.



“

 

Cursed


 
Danny. No drugs” She reminded him.






She really thinks she’s cursed. Maybe some hallucinogenic dose?


 
He wondered.



“OK… And she sent you here? Why?” He asked.

“Something I had to do before the transformation is complete” She explained with another smile.

“Why are you smiling? This is serious! What transformation? What do you need to do?” He asked.

“Can we talk about it later. I’m kinda horny now” She giggled.

She moved her hands to his lap and gave him a flirty look.

“What… What are you doing…?” He asked uncertainly.



“Well I’m

 

trying


 
to get these jeans off you” She explained as she tugged at his jeans.



“Just stop OK. You’re not yourself. I don’t know if it’s drugs or what but this isn’t you. You don’t even like me!” He pointed out as he pinned her hands in place with his.

“You’re a nice guy, your handsome, you help out with your family and your even helping me when I was mean to you. Why wouldn’t I like you?” She asked with genuine uncertainty.

“I’m poor, I’m not a jock?” He reminded her.

“And those things matter?” She asked him.




Oh god. Is it bad I prefer her like this?


 
He thought to himself.



“Well they shouldn’t but they do to you. Now you mentioned something about this transformation finishing soon?” He asked.

Desperately trying to ignore the growing bulge in his jeans as she leaned over beside him exposing more of her chest he tried to stay focused.

“Yeah. 5pm then it’s all done and I’m like this forever!” She nodded, happy to have remembered that.

“5PM! My shift over-ran that doesn’t give us long left to get you back to normal!” He warned her.

“Awww but normal me sucks! Can’t I just be bimbo me?” Linda asked with a pout.

“Bimbo?” He asked.

“Yeah. The library lady said I’d be a brainless bimbo. Honestly I feel so much better without all those thoughts bashing around in my head and making me all stressed” She smiled.

“Oh god. How do we reverse this? Something you needed me for?” He asked with another look at the clock, they had only minutes left at this point and he was regretting taking that extra overtime.

“Hmmm….” She thought back.

“Think! Think!” He asked.

“Your stressing me out! Maybe sucking your cock would jog my memory?” She asked with a giggle.

“Focus!” He demanded.

“Erm… I need to see you to mend… something….” She said, struggling against the fog.

“Half my shit is broken in some way, more specific?” He asked.

“Needed to make something?” She asked.

The memory was so foggy. She remembered being mean to the librarian and not much else. She was already wondering why she’d been so mad at her.

“I thought you had to mend something?” He asked confused.

“I don’t know! It’s hard OK!” She protested.

He saw her on the verge of tears and sighed. Letting her hands go he put an arm around her and she put her head on his shoulder.

“Look. You’ll be OK. I’ll look after you. Let’s just go see that librarian. Library is open late. I’m sure the time limit was just to scare you?” He reassured her.

“You think?” Linda asked.

“Yeah. You’ll be OK” He smiled.

“Thank you Danny” She said sweetly as she cuddled into him more.




This is the weirdest day of my life


 
He thought.



“Your welcome. Want to head down there now?” He asked.

“Just one thing first. A quick favour?” She asked.

“Anything” He nodded.

She smiled and pulled off her shirt, her bouncing breasts suddenly revealed to the shocked Danny.

“I’m still really fucking horny and I don’t think I’ll be able to concentrate until that’s taken care of” She told him with another flirty smile.




Chapter Six


“We… We have to go…” He reminded her.

The clock had ticked past 5pm right before she revealed her tits. Something Danny was certain was a coincidence… Well almost certain.

“Awww please? I know you like this look. Half those tabs were girls like this” She reminded him.

“That’s just… Fantasy” He stammered as she straddled his lap.

“Well then enjoy the fantasy Danny!” She giggled.

She moved his head to her breasts and buried it between them. Moaning happily at the feeling of another person touching them.

“I… Shouldn’t…” He said.

Linda grinned. He was such a sweet guy for trying to say no. Ironically it made him want her even more…

“Your friend says different” She giggled as she began rubbing her exposed pussy over the bulge in his jeans.

“Are you… Wearing… Panties?” He said from between her tits.

“None would fit. Now let me take care of my problem and we can go do your thing” She told him as she unzipped his jeans successfully this time.

“I’m still not sure…… Ohhhhhhh… Goddddd…” He moaned.

She had slipped his cock right into her wet hole and the pair moaned happily at the feeling. She removed her remaining clothes and then began bouncing happily on his long cock.

“Oh wow! You’re biiiig!” She giggled.

“Th… Thanks…” He moaned back.

She smiled at the pleasure on his face. The idea of giving him pleasure felt good. That idea was somehow able to get in through the god and Linda moaned deeper.




I love to give pleasure…


 
She thought happily.



“Oh fuck! You’re so wet!” He gasped as she lowered herself down all the way onto his cock.

“You have good taste in porn!” She giggled back.

“So good! Keep going!” He pleaded.

“Try and stop me!” She giggled again.

She began truly riding his cock now. Using all her experience to make his cock feel as good as possible. Clenching her muscles around it. Grinding against it. Sliding down it as deeply as she could. Her only thought was to bring him as much pleasure as possible.

“God! Can’t hold it!” He gasped out under the assault of pleasure.

“Don’t! I want it! Give me your cum!” She moaned.

He maintained just enough composure to lift her off him and onto the floor before he came inside her. With a big smile though she simply slipped her lips around his cock and with a quick swirl of her tongue. He came.

“Fuckkk!!” He moaned happily.

She felt that lovely tingly feeling as he shot load after load down her slutty throat. Moaning softly herself at the joy of pleasing him.

She continued to lick and suck his cock until it was small enough to slip from her lips. She smiled up at him, still fully on display.

“That was…. That was amazing… I feel like I’m taking advantage of you but… It was amazing…” He moaned softly as he recovered.

“Hehe if anything I’m taking advantage of that big dick you got there!” She giggled.

“We… We should go… The library?” He reminded her.

“Oh… Yeah… Library…” She said with a sad expression.

“Are you OK?” He asked in concern.

“Yeah… Just… You sure I can’t stay like this? I don’t wanna be a bitch again” She complained.

“We need to know what really happened. We can talk about it then” He promised her.

“Then can I have your dick again?” She asked eagerly.

“Erm… Sure… Just do as I say until then” He told her.

“Yes Danny” She nodded.

“Wait… It’s that easy? You’ll just do as I say?” He asked her.

“Well duh, you’re a nice guy and your helping me?” She pointed out.

She gave him a look like he was crazy for asking the question when she noticed his cock twitch.

“I guess so” He nodded.

She saw his cock growing again and smiled.



“I think our friend here likes the idea of me doing as you say… Does it turn you on knowing I’ll do

 

anything


 
you say?” She teased as she began to softly stroke his hardening cock.



She had completely lost interest in their library trip. She was much more interested in pleasuring Daniel. It was a lot more fun.

“Oh god… We really should get going. For all I know you’ll accuse me of something when your back to normal” He said even as the temptation was etched across his face.

“Oh come on. What other fantasies do you have in that cute head of yours?” She encouraged.

“I… I don’t know” He said.

She noticed him glance down at her impressive chest however which kind of gave it away.

“You sure… Sure you don’t want these big bimbo breasts around that nice big dick?” She said teasingly.

She began stroking his cock with her tits and it almost instantly sprang to full mast.

“Well… Now that you mention it…” He said, a look of pure pleasure on his face.

“Such a nice big cock for my titties…” She moaned softly.

“Such lovely tits” He nodded.

“Can’t have you going out with a hard cock now can we. Let me take care of that for you” She giggled.

Squeezing her tits tighter around his cock she began to rapidly rub them up and down on him. Watching his breathing quicken and feeling his cock pulse between her tits getting her so wet she was beginning to drip onto the floor between them. Using her tits for his pleasure sending wonderful tingling sensations through her body.

Then finally he came. Coating her breasts in his cum which she eagerly licked off her breasts with a satisfied smile across her face.

“We best get going. Before you distract me again” He told her.

“Sorry Danny” She said with no feeling of regret whatsoever as they re-dressed and headed out the door.




Chapter Seven


They took her more reliable Mercedez, thankfully she still had her motor skills, and were soon back at the library.

“They are all looking at you” He said quietly to her as they got out of her car and headed inside.

“They are?” She asked curiously.

She turned to see a group of guys near the entrance staring at her and smiled. She gave them a little wave and then went back over to Daniel’s side and followed him inside.

“Well that’s just raised my reputation a little” Daniel chuckled a little.

“Ooh if I kissed you that would make you seem even cooler!” Linda giggled.

She turned to face him but he steered her back towards the reception desk.

“Let’s talk about this ‘curse’ crap first. We can talk about other stuff later… If you still want to talk to me at all…” He said with a sad sigh.

Linda looked at him sadly. By this point she was really hoping she wouldn’t go back to her old self. She was having fun with Daniel and knew the ‘bitchy’ Linda wouldn’t want anything to do with him. Bimbo Linda couldn’t get enough however.

“Well I guess she’s not here, lets go back to my place! I have this biiiiiig comfy bed!” She said with another little giggle.

“Give it a minute” He said as he pressed the buzzer.

Much to Linda’s disappointment the old woman came shuffling back down the stairs clutching an old book.




Oh crap


 
She thought.



“Well hello again Linda! And you’ve brought that nice young man from yesterday” The woman said with a smile.

“Hi. I’m Daniel, what’s your name?” Daniel asked.

“Catherine and thank you for asking” Catherine responded with a look at Linda.




Oh yeah… I never asked…


 
Linda thought guiltily.



“Erm… Not quite sure how to put this but… Did you have anything to do with this?” Daniel asked with a gesture to Linda.

“Me? Oh no. She did that all herself dear” Catherine smiled.

“Linda came to my place babbling about a curse and needing to mend something or make something?” He questioned.

“Make amends?” Catherine offered helpfully.

“Guess I forgot!” Linda giggled.

