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CHAPTER 1:

Jade was the most beautiful girl I had ever gone out with. She had long silky blonde hair that was so yellow I suspected that she colored it or something because I had never seen a shade quite like hers. She had an incredibly pretty face, although her taste in makeup wasn’t probably the most flattering choice she could have made and her body was just perfect, curvy in all the right places. By my normal standards she was way out of my league but I had figured out a way to get her interest.

I had met Jade online at a dating site and carefully read her profile and her rather specific desires in a partner, all of which had something to do with the Goth lifestyle. Now I always thought that Goth girls looked very sexy, and I knew they were into vampires and shit like that, but otherwise I was kind of clueless about what the whole thing was all about. Of course Jade had basically given me a road map to her affection, and with that kind of motivation I quickly immersed myself in all things Goth.

To briefly summarize what I learned the term “Goth” comes from the word Gothic, especially as applied to fiction. The dark, the spooky, the mysterious, the supernatural. The kind of books that have inspired countless horror films. That’s kind of the foundation of the Goth lifestyle but there’s a lot more to it than that.

Music tends to play an important role as well, going all the way back to the 1980’s and the post-punk Gothic rock style that emerged. And of course if you’re going to live the Goth lifestyle you’re going to want to look the part. Goth fashion tended to reflect the dark nature of the culture in dark clothing, especially black, although there were all kinds of variations from punk t-shirts to elegant Victorian inspired designs. Pale skin with jet black hair and dark eye makeup was another popular image of the Goth personality.

I really, really, wanted to bone Jade so I did my homework and made myself a reasonable expert on the whole Goth experience as quickly as I could. A lot of it I found kind of silly but there was a lot that I found kind of interesting too, especially the sexier stuff. Of course one person’s idea of Goth might be entirely different than someone else’s idea but all I needed to do was live up to Jade’s idea and hopefully that would get me in the saddle.

It sounded like she wasn’t really into all the morbid stuff like death and blood and gore, and was more interested in magic and kinky sex, which was just fine with me since the sex part was all I really cared about anyway. I had heard that Goth girls were great in the sack so the thought of someone that beautiful also being a fantastic lay was too much to pass up.

Fortunately it was around Halloween, which not surprisingly was her favorite holiday, and it gave me the perfect chance to dress up in Goth attire without anyone thinking I was a weirdo. They’d just assume I was going to a Halloween party or something. I wasn’t really looking at Jade as a long term relationship thing anyway. I just wanted to get into her black panties and maybe get my dick sucked. I couldn’t really picture myself doing the Goth thing full-time.

To my surprise and delight my plan worked and Jade agreed to go out with me. We lived fairly close to each other, which was handy and is not always the case with online dating. Jade suggested that we go to this farm place, that I’d never heard of, that apparently always made a big deal out of Halloween. They had a pumpkin patch and a maze made from corn and the featured attraction was a haunted house they built in a huge barn. It was a bit of a drive but it sounded like the perfect place to go on a date with a Goth girl so we arranged to meet there on Friday night.

I was really feeling pretty smug about my plan working so well but I would soon discover that Jade had a few plans of her own.


CHAPTER 2:

Jade was even sexier in person than she was in her pictures, which again was not always the case with online dates. She looked perfect for Halloween but I wondered if she dressed like that all the time. My outfit seemed to meet with her approval but I knew it was just a costume for me.

I had thought perhaps that Jade would be kind of moody and sullen but she was actually very fun and full of life and energy. We wandered around the corn maze for a while and drank some fresh apple cider and then decided to check out the haunted barn. Jade certainly seemed to know her way around the place so I figured she had come here before.

I’ve been to some haunted houses that were pretty cool and some that were pretty lame but they seemed to pull out all the stops for this one. The effects were very good and there were some genuine surprises and even little scares along the way. On the whole I thought it was a very good date experience and hoped that Jade was enjoying herself too because I was really anxious to see her naked.

“Hey, come this way,” said Jade as she took my hand and lead me to what looked like a dead end hallway.

“I don’t think this leads to anything,” I pointed out politely.

“Trust me, it does,” she said with a wink as she pressed on the wall and it swung open.

We were in a pitch black corridor but Jade took my hand and seemed to know where she was going so I just went along with her. Suddenly it was like the floor had just been pulled out from under us and we were both riding down a spiral chute of some kind. It was definitely the most elaborate bit of stagecraft I had ever seen at one of these places because we seemed to be sliding down for quite a long time. What was even stranger was the fact that I felt as if my whole body was being tugged at and pushed on from both the outside and the inside but I assumed that was just the centrifugal force of spinning around and falling so fast.

When we hit the bottom it was a surprisingly soft landing, which I was grateful for. As I stood up I felt a heavy weight on my chest, which seemed very strange to me. As I got to my feet I was a little wobbly so the reality of my situation didn’t hit me right away. It was only when I saw Jade standing there grinning at me that I became fully conscious of the fact that my body seemed to have morphed into a woman’s body.

“I don’t understand,” I croaked slowly in an unfamiliar voice.

“It’s very simple sweetie...you’ve turned into a girl,” said Jade. “Well, not that the spell that caused that was terribly simple to cast but the answer to your question is simple at least.”

“But why?” I asked.

“Well this year I was assigned with recruiting a new playmate and I chose you,” she said with a shrug.

“I don’t understand,” I said again, even more confused than before.

“It’s like this. I’m part of a group of practitioners of magical arts and sexuality is a big part of how we draw our power. Sexual energy is an incredible force and it can be used for more than just instant gratification,” said Jade.

“You can’t be serious. This is some kind of role playing thing, right?”

“No sweetie, this is real life. A very different life than you’re probably used to but it’s the life I live and those like me.”

“But why drag me into this?”

“You seemed like a perfect match...aside from being male. You completely understand and accept the dark culture of the underworld,” said Jade.

“Look...that was all mostly bullshit. I just wanted to fuck you so I read up on Goth stuff and tried to make it seem like I was all into it and everything. I don’t know anything about this dark culture stuff,” I said.

“Oh...well you’ll learn soon enough,” said Jade with another shrug. “Now let’s get you out of those clothes. We can’t present you to anyone dressed that way.”

“You want me to get naked? Here?”

“Sure, why not?” Jade replied. “I need to change too.”

Jade started taking off her clothes in front of me and I got my hopes up. I had no idea how she had pulled off the stunt with my gender change but I had desperately wanted to see her naked and now I was getting my chance so I went ahead and stripped too.

“What a luscious body you have sweetie,” said Jade once I was totally nude.

“So do you,” I replied.

“So...let’s fuck.”

“Like this? I mean, of course I want to but I sort of expected to have my dick while doing it,” I said.

“There’s going to be plenty of dick later. Let’s just enjoy a little girl time, shall we?”

Jade walked over and put her arms around me and then we started to kiss. It was everything I had fantasized about, except the fact that I had a pussy and we were in the basement of some haunted barn attraction, but once our lips met none of that seemed to matter.

It actually felt kind of sexy to have our boobs pressing together while we kissed and I could feel myself becoming aroused, even without my faithful old penis to prove how horny I was.

“You’re going to love having a pussy, I promise you,” said Jade as she slipped a hand between my legs and started to feel me up.

I had to admit that in that moment it was hard to argue with her because she was rather expertly fondling my moist box and I felt little waves of pleasure rolling throughout my entire body. When she began to finger my clit the little waves became much bigger and I started moaning quite a bit.

The next thing I knew Jade was pressing me down to the floor and as my eyes had finally adjusted to the dim light I realized that our landing had been so soft because the whole floor was padded. It was like lying on a really big comfortable round bed and we continued making out once we were on the ground.

After some serious necking Jade pushed my legs open and crawled between them before she lowered her head and went down on my muff. It didn’t take long from that point for me to experience my first female orgasm and I have to say that it kind of put any male climax to shame. It rocked my body all over and made me almost dizzy with joy. Of course it was weird and wrong on so many levels but I couldn’t help feeling what I felt. If being a lesbian was what it took to have sex with Jade it didn’t seem like too big a price to pay...as long as I went home the way I arrived. I’d have to bring that subject up eventually but for the time being I figured there was no harm in playing along, especially if I got to have more awesome orgasms.


CHAPTER 3:

The underground area beneath the barn was much bigger than I ever would have imagined it could be. It was also a real labyrinth that was far more tricky to navigate than the corn maze but Jade seemed to know her way around so I just held her hand and let her take me wherever we were going.

Eventually we came to a room that had large ornately carved wooden dressers along the walls and Jade rummaged through several of them, pulling out one outfit and then rejecting it for another before finally finding what she wanted.

The first thing she put on me was a black velvet corset that laced up the front. The thing really didn’t cover much of anything except my midsection and there were two cutout scoops at the top that pushed my bare bosom up and the bottom of the front came to a point that was a little like an arrowhead aimed straight down at my snatch.

Next I was handed some sheer black stockings, which took a little effort to get on straight since I had never worn socks that came up to my thighs before. Once they were on they certainly felt very silky against my smooth legs and I figured that they probably were made of silk.

When Jade handed me some black shoes with rather high heels I feared that I would fall on my face if I tried to walk in them but for some reason I didn’t have any real problem with that. I noticed how the heels made my butt stick out in the back more, which I suppose is part of the reason why women wear heels in the first place.

To finish off my attire I had a black choker put around my neck and some finger-less black velvet gloves for my hands. When Jade rummaged around in a drawer and produced some earrings I was kind of horrified that she was just going to stick them on me but to my surprise I discovered that my ears were already pierced.

Once I was deemed ready Jade pulled back a curtain and revealed a very large mirror which gave me my first look at myself as a woman. It was a mind blowing experience. I was incredibly hot. Probably hotter than Jade, and that’s saying a lot. My short reddish brown hair had been replaced by long flowing locks of vibrant orange with black tips. It was impossible to believe that I was looking at my own reflection, but when I moved the image in the mirror moved along with me so I knew I wasn’t imagining things.

“Don’t you look yummy?” said Jade.

“It’s a very sexy outfit but isn’t it a little...revealing?” I asked.

“That’s the whole idea sweetie. This way you won’t have to be fumbling around with your clothes all night long. There’s easy access to all the good parts,” Jade replied.

I was sex appeal personified, and that was a strange thing to wrap my head around. I always thought I was a decent-looking guy but maybe slightly above average, if I was being totally objective about it. The woman I saw in the mirror was off the charts. The corset made my tiny waist look even smaller and the cups at the top made my ample bosom look even larger. My proportions seemed to be more like some kind of erotic fantasy art creation than a real body.

I watched with fascination as Jade put on her new outfit, which I would describe as sort of bondage wear meets steam punk elegance. There were some straps crisscrossing her torso but exposing her breasts and a little ruffled skirt that left the front completely exposed. She had a short top hat kind of a thing and long fishnet gloves and heels that were even higher and spikier than mine. In short she was a knockout.

“So now what happens?” I asked.

“Now the real fun begins.”


CHAPTER 4:

“So what was that you said you were recruiting...a playmate?” I asked as we made our way through some more twisting and turning corridors.

“That’s right,” Jade replied.

