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Stephanie Brown

 

Registering for classes was always a pain for Stephanie. Whenever her registration 

time came around, the classes would always be full. She could always get the course ID 

that she wanted, but she could never get the right timeslot that made her life easier to 

manage. Juggling two part-time cashier jobs and a post-secondary education in biology 

made her life a living hell sometimes, especially when midterms and exams came up. 

For this upcoming semester, she could not find any classes that she could also take with 

Priya, her best friend.

 

Stephanie met Priya during their second semester at college during a group project 

that they both failed. Now that it was summer break, the two spent a lot more time 

together on hikes, traveling, and eating out instead of studying. They went all over 

British Columbia to visit the expansive forests, mountains, and canyons that the province 

had to offer. Priya had grown up in British Columbia for the first half of her life, but 

Stephanie came from the plains of Alberta, so Priya acted as a tour guide. It was now 

August, and the two were dreading to go back to school.

 

Priya was an extremely pretty transgender girl with flawless brown skin. Every 

feature about her seemed curvy and shapely. With large, rounded breasts and wide, 

seductive hips, she looked like a real and busty girl to everybody around her. A lot of 

the boys flirted with her until they realized that she was a transwoman. Priya was an 

absolute bombshell, though. She had the cutest pink  smile, and her long, dark hair 

always looked soft and silky. Stephanie loved everything about her.

 

When it came to Stephanie, she was your average girl when it came to looks. 

Compared to Priya’s appearance, she was almost the exact opposite.  She had long, 

brown hair and pale skin. Her breasts were naturally small. Overall, she had a smaller frame and weighed less than Priya did. She often told Priya how jealous she was of her 

looks, yet it was Priya who always insisted that Stephanie was prettier when they were 

alone together.

 

“You have a lot of things going on for you,” Priya had said. “There’s more to being a 

girl than a big chest and a pretty face. It’s about your personality. You’re also really fit. 

Things could be way worse, you know. I think you’re being way too hard on yourself.”

 

“You have a lot of things going on for you,” Priya had said. “There’s more to being a 

girl than a big chest and a pretty face. It’s about your personality. You’re also really fit. 

Things could be way worse, you know. I think you’re being way too hard on yourself.”

 

It was a warm Friday afternoon when Stephanie and Priya were hanging out at a 

nearby playground. Since it was the summertime, this particular elementary school 

playground was empty. A blue sky hung over them as the burning heat smothered the 

area. They had just finished selecting their classes when they decided to hang out. 

They sat on top of yellow monkey bars and talked about a lot of things, and Priya’s 

birthday became a topic of conversation. Priya’s birthday was on the upcoming Sunday, 

and so Priya had just asked Stephanie if she wanted to go celebrate with her on 

Saturday.

 

“Sure,” Stephanie said. “I’m not doing anything on Saturday. Gordie’s out doing 

something with his friends. Do you have a lot of things planned for that day? Or is it just 

us two?”

 

“Just us two.” She answered.

 

“But why are you celebrating it on Saturday instead of Sunday?” Stephanie asked. 

“Why don’t we celebrate it tonight or something?

“There’s a place that’s open that I really wanted to go see,” Priya said. “It’s not open 

on Sundays. And it’s not open today. She doesn’t actually book that many people, so 

Saturday was the only day I could get with such short notice.”

 

“Salon? Movies?” Stephanie asked.

 

“There’s this spiritual medium with a place on the outskirts of town that I booked just 

yesterday.”

 

Priya nodded her head. She brushed her bouncy hair over her shoulders and looked 

at the sky in deep thought before continuing. “I’ve known her for years. She’s not a 

scam. You said you like magic stuff, right?”

 

“I love magic,” Stephanie said happily. “I’ll read or watch anything with magic in it. 

You know that.”

 

“Real magic.” Priya said, her eyes locking into a deep stare with Stephanie’s eyes. 

“I’m not talking about spells from fictional novels. I’m talking about rituals. I’m talking 

about spells that actually work in the real world.”

 

Stephanie rose a brow. “I’m sorry? What? I don’t think I’m following. Real magic?”

 

Priya shyly fumbled around with her delicate fingers. “This person knows real magic. 

I’m serious. My grandmother knew her for years before she introduced her to me. She’s 

the one that helped me recently with my depression. She’s really brilliant. She’s really 

nice.”