“Awww that’s OK sweetie. You tried at least” Catherine smiled.

“Does him cumming in my mouth and tits count as making amends?” Linda asked curiously.

Catherine chuckled and Daniel blushed.

“Well not quite. Though I’m certain there were no complaints” Catherine laughed.

“How do we… Fix this? Where is the antidote or whatever?” Daniel asked.

“You don’t really want the old Linda back do you?” Catherine asked in surprise.

“Well it just feels wrong to take advantage of her… I just want to help her get back to normal” Daniel explained.

“Very noble” Catherine nodded.

“But I don’t wanna go back! I like being happy and dumb and bouncy!” Linda whined.

“Well don’t worry dear, you missed your window so this is the new you!” Catherine smiled.

“Yaaay! Let’s go back to my place!” Linda said eagerly.

“Wait, that time limit stuff was serious? Was it something in those drugs or whatever? You’re lucky I didn’t call the cops on my way here!” Daniel warned her.

“And say what? Your project partner is now a dumb bimbo and your blaming an old librarian for it because of a brief chat yesterday?” Catherine laughed.

“Yeah that’s dumb” Linda giggled.

“Well then what can I do?” Daniel asked desperately.

“Well the new Linda’s taken a liking to you. I suggest you move on with things” Catherine shrugged.

“Just undo this!” Daniel demanded.

“Again boy, I didn’t do anything. The curse affects only those who truly deserve it” She explained solemnly.

“Again with the curse… Fine break the curse then” He told her.

“Oh I can’t do that. I’m just an old librarian” Catherine smiled.

“Then how do we break it?” He asked.

“She had her chance. If she had just apologised and helped on the project she might have saved herself from this. If its any consolation all the other bimbo’s are very happy after the curse” She smiled again.

“Others? How many have you done this too?” Daniel asked in horror.



“Young people never listen.

 

I didn’t do anything to anyone


 
. The curse strikes every year or so and I’ve been here forty years so… about thirty maybe? Most of them end up married to some sweet little bookworm or some big jock or a rich businessman. They learn to adjust” Catherine shrugged.



“So your refusing to help?” Daniel asked her.

“Oh come on! Can’t we just go already!” Linda pleaded.

She had endured this conversation long enough. She had no interest in changing back and the librarian seemed to be saying it was impossible.

“I can’t just leave you like this. It would be wrong” Daniel said.

“Again, very noble. Useless however. You might as well enjoy the new Linda. She seems to have a lot more to offer. Even if she is now rather unsuited for her course” Catherine explained.

“Yeah I’ll have to tell my parents I’m dropping out. They sorta expected it anyway” Linda shrugged.

“No! You can’t just drop out. Think about your future” Daniel pleaded.

“She isn’t thinking about much other than what’s in your pants dear. Now if you’ll excuse me I have a bookshelf to arrange” Catherine said.

Without another word she walked off leaving Linda trying to readjust her shirt and Daniel staring off in disbelief that this was actually happening at all.

“Drive me home?” Linda asked sweetly as she held out her keys once Catherine was out of view.

“Sure. Can’t exactly leave you alone like this until I can figure out a solution” Daniel sighed.

They left the library together passed that same group of guys. Linda gave him a quick peck on the cheek as they passed and smiled to herself.




Maybe that will earn him some credit


 
She thought as he opened the passenger door for her and got behind the wheel of a decent car for the first time.






Chapter Eight


“Whatcha doing?” Linda asked sweetly as she peered over her laptop screen.

They hadn’t been at hers for long before he had gone into research mode. Linda was far more interested in more sex and had hoped he was looking up more fun and kinky ideas to try. She was up for anything at this point.

“Looking up that book she was carrying…” He explained.

“Boring. Think I’m an E cup or an F?” She asked him as she removed her shirt and began trying to judge her breasts in the mirror.

“I don’t know… I really couldn’t begin to know. You might need some new clothes until we can fix this” He told her.

“Yeah new clothes sounds good. I haven’t gone shopping yet this week so could get myself sized then” Linda nodded.

“You go shopping every week?” He asked in surprise.

“Well duh! Gotta stay in style” She giggled as she began to explore more of her new body.

“Unbelievable. I’m living in a tiny apartment and working for minimum wage and your out shopping every week while on literally the same course…” He sighed.

“You could stay here. I mean, until you’ve ‘fixed’ this?” She offered.

He looked up at her then looked away so as not to stare too much.

“Not a good idea… Too much… Temptation” He explained.

“Aww but temptation is half the fun!” She smiled.

“I need to focus. I still have classwork to do, so do you for that matter. Not that you could get much of it done right now” He acknowledged.

“Oh you’ll be fine. Your super smart. You’d have more study time without that job” She pointed out.

“Without that job I wouldn’t have a place to live” He reminded her.

“Then another reason to stay here!” She giggled.

Refusing to answer Daniel finally found an online copy of the book.

“Oh crap. It’s in fucking latin!” He complained.

“Google translate?” She asked.

“Oh… Maybe that could help…” He said.

“Not as dumb as I look!” She laughed.

He looked up at her bouncing on the spot and watching her boobs bounce and laughed a little.

“Well that would be kinda hard right now” He smiled.

“Speaking of ‘kinda hard right now’…” She purred happily as she noticed the bulge in his pants.

Sighing even as he continued to smile he shuffled out of his jeans and laid on her bed with the laptop next to him.

“I know you want it. Just don’t distract me from working” He said as he started copying and pasting sections of the book into the translate section.

“Yaaay! Mouth, tits, pussy or ass?” She asked.

“Wait, what?” He turned to her in surprise.



“Well you

 

are


 
helping me! It would be rude not to give you the choice” She said with a wink as she twirled slowly on the spot to give him the full view.



“Well...” He said as his eyes lowered to her chest once again.

“I knew you were a boob guy” She smiled at him.

With another little chuckle he turned to read what the site had translated so far and moaned softly as she squeezed her tits around his cock once again.

“Just an into so far... Apparently it’s an old book about ancient religions...” He explained.

“Uh huh...” She nodded as she focused on the cock between her tits.

“Bunch of acknowledgements... Talked about lots of travel to study this stuff...” He continued.

“Uh huh...” She nodded again as she felt that lovely tingling feeling again as he moaned.

“Skipping to any mention of bimbo... Nothing...” He sighed.

“Uh huh...” She nodded, totally ignoring his words and paying full attention to his cock.

“Let me try sex... OK lot of results there... Mostly fertility stuff though...” He added.

“Uh huh...” She said, still pretending to be listening.

“Oh wait! Here’s something. Oh no... Nevermind... Unless this curse was designed to summon a sex demon...” He said.

“A sex what?” She asked, suddenly paying attention.

“Are you even listening?” He asked.

He looked down at her, his cock deep between her tits and a happy little grin on her face and rolled his eyes.

“You do your thing I’ll do mine” She giggled as she resumed her titfucking.

“Oh god.... No arguments... Here... I’ll keep looking” He said.

They were like that for several more minutes. Her happily rubbing her tits up and down his cock. Him attempting to read through page after page related to sex or body change or whatever else could apply to this. Then finally...

“Ahhhh!” He said suddenly.

“You ready to cum?” She asked with a smile.

“No... I mean soon... I mean the book” He told her.

“What book?” She asked, already having forgotten what he was doing.

“The book Catherine had? I think I found something. ‘Her breasts and hips grew to attract the male she had scorned, her mind corrupted to fulfill his desires, her punishment being to serve the one she offended. Her heart, head and body bound to his needs...” Daniel quoted.

“OK... Sounds good...” She nodded.

She was more determined to make him cum than to read at that moment. Especially when that wonderful tingly feeling seemed to grow and grow the more his cock twitched and the more he moaned for her.

“Aren’t you... Oh fuck... Never mind... I’m gonna cum!” He gasped out.

She slipped the head of his cock into her mouth and sucked greedily as she squeezed the cum from him with her tits. Swallowing every last drop she looked up at him with a vacant smile on her face as he looked down with total satisfaction.

“I’ll finish reading later” He said with a grin of his own as he pushed her onto her back and moved his lips to her pussy.

“Best idea you’ve had all day!” She moaned as his tongue rubbed against her clit...




Chapter Nine


After another, longer session of sucking fucking and whatever else Daniel wanted he went back to the book as she took a shower.

Reading it more thoroughly it became clear that, if this was in fact real and not some weird cover story, this was definitely the curse Linda had been hit with.

After the initial description it went into the story of the woman who had first been afflicted. Apparently a well-intentioned suitor had asked for her hand in marriage. As a reply she had thrown his ring into the forest declaring that he wouldn’t need it for no woman of sense would marry him. Going still further to humiliate him she suggested she would have rather married his horse than him.

Sadly for her it seemed a passing witch holding the first version of that book had overheard her comment and sensing the pure heart of the suitor she cursed the woman. Cursed her to slowly become the perfect bride for him. Her body changing to the wide child-bearing hips he favoured, even her hair turning a dark curly brown as he desired. She then dulled her mind so she would no longer speak hatred towards him. Finally she made her body respond with joyful pleasure each time she pleased him.

Daniel looked over at the shower where Linda was now singing to herself and sighed. That did explain a lot... The body change to look like his favorite porn star, the ‘dumb bimbo’ brain. The fact that she seemed so keen to fulfill his fantasies. It all made a strange kind of sense. Her punishment for being mean to him was to become his perfect woman.




Damn... Could this really be true?


 
He wondered.



“Hey i know you’ve not eaten tonight, want me to order chinese while you fuck my tits again?” She called out from the bathroom.




Ok well clearly the only logical explanation for all this is that an ancient curse has affected her


 
He thought after hearing that.



How else could he have ended up with someone that perfect given his lack of money, muscles or confidence?

“Erm.... OK. Just give me a minute” He called back.



He continued to read and it did seem that the time limit was real too. The first woman had been given 24 hours to make amends to the suitor by recanting her words and expressing true regret and had failed to do so. She

 

had


 
apologised but only to save herself. Not out of true regret.