“And just what does a playmate do anyway?”

“A playmate fuels the sexual energy inside the members of our society. We have all learned how to channel that into magical energy, which is very important if you want to cast the most difficult spells. It takes a lot out of you so we replenish our energy through sexual activity,” Jade explained.

“So why am I a girl? Couldn’t you have just gotten your sexual energy fix from me as a man?” I inquired.

“I could have, but ours is a very male-dominated society. It’s not so much that women are discriminated against it’s more that we’re outnumbered. With so many men craving sex with women the playmates are essential in satisfying those needs.”

“So what? I’m going to be gang raped by a bunch of wizards or something?” I asked in alarm.

“We don’t really use labels like witch or wizard or sorcerer or any of that stuff you see in the movies. We are practitioners of a unique form of magic but it’s a lifestyle as well. All of the things I told you about my Goth lifestyle are absolutely real. The only real difference is that we’re not just fond of the idea of the supernatural we actually incorporate that into our daily lives,” said Jade.

“Yeah, but you skipped over the gang rape part,” I pointed out.

“You won’t be forced, but you will be expected to submit your body. Even I have to submit if the man is powerful enough,” said Jade.

“I...I don’t think I can do that. I’m not gay,” I protested.

“No, you’re a woman who is capable of giving and receiving pleasure from either men or women. You are a sexual being. Just enjoy the gift you’ve been given. If you do well you may gain favor. Who knows how far you can go?”

“I think I just want to go home,” I said.

“Sweetie...you are home. Would it make you feel more comfortable if I cast a spell on you that made you really enjoy sex with men?” asked Jade.

“Well...yeah. That will probably take some serious mojo to pull off though. I’ve never leaned that way at all,” I said.

“Don’t worry I can handle it,” said Jade.

She put her hands between my legs and rubbed my pussy very gently while chanting some words in a language I didn’t recognize. Almost immediately I felt a tingle run through my body and then a feeling of very relaxing warmth.

“There you go,” said Jade once she had concluded the ritual. “Now you’ll be the most eager little strumpet in the world.”

I wasn’t sure that I liked the sound of that but if the spell actually took away all my natural fear and apprehension about having sex with men then it would certainly make whatever I had to do much easier to deal with.

We went on a little further and then entered a room where an older man was seated behind a desk. He wore old-fashioned glasses and had on some kind of a black suit that made him look sort of like a Dickens character to me.

“So this is the new playmate?” said the man as we entered.

“Yes,” Jade replied.

“She’s certainly a beauty,” the man commented. “What name shall she be known by?”

“I was thinking of Ginger, because of her red hair,” said Jade.

“Very well. Ginger it is,” said the man as he jotted something down in a large leather binder.

“You don’t mind being called Ginger do you?” Jade asked me rather softly.

“Ah...no. It’s fine with me,” I replied.

“Proceed,” said the man with a wave if his hand without looking up from his ledger or whatever it was.

My real name was Rick Jones so I could see why I would need to be rechristened with something more appropriately female and I kind of liked the way Ginger Jones sounded. I think the name change actually helped me put some distance between this female version of me and the real one, which was definitely helpful under the circumstances. If I had a new body why not a new name? And if my body and my name were different that essentially made me a different person so whatever I did in that guise shouldn’t be held against me I figured.

After leaving the records office, or whatever it was, we next entered a room where a younger man wearing a black plush robe was reclining on what looked like an antique sofa. He looked like he was probably in his mid-thirties or so and was handsome in the Goth way with pale skin and jet black hair. He looked a little bored and was literally eating grapes from a bunch, which made me think of a Roman emperor.

“So this is the new girl,” he commented without passion  as he glanced at me.

“Yes, this is Ginger. Ginger this is Thadeus Maxwell,” said Jade.

“It took you long enough to get here,” Thadeus complained.

“Oh, I’m sorry. Are you annoyed that you had to wait around to get your dick wet?” said Jade sarcastically. “These things take time. And isn’t she beautiful?”

“I’m more interested in results than aesthetics so if you don’t mind can we stop all this gabbing and get to work?” Thadeus replied as he stood up from the sofa.

Jade went over and whispered something in his ear and Thadeus got kind of an exasperated look on his face.

“Great. With all the experienced sluts in the world you had to go and turn a man into a woman. Well she’s your responsibility so one of you bitches better get my rocks off soon,” said Thadeus as he let his robe fall to the floor.

When I saw how cut his body was I suddenly saw him more as a Greek statue than a Roman emperor but my eyes didn’t stay on his chiseled torso for long because they focused on his rather large penis instead. The spell must be working I thought because I was scared but also terribly aroused by the site of his member.

“Don’t worry Thad, you’ll get your rocks off I promise you,” said Jade.

I had certainly admired men who took the time to work on their bodies since I never could stay motivated to work out for very long, but I had never thought of that admiration as something potentially sexual until now. Of course if Jade could turn an average-looking guy into a gorgeous girl maybe this dude could just conjure up six-pack abs or something but however he got them they were definitely making me horny.

“Just relax sweetie. I’ll show you what to do,” Jade whispered in my ear.

Jade went over on got on her knees in front of Thadeus so I did the same. Being so close to his prick only intensified my fear/arousal but I could feel the arousal starting to take over my mind.

“Isn’t it beautiful?” said Jade as she took his rod in her hand and began to slowly stroke it. “And wait until you see it in all its glory.”

Jade stroked him a little longer then had me take over. He was beginning to get hard by that point and it was kind of fascinating to watch someone getting an erection. If I was turned on I usually just got hard really fast but Thadeus seemed to be taking his time. As he grew in my hand I felt like I kind of understood their whole sexual power thing because there was definitely a lot of energy in that room and if you could bottle that or harness it or tap into it or whatever they did I could see how that might be some potent stuff.

“Now we taste it,” said Jade as she began to suck the now rigid phallus that we had brought to life.

Holding a man’s shaft while another woman gave the guy head was hotter than any porn video I had ever seen and Jade seemed very loving and attentive in her process. She looked so beautiful with that big hard dick in her mouth that I became completely focused with what was happening about a foot from my face.

“Now you try it sweetie,” said Jade as she stopped sucking and waited for me to take her place.

It must have been a very powerful spell she had cast on me because I didn’t hesitate for a moment. I just opened my mouth and lowered my head on his big hard throbbing cock.


CHAPTER 5:

I loved blowjobs. I loved getting them, which wasn’t all that often, and I loved watching hot chicks suck big dicks on video, which was a pretty common occurrence in my life. It was just so deliciously carnal. Just think about it. It’s kind of a big deal to let someone put one of their body parts in your mouth. I mean if someone walked up to you and asked if you wanted to suck on their big toe you’d probably be pretty freaked out so taking a penis between your lips is quite a breach of normal protocol.

I don’t think it makes me gay to say that I had sometimes wondered what it would be like to suck someone’s cock. That’s just natural intellectual curiosity. What I had never imagined was how enjoyable the experience could be.

It really helped that Jade was so supportive. She kept whispering encouragement and stroking my hair gently or tweaking my nipples with her fingers. When she suddenly started to finger my cunt it was game over for my wet pussy.

“Oh, you love sucking cock, don’t you?” she whispered. “I knew you would. And you’re so good at it too. The men are all going to adore you.”

I was starting to cum so hard that I couldn’t keep the dick in my mouth because I had to cry out and moan so Jade popped her head back down on his staff until I could regain my composure enough to continue.

“Well, she’s a fast learner, I’ll give you that,” Thadeus commented almost reluctantly. “But I think that’s enough of a warm up. I’m ready to fuck.”

Warm up? Just the hand job would have probably gotten me off let alone having two beautiful women tag teaming my dick. I had no idea how long we had been sucking but my jaw was getting sore.

Jade had me get up off the floor and she took me over to the sofa where she had me get on my knees with my arms resting on the low back cushions. Then she went behind the couch, which meant that she was standing in front of me, and held my hands while we both waited for Thadeus to mount me from behind.

When I felt the tip of his dick pressing up against my pussy I had a moment of panic. Then as he started to slowly press inside me I really wanted to freak out. I was incredibly wet but it still felt so tight having that big thing poking into me and I was flat out scared.

“Oh no...I...I don’t think I...I’m not...oh...oh...ooooooooooooooooooooh!”

He sank his shaft deep into my dripping cunt and I saw stars before my eyes. Nothing I had ever known felt remotely like this and it was an astonishing sensation.

“Don’t you just love it?” said Jade cheerfully.

I clutched her hands tightly and looked up at her face, desperately wanting to beg her to make Thadeus stop but the words wouldn’t form in my mouth. My brain may have wanted him to stop but my body wanted him to fuck the hell out of me.

Jade offered me a nipple to suck on and I gladly accepted the invitation. This was turning out to be so much better than the date I had planned. I had pictured a number of scenarios where Jade’s nipples would end up between my teeth but I never imagined how much more enjoyable that would be if I had  man’s cock inside me at the same time.

Thadeus didn’t seem like the nicest guy in the world but I was seriously impressed by his killer body, his big dick, and his masculine energy and stamina. The man really knew how to fuck and it seemed like he could keep going all night long. Maybe he could. Maybe he had some enchanted cock potion that was better than Viagra.

“I have to say that I’m surprised by your little bitch. She seems incredibly orgasmic. I’m really feeding off her passion right now,” said Thadeus.

“Of course you are, because she’s awesome,” said Jade. “And she’s also eager to please, aren’t you sweetie?”

“Uh huh,” I managed to sort of grunt.

I had never felt so small and weak and helpless in my life but that just turned me on all the more for some reason. I was in a weird place that shouldn’t exist, in a magically created body that I shouldn’t have, surrounded by weird people who might be totally evil and yet it was very easy to accept it all as perfectly logical. If these powerful magic users needed playmates to fuel their powers it was actually kind of exciting to be part of that process.

The thought of someone “feeding off” my passion really drove me wild. I had no idea how they did it but it sounded kinky as hell, like some kind of vampire thing without the blood or the teeth marks. And far as being orgasmic I wasn’t doing anything special that I was aware of. It just felt so good to have sex in this body that I responded naturally. I liked the idea of being really orgasmic. Orgasms were the best feeling in the world, and female orgasms seemed to be the best type, so I could see no downside to having as many of them as I could.

Of course I was kind of skipping over a rather big fundamental issue with that plan which was that many of these orgasms would be provided by men who were fucking me. Jade could obviously get me off with no trouble but it was made pretty clear to me that as a playmate I’d be expected to be with a lot of men. I guess the spell worked so well on me that I really didn’t think about that too much, and when I did it didn’t really bother me. As long as I was a girl it was perfectly natural to want to have sex with guys...especially guys like Thadeus who was pushing all of my buttons.

Once again Jade was with me all the way. Her words of encouragement inspired me. I really wanted to make her proud of me and I felt like I was doing that. When Thadeus finally began to cum inside me Jade started kissing me and it was the most wonderful sensation to be filled with a man’s essence while locking lips with a beautiful woman.

When Thadeus finished up inside me and pulled out he gave me a good swat on the rump which kind of caught me by surprise.