 

“Really? Like she can tell fortunes?”

 

A sinister smile crept over her face. “She knows how to do that. And other stuff. My 

family uses her like a family doctor. But there’s this one thing … this one favor that I 

have for you. It’s going to sound a little strange. I’m okay if you say no, I really am. But 

I’d really like to have this little favor as a birthday present.”

“First of  all,” Stephanie  began.  “You shouldn’t use  a person who knows  magic 

instead of a real doctor. Especially for depression. I’m serious. Secondly, you can’t cure 

depression with a person who tells the future. Unless your depression is linked to you 

not knowing the future or something.”

 

“Stephanie,” Priya said angrily. “This woman is the real deal.”

 

“Wow, you’re actually serious,” Stephanie said. She could hear the conviction in 

Priya’s voice. She dreaded seeing her rare instances of anger. “It’s alright. Calm down. 

I didn’t mean to piss you off.”

 

“My   family   goes   to   her   on   a   yearly   basis,”   Priya   said.   “She’s   like   another 

grandmother to me. I try to support her little business whenever I can. She has this 

really cute house in the middle of the forest on the outskirts of town that I sometimes 

stay at. I didn’t stay at it last summer, but this summer I probably will.”

 

“What exactly is it that you want to have as a birthday present? To hang out with you 

at your pretend grandma’s house? To stay at her house for the summer?”

 

Priya nervously ran her fingers through her hair. “You know how I’m not a real girl?” 

Stephanie nodded. “I was wondering if you … well … were willing to let me see what it’s 

like.”

 

“Through magic?” Stephanie asked.

 

“The spiritual medium that I know is an experienced witch,” Priya began. “If you 

agree to this, she can help initiate a body swap ritual that will let me inside of you. You 

would be inside of me. Just for a day. And then I can at least know what it’s like to be a 

real girl.”

 

“Like … we’ll be able to feel everything that we’re doing?”

Priya nodded. “I promise I won’t do anything too weird. I just want to know what it’s 

like. What it’s like to feel like a real woman. Real boobs. Real pussy. What it’s like to 

exist as a real girl.”

 

Stephanie   paused   for   a   few   seconds   before   she   started   laughing.   Priya   being 

nervous looked so cute. “Okay, I’ll do it. If this is real, I think you deserve this. I’ll do it 

just for you, birthday girl.”

 

“Really?” Priya said with astonishment.

 

Stephanie nodded. “You’re pretty much my best friend. I don’t hang out with anybody 

else. I couldn’t ask for a better friend. If I said no, I’d just be an asshole. I’m super 

intrigued too, to be honest.”

 

“Intrigued about the magic that we’ll be doing?”

 

“Yeah,” Stephanie said. “If magic’s real, then that opens up so many new things for 

me. If magic’s real, I want to learn it too.”

 

“I don’t know if she can teach us magic, but she can definitely show you all the things 

that she can do after the swap!” Priya said enthusiastically.

 

“Say, you can even fuck my boyfriend Gordie if you want,” Stephanie said  with a 

wink. “You just have to pretend that you’re me. I don’t want him asking me weird 

questions when we switch back.”

 

Priya smiled at this. She waited a few awkward seconds before speaking. “Thank 

you so much. I really mean it. We’ll get beers right after, I promise. God, I’m so excited!”

 

The two of them hopped off the playground and made their way to Priya’s house 

while Stephanie thought about the upcoming body swap. If this was all real, the thought 

of Priya being able to live as a woman for a day through Stephanie’s body seemed too 

good to be true. Priya had a lot of self-esteem issues as a transgender woman, and Stephanie thought that this might help her out a little. The idea of having her own dick 

would have been a new sensation for Stephanie to experience too. The possibilities 

made Stephanie smile excitedly for what was to come.

 

***

 

That Friday night was a strange experience for Stephanie after she went back to her 

apartment. She tossed and turned in her bed restlessly. Surrounded by darkness, her 

hand hovered over her moist slit through her panties. She moved her finger along the 

small   crevice   slowly   as   she   visualized   her   in   Priya’s   busty   body.   The   thought   of 

squeezing her breasts as she stroked her cock sent weird emotions and pleasure 

through Stephanie’s body. The thought was so weird.