Sounds like Linda... Was probably headed to my place to get herself out of this mess, not because she felt bad for me...


 
He thought.



He looked over at the bathroom and tried really hard to remember why he was bothering to help change her back. It’s not like he would get any thanks for it. She’d probably be so horrified by the fact they had sex that she’d move across country to escape him. He still felt a need to at least try though. It didn’t seem right to just leave her like this.

As much as he couldn’t help but enjoy it.

“What do you want from the chinese place baby?” She asked him.

“Erm... Did you just call me baby?” He said.

“I did didn’t i? Why? Don’t you like it?” She asked curiously.

Fully aware of the effects of the curse now he decided to just go with it for now.

“Yeah it’s nice. Think you could grab me a drink while i work on this?” He asked.

“Sure baby!” She giggled as she bounced off to the kitchen.

“Must be nice to live here...” He commented as he saw the hallway door open and her skip along to the kitchen which was probably bigger than his whole place.

Turning back to his research he read more about the potential ‘cures’. At least half of them seemed to involve triggering some different curse, most of which seemed far worse then her current one. A lot of the others involved people long since dead.

He began to lose all hope when he found it. One last chance to return her to normal. It also sounded a lot more fun than all the other ideas if he was being honest with himself.

“Here’s your water?” She offered with a smile.

He looked at the image of his perfect woman smiling down at him and smiled back. He knew full well she wanted to stay like that but this would give the old her, the real her, a chance to have a say. He just needed to make his request without sounding too strange.

Then he remembered she was a total airhead and basically programmed to please him so he just said it.

“Hey, I found this weird sex thing I want to try” He told her.

“Oh finally! I thought you’d never break out those pervy little fantasies hidden in your head! What is it? Schoolgirl? Slavegirl? Cheerleader?” She asked.

“Erm... I want to have sex in the library when everyone’s left in the exact spot we met yesterday...” He said.




Oh god. That sounds so dumb. Surely she’s going to know something’s up


 
He thought the moment the words left his lips.



“Ooh fun! So kinky! Want me to wear something special or just whatever fits? Not a lot fits right now..." She said as she went straight to her closet.




Guess I needn’t have worried...


 
He thought with a smile as his little bimbo got excited for her ‘night out’.



“Well now that you mention it...” He said with a smile as he eyed a certain outfit in her closet...




Chapter Ten


They arrived late that night, after a bit more time spent fucking. He was still a guy alone with his perfect woman after all. Luckily the windows didn’t always close fully and with a little effort required to squeeze Linda’s new boobs through the gap they were in.

“This is so kinky!” She giggled.

“Shhhh! Gotta be quiet to do this..” He reminded her.

She made a little shushing gesture and grinned that happy grin. He might miss that the most... That or her breasts... Or her willingness to speak to him at all.

“Here OK? I can probably bend over the desk or something?” She asked quietly.

He looked at her in her ‘slutty secretary’ outfit from halloween that somehow still fit and smiled. So willing to do anything for him...

“Here is fine. Let’s get this done so we can get things back to normal” He said.

“Back to normal?” She asked curiously.

“I mean back to your place” He said hastily.

She giggled and flipped up her little black pencil skirt and he moaned at the sight. Getting hard certainly wasn’t going to be a problem. She bent over the table they had sat at, the exact place she had insulted him per the books instruction. He moved behind her and unzipped himself.

With a quick look around he slid his cock inside her and moaned once more at how amazingly wet she seemed to constantly be.

“Oh yes Sir! Please use me! I’ll do anything for you!” She moaned softly.




Might as well indulge another fantasy while I’m saving her


 
He thought with a small smile on his face as he began fucking his ‘naughty secretary’.



“You said you’d work late nights! Bet you didn’t picture this!” He moaned.




Oh god my dirty talk is bad...


 
He thought.



“Yes Sir! I just can’t resist that cock!” She moaned deeply.




Nevermind, apparently she’s into it


 
He thought.



Now he just had to do the final step. Give her an orgasm during sex right at the place she had triggered the curse.

“Rub your clit for me! I want to make you cum all over my desk!” He ordered.

“Oh yes Sir! I’m so fucking close! Your dick is so good boss!” She moaned.

He felt her getting wetter and wetter when suddenly there was a voice.

“Well then. Still trying to be the knight in shining armour?” Catherine’s voice asked with a chuckle.

“Oh crap...” Daniel thought, questioning whether he should stop fucking her when Linda seemed so close.

“Hi library lady!” Linda moaned out politely as she continued to rub her clit.

“I admire the fact you looked up my book. Very clever. It won’t help you much though. I knew you might try this. I hoped not but I was prepared” She announced.

Stepping under a light Daniel saw she was no longer an old woman but a beautiful young one wearing a black robe. Looking very much like Linda actually.

“When did you get so hot!?” Linda asked amongst her moans.

“Oh i’ve always been like this. I prefer not to attract the attention though” She explained.

Daniel continued to fuck Linda as hard as he could. He was so close to fixing all of this.

“Do you know what happens if you fail?” Catherine asked.

“I won’t” Daniel moaned, now struggling to hold back his own orgasm despite Catherine’s intrusion.

“She never goes back. She’ll be like this forever. The better option in my view” Catherine explained.

“Go back? I.. Don’t... wanna.... Can’t... Stop...” Linda protested even as she continued to edge closer.

“I know you can’t. Don’t worry sweetie. I can help” Catherine smiled.

Slipping off her robe Catherine approached Daniel and sank to her knees.

“What are you... Doing...” He moaned.

He found himself unable to stop too. His thrusts continuing over and over as he tried to wait for Linda to cum.

“Doing what you think your doing. Helping Linda” She smiled.

In one smooth motion as Daniel pulled back for another thrust she grabbed his cock and slipped it deeply into her own mouth.

“Oh fuuuuckkk!” Daniel moaned.

Catherine swiftly began sucking and licking at his cock. Squeezing his balls. Giving him such an amazing feeling of pleasure that he was soon unable to hold on.

“Cum for me” Catherine purred and with a final deep swallow of his cock he could hold back no more.

“Noooo...” He moaned helplessly as he filled Catherine’s mouth with cum and collapsed onto the floor.

“Now to finish off poor Linda” Catherine smiled.

Daniel found he lacked the energy to move at all and watched as Catherine’s tongue moved to Linda’s pussy. Linda immidieatly began to moan even louder and as Catherine slipped two fingers deep inside her and rubbed along the inside of her pussy she exploded.

“Yessss! Yes! Yes! Cummmmingggg!!!” She cried out happily.

“No....” Daniel moaned in defeat as his final chance to help disappeared.

“Aww don’t feel bad. You really did try to help her. Even if she didn’t deserve it” Catherine told him.

“Why?” He asked simply.

“I get tired of so many spoilt bitches roaming these halls like they own the place. I don’t cast the curse myself but if i see it has chosen a good target i offer them the chance to repent. If they fail then I make sure it stays in place. Don’t worry though. I’ll make sure you can enjoy the new Linda guilt free” She told him as she picked up the book again.

“Wait... What are you going to do to her?” He asked.

“Oh nothing to her. Never to her, aside from a little much needed release. This is about you” She said with a smile.

“No. Please” He begged even as he found himself only able to sit there helpless.

“How about it Linda, want Danny here to be your new boyfriend without all these silly attempts to ‘save’ you?” Catherine asked.

Linda turned to face him and nodded eagerly. He saw Catherine open the book and begin to read aloud and suddenly his mind went dark.


Epilogue


Danny smiled happily as Linda got home from her shopping trip. They had expected her family to cut her off after she failed her classes but after meeting him and seeing a ‘surprisingly sensible choice’ of a guy they decided to keep her well funded for college.

Especially useful since he had moved in with her.

“Hey baby! Missed you” She giggled.

“Get what you needed?” He asked as he looked up from his coursework.

“Mostly. Still struggling for bra’s since that weird growth spurt thing” She told him.

Neither of them understood her sudden body change. Her parents had accused her of surgery but there were no marks to speak of. Eventually they just accepted it. They had come down to the campus and had met in the library, where Linda and Danny had first kissed, expecting an argument. Instead they were surprisingly OK with it all.

“Well I’ve just finished my latest paper if you want to...” He said teasingly patting her bed.

“Oh i always want that!” She giggled.

She practically launched herself at him and was about to start undressing when the door went.

“I’ll get it” She sighed at the interruption.

Opening it she saw an old woman she thought she knew from somewhere...

“Can I help?” She asked nicely to the woman.

“Oh just checking in, I’m from the college. Heard you’d dropped out” The woman asked.

“Yeah... Kinda found it hard to focus on my studied” Linda giggled with a glance back at her man.

“Ahhh. Understood. Sorry to bother you” The woman smiled.

“What’s your name? Sorry i’ve been a little forgetful lately so if you’ve already told me...” Linda said apologetically.

“Catherine. The librarian. Than you for asking” Catherine said with a smile.

“Oh cool! Danny’s more the books guy if you want to talk to him?” Linda asked.

“No that’s fine. I’ve seen all I need. Enjoy the rest of your day” Catherine nodded approvingly.

“Bye! Have a nice day too!” Linda said with a happy wave.

“Who was that?” Danny asked when she climbed back ontop of him.

“Librarian” She said with a shrug.

“Why would she be here?” Danny asked.

“Just checking in since i left the course I guess. Anyway how do you want me this time?” Linda asked as she removed one of her new F cup bra’s.

“Your choice baby” He said with a smile as she unzipped his jeans.

He had no idea how he had ended up with such a sexy, nice and caring girlfriend but he didn’t really care. So long as she was happy and his that was all that really mattered...