“I think you’re going to be a fine addition girl,” he said with a friendly chuckle.

It was very handy being dressed for action like I was. All of my holes were easily accessed as were my tits so there was no hassling with buttons or snaps or zippers. I could just get up with a pussy full of cum and walk off into the next adventure, which is exactly what I did.

I’d never had sex with two different people in the same night and normally that would probably wipe me out but I didn’t have to worry about maintaining an erection or recovering from the previous orgasm. I felt like I was just getting warmed up which was good because there was a lot more sex in store for me.


CHAPTER 6:

“So what was that all about?” I asked Jade once we had moved on from Thadeus. “Is he like someone really important or something?”

“Not as important as he thinks he is but he does have a lot of power,” said Jade. “Most of the really strong magic users are pretty arrogant, especially around women, but that kind of makes sense since their magical power is derived from their sexual prowess. There’s a lot of alpha males here who are very competitive. I think when they find out how special you are you’re going to be a very popular young lady.”

“But what’s so special about me?” I asked. “You made me very attractive but I assume you could have done that to anybody.”

“Being pretty is one thing but that’s just the hook. Every man likes to put his dick in pretty girls, and even the worst lay will provide some magical power, but the most coveted playmates are the ones who are filled with passion, lust, and desire. They can generate extraordinary energy that magic users can feed off of. You have that fire inside you. I felt it the first time we kissed,” said Jade.

My head was kind of spinning at that point. I’d never thought of being horny as anything all that unique. It usually just meant that I masturbated a lot and thought about sex all the time. Apparently in this place that was a virtue.

“But since it’s your spell that’s making me such a good slut couldn’t you just cast that on anyone?” I asked.

“Look sweetie, I have a confession to make. That spell thing was just bullshit. I knew that as a man you’d be nervous and apprehensive about having sex with men so I pretended to cast a spell on you that would take all of that away,” said Jade. “I had a feeling that once you discovered the amazing capacity for pleasure that the female body has that you’d embrace that enthusiastically, which you obviously did, but that’s all you sweetie. That’s what you feel in your soul. And you’re just beginning your journey into womanhood so I can only imagine how amazing you’re going to become.”

I wasn’t crazy about the fact that she had lied to me, but of course I had lied to her, which was how I ended up here in the first place, so I couldn’t be too upset. It was actually very clever and perceptive of her to think of doing what she did because it was exactly what I needed. It cleared my mind of all my male baggage and let me feel free to enjoy myself, which I did very much. Being with a stud like Thadeus made it easy for me to surrender to his masculine power, but now that I knew it wasn’t a spell causing that it left me kind of confused.

“So are you saying that I was gay all the time and didn’t know it?” I asked.

“I don’t really like labels,” Jade replied. “I think they tend to limit our possibilities. It’s a way to try and force people to stay in one lane and not explore other avenues. Nobody is really all one thing or another. We’re complex creatures with multi-faceted personalities and natures. You obviously have a very strong feminine side that has been unleashed by being put into a female body. I think it’s awesome that you’re getting to discover it and explore it, otherwise you might never have known how amazing a big juicy cock can be.”

She was probably right about that juicy cock stuff because I wasn’t likely to ever find that out as a man. If there was some latent homosexuality in me in seemed to be buried pretty deep. Now that I knew would I ever forget it? I thought it was a magic spell making me hot for Thadeus but it was actually just my own lustful impulses. That was kind of a heavy thing to deal with but since it resulted in me feeling so damn good it was hard to see it as anything other than positive.

Our next stop was a room completely unlike anything we had visited previously. It was a large open space with numerous levels and catwalks and platforms. While it was dark like everything else the darkness was punctuated with elaborate lighting effects and Goth rock was blasting from speakers all around. The place was packed and the joint was jumping with every type of Goth character you could imagine. It was like a cross between a rave club and an orgy because in addition to dancing there were also plenty of people engaged in all kinds of sex.

“We kind of do it up for Halloween,” Jade shouted in my ear.

“I can see that,” I replied.

“I’m going to leave you on your own for a little while, if that’s alright with you,” said Jade. “There are some people I want to chat with.”

“Really? You’re leaving me on my own?” I said a bit nervously.

“Don’t worry sweetie, you won’t be on your own for long.”

She was right about that because almost as soon as Jade had departed a cute little punk girl with spiked hair came up and grabbed my hand.

“Let’s dance,” she said.

“Okay,” I replied.

The song that was playing was kind of dreamy and hypnotic and our dancing was kind of a slow-motion thing where we just sort of swayed back and forth. While we danced the girl grabbed my crotch and started to feel me up. I just kept dancing and enjoying the sensation of being fingered while doing so.

“You’ve got a really tight pussy,” said the girl.

“Well I was a virgin until a few minutes ago,” I said with a laugh.

“Shit, I can’t even remember when I was a virgin,” said the girl.

She looked really young to me so it was kind of hard to believe that she’d been having sex for that long but what the hell did I know? She looked like she was maybe 18 or 19 but these were freaky magic people so maybe she cast a youth spell on herself or something.

As we continued to dance I felt something pressing up against my butt and looked over my shoulder to see a punk-looking guy with a black fishnet tank top basically grinding on my ass.

“That’s Dane and I’m Trixie,” said the girl.

“Ginger,” I said.

“Cool. Let’s go fuck,” said Trixie.

I was taken over to a narrow padded bench that looked like the kind of thing you would rest on while lifting weights. They had me lie down on the bench and Dane pushed my legs back before he dropped his pants and revealed a pretty substantial slab of meat between his legs. He was a very skinny guy so his dick looked even bigger than it probably was.

Dane started fucking me while Trixie took off the thong she had been wearing and straddled my face. For a change I was actually in my element because I knew how to lick pussy, although I’d obviously never done it while some dude was fucking me.

I wondered who these two characters were in the great scheme of things. They looked younger than most of the other people here and they were certainly dressed in their own unique style. Maybe they were like the new generation of magic users or something I thought. Or maybe they were just really into punk.

One thing was pretty clear to me and that was that I was a playmate and everybody knew it. I was also fresh meat, and that tended to generate a fair amount of interest because guys were always looking for new pussy. And some girls too it seemed as I had been an equal opportunity fucker so far, having been with two different girls and two different guys.

“Man her pussy is fucking tight,” Dane commented as he continued to drill me.

“I know. She just lost her cherry tonight,” said Trixie.

“No shit? That’s fucking wild.”

At least I think that’s what they said. Between the loud music and the girl sitting on my face it was hard to tell for sure but that’s probably the gist of it.

Pretty soon Trixie was squealing and grinding her snatch down on my mouth and from the amount of cum I was lapping up I knew I had given her a good tongue bath. Dane had picked up his pace too and was really hammering it into me now and Trixie climbed off my face so that she could stand and watch Dane working my cunt.

“God, I can feel the energy flowing through my dick and into my balls,” said Dane. “It’s incredible.”

“Fuck yeah. This bitch has crazy skills. I could feel the power surging throughout my whole body,” said Trixie.

“Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” Dane cried, punctuating each final thrust as he put his seed in me. “No offense baby but she’s a fucking champion.”

“None taken sweetie. She’s got the magic pussy, that’s for sure,” Trixie replied.

It suddenly dawned on me that Trixie and Dane were a couple, which kind of blew my mind, but obviously sex here was functional as well as emotional. And for whatever the reason people seemed to really get off on fucking me, which made me feel incredibly special.

“Thank you baby,” said Trixie as she gave me a big kiss. “Welcome to the family.”


CHAPTER 7:

I was going to go look for Jade but I was quickly intercepted by a tall guy wearing a top hat, an open vest, and absolutely nothing else.

“Hey beautiful, where are you going?” he asked.

“Actually I was going to go looking for my friend,” I replied.

“You’ve got lots of friends here honey. You’re in a whole room full of friends,” said the man.

“That’s nice to hear,” I said. “I’m Ginger, by the way. The new Plaything.”

“I know. I’m Morgan...the old stoner,” he said with a laugh.

“What happened to your pants?” I asked.

“You know I have absolutely no idea. I guess I lost them somewhere along the way,” Morgan replied. “Just as well really. Makes it easier for you to suck my cock without having to mess around with zippers and shit.”

“Am I going to suck your cock?”

“Don’t you want to suck my cock?”

“Fuck yeah I want to suck your cock,” I replied cheerfully.

“Then let the sucking commence.”

I dropped to my knees and grabbed his dick, which looked to be about average in size. Of course with a flaccid penis you can never tell just how big it will get when it’s erect and Morgan’s began to grow very quickly in my hand.

“Hey, you’re sneaky big,” I said.

“I know. I’m a grower not a shower,” he chuckled.

“Works for me. I like seeing dicks get hard. Hard and juicy,” I said just before I wrapped my lips around his prick and started blowing him.

Cocks were pretty awesome I had decided. They looked sexy as hell, they felt great in my pussy, and they even tasted yummy. Kind of salty, or maybe a little earthy, but definitely manly. I never realized how important overt masculinity was until I became a woman. I had always just tried to be a nice guy and not come on too strong but for my female taste that wasn’t really what seemed to float my boat. It’s not that I wanted a guy to be a jerk like Thadeus, but I didn’t mind it either if he backed it up with some solid performance.

I’m not sure exactly how I defined masculinity but it had a lot to do with confidence. I admired the aggressiveness of a man who went for what he wanted. I admired the fact that Morgan could just roam around with his dick hanging out knowing that it wasn’t very big when it was soft. And while he didn’t exactly order me to suck his cock he certainly expected me to suck it which made me want to suck it all the more.

I wondered what Jade was doing and who the friends were that she went to chat with. Were they chatting about me? That seemed quite possible under the circumstances. Or maybe she just wanted to hang out with her pals for a while. It was a party after all and people do tend to mingle. I kind of wished that she was watching me but maybe she was. It was a crowded room and she could be almost anywhere. Hopefully she was proud of the way I was embracing my playmate status and hopefully it reflected well on her choosing me.

When Morgan drained his balls in my mouth I got my first chance to taste cum and to my surprise and delight I actually enjoyed the taste. I did have a little trouble swallowing it all but not because I was reluctant to do so it was just that the man produced a hell of a lot of jizz and it just kept flowing like a fountain.

“You know that’s the first time I’ve ever tasted cum and yours is pretty tasty,” I said as I liked the last few drops from my lips.

“I’ll have to take your word for that but I’m glad you enjoyed it. I certainly enjoyed serving it to you,” said Morgan with a grin.

And that was basically my interaction with the naked man with a top hat who was a grower not a shower and produced a prodigious volume of semen. Another dick another dollar I thought, although I probably wasn’t getting paid for this. Honestly I was having so much fun I think I would have paid for the privilege, not that I would tell anyone that.


CHAPTER 8:

I had no idea what time it was but I figured it had to be getting pretty late. I wasn’t feeling tired in the slightest so I didn’t worry about the time too much and concentrated on the penis at hand. Actually I was sitting on a stool with a penis in each hand.