 

That was when she thought of naughty fantasies about Priya doing things with 

Gordie in her body. Gordie was an extremely tall, strong man with the hottest smile. His 

brown eyes and lingering and longing stare always made Stephanie fidget and bite her 

lip. It drove her insane whenever their hands came together and when he breathed 

deeply into their kisses. The passionate sex was even better. Imagining Priya enjoying 

her body as Gordie wrapped his thick arms around her made Stephanie so wet. The 

taboo naughtiness and sexiness of Gordie fucking Stephanie when she was somebody 

completely different was such a weird turn on. It was like he was cheating on her with 

another woman. As well, Priya had never known what it was like to have a penis inside 

of her vagina, so the thought of her experiencing it for the first time inside of her and 

allowing her to cum as a female  made  Stephanie  play with herself in her blissful 

fantasies until she fell asleep.

 

The very next day, the two girls had taken the bus to a bus stop too far from where 

they wanted to go. Stephanie did not mention her previous night’s fantasies out of 

embarrassment. Priya had said that the witch lived on the outskirts of town, so the two 

wrote down the shortest bus route and took it that afternoon. For what felt like an hour, the two girls traveled through winding dirt roads before finally reaching a gloomy forest 

of pine trees. It was not unlike their hikes across the Lower Mainland, but Stephanie 

definitely was not dressed for such a long trip.

 

Stephanie’s feet  ached as they  navigated  the forest.  She  had chosen to wear 

comfortable yoga pants and white flip flops. The only comfortable thing was her white T-

shirt. Priya wore running shoes, tight jeans, and a white T-shirt. Compared to Stephanie, 

Priya was way more prepared. If Priya had told her that they would be going on a mini 

hike, she would have worn more appropriate shoes. They had to stop several times to 

rest before continuing onward. The path that Priya led them on eventually brought them 

to a great, raging river that curved smoothly through the thick forest. In the distance, a 

pair of eyes belonging to a cayote near the water darted away. They carefully crossed a 

narrow wooden bridge over the river and went deeper into the forest.

 

Birds chirped in the background while they ventured through more pathways through 

the forest. Eventually, they reached a portion of the forest where the trees started to 

thin in number. An open field emerged full of tall stalks of grass and weeds. Butterflies 

fluttered around them while Priya carefully guided Stephanie over a small and shallow 

creek that had a cute metal bridge over it.

 

“We’re almost there,” Priya promised. “How are your feet?”

 

“They hurt,” Stephanie whined. “Are you sure we’re not lost?”

 

“I’m positive.” Priya said. “I’ve taken this path at least a hundred times. I promise 

we’re not lost. I promise we’re close.”

 

Soon, the open field of grass ended, and they were back at the edge of the thick 

forest again. Just ahead of them was a wooden log cabin near a large hill of trees and 

craggy roots. The box-shaped cabin was quite small and old. Moss hugged every 

crevice around a dirty window. A grey plume of smoke rose from its stone chimney at its left side as the two girls approached it. The wooden doorway opened, and there stood 

an old, dark-skinned woman with long black hair and a Native American styled poncho 

over her broad shoulders.

 

The woman smiled at them. “Priya,” she said. “It’s been so long. How have you 

been, dear? How are you parents?”

 

“Hello,   Fiona,”   Priya   said.   “I’m   good.   My   parents   are   well.   This   is   my   friend 

Stephanie. Stephanie, this is Fiona, the medium that I was talking about.”

 

“Hello,” Stephanie said shyly.

 

“Are you busy? I know we’re early.” Priya said.

 

“Not busy at all,” Fiona said. “Please, come in. You two must be tired.”

 

“A little bit,” Stephanie laughed. “I didn’t realize how far this place would be. The bus 

route made it seem shorter.”

 

The two girls entered a single cramped room that served as a kitchen, living room, 

and bedroom. A small bed with a blue blanket sat on the far right corner of the room. A 

stove and a chimney stood to the far left corner of the room. A wooden dinner table with 

four chairs sat at the center. The old woman moved to the other side of the dinner table 

and asked them to take a seat.

 

“What makes you so interested in magic, Stephanie?” The old woman asked.

 

“It’s always been something that I’ve liked as a kid,” she said. “To be honest, I was 

surprised when Priya told me about it. I thought magic was a fantasy thing. I didn’t think 

it was the real deal. I’m still actually a little bit skeptical, so I’m hoping you can change 

my mind.”