Bimbo Transformation Curse: From Angry Athlete to Lesbian Lover






Chapter One


Jasmine watched impatiently as her team-mate slowly jogged towards her holding the baton. The other teams had already passed it on but Jessica had taken a fall earlier on and was limping over to her. She stared daggers at the slow team-mate but even when she finally grabbed the baton and raced off she knew it was already over. Not even her long athletic legs could make up the distance now.

With a groan of frustration she crossed the finish line to see the other teams already waiting there along with a disappointed looking Jessica.

“Jaz, I’m sorry. I tried, I really did. I just tripped and hurt my leg” Jessica said apologetically.

Jasmine looked at the slightly younger woman. By appearance she should be a decent athlete. Tall, tanned and with powerful looking legs she knew Jessica was capable of some great performances on the track. Which made it all the more frustrating that she kept having these slip ups.

“Oh you hurt your leg. Last time it was the flu. What’s the next excuse Jess? Might as well tell me why you’re going to fail next time!” Jasmine shot back angrily.

She always tried so hard on the track. Always pushing. Always prioritising her athletics course over everything else. While she saw plenty of the other girls posing on insta during nights out she’d be at home doing meal prep or extra training. She didn’t understand why they all didn’t just do what she told them. It would be so much easier that way!

“Now Jasmine take it easy. Everyone is working hard here. Hit the showers girls then we can meet up in the library for the debrief” The coach told them.

Jasmine rolled her eyes. She knew full well their coach only wanted to go to the library after each day ended because she was trying to pass the bar exam.




She should do that on her own time and not waste mine!


 
Jasmine thought.



She kept it to herself that time though. She’d already been threatened with being kicked off the team for ‘unsportsmanlike conduct’ after an incident with one of the girls after a hurdles event. Apparently pointing out that a team-mate should get a breast reduction to help with her times was considered crossing some sort of line.

Jasmine went to the showers at the far end of the changing rooms so as to avoid the rest of her so-called team-mates yet heard a series of soft footsteps approaching her anyway.

“I really am sorry you know… I hate disappointing you…” Jessica said apologetically.

Jasmine stripped off down to her sports bra and panties and deliberately ignored her less talented team-mate, well less talented to Jasmine’s mind at least.

“I’ll do better. I’ve been practising really hard” Jessica continued.

“Have you? I seem to remember seeing you spending a week in New York recently” Jasmine accused her.

She turned to face Jessica who blushed, either out of embarrassment or what Jasmine neither knew or cared.

“I was visiting my grandmother. It was a family thing” Jessica said as she looked down at her feet.

“Yes well I have family, you don’t see me wasting valuable time flying off to see them now do you?” Jasmine asked.

“I don’t really consider it a waste…” Jessica said.

“Eyes on the prize! Or do I have to bump you from the team like I did with Tracy?” Jasmine threatened.

As she ‘technically’ wasn’t the captain those decisions weren’t really hers to make. With enough ‘encouragement’ though she could have nearly anyone quit. Point out enough flaws and make enough criticisms and people seemed to give up rather easily.

“I’ll be good…” Jessica nodded.

“Fine. Go back to the others. I’d like my privacy” Jasmine warned.

“Of course… I… I’ll go” She said.




Why does that girl always blush around me? Is she scared of me or crushing on me?


 
Jasmine wondered.



Spreading a rumour that Jessica was gay would be one way to get her off the team if she kept making mistakes at least. So Jasmine stored away that idea for later.

After the shower they headed off to the library where the coach was meant to be going through room for improvement but in fact would be sneaking off to the legal section first chance she got.




I hate having a coach who considers this a ‘temp job’ before her ‘real job’ starts


 
Jasmine grumbled internally.



“Well a lot of good work today girls. I know there were some slips but these things happen. It’s important to maintain good form even when your tired or it makes injuries more likely. We don’t want anyone taking risks” The coach told them as they sat around a table near the spirituality section.

“Yeah Sasha did great in the long jump” Jessica said kindly.

“Aww thanks! You were doing great in the relay until that slip” Sasha smiled back.

“Yeah. Then she slipped and cost us the fucking win” Jasmine snarled.

“Jasmine. We’ve talked about this. Keep it positive” The coach warned her.

“OK fine. Jess. Great trip. Perfect roll as you fell on your ass” Jasmine praised sarcastically.

“Jasmine!” The coach said crossly.

“It was just a mistake…” Jessica said.

She looked on the verge of tears and that just made Jasmine more angry.

“Oh for god sake! This isn’t little kids sports days where everyone gets a prize! We will never win anything if you keep up this crap! Do you actually care about this team or are you just here so you can join us in the showers!” Jasmine said accusingly.

Without another word Jessica got up from her chair and ran off right out of the library doors sobbing.

“Well our average times just went up” Jasmine joked.

She turned around to see the angry faces of the whole team staring down at her.




Oh great. Now they’re going to act like I’m the bad guy here


 
Jasmine thought.



“You are suspended from the team. You are not welcome back until you have fixed that attitude problem!” The coach said angrily.

Sensing it was best to just use the time for more practise instead of argue the point Jasmine followed Jessica out the door.




Chapter Two


Jasmine saw Jessica that next morning being consoled by a couple of the team as she went to the student shop to grab a drink. They all gave her a dirty look except for Jessica who seemed more sad than anything.




Maybe she is gay… Wouldn’t have reacted so strongly if she wasn’t…


 
Jasmine thought to herself.



When she got back home a couple hours later she got changed out of her clothes and that’s when she noticed something.

“Have I gained some weight?” Jasmine asked the mirror in horror.

It seemed like her ass had gotten a little bit bigger and her hips a little bit wider. Nothing too major but certainly not the same slim straight sides she had left with that morning.

“All I’ve eaten today was that salad and protein bar from the library…” Jasmine said in shock.

Surely that wasn’t enough to have caused all this?

Regretting that she had thrown away the wrapper and determined to check the ingredients list she headed back to the library.

She found the machine and got another one of the bars but there was nothing to suggest a sudden weight gain from just one bar. She was beginning to wonder if it was all in her head when she noticed her chest was feeling a little tight. Looking down her eyes widened in further horror.

“What the fuck!” She whispered to herself.

She reached up to her breasts and could have sworn they were a full cup size or two larger. She had considered herself blessed to be rather flat chested, made a lot of track and field events easier. Now though it was as if she’d gone in for implants without remembering it. They seemed at least C cups now compared to her usual A’s which made her shirt feel rather tight on her.

“Anything I can help you with Miss?” An elderly librarian asked.

“No. I’m good. Just eaten too much I guess” Jasmine explained as she tried to flatten her chest down again with her hand.

“I doubt that will do much. Normally the change is a bit more dramatic but I suppose it depends who you offended as to the extent” The woman chuckled as she went to leave.

“Wait change? What change?” Jasmine asked.

“Oh the curse dear” The librarian said as though it was the most rational thing in the world.

“Oh yes of course! The curse! That well known weight gain curse. How could I have forgotten” Jasmine laughed mockingly.

“Keep laughing dear. You’ll need your sense of humour when the full effects kick in” The librarian chuckled again.

“As much as I enjoy your little fantasy world I have better things to do” Jasmine said with another laugh as she turned to leave.

“Oh it won’t be my fantasies you’ll be worried about” The librarian smirked as she turned back to stacking the shelf behind her.




Freak


 
Jasmine thought as she tried to figure out the best way to get her shape back to normal.



She was paying so much attention to her chest that she walked right into someone and crashed to the floor along with them.

“Watch where you’re going!” Jasmine said angrily.

She knew full well she wasn’t doing that but that was beside the point.

“Sorry! I was- oh…” Jessica’s voice said.

Jasmine looked up and felt a small knot in her stomach. Ignoring this she got back to her feet.

“Just don’t get in my way again” Jasmine muttered as she pushed past her and headed out the door.

She saw Jessica’s heartbroken expression and another little twist in that knot in her stomach was almost enough to make her stop. She had important plans for that day though and wasn’t going to let some whiney loser like Jessica get in the way of them.

“Can’t believe they actually sided with her” Jasmine muttered as she saw more of the team at the track during her run.

As far as Jasmine was concerned she had been giving an inspiration speech. Let nothing get in the way. Give your all. When people did it in movie’s or the big leagues it was seen as a basic requirement. Yet when Jasmine called out Jessica for a lack of passion it was apparently crossing a line.

Determined to run off her anger she set to work and was glad that her little body change wasn’t affecting her times too much. She was maybe a little less co-ordinated but soon adjusted and was right back to her personal bests.

She hit the showers and without her clothes on was able to see even more of the change in her chest. Not only did her breasts appear bigger but when she touched them during her wash they began to give off pleasant little tingles.




Well that’s new…


 
Jasmine thought.



She continued to soap herself up and began to moan very quietly at the feeling this caused. Like she was being caressed by the water. That pleasant tingle growing stronger and stronger.

“You OK?” A voice suddenly asked from nearby.

Jasmine jumped and realised she was no longer alone, there were two other women giving her odd looks.

“Erm yeah. Just finishing” She said quickly as she quickly ran off to finish changing.




That was weird. This is getting concerning


 
She thought as she threw her keys onto her kitchen counter.



Little did she know the final changes were still to come.




Chapter Three


Jasmine had only ever needed to by sports bra’s before so as she made her peace with her late growth spurt she went off to get herself resized and get some new bra’s. Bigger breasts weren’t all bad if it meant an excuse to do a little shopping.

She found an assistant and they began to talk while she was being sized up.

“…So then they suspended me from the team!” Jasmine complained.

She had just finished explaining her side of the story, with a few minor adjustments.

“That sucks! This Jessica chick sounds like trouble” The woman nodded sympathetically.

“Yeah she really is” Jasmine nodded, happy for someone who understood.

“What’s she look like? I know a few people on the campus” She asked Jasmine.

“Tall, tanned, brown eyes, long legs, cute little smile when someone says something nice to her” Jasmine explained.

“Cute smile? You sure you’re not into this chick? Thin line between love and hate and all that…” The woman teased.

“Ew no! I’m not a lesbian and if I was I’d have far better taste” Jasmine scoffed.