I just wandered over to the bar to get a drink when a guy with his dick hanging out came over and stood next to me to place his drink order. I just did what seemed like the most natural thing to do which was to start jacking him off. Pretty soon another penis appeared on my other side so I grabbed that one too and jerked them both off.

Giving hand jobs turned out to be kind of a convenient way to stay in the game while still enjoying a little down time. Fortunately the female bartender was kind enough to hold my drink up so that I could sip it while I stroked and I wished that I could leave her a nice tip but I didn’t have any pockets so I didn’t have any money.

That briefly made me wonder where my pockets were, and my money, and my keys and so on but I didn’t dwell on it. Like Morgan I had lost my pants somewhere along the way and it was handy not having to deal with them.

After I finished jerking off the two dicks in my hand I had a moment free to finish my drink without assistance.

“Thanks for the great service,” I said to the bartender.

“No problem cutie,” she replied with a smile. “And thank you for the great service you’re providing.”

There really wasn’t anything wrong with being a sex worker I thought. You really are just providing a service like a bartender or a waitress or a barber. People have needs and other people try to fill those needs. Providing a service wasn’t always glamorous or even really appreciated but it was necessary to keep the wheels spinning. What I was doing was obviously twofold. I was getting people off and helping them to gain magical power. There was nothing to be ashamed of about that I reasoned.

“Come here often?”

I turned my head and realized that Jade was standing behind me.

“Buy a girl a drink?” I joked.

“Looks like you’ve already got one but I think I’ll join you.”

Jade took a seat next to me and ordered a drink. Although I had been doing just fine on my own it felt really good to be with her again.

“I hope you’re not too upset with me ditching you like that,” said Jade. “I mean technically we’re on a date so that was probably kind of bad etiquette.”

It was hard to remember that the evening had started with me as a man on a date with a girl I met online. It had all been so conventional. Apple cider and the corn maze. Wondering whether I’d get to make out with her and how far we might go. I certainly wasn’t disappointed by the strange turn of events but it was pretty surprising.

“You know I really like cock,” I said. “I’m not knocking tits and pussy, I still like that too, but cocks are really cool.”

“I’ll drink to that,” said Jade as she raised her glass. “To cocks!”

“To cocks!” I echoed. “Big cocks!”

“Big hard cocks!” Jade added.

“Big hard thick cocks!”

“Big hard thick juicy cocks!”

“Shit, I’m getting horny talking about all this cock,” I joked.

“That’s because you’re an incredibly sensual being,” said Jade.

“I always just thought I was just an oversexed pervert,” I said with a laugh.

“You probably are but that’s what makes you the perfect playmate.”

“So what’s going to happen to me anyway?” I asked.

“What do you mean?”

“I mean I’m a guy named Rick Jones who has a job and lives in an apartment. At least that’s who I was a few hours ago. You turned me into this female bombshell called Ginger and I’m supposedly this incredible vessel of sexual energy and called a playmate, which appears to mean free use fuck toy. So how does this whole playmate thing work anyway? Do you turn me back into a man at the end of the evening and I go home or am I going to be this way forever?”

“Do you want to turn back into a man and go home?” asked Jade.

“Not especially, but I am a little concerned about my future,” I said. “I mean do you people live here all of the time or do you live in the normal world?”

“The short answer to that is that we live in both worlds. At least some of us do,” said Jade. “Having magical powers makes that a lot easier, as I’m sure you can imagine.”

“So what’s the deal with this farm anyway? Do they know there’s this whole huge underground city down here?” I asked.

“Well we own the farm so that’s not a problem,” Jade explained. “It’s a modestly profitable business but it gives us a home away from prying eyes. Needless to say this is all the result of magic, we didn’t have contractors here digging up the ground under the barn or anything like that.”

“So it’s not real? It’s just an illusion?”

“No, it’s very real, just like you are,” said Jade. “And it was no easy task to accomplish but Arthur is a very powerful man and the only person I know who could have pulled off something like this.”

“Is he your leader?” I asked.

“Yes, in a manner of speaking. He’s our leader but he’s also a great teacher and mentor. He sees the potential in people and brings out the best in them,” said Jade.

“Do I have a choice in any of this or is it all a done deal already?”

“I can give you a choice. I don’t want to force you into a life you don’t want to embrace but why don’t we give it a little more time? This party will be going on all weekend so why don’t we see how you feel after that?” Jade suggested. “If you decide to go back to your old life you can change back into a man and be at work on Monday morning as if nothing had happened.”

“That’s fine with me. I’m in no hurry. I just wanted to know whether I even had a choice,” I said.

“You’ll always have a choice,” said Jade. “Even if you choose to be subservient. You’ll never be forced to be a slave.”


CHAPTER 9:

The word “subservient” sounded so demeaning but I had already tried to reconcile the idea of service not being such a bad thing. The word “samurai” basically means “one who serves” and they were a bunch of bad ass dudes with swords fighting battles and duels in ancient Japan. It was an honor to serve so who was I to quibble about how I was serving.

My head was still swimming with questions. Would I still live in my old apartment? Would I still go to work at my old job? If I didn’t how would I support myself, or was that all taken care of? Was there any sort of a limit on how much fucking I had to do or what kind? Jade said I’d always have a choice, which was kind of reassuring, but she didn’t say what might happen to me if I made choices that weren’t popular with the group.

I didn’t have long to ponder those things, or to continue my conversation with Jade because I got a tap on the shoulder and turned around to see a pretty scary-looking dude in tight black pants with no shirt and a black hooded mask on his face. His chest and arms were enormous and he looked just like one of those executioners out of the movies about the Middle Ages.

“Come,” he said in a rather ominous voice.

“Every chance I can,” I tried to joke but my voice was a little unsteady.

“Have fun,” said Jade.

The guy grabbed my arm and kind of dragged me up some stairs and onto an elevated platform above the dance floor. The Medieval theme carried over with the décor on that platform as there were some devices like stocks and wooden crosses that I assumed were used for restraining people.

My assumption was correct as the man lifted the top of the stocks and had me place my neck and wrists in the cutouts before he lowered the top locking me in. I was bent over and helpless and thrilled in that fear/fun way that you get on a really tall roller coaster. I had no experience with any sort of bondage thing so it was a little intimidating to be at this guy’s mercy, especially since he looked like he could snap me in two with one hand, but I also knew that I was open to the idea of kinky sex so I just waited for whatever was going to happen to happen.

I didn’t have to wait long because I soon felt something kind of slick and hard being inserted into my anus. It was a very strange feeling but not without a certain amount of stimulation. If my pussy was tight, as everyone kept telling me it was, than you can imagine how tight my asshole was. It was certainly getting stretched now and I had a feeling it would only be the first I had something shoved up my butt.

My captor then came back around the front and stuck a ball gag in my mouth. That started to make me a little worried because I wondered what he was going to do to me that would require something to prevent me from screaming and soon I discovered what that something was as he began to methodically smack my rump with some kind of whip or paddle.

I began to question whether I really had all that much choice in what happened to me because I wasn’t told in advance what was going to happen to me and with a gag in my mouth I had no chance to protest. I suppose it was implied, based on the way the guy was dressed and the assortment of bondage gear on the platform, so perhaps my consent was given by letting him secure me in the stocks, but it was all a moot point now because I was there and helpless and completely under his control.

After the spanking I got a much more pleasant sensation as I felt a big cock sliding into my snatch. With the butt plug in my ass it was kind of a different feeling but a welcome one none the less. I liked getting fucked and so far it had been nothing but wonderful to take a man’s cock inside me. I wasn’t sure if I would like getting fucked in the ass quite as much but the jury was still out on that.

While I was getting boned from behind another guy appeared, dressed in basically the same fashion, and he removed the ball gag from my mouth and replaced it with his very thick pecker. There was no opportunity for me to do anything special in the way of giving head as my hands were restrained and the guy in front of me was basically just giving me a throat fucking.

I suddenly realized that all three of my holes were being filled at the same time and that made me feel like I could probably handle any sort of gang bang situation that might arise. It’s funny the things that pop up in your life unexpectedly. I’d never thought about being gang banged before. But of course this was so much more than just getting out of my comfort zone and trying something new, I had been given a complete personality transplant so what was once absurd to think about now made perfect sense.

When the man in front finished up he put the gag back in my mouth and the guy behind me pulled out even though he hadn’t ejaculated yet. A moment later I felt the butt plug being removed and figured the show was over but no sooner was the plug gone than it was replaced by the cock that had just been pounding my pussy.

It was probably a good thing that I had that gag in my mouth because I think I kind of screamed a little at the start. The dick was much bigger than the butt plug and it was in motion and not just stuck inside me. It was a strange mixture of pleasure and pain that I had never experienced before and I kind of vacillated between wishing it would stop and wishing that he would fuck me harder.

After all that pussy fucking my captor didn’t seem to have a lot of steam left in the old penis but he sure had plenty of cum in his balls. When he pulled out I could feel his warm goo dripping out of my anus.

Then I was just left there, fastened in the stocks with a gag in my mouth wondering whether they were ever planning to come back and release me. Eventually a girl who was dressed in a similar fashion to myself came up to the platform and let me out of the stocks. My back was a little sore from being bent over for so long but not quite as sore as my ass.

“Thanks for springing me,” I said to my rescuer.

“Glad to help. I’m Gwen, by the way. I’m a playmate like you. Jade sent me to fetch you,” said the girl.

“Pleased to meet you, I’m Ginger,” I said.

“I know. Everybody’s been raving about you all night long,” said Gwen with a smile.

“Wow, that’s kind of hard to take in,” I said. “I’ve only been female for a few hours.”

“Well, men often make the best women,” said Gwen. “There’s something special about having been in both worlds. And a man instinctively understands what another man needs and wants. I know, because I used to be one too.”


CHAPTER 10:

I don’t why that surprised me so much. I guess we’re just used to accepting things at face value. When you meet a pretty girl named Gwen you don’t have any reason to wonder whether she had ever been a man, but I suppose the same was true with me. If I went out into the world where nobody knew me they’d all just assume I had been born female.

What Gwen said made a lot of sense to me. It reminded me of a friend of mine who loved lesbian porn and always said that it was better than straight porn because only a woman truly knows how to satisfy another woman. When I pointed out that gay porn with two men would be the same thing by that logic it kind of pissed him off because he didn’t want his fantasy muddied by something he had no interest in.

“So where are we headed?” I asked as we left the main room and started down a corridor.

“Jade thought you might need a little break, or want to take a nap or something, so we’re going to my room,” Gwen explained.

“That was nice of her,” I said. “And of course nice of you too to provide me with a place to crash.”

“You’re one of us honey. We playmates stick together,” said Gwen.

When we arrived at her room it was very feminine and cheerful, kind of in stark contrast to the dark and moody atmosphere in most of the rooms I had been in.

“This room is cute,” I commented.

“Thanks, I like it. I like anything that makes me feel more feminine,” said Gwen. “If you’d like to take a bath there’s a nice big tub in the bathroom. Might feel good to soak in some hot water and wash the jizz off your skin.”

“That does sound like a good idea,” I said.