“No, magic is very real, dear.” Fiona said. “But … I have to ask you. Are you sure 

about this? The swap?”

 

“Positive,” Stephanie said. “Priya’s my best friend, and it’s her birthday tomorrow. 

This is probably the best present I can give her.”

 

“For how long?” Fiona asked.

 

“Only for a day,” Priya answered suddenly. “That’s all I really want.”

 

“Very well,” Fiona finally said. “We will begin the ritual.” Fiona moved to her bed and 

fumbled beneath it until she found a silver incense burner and a large metal tin. She 

brought it to the table and set them down in front of the two girls and smiled. “The 

incense will help open a portal to the spiritual world. This tin is where we will burn your 

hair before I throw it completely into the fireplace.”

 

“All of it?” Stephanie asked with a horrified look over her face.

 

“No,” the old woman laughed. She pulled out a small set of scissors from the tin and 

handed it to the girl. “Just a snip. I will burn your hair to help initiate the ritual. The 

animal spirits will guide your souls to your bodies.”

 

“Will it be painful?” Stephanie asked.

 

“No, it will not be painful,” Fiona said. “Once I start burning these hairs, I will be in a 

trance. Please do not disturb me during this process, or we risk having to start over. 

Once I begin chanting, join hands and focus your hearts toward each other. Open your 

hearts to the spirits to help carry your souls to their destinations.”

 

“I just want to make absolutely sure,” Priya said with a worried look. “Stephanie, are 

you actually sure about switching bodies? I don’t want you to feel forced. I don’t want 

you to feel too compelled. Fiona wouldn’t feel comfortable if you weren’t comfortable 

with this.”

“I’m sure,” Stephanie said. “I want to switch bodies with you. I want to see what it’s 

like from your perspective.”

 

Priya was smiling even more now. Stephanie chose one of the strands of hair hidden 

beneath her brown mane and cut them away. She handed the hair to the old woman 

and tried handing the scissors to Priya. Priya shook her head and pulled out silvery hair 

from her purse. She handed the silvery hair to Fiona, who dumped both of their hairs 

together into the metal can.

 

“It’s from when my hair was blonder,” Priya said. “I didn’t want to accidently cut too 

much of my hair.”

 

“Oh, I gotcha.” Stephanie said.

 

“The   ritual   will   begin   now,”   Fiona   said   loudly.   “This   may   feel   somewhat 

uncomfortable, but you should not feel any pain. Breathe deeply and consistently, or you 

may pass out. Breathe. Concentrate your minds and your hearts. Breathe deeply. 

Breathe consistently.”

 

The smell of incense filled the air when Fiona started chanting. Stephanie could feel 

her heart racing with each chant, the fear and anxiety gripping her as she looked deeply 

into Priya’s eyes. Something felt off about all of this. Fumbling with a box of matches as 

she chanted, Fiona managed to light a match and drop it into the tin can. The hairs 

immediately caught on fire. Stephanie held Priya’s soft hands and watched the old 

woman speaking into the burning hair where a purple light glowed. The old woman 

seemed so focused.

 

“Spirits from beyond, allow us to fulfill the requirements of this ritual,” Fiona said 

loudly. “I give you their hair. I give you the pieces of their bodies. Grant me permission, 

great spirits from beyond, so I may cast the final spell.” The witch rose her hands and 

closed her eyes. “May the fire burn this contract, and may they accept their desire to move forth. May the two souls taking part in this contract burn as brightly as these 

flames! May the hair serve as acceptance, and may they go forth with victory!”

 

The flames in the nearby fireplace abruptly turned from red to  bright white. An 

intense heat filled the room as the sound of men and women whispering to each other 

echoed all around them. Stephanie could hear faint laughter, her wide eyes darting left 

and right to see only Priya and Fiona. She breathed in deeply when a fear gripped her 

heart.

 

Stephanie stayed quiet for a moment until she felt Priya gently squeeze her hand. 

The witch started speaking louder. “Great spirits from beyond, allow these two parties to 

take part in this ritual. Allow them to pass into each other without issue. Plant their souls 

in their bodies and allow triumph!”