“Well if you say so. You mind if I try this one over the top of your shirt so I can judge the straps?” The woman asked her.

“Yeah sure” Jasmine nodded.

The bra was pressed against her over the shirt and suddenly Jasmine felt a surge of pleasure that did not go unnoticed.

“Erm, you ok?” The assistant asked.

“Yeah sorry, cold breasts” Jasmine covered.

“Ah ok sorry!” The woman smiled as she put the bra back more gently.

There it was again. That sudden thrill. That tingly feeling. Jasmine looked as the woman played with the straps and couldn’t help but notice her eyes looked a lot like Jessica’s…




What the fuck? Am I going crazy?


 
Jasmine asked herself.



As the woman continued Jasmine suddenly felt a bit lightheaded. Almost like she was drunk only without the roomspin.

“Oh wow… I think I need to sit down…” Jasmine complained.

“Take a minute. I’ll be outside. Your new size is on the ticket” The woman said as she handed her a piece of paper confirming she was indeed now a C cup.

“Thanks” Jasmine said with a sudden smile spreading across her face.

“Happy to help! First time I’ve seen you smile since you came in” She joked as she left Jasmine there.




OK… Maybe I haven’t drank enough water?


 
Jasmine asked herself.



The sudden body change, the light-headedness and that weird pleasurable tingle all together suggested something was wrong.




This all started after that fight with Jess… Could one of the team have been angry enough to slip something in my drink?


 
Jasmine wondered.



Deciding to head back to the library and ask to see the security feed she got back in her car when another strange thing occurred.

Suddenly she felt like her brain had gone all fuzzy. Like there was a pink fog filling her head. She was still able to turn on the engine and start driving but everything else was just… Gone.

She arrived at the library and just as suddenly as it had arrived it suddenly left.

“What the fuck?” Jasmine asked herself in a panic as she headed to the counter.

“Oh hell again dear” The librarian said with a smile.

“No time! I need to see those camera’s feeds from yesterday” She demanded.

“Oh we can’t do that, privacy reasons. Why may I ask do you want to see them?” The woman asked.

“I think someone drugged me!” Jasmine explained angrily.

“Oh I doubt a drug could have that impact. Tell me, how far along are you? I can see the physical changes seem to have stopped, how’s that pretty little head feeling?” The librarian asked curiously.

“Well I was a little lightheaded earlier but… Wait… How do you know there’s something going on with my head?” Jasmine asked suspiciously.

“I’ve seen the curse dozens of times in my time here. I didn’t see what man you offended but I’m sure you’ll cross paths soon” The woman laughed.

“I didn’t offend anyone! I just told Jessica she needed to shape up or get off the team!” Jasmine said.

“Jessica? Oh wow…. Well that is a first…” The woman said with a look of surprise and apparent delight.

“A first? What the fuck are you talking about?” Jasmine demanded to know.

“Well the curse is normally about women who offend men. Perhaps if this Jessica is interested in you it would still apply… Interesting… I’ll have to watch this one very closely” The woman said more to herself then Jasmine.

“Will you stop babbling about a curse and just tell me what the antidote or whatever is?” Jasmine asked.

“Well… You simply need to make amends to Jessica within 24 hours of the offence you caused. Truly repent and be forgiven. That will have you back to your old self” The woman explained simply.

“There is no fucking way I’m doing that! She was wrong not me!” Jasmine angrily shot back.

“Well the book doesn’t see things that way… I’ve learned to trust it’s judgement over the years” The woman explained further.

Suddenly the fog descended again. Jasmine lost her train of thought. Looking over at the librarian she struggled to remember why she was there.

“Erm…. What was I saying?” Jasmine asked with a silly grin on her face.

“Ahhh. Lost your train of thought dear?” The woman asked sympathetically.

“Yeah… Was something super important… I think…” Jasmine said in confusion.

“If it was that important I’m sure it will come back to you. I believe you were going to find Jessica and make amends?” She suggested.

“Oh yeah! That makes sense! It wasn’t cool to accuse her of being a lesbian” Jasmine nodded.

“So that’s what you did…. Very interesting… Are you gay yourself Jasmine?” The woman asked.

“Oh no. I like cock. Well… I think…” Jasmine said.

Now that she thought about it the idea of meeting a guy seemed oddly unappealing. The strange thought soon passed however, lost in that wonderful pink fog filling her head.

“Nothing to worry about dear. You will see soon enough” The woman smiled.

“Well thanks for the help! I think… Bye!” Jasmine giggled happily.

She headed back to her car and checked her phone for Jessica’s info, luckily they had occasionally met up as a team in each others houses before so she knew the address.

As she plugged in the info the fog lifted once again and Jasmine’s panic returned.




Fuck! I’ve got to see Jessica and do that fucking apology thing before that happens again


 
She thought in fear.



With that pink fog possibly returning at any moment she headed to Jessica’s place as fast as she could.




Chapter Four


Jessica sat alone in her apartment, still recovering from the events of yesterday.

She knew Jasmine was just trying to get her to stop making mistakes. She knew she didn’t mean to hurt her. She also knew though that the angry team-mate would be more than happy if she just left the team. Just did the occasional run on her own from time-to-time. It would make her life a lot easier than being on the same team as Jasmine.



She had coped fine until that day. The lesbian comment though hit a bit too close to home. She remembered seeing Jasmine in the shower earlier and having to avert her eyes. She felt so uncomfortable seeing the gorgeous athlete naked. Felt like she was spying on her. The truth was that she

 

was


 
a lesbian. That wasn’t why she had joined the athletics team though.





She had joined because it was

 

fun


 
, because she genuinely

 

enjoyed


 
it. The feeling of the wind in her hair as she ran, the cheers of the crowd and the team. It made her feel so much happier. Even after a bad day she’d go for a run and find her cares melting away.






Maybe she’s right… Maybe I don’t deserve to be on the team


 
Jessica thought sadly as she looked through old team photos on her phone.



Suddenly the doorbell rang and Jessica sighed.

“I told you I’m OK! I’ll see you at practise tomorrow!” She called out.

“It’s me!” Jasmine’s voice called out.

Jessica froze. She tried to flatten her hair a little so it looked less messy than scolded herself.




She literally just chewed you out in front of everyone. Who cares what she thinks?


 
She told herself.



Sadly she knew it wasn’t that simple. She’d had a little crush on the gorgeous and athletic Jasmine since they first met. Keeping it to herself had gotten a lot easier when she found out Jasmine was definitely straight and she had been slowly moving on. Perhaps leaving the team would help her finally get over her?

“Why?” Jessica called out in confusion.

“Just let me in!” Jasmine complained.

Sighing to herself again she went to unlock the door and when she saw Jasmine her jaw dropped.

“What… Happened?” She asked.

Jasmine pushed right past her and began pacing her living room.

“I don’t know! That weirdo librarian claims I’m cursed but it must be some weird pill or something that someone put in my drink!” Jasmine said in a panic.

“You were drugged! That’s awful! What can I do to help?” Jessica asked instantly.

Jasmine paused.

“You want to help me? Why?” She asked.

“Your in trouble, why wouldn’t I help?” Jessica asked.

“That’s… Nice of you” Jasmine said warily.

Jessica couldn’t help but smile a little.

“Well I try to be nice” She shrugged.

“Yeah…. You do…” Jasmine said.

Jessica was growing a little concerned. Jasmine had a weird faraway look on her face to go with her larger chest and curvier physique. She was looking at Jessica in a way that made her blush.

“So why are you here?” Jessica finally asked.

“I have to… Well…. I came to say sorry…” Jasmine sighed as her normal expression returned.

“Oh… Well thanks?” Jessica said.

“Do you accept?” Jasmine asked quickly.

“Sure… I guess” Jessica nodded.

“Thank god… That should take care of that then” Jasmine said.

She looked down at herself as though expecting something to happen.

“What are you doing?” Jessica asked.

“Waiting for this to wear off! The library woman said it would if I made amends” Jasmine said crossly.

“Oh. So you’re saying sorry just to get out of some curse thing?” Jessica asked sadly.



“Well why else would I… I mean… Well maybe I

 

was


 
a little mean to accuse you of being on the team just to get into the shower with us…” Jasmine said awkwardly.



“It’s OK… I mean… I am a… I mean I do like… I wouldn’t look in the shower but…” Jessica stammered.

Suddenly that look was back on Jasmine’s face and she smiled broadly at Jessica.

“Awww! It’s ok if you’re a lesbian! Don’t worry about it. Any girl would be lucky to have a pretty girlfriend like you!” Jasmine giggled.

“You think I’m pretty?” Jessica asked shyly, a smile spreading across her face.

“Well duh! Tall, tanned, nice legs, pretty smile, lovely eyes. What’s not to like!” Jasmine teased.

“I didn’t think you liked me” Jessica admitted.



“How could someone

 

not


 
like you?” Jasmine asked as though the thought genuinely horrified her.



“Outside of the team I don’t have many friends. Never had a girlfriend either. So sometimes I wonder” Jessica sighed.

“You’ll find someone! You just need to find a girl you like that likes girls!” Jasmine smiled.

“It’s not quite so easy” Jessica said with a little laugh.

“I mean I’m not into girls or anything but I can tell your hot. Like really… Really… Hot…” Jasmine said.

That weird look was back. Like Jasmine was looking at her for the first time.

“Really…” Jasmine said again slowly.

“Erm… You said making amends?” Jessica asked.

“I did?” Jasmine asked curiously.

“Yeah… Some random stuff about some curse?” Jessica reminded her.

“Huh… I don’t remember…” Jasmine said.

“Are you OK?” Jessica asked in concern.

Suddenly Jasmine blinked rapidly and then groaned.

“Oh crap it happened again!” She complained.

“What happened? What’s really going on? Is this some elaborate joke?” Jessica asked worriedly.