Gwen took me into the bathroom and began to run some water in the tub. I took off what little clothing I was wearing and got in the water when the temperature was right. Gwen stripped off her own outfit and climbed right in after me. It was a big tub so there was plenty of room for us to sit facing each other.

“So how long have you been a playmate?” I asked.

“A couple of years,” Gwen replied.

“So do you enjoy it?”

“I love it,” said Gwen. “I had my doubts at the beginning but now I can’t imagine anything I’d rather be doing.”

“Did you volunteer to be turned into a woman?” I inquired.

“Fuck no! I was just minding my own business at a club where a Goth band was playing when a dude asked me if I’d like to meet the band after the show. I said sure, and went with him to the dressing room but as soon as I stepped inside he turned me into the girl you see now and the whole band fucked my brains out. Apparently they were all part of this magical circle and it was my playmate initiation,” said Gwen.

“Were you pissed off at the guy who changed you?”

“I wanted to be but it didn’t work out like that. The guy was named Nathan and he took me to bed later that night and made love to me until the sun came up. He was a fantastic lover and because he had basically created me there was this bond between us. Still is actually.”

“Yeah, I kind of feel that way about Jade,” I admitted. “When this evening started I was just a guy on a date with her but then everything got crazy. Even so I feel really drawn to her.”

“That’s how it works I guess. It’s a powerful thing to know that some individual literally made you the way you are. I happily serve the whole community but there’s always going to be a special place in my heart for Nathan I suppose,” said Gwen.

“So what’s it like being a playmate?” I asked. “I don’t mean the sex part, because I already know that’s awesome, but like what is the rest of your life like? Do you have a job in the outside world or something.”

“No, I let the community take care of me. Maybe that makes me seem lazy but when they can just cast a spell and give me a furnished room with Internet access and all the streaming channels I want and anything else I might need it’s hard to get motivated for punching a time clock,” said Gwen with a laugh. “Less time at work means more time where I’m available for fucking and who doesn’t want that?”

“So do you think I’d get that kind of a deal or is that something you have to earn over time?” I asked.

“Baby, if you’re as special as they say you are I think they’ll build you a mansion if you want one,” said Gwen with a big grin.

“I just don’t understand how I’m all that special or how anyone would know it,” I said.

“They feel the energy in you. It’s like you’re a charging port and when they plug into you they get supercharged. Everybody’s got some level of energy that can be converted into magical power but some people just got more of it than others,” said Gwen.

“Do playmates ever use magic or are we just there to fuel everybody else?”

“A few playmates have dabbled in magic over the years, as I understand it. I don’t know that anyone’s ever exactly graduated to some other level or something but there’s no rule against playmates casting spells, so long as they know what they’re doing.”

After we finished our bath we toweled off and went to her bed. So got in first and I climbed in next to her. Then we just kind of looked at each other for a few moments and I leaned over and kissed her. She responded enthusiastically so we began to make out. Sitting in the tub with her I had thought about how cute she was and how fine her body looked but I didn’t know whether playmates ever did other playmates or whether Gwen was even into that. I guess it made sense since our stock in trade was a high sense of sexuality and before long we were in the 69 position lapping at each other’s pussies.

After we had both cum we just snuggled up close together and I fell asleep almost immediately. I felt so happy and warm and fulfilled and kind of happy that I wasn’t the only playmate who used to be a man. Gwen certainly made it sound like it was a pretty good deal, which also made me kind of happy, since I didn’t want to fuck up my whole life by agreeing to become some kind of a sex slave for a bunch of crazy Goth types who liked to practice magic and indulge in freaky sex.


CHAPTER 11:

In the morning I discovered that breakfast had either been delivered to the room or zapped into existence by somebody so we both sat down and ate a hearty meal. I was really hungry and the food was quite tasty.

After breakfast Jade appeared, I would say as if by magic, but she just knocked on the door like anyone else might have. Apparently I had been summoned to meet the head honcho Arthur.

“You’re supposed to come naked, if that’s alright with you,” said Jade.

“Well I haven’t exactly been covering much up anyway,” I joked.

“It’s just part of his power trip,” explained Jade. “I’ve told you this is a pretty male-dominated society and he’s the top rooster so he tends to like reminding everyone of that from time-to-time.”

“That’s fine. I’m happy to show off my body,” I said.

I kissed Gwen goodbye and thanked her for her hospitality and then Jade and I were off to see Adam. I felt sort of like Dorothy going to see the Wizard, except that Dorothy had all her clothes on at the time.

I walked with Jade down a few corridors, wondering how anyone ever knew where they were going in this labyrinth, and then we entered and elegantly appointed room where two men were seated in plush chairs drinking wine. One was Tahdeus, the man who had taken my virginity, and the other was a handsome older man that I assumed was Arthur.

“Here she is. Isn’t she gorgeous?” said Jade proudly.

“I told you to come naked,” said Arthur.

“She is naked,” Jade replied.

“I meant the both of you,” Arthur snapped. “She’s your creation. Your reputation is tied to her success. Now strip woman.”

I was shocked to hear Arthur speaking that way to Jade but she didn’t complain or protest and just quickly removed her clothes.

“Now both of you on your knees,” Arthur commanded.

Jade and I did as we were told as Arthur stood up from his chair. Thadeus remained seated with an amused look on his face.

“People have been raving about the wonders of the new playmate but it takes more than a pretty face and a fine body to be truly exceptional. It’s the energy she possess that matters most so I will judge for myself just how remarkable she may be,” said Arthur as he let his robe fall to the floor. “Now get over here new girl and suck my cock.”

I almost got up and walked over to where he was standing but considering the macho trip he was laying on us I figured it was better to crawl on my hands and knees so that’s what I did. From the expression on his face he seemed pleased by my choice.

His dick was large and very pleasing to look at it and it was even more pleasing to take it in my hand and feel it pulsating as I stroked him to full erect status. I didn’t know exactly how this whole sexual magic energy thing worked but it seemed pretty obvious to me that for a man his cock probably played a pretty vital role in the process.

His prick felt so warm in my hand I was afraid it would start shooting sparks or something and it might have just been my imagination but I thought I could actually feel some kind of energy pulsing through it.

I knew that Jade’s reputation was at stake so I wanted to give Arthur a sensational BJ but I also wanted to please him because pleasing people had always been part of my nature and pleasing men sexually just seemed like such a perfect outlet for that.

As I blew him he put both of his hands on my head, but not like he was trying to shove me down on his dick, it was just his fingertips, more like he was trying to read my mind or something. I know it all must sound pretty weird but I was in a pretty weird situation and not really understanding how this whole magic thing worked my mind was sort of jumping around all over the place trying to make sense of the impossible.

“Yes I can see that the reports about you were not exaggeration. If anything they’ve underestimated you girl,” said Arthur. “Now turn around and get on all fours.”

I stopped sucking Arthur and did as instructed. Not surprisingly I soon felt his cock sliding into my pussy. Once again I felt, or at least thought I felt, something different about Arthur. It was as if his cock and my pussy were somehow the perfect match for each other. Arthur was handsome and his tool was above-average in size but there were bigger dudes and Thadeus, who was kind of my ideal of physical manhood, was sitting right there watching us, and yet I couldn’t imagine anyone fulfilling me the way Arthur was at that moment.

I had discovered pretty quickly that I really liked the feeling of a man having his cock inside me. That wasn’t too surprising because sex is fun and it’s enjoyable to be stimulated. The big surprise for me was how much I mentally got off on being taken and used by men. I honestly had no trouble submitting to their will sexually so of course I wasn’t going to mind being bossed around by the head guy.

Again it was sort of different with Arthur, or maybe just more intensified for some reason. I really couldn’t think of anything I’d rather do than serve that man’s needs, whatever they might be. Hell, I would have gladly gone and washed his underwear for him if he’s asked me, although getting humped by him was certainly preferable service at the moment.

Much like the way he had touched my head I felt like he wasn’t just penetrating me with his dick he was probing me. His manly stalk seemed to be growing bigger and harder within me and I was panting for breath and whimpering softly.

“Oh fuck yes...take me...take me please...I’m yours to do with as you wish,” I chirped in little whiny gulps.

“You are something very special my girl,” said Arthur. “You and I can do great things together.”

That made me cum very hard. Arthur just chuckled and slapped my ass but it was all pretty serious to me. The whole idea of being a Plaything had seemed pretty crazy but turned out to be surprisingly fun but the thought of being special, of being part of something bigger, and especially of being useful to Arthur filled me with incredible pride and a sense of purpose like I had never known.

In my orgasmic reverie I hadn’t even noticed that Jade was also getting boned on all fours by Thadeus and she looked very happy to me. Technically I was still on a date with her but I was getting fucked by someone else and so was she but it was happening to both of us in the same room so it was weirdly sort of appropriate.

Suddenly I got very dizzy and the room seemed to be spinning around me...and then I passed out.


CHAPTER 12:

When I awoke I found myself in a very large and comfortable bed in an elegantly appointed room that looked like something from another era. Arthur was standing next to the bed with a concerned look on his face.

“I’ve never fucked a woman so hard she literally passed out,” said Arthur with a slight smile. “Thank goodness I didn’t kill you.”

“I can think of worse ways to go,” I joked.

“I’m afraid I was kind of caught up in the moment. I apologize for not restraining myself.”

“No need to apologize. That was the greatest orgasm of my life,” I said.

“I’m pleasantly surprised at how well you’re handling this whole thing. An unplanned gender change, an introduction to magic and life as a playmate must be a lot to handle all at once,” said Arthur as he sat on the side of the bed.

“It is, but so far they’ve all been good experiences so I can’t really complain,” I said.

“Even blacking out during sex?”

“Yeah, I don’t mind that...as long as I wake up in a comfy bed with a sexy guy and not hogtied in the trunk of someone’s car,” I replied.

“Remarkable.”

“So what’s the deal with all this magic stuff anyway? It’s all pretty supernatural sounding to me,” I said.

“Well it’s actually quite natural it’s just that not everyone possess  the ability or they possess it but don’t know it,” said Arthur. “I spent a long time researching it before I discovered the secret.”

“So it’s not just some bullshit you made up in college to try and impress the Goth chicks,” I said with a laugh.

“No it’s quite real and you are the living proof of that. You were a man when you came here and now you’re a woman. If that’s not magic I don’t know what is,” said Arthur.

“You’re right about that.”

“I first became interested in the subject when reading about ancient erotic rituals that combined physical instincts with spiritual yearnings. Like much ancient knowledge it has largely been forgotten or dismissed as folklore. But I could always sense that there was a connection between sex and magic and I was determined to harness that power. The orgasm is the most powerful sensation a person can experience and it opens the door to extraordinary possibilities,” Arthur explained.

“Yeah, like the possibility that I’ll become unconscious,” I said with a chuckle.

“That was entirely my fault,” said Arthur. “You possess so much natural energy that I forgot that you were a total novice. “The only other person I’ve ever felt that with was an older woman in Greece that I met when I was very young but she was well-aware of her powers and taught me a great deal. I kind of lost myself in your body the way I used to do with her, but you weren’t prepared for it.”

“So did your dick really get bigger while it was inside me?” I asked.

“Yes, and that was part of the problem.”