 

The   fire   began   growing   higher   than   the   metal   can’s   rims   as   the   hair   became 

consumed completely. The people whispering suddenly started screaming around them. 

A sharp pain pulsed from Stephanie’s chest as the smell of incense became even 

stronger. Priya smirked and held her hand even tighter. The world started spinning 

around Stephanie, her head becoming heavier as she fell into her friend’s arms and lost 

consciousness.




Amita Rai

 

Amita sat in front of Priya when she visited her retirement home. It was somewhere 

in the middle of the year just after Christmas. She drifted in and out of sleep as her 

granddaughter spoke excitedly about one of her friends. Eventually, her granddaughter 

had to prod her shoulder in order to get her to wake up. It was hard to maintain a 

conversation these days with her lack of energy. But Priya was always a great talker, so 

conversations   were   more   likely   to   happen   between   the   two   of   them.   Before   she 

identified as a female, she was one of the most talkative boys when she was growing 

up.

 

Amita was not her real grandmother. The old woman had no children or relatives. 

Neither of them were related. She had been Priya’s landlady for nearly half her life 

before her family moved across the country for work. Calling her a grandmother was a 

habit that Priya never broke out of. "Nana Amita" always had a nice ring to it. Calling 

Priya her granddaughter was also a bad habit that she never broke out of. Amita had a 

loving personality and treated Priya like one of her own, and that love was returned a 

hundred fold now.

 

By the time Priya finally returned to British Columbia, she had become a woman, and 

Amita had suffered a devastating stroke that made her life difficult. Despite Priya being 

a different person, Amita openly welcomed her visits and enjoyed them so much. The 

girl had become so pretty over the years that it seemed impossible for her to have been 

a boy.

 

They were in her retirement home cafeteria just after lunchtime. The majority of the 

seniors had returned to their rooms. A care aide assistant had just finished scrubbing 

and sanitizing the countertops before leaving the room to Priya, Amita, and a care aide with short blonde hair. They sat around their own table while Priya helped feed her 

grandmother from bowl of mushroom soup.

 

“I’ll be back shortly,” the care aide told Priya happily. “You take as much time as 

you’d like, okay?”

 

“Thank you so much.” Priya had said as the care aide left the room. “I’ll shout for you 

in case anything happens!”

 

“But it … soon. I want … soon.” The old woman murmured when she knew they were 

alone.

 

“If I can convince her to say yes, then Fiona can initiate the swap,” Priya whispered. 

“We’ll have it start soon. I promise. I have your hair already, remember? I just need my 

friend’s hair and her willingness to initiate the swap. Consent is key.”

 

“Eh … c-consent? How … the … m… w… eh?”

 

Priya nodded her head. “It’s just a matter of time. As long as you both consent to 

releasing your bodies, Fiona will be able to start the transfer when she burns your hair. 

She says that you don’t need consent for where your released soul will go – she’ll get 

her spirits to do that for you.”

 

“Why … don’t … eh … but that’s … hold on,” Amita struggled to say. “You’re … but 

your friend … willing? Is she okay? Is she … good? Is she okay?”

 

“I think she’ll be okay with it,” Priya assured her. “We’ve hit off really well. She hasn’t 

turned me down for anything. I think we’re going to be really good friends. She also likes 

the thought of magic being a thing. She’s a huge fan of the occult. She has a room full 

of wizard stuff.”

 

“But … is … she okay?” Amita asked with an impatient tone.

“She’s really pretty,” Priya said. “You’re asking about how she looks, Amita?”

 

The old woman nodded her head. “Is … she … okay?”

 

“I’ll show you a picture.” Priya pulled out her phone and pulled up a photo of a 

smiling  brunette dressed in a hot pink bikini. The girl showed so much shapely skin. 

Beside the girl was an incredibly muscular man with dark brown hair and a handsome 

smile. Amita’s eyes briefly lit up. “What do you think? Her name’s Stephanie.”

 

“She’s … perfect,” Amita whispered. “But … how will … do … you ask her?”

 

“Let me figure that out, Amita,” Priya said. She  lightly kissed  the old  woman’s 

forehead. “I promise I’ll figure something out.”

 

“You should … w… yes.”