“Look you might not believe me but I’ll explain. I’ve been having a really weird day…” Jasmine began as she sat opposite Jessica and began her story.




Chapter Five


“So… You think it’s real? This curse?” Jessica asked after Jasmine had recounted her talk with the librarian.

“No! But nothing else seems to be working… So had to be worth a shot. Even that didn’t work though” Jasmine sighed.

“Well to be honest… You didn’t really make amends” Jessica pointed out.

“Well I said sorry and you said you forgave me” Jasmine pointed out.




What else could I possibly do?


 
Jasmine wondered.



“Well that’s an apology. Not making amends. Making amends is, you know, making things up to me?” Jessica suggested gently.

“How?” Jasmine asked curiously.

“I don’t know… I felt pretty bad after everything…” Jessica admitted quietly.

“Yeah…. Yeah I saw…. I just get so caught up with being the best…” Jasmine sighed.

“No reason to insult people though” Jessica told her bravely.

“I know… At least I think I do” Jasmine sighed as she sat back on the couch opposite.

“If this curse affects women who have insulted guys why would it affect you when it was me you offended?” Jessica asked.

“Well she had this crazy idea that you liked me” Jasmine laughed.

Jessica blushed and Jasmine noticed straight away.




Wait… She likes me? Really?


 
She thought in shock.



“No idea where she got that idea…” Jessica lied badly.

“I mean… do you? It’s… It’s OK if you do… I’m not into girls or anything but… Always nice to be liked?” Jasmine offered gently.

“Well… Maybe a little?” Jessica said, blushing even deeper.




Make amends. I upset someone who likes me and I need to make amends


 
Jasmine thought to herself.



“Thanks…” Jasmine said awkwardly.

“How long until this is permanent again?” Jessica asked with a gesture to Jasmine’s new body.

“24 hours. Since the insult” Jasmine said.

“So at least we have some time to figure this out” Jessica nodded as she tried to think of what ‘making amends’ would be.

“We could ask the library woman?” Jasmine suggested.

“Oh yeah! Think she’d help?” Jessica asked curiously.

“Couldn’t hurt, not sure she likes me though…” Jasmine said.

“What if you stay here and I go? Maybe she’d be more upfront with me?” Jessica asked.

“It’s an idea, you’d really do that for me? For all we know she’s the one doing this. I wouldn’t want her to get you too” Jasmine said.

Jessica smiled, maybe it was just self-interest but Jasmine did seem to be trying to be nice.

“Well lucky I’m so nice then. Don’t worry though I’ll be sure not to insult anyone” Jessica laughed.

“Like you even have it in you” Jasmine scoffed.

“Hey! I can be mean if I need to!” Jessica protested.

“Go on then, insult me?” Jasmine challenged with a grin.

“You…. Uhhh…. You’re a bitch?” Jessica suggested.

“Lame. I have t-shirts calling myself a bitch. Not an insult” Jasmine teased.

“Ok fine! Well I best get going or you’ll be stuck like this. At least it’s just the body stuff” Jessica said.

“Well… Actually… I also seem to be having periods where my brain sorta… Switches off?” Jasmine admitted.

“Like sleep?” Jessica asked.

“More like… Airhead. All giggly and shit” Jasmine explained.

“Oh, well that explains earlier” Jessica nodded.

“Why? What did I say?” Jasmine asked.

“You don’t remember?” Jessica asked.

“Just flashes” Jasmine told her.

“You said… I was… Uh… Pretty…” Jessica blushed again.

“Oh ok! I thought it would be something embarrassing” Jasmine laughed.

Jessica smiled again, a little more than usual.

“Well… I’ll be back” She reassured Jasmine.

“Guess I’ll keep myself busy somehow” Jasmine sighed.

Jessica left, still grinning from the compliment and Jasmine went onto her phone. She was looking at her old pictures and comparing herself to them when it happened again. That lovely pink fog filled her head up.

Smiling to herself she continued looking through the pictures.

“Can’t really tell with my shirt on” Jasmine giggled.

She threw off her shirt into the corner along with her bra and began bouncing her breasts with her hands and giggling more.




My titties are so fun now!


 
Jasmine thought with a smile.



She looked over at a picture of Jessica in shorts and a tight top and began to slowly massage her tits.




She really is pretty… So pretty…


 
Jasmine thought.



Her fingers began to glide across her breasts until reaching her nipples which she began to softly tug. Those pleasurable tingles came back stronger than ever. Her breasts soon felt like they were burning with pleasure as she took out her phone and found more pictures of Jessica.




I bet she looks great naked… That ass looks fantastic… Her lips look real soft too… Am I Gay?


 
Jasmine wondered to herself as she continued to play.



One of her hands slid under her shorts and she found herself wetter than she’d ever been. Continuing to flick through pictures she began to masturbate over Jessica.

Her lips. Her ass. Her breasts. Her pussy. All of it seemed so sexy to her now. She was amazed she hadn’t notice before. Jess was so pretty. So nice. So… Perfect.




She’s perfect… She deserves the best…


 
Jasmine thought to herself.



Making a decision she headed into her team-mates bedroom and quickly found a picture of the two of them together at her bedside table.

Smiling at the happy looks on their faces she found Jessica’s closet and was happy to find they were now the exact same size clothes wise!




Ooh perfect!


 
She thought as she spotted a little outfit buried away at the back.



With a smile on her face she peeled off the rest of her clothes and began to get herself ready for Jessica’s return.




I’m going to show her just how hot I really think she is…


 
Jasmine thought to herself just as Jessica arrived back at the library.






Chapter Six


Jessica headed straight for the old librarian and asked nicely to have a little talk with her which the old woman happily agreed too. It was only when they were somewhere more private she revealed why she was really there.

“Hi I’m here about my team-mate, she’s feeling a little… Well not herself” Jessica explained.

“Oh so sorry to hear that dear! Well the medical books are second floor, I can show you if you like?” The woman offered.

“My names Jessica” Jessica said.

“Catherine, do you need any particular book or?” Catherine asked.

“I’m here about Jasmine…” She explained.



“Ohhh! You’re

 

that


 
Jessica!” Catherine said with a smile.



“Yeah… As crazy as it seems… I have to talk about a curse?” She asked.

“Well I imagine Jasmine is busy fucking her own brains out right now so not sure how much help she’d be” Catherine chuckled.

“Wait what?” Jessica asked in shock.

“Oh yes. Probably busy figuring out whatever little fantasies you have in that mind of yours so she can start fulfilling them” Catherine nodded knowingly.

“Fantasies…” Jessica said.

Suddenly several repressed images rose to the front of her mind. Images of Jasmine dominating her and using the dildo she kept under her bed to have her begging and pleading for a chance to cum…

“All in time” Catherine smiled.




Wait… Could she know what I was thinking?


 
Jessica thought in disbelief.



“How do I stop it?” Jessica asked.

“If she makes amends within 24 hours everything goes back to normal. Personally in your position I’d just let things run their course. Far more enjoyable” Catherine laughed.

“I can’t just leave her like this” Jessica protested.

“Another noble one… It is really much less time consuming for me when you don’t know about the curse and you just happen to find the person you desire wants you back. It really is so much simpler. Besides the curse is slowly turning her into your perfect woman, devoted to your every desire. Is that really so terrible?” Catherine asked with a sigh.

“How would she make amends?” Jessica asked.

“Well I wouldn’t know! Whatever she could do to make up for what she did! I’m not the one who cast the curse remember dear” Catherine said.

“So… I have to figure out how she can make it up to me?” Jessica asked.

“Well really that should be her job. I suggested she apologise, as I do to all the curses victims, but she declined. They always do” Catherine chuckled.

“She didn’t want to say sorry?” Jessica asked, a little heartbroken.

“I’m sorry dear… The curse picks who it does when it’s clear that they are unlikely to change their behaviour themselves. At least in my experience. That’s why so few ever change back in time. A simple apology and making it up to the person and it would all be over. Jasmine chose a different path” Catherine explained kindly.

“She said I was pretty” Jessica said.

“She probably means that. I doubt the curse actually alters someone’s preferences, merely speeds up their discovery. Your friend was probably so deep in the closet she might find that pair of shoes I lost in the 60’s” Catherine laughed.

“No, she is definitely straight. Nothings changing that” Jessica said firmly.

“Oh really?” Catherine asked.

The womans eyes seemed to flicker and she laughed to herself.

“Well you best get home. Not sure that theory is going to stand up to scrutiny. So until next time dear” Catherine said as she turned to leave.

“Wait! You didn’t say how she could make amends?” Jessica asked.

“Well as I said, I honestly don’t know. The curse does what it does. I’m just an observer… Well most of the time… There was that med student where I got a little involved…. In my defence though she definitely didn’t deserve to be saved!” Catherine claimed.

Ignoring that rent Jessica raced home to find what on earth had happened to Jasmine in her absence.

She arrived back to see her team-mate was nowhere to be seen.

“Jasmine!” She called out worriedly.

“In here! Call me Jaz! My friends do!” A giggling voice called back from Jessica’s bedroom.

“Where did you- oh wow!” Jessica said before lapsing into stunned silence.

There Jasmine was. In her bed. Laid out in the sexy blue dress Jessica had been saving for a special occasion.

“Don’t mind me borrowing do you sweetie? Turns out we are the same size!” Jasmine giggled.

“Uh… Jasmine… Are you, yourself right now?” Jessica stammered.

“I said call me Jaz! Or Jazzy. Or whatever you like best sweetie” Jasmine smiled.

“S… Sweetie?” Jessica asked.

“Do you not like that? I can call you something else? Anything for you” Jasmine grinned again.

Jessica blushed. The woman was right, Jasmine was really turning into her perfect woman.

“Jess is fine. So, Jaz. How do you feel?” Jessica asked.

“Soooo good! My head is so stress free! I haven’t felt this good in years!” Jasmine sighed happily.

“The dress?” Jessica questioned.