“I viewed it as an asset,” I joked.

“Everything begins with the cock…”

“Ain’t that the truth.”

“As you well know from experience all of that stimulation is really focused around the head of the penis. All of that energy is basically concentrated in one place. But the woman’s body feels the sensations all over and in different ways. The man is ideally suited to collect that power and the woman is ideally suited to serve as a pool from which he may draw it. That’s why we’re such a male-dominated group. It’s much easier for a man to simply draw on that power,” said Arthur.

“And I thought you were just a bunch of misogynistic assholes,” I said with a smile. “It’s good to know there’s some logic behind your behavior.”

“Yes, there is logic. Sexual magic is partly physical and partly mental. A man must feel powerful to truly harness all of the power that a woman is capable of giving him,” said Arthur.

“But women do practice magic here, don’t they? I mean Jade is a magic chick and not just a Playthings, right?”

“Yes women do practice magic here, and even some of the Playthings do as well on a lesser scale. I could certainly teach you if it’s something you want to learn,” said Arthur, “but you are such an extraordinary vessel of sexual energy that I think your first priority should be discovering what you can do to share that to its fullest potential.”

“Well I don’t have any idea what the hell I’m doing other than letting anyone fuck me who wants to,” I pointed out. “I mean I like the idea of having a magic pussy but I don’t know what I can do to make it more magical.”

“Are you familiar with tantric sex?” asked Arthur.

“Yeah, I think I’ve heard a little about that,” I replied.

“Well that’s the sort of thing you can work on to increase the spiritual connection between you and your lover. And since the orgasm is the most powerful sensation climaxing simultaneously with your partner produces the most powerful orgasm but that takes practice. I want to teach you, to train you to be the supreme example of womanly sexual energy, if you’ll let me,” said Arthur. “You could be essentially the Queen of the Playthings.”

“I am totally down with that idea...but I think we ought to work on that name. Plaything sounds like the centerfold in some old mens’ magazine, not a spiritual vessel of energy or whatever,” I said with a chuckle.

“You have a point there, although I assure you it was never meant to be a derogatory term. It was suppose to imply the joy of sharing one’s gift with another,” said Arthur.

“Well off the top of my head I think I like Power Pussies better, but give me some time to work on it,” I said.

“Well you do have a powerful pussy I must say. Maybe the most powerful I’ve ever experienced,” said Arthur.

“So when does all this teaching begin?” I asked.

“Right now, if you’ve recovered from the last time,” Arthur replied as he once again dropped his robe and exposed his nakedness.

“Are you kidding? I’ll take that magical cock into my power pussy anytime you want,” I said as I threw off the covers and spread my legs.

Arthur just grinned at me for a moment and then climbed on top of me.


CHAPTER 13:

The magical stuff was fascinating, and I was certainly anxious to learn all I could about it, but fundamentally I just enjoyed being a woman. And despite the age difference, or maybe because of it, I was especially drawn to Arthur. I knew that he wanted to spend a lot of time with me to harness my energy but I wondered if he would have been so eager to bed me if I were just some ordinary girl without all that magical power.

As I put my arms around him and held him tight while he drilled me I couldn’t believe how lucky I was to have stumbled into this situation. I had basically tricked Jade into thinking I was someone I wasn’t and she had turned me into someone I never knew I could be. And that had led me to Arthur who was going to be my mentor and teacher and best of all...lover.

“Now I want you to make deep eye contact with me and try to hold it,” said Arthur.

“Not a problem,” I replied.

As it turned out keeping my gaze fixed on his was harder than I anticipated because the more stimulated I got the more my eyes wanted to close or roll up into my head. I loved Arthur’s dark and penetrating eyes so looking at them closely for a long time was a pleasure not a chore, but it still took some concentration on my part to stay focused.

“Do you fell the connection between us?” asked Arthur.

“Oh God yes,” I replied.

“Our bodies are joined physically because I’m literally inside you but we’re also joining mentally and spiritually though our eyes,” said Arthur.

“Oh yes...I totally feel that,” I said.

“Now I’m going to try to take you to the verge of an orgasm but I want you to try and do everything you can to resist.”

“Really? How do I stop that? Orgasms just kind of happen,” I said.

“That’s because you let them happen. I want you to try and remain in that pre-orgasm state for as long as you can. And when you can’t hold back any longer I’ll cum at the same time,” said Arthur.

“You can do that? I mean you can really control when you cum?” I said in wonder.

“It takes a lot of practice and mental discipline,” Arthur replied.

“You should probably consider a career in the porn industry,” I teased.

“Now that’s enough talking. Just keep looking into my eyes and concentrate on the connection between us.”

I returned my focus to Arthur’s eyes and after a while I tried to read what was in them. That was kind of hard to do because I hadn’t been able to look into a man’s eyes much while he was fucking me since they seemed to prefer taking me from behind. His gaze was intense, that much was certain, but I didn’t know whether it contained any genuine affection for me or whether it was all business. I knew I was being used, but not just in the way that women were usually used by men who just wanted to get their rocks off. Arthur was using me for some higher purpose, or at least a purpose that went beyond just ejaculating for relief.

And I wondered what Arthur saw in my eyes. I was hoping he saw the passion I was feeling and my deep desire to please him and serve him well. I had never felt this strongly about someone I barely knew but of course I had never met anyone like Arthur before. He just seemed so wise and confident and I loved the idea of being close to him in whatever capacity I could.

“Are you going to do that thing where you make your dick bigger?” I suddenly asked.

“It seems to be plenty big enough to do the job right now,” he replied.

“I know, but it’s just so cool that you can do that,” I said.

“Hush.”

I actually wasn’t talking just to be a smart ass it seemed like the only way I could hold back my orgasm. I was so horny by that point that I thought my head was going to explode or something but I kept trying to resist the inevitable as long as I could.

Suddenly I felt my body starting to shake and realized that despite my best efforts I was starting to succumb to the Big O. Right on cue Arthur let out a grunt and began to pump his seed into me. I was delirious with happiness and clutched at his back like a crazy woman while I stared into his eyes.

“OH...MY...GAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAWD!” I wailed.

“Just keep riding that wave as long as you can,” Arthur instructed.

Even though Arthur seemed to have finished ejaculating he kept thrusting inside me as I continued to shake and moan in orgasmic delight. My dick used to get soft pretty fast after I had cum but Arthur still felt rock hard and I took full advantage of that to increase my pleasure.

We hadn’t kissed at all while fucking but I couldn’t resist any longer and threw my arms around Arthur’s neck, pulling him down to kiss me. It started out as a frenzied kind of kissing, with my tongue just stabbing into his mouth but as I began to mellow out from my crazy orgasm the kissing became more passionate.

“Did I give you some magic power?” I asked dreamily.

“Quite an abundance,” Arthur replied.

“I’m glad.”

And I was glad. Glad that Jade had turned me into a woman. Glad that I had become a Plaything...or whatever it might be called in the future if I could think of a better name...and glad that I had something that made me special in Arthur’s eyes.

“Well you managed to stay conscious this time,” Arthur observed.

“Barely. You fucked me senseless again,” I replied. “Which I invite you to do as often as you like.”

“Good, because I intend to be inside you quite often,” said Arthur.

“Hey, do you get power from blowjobs too or does it have to be my pussy?” I asked.

“Yes I get power from blowjobs too, though generally not as much,” Arthur replied.

“Good, because I plan on sucking your cock a lot.”

I didn’t ask about anal but I figured it was probably also a magic vessel and I would certainly make it available to Arthur if he wanted to tap my ass. I had never really felt quite this self-sacrificing towards another person before. Maybe that’s not the best way to put it because it sounds like a one-way street and I was certainly getting plenty from Arthur in return so far, but I guess I meant I had never really wanted to put someone else on quite as high a pedestal before. I saw Arthur as a strong leader and a wise teacher and a great lover and I kind of fantasized about how awesome it might be to become his woman someday, but apparently that day was not at hand because Arthur suggested that I should rejoin the party whenever I felt up to it.

“I don’t want to be unfair and keep you all to myself,” he had said with a smile.

I had no problem with going back to the party and fucking whoever was interested but secretly I wished that he would want to be totally unfair and keep me all to himself.


CHAPTER 14:

When I started on my date with Jade I hadn’t really hoped for much more than maybe a shot at getting in her panties. I was just pretending to be this cool Goth guy to get her to go out with me but that would have been hard to pull off for very long. I never pictured it leading to some big romance and I definitely never pictured it leading to me having romantic feelings for a man yet here I was, naked in an older man’s bed, feeling strange emotions that were new to me.

Of course the whole thing was totally bonkers because I had no business being a woman at all, naked or otherwise, and had never believed in magic as anything other than show business entertainment. Somehow everything in my world had changed overnight and instead of being freaked out by that or angry I was actually loving it.

To be honest my life had been pretty drab. I didn’t have any clear-cut career goals or ambitions. I really spent most of my free time watching porn and thinking about sex. Now it looked like I might be living a life completely devoted to sex, which was kind of a dream come true. Of course it wasn’t exactly the kind of sex I used to fantasize about but now that I knew what I had been missing the fact that I was female only sweetened the deal.

When I went back out to the main party room I could see that things were still going strong. I hadn’t bothered putting any clothes on but most of the people I saw were nude too so I didn’t stand out at all for my nakedness, not that it mattered to me in the slightest. I loved my new body and was happy to show it off.

A kind of cute guy I hadn’t particularly noticed before came over and started dancing with me. Then one-by-one men began to surround me. Each of them bowed before joining the dance, which seemed kind of formal since everybody was naked, but also kind of cool because I realized that I was being recognized for my exalted status within the group. It was a strange dichotomy because I was there to be fucked like a common whore but I was also sort of a Goth princess, someone to be admired for being such a special creature.

The music was very hypnotic and soon I felt hands all over my body. My breasts were fondled and my pussy rubbed and my ass cheeks were groped. I just grooved to the beat and let the men feast on my nipples and my lips. I’m not sure how many men were encircling me but it had to be at least half a dozen. I didn’t mind. I thought of myself as one of them and felt no fear even as they pressed in tightly around me.

I still didn’t know much of anything about magical energy but I definitely could feel the sexual energy of being the object of so much desire. These men all wanted me and I felt like they wanted me pretty desperately. Instead of just rubbing my pussy fingers were starting to probe up inside me and nipple sucking had turned to biting and pinching. Then I was overwhelmed by the mass of bodies piling on me and found myself on my knees. At that point I knew exactly what to do and grabbed at the nearest cocks.

As I tried to work my way around the circle, jerking and sucking as many dicks as I could, a couple of girls joined in and began to caress my body much the way the men had been doing. It was as if everybody in the room wanted to stop whatever they were doing and come over and touch me in some way. It was ritualistic and spiritual, but also animalistic and primal. It was a tornado of naked humanity and I was in the eye of the storm. I couldn’t really think or concentrate or keep track of what was going on I just reacted on impulse.