“Hope it’s ok I borrowed it… Wanted to look my best when you got back. Then again I know you like how I look in those tight shorts too” Jasmine giggled with a glance at the picture beside Jess’s bed.

“Oh god… Yeah, sorry” Jessica said embarrassedly.

“No problem! I’m glad you think I’m sexy” Jasmine said.

She stood up and slowly twirled for the still astonished Jasmine.

“You like?” Jasmine asked teasingly.

“Uh huh…” Jessica nodded.

She felt like her brain had shut off even more than Jasmine’s had. She couldn’t even form words to describe how hot this was.

“Ever kissed a girl?” Jasmine suddenly asked.

“N… No…” Jessica said shaking her head.

Jasmine leaned in closer. So close that Jasmine could see her nervous reflection in Jasmine’s eyes.

“Would you like to?” She asked softly.

Forgetting about the curse, the ‘making amends’ and everything else. Jessica nodded slowly.

“Anything for you Jess” Jasmine smiled.

Putting her hand onto Jessica’s cheek she leaned in and planted a soft but deep kiss on Jessica’s lips. Wrapping her other arm around her back the kiss deepened still further until the pair finally pulled apart.

“Everything you imagined?” Jasmine asked with a little giggle.

“Yes… I want… More” Jessica nodded with a little smile spreading across her face.

“Like I said, anything for you” Jasmine smiled as she pulled her in for another.




Chapter Seven


“You can open your eyes again Jess” Jasmine giggled.

After several minutes of kissing Jasmine had taken a seat on Jess’s bed, leaving her team-mate standing there. Eyes closed. Lost in the pleasure of Jasmine’s lips.

“Oh… Sorry” Jess blushed.

“Your so cute when you blush” Jasmine smiled.

“Thanks” Jessica smiled back.

“Soooo…. Anything else you’d like to do with me? Or have me do to you?” Jasmine asked with a sudden predatory look in her eyes.

Jessica’s every fantasy raced through her head. Everything she had ever wanted to do with a woman. Especially a woman like Jasmine.

“I… We need to get back to fixing this. We don’t have long…” Jessica said.

She looked at her watch and cringed. They had half an hour at most left until this was permanent. Until Jasmine would be hers forever. Devoted to fulfilling her every desire…




Is that really so bad?


 
Jessica thought.



“I like being like this. I like being with you silly” Jasmine pointed out.

“You prefer being some silly slut than a serious athlete?” Jessica scoffed.



“I was

 

so


 
mean! Not just to you but everyone! Just because I considered my need to win more important. Now we can actually have fun at the events! If they let me back in that is…” Jasmine said.



“Pretty sure they’d flip for the new you. Coach did literally tell you to fix your attitude” Jessica smiled.

“Oh yeah they did. That’s a coincidence! Think the coach new about the curse!?” Jasmine asked.

“I doubt it. She was more focused on her contract law exam” Jessica laughed.

“I really hope she passes. She deserves it” Jasmine nodded.

“You… You really mean that don’t you?” Jessica asked.

“Well yeah! I want everyone to succeed” Jasmine grinned.




Ok… Curse or no curse… I like this version better


 
Jessica admitted.



“That’s really nice of you” Jessica smiled again.

“Just trying to be good. Though I can still be a silly slut if you want?” Jasmine teased.

She began lowering the straps on the dress and Jessica gulped.




If she gets naked, there’s no way I can stop myself


 
Jessica thought.



“Maybe… Maybe we shouldn’t” Jessica said.

“You sure… I didn’t have a bra to match so my new titties are all rubbing up against the fabric. So sensitive. I best take them out before I get too worked up right?” Jasmine smiled.

“I… You… We… Uh…” Jessica stammered.

“Whatever you desire Jess” Jasmine winked.

With a fluid motion she peeled off the dress revealing herself to be completely naked underneath. Moaning happily as she was freed from the clothing she looked up at Jessica and smiled again.

“Oh wow…” Jessica moaned softly.

“Do you like? Do you like seeing me like this?” Jasmine asked teasingly as she stretched out on the bed.

“Yes… Definitely yes…” Jessica nodded rapidly.

“Hehe. Well thanks. I’d love to see you too you know” Jasmine told her.

“I’m not nearly as sexy as you are” Jessica said.

“Let me be the judge of that” Jasmine told her sweetly.

Jasmine rose from the bed and slowly began to kiss Jessica again. Both girls moaning softly as Jasmine slowly began to unhook Jessica’s bra and then remove her shirt.

“Oh wow…” Jasmine moaned as Jessica’s breasts were revealed, almost the same size as her new larger breasts and with prominent nipples standing at attention.

“Not as big as yours… Well your new ones…” Jessica said.

“They’re perfect… Just like you” Jasmine smiled.

Lowering her lips to Jessica’s nipple Jessica immediately began to moan and twitch in pleasure. Her nipples had always been sensitive whenever she had played with them and Jasmine’s soft lips on them was even more intense.

“Ooh fun! Very responsive!” Jasmine giggled.

“Yeah. You’re getting me pretty horny” Jessica moaned back.

“Hehe so my evil plan to seduce you is working?” Jasmine asked as she brought her hands up to Jessica’s tits and began to squeeze them.

“Uh huh! Yeah! Good plan!” Jessica continued to moan.

“Let’s get you out of these shorts too then” Jasmine grinned.

Jessica helped shrug out of her shorts and soon the pair were both standing there naked. Their bodies both athletic and tanned but with Jasmine now slightly curvier and bustier since the changes.

“Your so hot!” Jessica admitted.

“You too! Can’t believe I never noticed properly before!” Jasmine giggled.

“Guess it took a curse for you to notice” Jessica pointed out.

“Yeah… I guess I’m kinda glad I was mean to you then” Jasmine said as she began caressing Jessica’s body again.

“What do you mean?” Jessica asked curiously.

“Well if it wasn’t for me insulting you I’d never have been cursed and we wouldn’t have ended up here” Jasmine pointed out.

As Jasmine’s lips went to her neck and began planting soft kisses upon it Jessica caught sight of the clock on her wall.




Oh god, not long left to get her back to normal!


 
She thought.



“So… So you don’t want to… go… back?” Jessica asked as she tried to fight the urge to give in to Jasmine’s touches.

“Why would I want to go back? I was all angry and mean. Now I’m fun and happy!” Jasmine giggled.

Jessica bit her lip. Jasmine was right there. Ready to do anything she wanted. Devote herself to Jessica’s happiness. Be her perfect partner. Could she really be selfish enough to stop trying to get her back and just enjoy the new Jasmine.

“Ooh yeah I nearly forgot! I wanted to try something with you if that’s ok?” Jasmine asked.

“OK sure” Jessica nodded.

Jasmine reached under Jessica’s bed and pulled out a thick pink dildo with a beaming smile on her face.

“I’ve never used one of these on someone else, but I’m pretty sure I know what you’ll like” She told Jessica with a lustful gaze.




I think we have time for that…


 
Jessica thought as Jasmine pushed her to the bed and spread her team-mates legs…






Chapter Eight


Jessica laid there on the bed with a mixture of nerves and pure arousal as Jasmine slowly helped spread her legs. Looking down at her as though she knew exactly how many times Jessica had pictured this she sucked the tip of the dildo and have her a smile.

“Think your ready for this Jess?” She asked.

“Oh god yes” Jessica nodded hurriedly.

“Best make sure your wet enough first” Jasmine giggled.

She leaned down between Jessica’s legs and began to slowly slide a finger inside her.

“Oh fuck! Yes! Wet enough! Definitely!” Jessica nodded furiously as Jasmine’s finger slid In easily.

“Hmmm… Maybe two then…” Jasmine purred.

She added a second finger and began stroking Jessica’s pussy from the inside. Jessica grabbed the sheets tightly in her hands and struggled to hold still as the pleasure made her want to thrust back against Jasmine’s fingers.

“Oh fuuuck!” Jessica moaned.

“Oooh such a good wet pussy. Maybe even three?” Jasmine asked.

A third finger was a little tighter but Jessica was so soaking wet that her body offered no resistance to it.

“I’m ready! It will fit!” Jessica moaned.

“Hmmm… Not sure yet… Have to make sure you can take it…” Jasmine teased.




She’s teasing me. She’s gonna make me beg…


 
Jessica realised.



“Yes! I can! I can take it! Please fuck me!” Jessica pleaded.

“Are you sure? I wouldn’t want that poor little pussy to get too stretched by this lovely big toy” Jasmine continued.

Jessica watched Jasmine slide the toy in and out of her mouth with ease and wondered whether she even had a gag reflex anymore. The toy sliding deep into her throat Jasmine winked at Jessica who moaned even deeper.

“Please! Please! So good!” Jessica whimpered.

Jasmine’s fingers knew exactly what she liked. Stroking her relentlessly just enough to excite her but not enough to provide relief from her arousal. Jessica gripped the sheets tighter as she drooled over the prospect of Jasmine fucking her with her dildo.

“Well… If you really want it…” Jasmine said with a sadistic smile.

That look seemed a lot more ‘Old Jasmine’ but it was all done to fulfil Jessica’s long buried fantasies. Her fantasy of being dominated and teased by a powerful Mistress. Made to beg for relief as she was teased endlessly and now it was happening.

“Yes Mistress I want it!” Jessica begged.

Jasmine stopped for a moment. Looking at Jessica curiously as Jessica began to blush yet again.

“I mean… That just slipped out…” She hurriedly explained.



“Mistress… I like it… Beg for Mistress to fuck you

 

slave


 
” Jasmine ordered.



Jessica nearly broke then and there. With three fingers in her pussy and Jasmine ordering her to beg her to fuck her she nearly went over the edge. Jasmine however was having none of that and slowed the pace of her stroking so Jessica couldn’t achieve the relief she needed.

“Please! Please Mistress! I want it! Wanna cum!!!” Jessica whined desperately.

“Hmm… Not good enough…” Jasmine sighed dismissively.