I felt myself falling and realized that I was lying on top of a man who was stretched out on the floor beneath me. Soon his cock was up my ass but everything just kept going as another man lifted my legs straight up in the air and kept them there while he entered my pussy. My arms kind of flailed out, grabbing whatever cocks I could reach at the moment as other men offered me their gleaming tools to suck on.

I’m not sure I’ve ever even seen a video of a gang bang with quite so many people involved but while it was happening to me I wasn’t really counting cocks. As strange as it may sound I went from animal overdrive into sort of a sleepy, dreamy, state where I felt like I was one with the universe. In reality there is nothing remotely dreamy about getting gang banged as it’s kind of a rough experience physically but for a time my mental state actually did just bliss out.

The first taste of hot salty jizz in my mouth snapped me back to reality and I swallowed the load with that sense of triumph that I was beginning to develop whenever I successfully made a man cum. The next dose was injected into my pussy but my mouth was filled again soon after and my pussy wasn’t left empty as another man simply replaced the first one.

When the guy in my ass was spent he just remained on the floor with his dick inside me until every guy had finished in one of my holes. Two girls helped me to my feet as everyone applauded.

I felt like a queen bee must feel after mating with more than a dozen males in a single day and I vaguely recalled something from my biology class about queen bees storing millions of sperm from her multiple partners. Queen bees probably didn’t take it up the ass or swallow any of that sperm but I was definitely filled to the brim with semen.

“Can I lick your pussy?” asked one of the girls who had helped me get up.

“Sure,” I replied, a little surprised by the question.

“Me too,” the other girl chimed in.

There was a comfy chair nearby so I went and sat there with my feet up on the cushions so that the ladies would have easy access to my snatch. The two of them got down in front of me and took turns lapping at my very wet box, much the way Jade and I had shared a cock.

I pretty much assumed that I would be pretty played out after all the fucking and sucking I had done but in no time at all the gals had me squirming in my chair as I began to have yet another orgasm. I wanted to do something for them in return but they just kind of giggled and headed off to do whatever they were going to do.

“I seem to recall someone recently saying to me that they couldn’t submit their body to a man because they weren’t gay,” I heard Jade comment from behind me.

“Okay, okay...you don’t have to gloat,” I joked. “I’m a big fucking slut who can’t get enough cock.”

“Or pussy it seems.”

“What can I say? I’m a total whore,” I said with a grin.

“Then it looks like you’ve found your true calling.”


CHAPTER 15:

I’d never really thought of being a fuck toy as a “calling” exactly but maybe Jade was right. I loved sex and I loved being the object of so much lust and desire and when I was with Arthur he made me feel like I was doing something almost noble by opening my holes to as many magical cocks as possible.

Of course this was a party and everyone was there to have a good time. I wondered what life would be like once the party was over and things went back to normal, whatever “normal” might be for this crowd.

If magic had been used to construct this underground sanctuary that was a pretty impressive display of their handiwork but Jade had told me that Arthur was largely responsible for that. And I knew that Jade had the ability to change my gender, which was no small feat either, but I wondered what the others were actually capable of. What did Thadeus do when he wasn’t humping girls and looking hot? I mean that’s nice work if you can get it but there must be something more going on his life I figured.

I got the idea that they had figured out how to turn fucking into magical power but what was the ultimate goal? Since they were all into the Goth scene that kind of suggested something dark and I wondered if I was whoring myself out to a bunch of evil maniacs but they didn’t seem evil to me, just a little weird.

“So what’s the deal with all this magic stuff anyway?” I asked Jade.

“What do you mean?” she replied.

“I mean I know it’s not just all bullshit because you literally turned me into a girl but surely you don’t just go running around changing people’s gender just for kicks. And I get that you’re one of the more advanced practitioners but what do these other dudes do with that power? I’m letting everybody use me as a cum bucket so that they can juice up their magic levels but what is that ultimately being used for? Like if I donated my body to science I would hope that they would use it to try and cure cancer or something,” I said.

“You have asked a question that we have asked ourselves a million times. Or more accurately it’s sort of the question that nobody seems in a big hurry to find an answer to,” said Jade. “A lot of these guys treat it pretty superficially. It’s like having Viagra without a prescription or something but it all just kind of goes around in a circle. They know they need to have sex to be able to cast any sort of magical spell so they just cast it on their dick so that they can have more sex but that’s about as far as it goes. Or they use it to get high so they have sex to keep their buzz going. This crowd really likes to party but some of us see that as sort of a self-indulgent waste of a precious gift.”

“You mean people like you and Arthur?”

“Yes, and others, like Thadeus. Don’t let the good looks and massive ego fool you, the guy is really powerful and actually interested in more than just having a good time,” said Jade.

“Okay, so what is it that the cool kids do, or want to do with their magic?” I inquired.

“Again that’s kind of an open topic for debate. Arthur is a great teacher but like a lot of teachers he’s kind of obsessed with the subject from an academic standpoint. He figured out how to build this place using magic but it took a lot of nagging to get him to actually build it. He’s way more interested in developing his powers than using them, and we kind of follow his lead,” Jade explained.

“Now I realize I’m coming at this as an outsider but that sounds pretty weird to me,” I said. “It sounds like you’ve got these posers who just dig the Goth scene and the easy pussy but they’re just looking for kicks and then you’ve got these more serious types who work hard at developing their powers but can’t really define what they want that power for.”

“That’s a pretty accurate assessment of our group,” said Jade. “And I truly believe that you are going to be a very good influence on Arthur.”

“Me? Influence him?” I kind of stammered. “I’m just a Plaything. I’ll gladly let Arthur fuck me up one side and down the other, whether he’s getting any magical power out of it or not, because he’s an amazing lover, but I can’t imagine him taking any advice from me about magic stuff because I don’t know shit about it except that you all seem to think that my pussy is full of energy or something.”

“I think you’ll find that Arthur will be very receptive to your more pragmatic vision,” said Jade. “You’re a woman now. You can make a man do damn near anything you want as long as he doesn’t think that you’re making him do it.”

“Hey, I’m glad you have confidence in me but don’t get your hopes up too high. I’ve only been a woman for a couple of days and I’m still trying to remember that I have to sit down when I pee,” I joked.

Had it really only been a couple of days? I’d had more sex in those two days than in the rest of my life combined I think, or maybe it just seemed that way.

“Now let me ask you a question,” Jade began. “What do you want? It’s not too late for me to turn you back the way you were. You could go home and live your life as normal and all of this would just be a weird memory of a wild party you once attended. Or you can stay as you are and go home and everyone will just think you’ve always been a woman, or you can stay here and totally leave your old life behind.”

“Well looking at it with my pragmatic vision I have to ask how will I live if I just blow out my job and disappear from the world I knew?”

“You’ll be taken care of, I promise you. One thing our magic is definitely good for is removing the financial obstacles in life.

“So would I get a room like Gwen has?” I asked.

“Yes, if that’s what you’d like, but I believe Arthur has a proposition that he’d like to discuss with you if you’re interested.”

“Of course I’m interested,” I said, perhaps a little too enthusiastically.

“You really like Arthur, don’t you?”

“Yeah, I really do,” I replied with an embarrassed little giggle. “Is it wrong to fall for a guy you’ve barely met?”

“Well that’s one of the great challenges of being female, sweetie. It’s incredibly easy to fall for a guy but not always so easy to fall for the right guy. You’ve got a woman’s heart now and it wants what it’s wants,” Jade said with a laugh.

“Not that I’m being jealous or anything but you’ve had sex with Arthur, right?” I asked.

“Oh, yes. A lot of sex when I was beginning my training. And I agree with you that he’s an amazing lover but there’s a lot more to him than that. Now why don’t you go see him and see what he has to say?”

“Hey, can you guys teleport and shit? That would be way cool,” I said.

“No, I’m afraid nobody’s figured that one out yet but maybe if you mention it to Arthur sometime he’ll start working on it.”


CHAPTER 16:

Jade escorted me back to Arthur’s rooms, which was good because I probably would have gotten lost in that labyrinth. Teleporting wouldn’t just be cool it would actually be a pretty practical way to get around down here but a map might suffice in the meantime.

I was still buck naked but Jade offered to dress me in a nearly transparent gown that was made of the most amazing material. Just feeling it against my skin as I walked was making me horny, not that I needed much extra stimulation for that.

Arthur was working on something at his desk but when I came in he practically jumped up and came over to where I was standing and looked me deeply in the eyes.

“You look absolutely gorgeous my dear,” he said as he took both of my hands in his.

“Thank you,” I replied softly, feeling my heart starting to pound in my chest.

“I take it you’ve decided to remain here with us,” he said.

“I haven’t officially declared anything but that’s definitely the way I’m leaning,” I said.

“Well if you were to stay it would please me greatly if you were to live here with me,” said Arthur.

He wasn’t exactly putting a ring on my finger but he was asking me to move in with him, which was a pretty fucking big deal as far as I was concerned. I’d never been engaged or had a live-in girlfriend or anything so the whole idea of shacking up with someone kind of blew my mind.

“So would I be your girlfriend or something?” I asked.

“My lover, my pupil, my muse, my protegee...it’s hard to put into one simple word.”

“And would I still be doing the Plaything stuff with everybody?”

“If you wanted to, but you would be like a goddess. The queen of the Playthings. Exalted for your beauty and sexual energy,” said Arthur.

“Yeah, we’ve really got to change that name,” I said. “Maybe something a little more bad ass like Power Girls or Energy Babes or something. I mean we’d still free use pussy but at least the name sounds a little less patronizing.”

“Whatever you want my dear. I leave that in your hands,” said Arthur.

I started to think that maybe Jade was onto something when she suggested that I might be a good influence on Arthur. He may have been this group’s leader, or teacher, or king or whatever he was but underneath it all he was still just a horny man who wanted to stick his dick in me. (If he did call himself a king then he would be King Arthur, which made me kind of chuckle inside. Of course who was I to chuckle at names since I had the same name as a character on Gilligan’s Island.)

“I want you to take off your gown and go get on the bed on your back with your head over the side,” said Arthur, bringing me back from my amusing sidebar thoughts.

I did as he asked I found that I was looking at him upside down as he took off his robe and walked over to where I was lying. His cock was nicely aligned with my mouth so I began to mentally prepare for blowing him in this new position but he had other plans.

“Do you trust me?” asked Arthur.

“Of course. Although you’re not going to turn me into a frog or something are you?” I replied.

“No I’m not going to turn you into a frog. Why would I want to do that?”

“I don’t know. Magic stuff.”

Suddenly Arthur scooped me up off the bed and pulled my body close to his. My legs instinctively clamped around his neck and I clutched at his hips for support but I soon realized that he had a good firm grip on my lower body. A moment later I felt his tongue begin to probe my snatch so I used one hand to get his dick lined up with my mouth before I began sucking him.

I had no idea how old Arthur was but it was an impressive move whatever his age was. I would never have tried that when I was a man and I was pretty sure I was a lot younger than Arthur.

It struck me as kind of funny that I didn’t know Arthur’s age but I had agreed to live with him. Hell, I didn’t even know his full name, everyone just called him Arthur. I guess things were just moving too fast to get into the details yet. If I was really moving in with the guy we’d have plenty of time to get acquainted.