Jessica watched wide-eyed as she went back to sucking the dildo, leaving her fingers inside Jessica’s pussy doing just enough to keep her horny but not enough to get her off.

“Please! Please Mistress! I’ll do anything!” Jessica moaned.

“Again!” Jasmine ordered.

Jessica knew she was leaving a massive wet patch on her bed. She had never been turned on. If the curse’s intent was to allow the insulted party to live out their fantasies it was right on the money so far.

“Please Mistress! I need to cum! I need to cum! Please!” Jessica begged helplessly.

“Well… I suppose I might allow that…” Jasmine smirked.

She removed her fingers and slid the tip of the big fake cock easily inside of Jessica whose eyes rolled back into her head as she began to twitch.

“Not until I say pet…” Jasmine warned her.

She slowly nodded at Jasmine who began to slowly fuck the toy inside of her. Thrusting it an inch deeper every time and then withdrawing. An inch deeper then withdrawing.

“Oh god! So hard! Can’t stop!” Jessica moaned desperately.

She was so close. The look on Jasmine’s face showed how much she enjoyed Jessica’s desperation as she tried so very hard to hold on.

“Not yet…” Jasmine teased.

“Please! Pleeeassseee!” Jessica gasped as she felt yet more of the toy slowly but relentlessly sink inside her.

Her pleading eyes met Jasmine’s once more and finally Jasmine nodded.

“Cum!” She told her with a big smile.

“Fuuuuuck!!!!” Jessica cried out.

Her whole body shook as Jasmine began pumping the toy in and out of her hard and deep. Her eyes rolled back again as the pleasure overwhelmed her. Jessica spasming on her bed as Jasmine continued to fuck her.

“That’s right, cum for me pet. Get it all out…” Jasmine purred happily.

Finally the toy was withdrawn and Jessica was able to take a moment to catch her breath. The room still spinning whenever she opened her eyes. The feeling of her soaked sheets beneath her the only indication of what happened besides the incredible warmth she felt.

“Oh wow… That was…” Jessica sighed happily.

“That was soooo awesome!” Jasmine giggled.

It seemed her normal ‘bimbo-like’ new persona had resumed. The more dominant version locked away again, for now at least.

“So… anything I can do for you?” Jessica asked with a grin as she looked over Jasmine’s nude form once again.

“Oh yeah! There was something you wanted to talk about?” Jasmine asked curiously.

Jessica looked over at the time and groaned.

She had missed the deadline.




Chapter Nine




“Do you really have to leave

 

again


 
?” Jasmine asked with a pout.



“I’m sorry, I just have to find something out” Jessica explained as she reluctantly put her clothes back on.

“Awww but why?” Jasmine asked in complaint.

Jessica smiled at the sight of her beautiful team-mate laying happily on her bed pleading with her to stay.

“I need to know if there’s any other way of fixing this” Jessica explained.

“Am I broken?” Jasmine asked in confusion.

“No… You’re perfect… Too perfect really” Jessica smiled.

“Then why not come back to bed” Jasmine said seductively as she spread her legs.

“Oh I want to… I really want to… I just have to know” Jessica said reluctantly.

Jasmine sighed but nodded, again allowing Jessica to head back to the library for one more talk with the librarian.

She found the old woman by the spirituality and religion section again and she did not seem surprised to see her.

“Hello again young Jessica, enjoying your new partner I see?” Catherine chuckled.

“How did you… Never mind. I need to talk to you” Jessica said.

“I assumed so. You all seem so conflicted by these things instead of simply enjoying what the curse provides. Such a shame” Catherine sighed.

“So I’m not the only one? To try and help them?” Jessica said, feeling a little more hopeful.

“Oh yes. Numerous times has their nobility led them to pursue somehow breaking the curse. Quite wrong in my view but there you go” Catherine shrugged.

“You think it’s wrong to help them get back to normal?” Jessica asked in surprise.

“The curse only affects those who deserve it. In attempting to undo their punishment you are saying that you know better” Catherine explained.

“Everyone deserves a second chance” Jessica pointed out.

“Rarely does someone make use of one. Jasmine had her chance. She needed only to make amends and be truly sorry. She did not. Now she is much improved. Both mind and body as I’m sure you agree” Catherine smiled.

Jessica blushed, somehow this woman seemed to know exactly what she had been doing recently with Jasmine. She seemed to also know a lot about this for someone who claimed no responsibility for what was happening.

“Well maybe… It would be selfish of me to just enjoy things as they are now. She didn’t choose to be this way” Jessica argued.

“Oh but she did. She chose this through her actions. We all bring about our own fates” Catherine countered.

“Look… Just tell me if there is another way to get her back?” Jessica asked.

“Oh there may well be. Other things have been tried” Catherine said with a smile as she led Jessica into a private room of the library.

“What? What do I need to do?” Jessica asked.

“Oh I could tell you, but that would go against the will of the book. I have long learned not to entertain such ideas” Catherine chuckled as she closed the door behind her.

“Wait… What are you doing?” Jessica asked.

“Oh you always do make things difficult… Rarely can you simply accept the gift that has fallen into your lap” Catherine sighed.

Jessica noticed a shimmer in the air and instead of an old woman standing before her was one far younger.

“Wait… Who are you?” Jessica asked in shock.

She barely believed the curse was real and now a second woman had changed, this one before her very eyes!

“I told you, I’m Catherine” Catherine smiled back.

Suddenly Jessica felt very tired. Clutching her head she sat down on the nearby chair.

“I feel weird” Jessica complained.

“Don’t worry, won’t be long and you’ll be rushing off to your new happy life” Catherine reassured her.

“No… Stop… What are you…” Jessica protested.

With a wave of her hand Catherine silenced Jessica and as she knelt in front of the helpless woman Jessica finally realised she had made a mistake in coming.

“Just look at me… You’ll soon be able to enjoy your new partner guilt free” Catherine chuckled.

“Nooo….. Stoppp… I…. I…” Jessica stammered.

As she looked at Catherine her vision swam and a few moments later it all went black…




Chapter Ten


Jasmine stayed in bed awaiting Jessica’s return eagerly. She had greatly enjoyed teasing an orgasm out of her pet and fully wanted to enjoy more of her. She wondered what other fantasies Jessica might be hiding deep in her pretty little head. As she lost herself in images of various fantasies the door opened and Jessica returned.

“Hey! Did you find the library lady?” Jasmine asked.

“Library lady?” Jessica asked as she put down a bag.

“Yeah, weren’t you going to talk to her about… Something?” Jasmine asked.

She had already forgotten most of the stuff Jessica had said about the librarian. As though the memory had just walked out of her head when she wasn’t paying attention.

“Why would I go to the boring old library when I had you waiting at home like this?” Jessica asked with a shy smile.

“Ooh I like your thinking! What’s in the bag then?” Jasmine asked curiously.

“You’ll see” Jessica blushed.

She pulled out the first brightly coloured package and Jasmine’s eyes lit up.

“Oh you naughty girl!” Jasmine smiled.

She saw Jessica pull out a harness and strap on toy with that adorable blush across her face once again.

“Do you… Do you want to…?” Jessica asked nervously.

Jasmine bounded across the room and met Jessica with a deep kiss before greedily snatching the bag out of her hands and smiling as she immediately started strapping it around her waist.

“Oh wow… This I like!” Jasmine giggled as she waved around her fake cock and laughed as it bounced.

“That is… Very hot…” Jessica smiled.

Smiling again Jasmine hurriedly pulled off Jessica’s clothes and soon the beautiful young athlete was back on the bed with her legs spread.

“Oh wow! Still so wet! Didn’t think you’d still be so horny this easily!” Jasmine smiled.

“Yeah… I…. I can’t… Remember…” Jessica said momentarily frowning.

She did seem more aroused than she was normally, even after all the play earlier. Like something else had turned her on without her knowing. She remembered only a quick visit to the ‘toy store’ though and as Jasmine’s new toy slid inside her she rapidly forgot even that.

“Oh yes! This feels right! Fucking you properly with my big fake dick!” Jasmine giggled.

She reached up and massaged her own sensitive tits as Jessica began moaning with every thrust.

“Yes! I love it! So big in my pussy!” Jessica gasped.

Jasmine went slowly at first, still new to the toy, but before long was getting faster and rougher with Jessica once again.

“That’s right baby! You can take it! Take that dick!” Jasmine encouraged as more and more of the toy disappeared inside her lover.

“So big! So fucking big! I hope you’re right!” Jessica gasped and moaned.

Part of her regretted going so large but another part of her was simply overcome with pleasure so didn’t care.

“No teasing this time! I want to see you cum again! I always want to see you cum for me!” Jasmine moaned as she saw Jessica already nearing the edge.




Damn she must still be wet and sensitive from last time…


 
Jasmine thought as Jessica’s eyes rolled back.



“Almost! Almost! Deeper! Please deeper!” Jessica moaned.

With a triumphant smile Jasmine thrusted the last inch of the toy inside her lover and began to rapidly pound inside her over and over.

“That’s it! Come on! Come on baby! That’s right! Deeper and deeper!” Jasmine encouraged.

Finally she reached a hand between the two of them and began to press down and rub Jessica’s clit which finally brought her to her second orgasm.

“Yessss! Thank you! Thank you! Cumming! I’m cumming!” Jessica cried out.

Jasmine slowed her thrusts until she finally withdrew and observed her lover panting and moaning as she recovered.

“I think we can consider the new toy a success” Jasmine giggled.

“Oh hell yeah!” Jessica said eagerly.

“Round two?” Jasmine said as she began to teasingly stroke her toy as she stood over Jessica.

“Maybe… Maybe a minute to relax? That things is pretty big” Jessica smiled.

“Don’t worry, take a break. We’ve got all the time in the world” Jasmine smiled back.

She cuddled up to Jessica and removed the toy for now and the exhausted Jessica soon fell asleep right there in Jasmine’s arms. The start of a brand new relationship for the both of them…
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