Not that it mattered at the moment because I was just giving head but it occurred to me that nobody had mentioned anything about birth control. I had just been turned into a girl and then dicks started getting shoved into my pussy and a whole lot of semen was deposited inside me. I suppose I really should have asked about that before having unprotected sex but it never really crossed my mind. Maybe I wasn’t even capable of having children but it would be a good thing to know given the fact that a lot of fucking was probably in my future.

When I started to cum my legs began shaking so much I was afraid I wouldn’t be able to keep them wrapped around Arthur’s neck but he had such a good firm grip on me that I wasn’t really afraid of falling on my head. While I was creaming in Arthur’s mouth he did the same for me. I tried to swallow his load but it was kind of tricky to do upside down so I’m afraid a fair amount of it kind of dribbled out of my mouth.

After draining his balls Arthur very neatly flipped me back onto the bed where I had started and then climbed next to me.

“I hope you didn’t hurt your back or anything,” I said. “I’d probably be in traction if I tried a stunt like that.”

“You’re not difficult to lift at all,” Arthur replied. “And I try to keep myself in top physical condition since the accumulation of my power requires a great deal of sexual activity.”

“Well whatever you’re doing it sure works,” I said. “And if it means we get to have more sex then I’m all in favor of it.”

“Becoming a woman has been very exciting for you, hasn’t it?”

“You can say that again,” I replied. “It’s been fucking awesome.”

“Even though men will try to dominate you and use you as they please?” asked Arthur.

“So far I like the way I’m being used so I haven’t got any complaints. And honestly it’s a lot easier following someone else’s lead. I mean shit, that standing 69 thing, I couldn’t have done that when I was a guy. I wouldn’t even have thought of it. And everybody’s got such a big dick around here it’s really not a chore getting turned on by that,” I said.

“Jade chose well when she picked you to join us. She must have sensed that you were drawn to us without even knowing it,” Arthur commented.

I was going to point out that I was only drawn to the slit between Jade’s legs and my burning desire to stick my penis in it, and that if she had said she was into Country music and line dancing I would have put on a cowboy hat and cranked up the Garth Brooks tunes, but maybe Jade did sense something in me. I was frankly quite astonished by the ease with which I willingly discarded my old life and even my gender.

Ultimately I didn’t care how or why I had ended up where I was. I was just happy to be there. Happier than I had ever been in my life.


CHAPTER 17:

While we were cuddling and waiting for Arthur to get hard again I asked him about the whole birth control thing. Apparently that was done with magic. A man cast a protective shield around his cock before entering a woman which would prevent pregnancy and even STDs.

“People call it the Magic Condom spell,” said Arthur with a chuckle.

“So how do you guys cast spells?” I asked. “I never hear you chanting anything.”

“It’s all done in the mind,” Arthur.

“Like the way Trump says he can declassify documents in his mind?”

“No, we actually have the power to perform magic just by concentrating on it. We don’t have to worry about the Presidential Records Act.”

“So show me something really cool magically that you can do with your mind,” I said.

“You mean like a parlor trick?” Arthur kind of scoffed.

“No, I just mean that this is all so new to me and everything just sort of happens behind the scenes. I’d like to see a demonstration of something,” I said.

“Oh, very well. I can show you Light as a Feather, Stiff as a Board if you wish.”

I had heard of that and was a little disappointed that he had chosen a trick teenage girls could pull off at a slumber party. There was no magic in that it was just physics. Someone lay on their back and other people gathered around them and attempted to lift them off the floor just using their fingertips. The “trick” was that everyone had to apply pressure evenly at the same moment so that the weight of the body was distributed evenly. If you did it right you could get a body off the ground for a moment or two but it certainly wasn’t magic.

“Get on your back on the floor, lift your legs and hold your knees,” Arthur instructed.

I felt kind of silly doing it but I figured what the heck. If he was going to try and lift me all by himself it would at least be an interesting variation on the stunt.

Arthur came and stood between my open legs and stared at me quite intently. Suddenly I felt a little jolt inside me as I realized that my body was actually rising from the floor. There were no fingertips involved and no one was touching me at all and I was rising more than a few inches.

After I had levitated a couple of feet Arthur waved his hand and I stopped rising. Even though there was nothing below me but air my back felt like it was totally supported.

“Holy shit! This is incredible,” I gushed.

“That’s the light as a feather part. Now for the stiff as a board part,” said Arthur as he moved closer to me and pushed his cock into my pussy.

Weightless fucking is hard to describe, and I wish that everyone could try it, but unless you happen to know some horny magic users or you get to spend some time in zero gravity in space I’m afraid you’ll just have to take my word that it’s totally awesome. I was just suspended in midair but I could move as if I were lying on a bed. I pulled my legs back so that they were touching my face and I waved my arms around and all the while Arthur just kept banging me.

At one point Arthur grabbed my hips and we began to rotate in a circle. The room began to spin around me and as he picked up the pace I got a little dizzy but I didn’t care at all. It wasn’t like I was going to fall down or something. When I was sucking his cock upside down the blood was rushing to my head making me woozy but I trusted that Arthur would hold me up with his manly strength, which turned out to be considerable. Now I was trusting in his magical powers, which seemed just as considerable if not more so.

“Do you like it?” asked Arthur.

“Lover, I’d like anything that involved you putting your cock inside me but this is a total mind blower!” I replied.

Suddenly he flipped me over so that I was now facing the floor and I stuck my arms out like I was flying, which I sort of was I guess. The feeling was only intensified as he began to walk around the room. I knew from personal experience that men tried almost anything to impress a woman, as I had tried to do with my supposed passion for all things Goth, but it was pretty hard to beat a man who could make you levitate with the power of his mind while he fucked you senseless.

I twisted myself into a variety of positions effortlessly and enjoyed the sensation of switching up the angle of penetration. Finally Arthur flipped me over on my back again and I just threw my arms out over my head as he began to ejaculate inside me. I was really glad that the “Magic Condom” didn’t prevent him from actually putting his seed in me, like a regular rubber would, because I really loved having men cum inside me for some reason.

After he pulled out Arthur floated me over the bed and gently lowered me down on the mattress before I felt the tug of gravity on my body and knew that the spell was over. As soon as Arthur joined me in the bed I threw my arms around his neck and started kissing him wildly.

“My God! That was amazing! You’re amazing! You’re the most amazing man I’ve ever met and I think I’m falling in love with you already,” I babbled in between kisses.

“There’s plenty of time for that my darling. I have a feeling that love won’t be a strong enough word to describe the bond that will develop between us,” said Arthur as he gently stroked my hair after I had stopped attacking his lips so ferociously.

“There’s just one thing I really want to know,” I said.

“And that is?”

“What the hell is your full name?”


CHAPTER 18:

Arthur Randolph Edwards. It was a very distinguished sounding name, which was cool since he was a very distinguished man. I could never imagine calling him Art or Arty no matter how many times I’d had his cock inside me. I might come up with a pet name for him sometime but the nickname thing was definitely out.

Once the Halloween party had finally come to an end things got a little more peaceful around the place and Arthur and I had a lot of time to be alone with each other. There were plenty of other people who had rooms down in that weird subterranean bunker but a lot of them went out into the world and lived normal lives during the week.

Everyone seemed to accept my idea to change the name of the Playthings to Power Partners. I had chosen a non gender specific name in case some guy with a magic asshole came along who wanted to juice up any gay or bi-sexual magic users.

And everyone also seemed to just accept the idea that I was the top bitch in the Power Partners kennel. I was afraid that being the new girl and getting jumped to the head of the class for sleeping with the teacher might make me an object of resentment but everybody was very cool to me. And everybody wanted to fuck me.

It was definitely not the relationship dynamic I was accustomed to but I couldn’t see any real problem with it. Arthur and I had tons of sex, and sometimes I would invite other Power Partners to share my bed, just to keep things spicy for everyone.

Even though I had exaggerated my fondness for Goth culture at the start I quickly came to embrace it fully. My skin was getting pretty pale from living underground so much of the time but I did make Arthur take me out sometimes like a real couple.

Surprisingly one of the things I really enjoyed was working up on the farm. Then I would trade in my Goth wardrobe for a sexy cowgirl kind of look that might have been considered a little too revealing for some but I sure sold a fuck ton of apple cider.

Despite the age difference Arthur and I were an absolutely perfectly couple. Our bodies and our minds were becoming in perfect sync with each other. The first magic spell he taught me was called the Invisible Vibrator. It took forever for me to master it but once I did I’m afraid I went a little overboard with it. The spell was pretty much what it sounds like and made you feel like you had a vibrating sex toy inside you so that you could masturbate anytime without having to actually touch yourself or even get undressed. I had to constantly keep changing my underwear because my panties were soaked all the time but eventually I learned how to exercise some self-control so that I wasn’t just getting myself off all day long.

Of course it wasn’t like I needed to do myself to have fun since there were plenty of men available to do the job for me but I found it very handy to cast the spell on my snatch just before sucking a guy’s cock so that I could get stimulated while giving head.

While it was fun to learn a little magic I left the serious stuff to Arthur. What I really enjoyed was thinking of a cool idea for a spell, like teleportation, then helping Arthur build up enough magical power to give it a go. I loved being his inspiration and the source of his magical energy but when you think about it that’s kind of what women do all the time. They may not inspire their men to challenge the laws of physics but they motivate and nurture them in a million other ways.

When Halloween came around again I was shocked to realize that an entire year had gone by so quickly. I decided to move some of the action out of the dungeon and led a midnight hay ride after the farm was closed where everyone piled in the back of a wagon and fucked their brains out while taking a slow ride around the property. I also took advantage of the corn maze by stationing Power Partners at dead ends so if you made the wrong turn you could at least enjoy a little sex before resuming your hunt for the exit.

I had found a true home within this strange little community and a real sense of purpose, as well as the great love of my life, which in short is how I became a Goth girl.


AUTHOR’S NOTES:

Halloween has always been one of my favorite holidays and I always try to put out a Halloween themed book in October. Sometimes they’re darker and more spooky than this one but I wanted to do something a little different this year.

Actually I was thinking a lot about Jenna Ortega’s dance in the series Wednesday where she busts some moves from the 80’s Goth club scene and the general idea of being dark and mysterious without having to be evil.

Anyway have a safe and sexy Halloween!


SOCIAL MEDIA

I’ve recently started trying to establish some kind of more substantial social media presence. What I’m really hoping for is to get people to engage and communicate with me so that I can better understand what my readers want to see in the future. And I would like to use things like my blog as an outlet for some of my other artistic endeavors that I hope you will find entertaining and stimulating.

At the moment the two that I’m concentrating on are:

https://www.facebook.com/pages/Stacey-Zackerly-Author/1433132996914960

http://staceyzackerly.blogspot.com

There’s a lot of fun stuff starting to happen at the blog like my new cartoon/caption series called “Stacey’s World” that is a surprisingly honest and generally amusing look at my life primarily from a sexual perspective.

I would love to hear from you guys and make this relationship more of a two-way street. The fans that I’ve met online have been absolutely awesome and I can’t wait to make some new friends!
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