 

Amita drifted in and out of sleep while she and Priya took a taxi home. She could see 

her  own  memories, as well  as memories that she   did  not  recognize.  Forests and 

playgrounds flew through her mind, the bumpy road waking her up in the passenger 

seat every few minutes before finally drifting back to sleep. She felt so weak. Purple and 

pink colors drifted through her mind as she struggled to regain her strength. The sound 

of dogs barking and people cheering all around her woke her up completely when they 

arrived at their destination.

 

She looked around with enlarged eyes, a room full of pink walls and sweet-smelling 

perfume appearing all around her. She felt painless while resting on a soft bed with a 

purple blanket beneath her. She felt sharp with focus. When Amita sat up from the bed, 

she found that her flu symptoms were gone. She did not struggle to breath as she 

closed her eyes and savored the feeling of being young. She had not felt this way in 

years. The lack of struggling was a feeling she had long forgotten.

 

“You’re finally awake,” Priya said. “What did you see?”

“I … I’m not sure.” Amita said. The sweet sound of Stephanie’s young voice sounded 

like music to her ears. She reached up and stroked her slim throat and felt her soft skin. 

“I feel … I saw … I saw her memories. Briefly.”

 

Amita looked down at the black yoga pants that clung to her skin so firmly. She felt 

so quick when she looked around. She felt zero strain in her neck. She gaped at her 

smooth pale hands, admiring the pink nails on her before she cupped her small yet firm 

breasts.   A   tingle   flushed   through   her   chest   as   she   squeezed.   Everything   about 

Stephanie felt so firm and supple. She let out a giggle and started smiling when she 

looked to her granddaughter Priya. There was a wide smile on her granddaughter’s 

face too. She could tell that she was just as happy.

 

“Is this your room?” Amita asked. “It looks so beautiful in here. I’ve never had the 

chance to see it.”

 

“Yes,” Priya answered. “I think I’ve shown you pictures when I visited. But it’s never 

the same unless you see it for yourself.”

 

“My old body made reading and seeing difficult,” Amita told her. “Cataracts will do 

that to you. Even if I came here physically, I don’t think I would have been able to 

understand where I was. Old age does that to you. It’s a terrible thing to suffer through.”

 

“How do you feel now, Nana Amita?” Priya asked.

 

“Strange. Very strange. But I don’t feel confused anymore. I feel sharp. I feel strong. 

I feel healthy.”

 

“Her body must feel amazing, then.” Priya said. “You wear her really well. Look at 

the mirror. You look really cute.”

 

Amita stood up from the bed and walked around. The carpet felt soft beneath her 

bare feet, and it was as pink as the walls around her. She stopped at a nearby dresser, which had a wide mirror sitting just above it. Amita moved closer to her reflection and 

saw a beautiful Caucasian female with a smaller frame and brown eyes. Long brown 

hair caressed her backside as she turned sideways to admire the roundness of her firm 

ass through her yoga pants. She grabbed a handful of her stolen flesh around her ass 

and smirked.

 

“This body feels so much better than my old one,” Amita said. “Even at this age, I 

don’t remember feeling this way. You’ve done well, Priya. I knew I could count on you. 

How long did it take to finally get her to say yes?”

 

“An entire semester.” Priya said.

 

“I remember you mentioning that most of her family is from another province,” Amita 

said. “That means she probably lives alone. Doesn’t she?”

 

“She has a boyfriend that she lives with. He’s really handsome too.”

 

Amita giggled to herself. “Oh, perfect, it’s been years since I’ve had a handsome 

man worshipping my every curve. Besides school, does she do much of anything else?”

 

“She works part-time as a cashier somewhere. She doesn’t talk a whole lot about 

work. Her social media has everything about her – I’ll show you the posts so you can 

catch up on everything.”

 

The girl’s stolen body let out another laugh – everything was turning out perfectly for 

Amita. She had successfully taken over the body of a girl with a simple enough life. 

Because most of her wealth had been assigned to Priya in her will, the two of them 

would receive tens of millions of dollars in properties and other investments that they 

could live from for nearly three lifetimes. Amita would be able to quit the girl’s work and 

drop out of school like she originally intended. She would be able to have a lifetime to 

enjoy her true retirement.

“The poor girl,” she cooed. “It’s a shame that she won’t be able to live the rest of her 

days happily. She was too young.”

 

“She was too trusting. But I managed to gain enough of her trust to agree to the 

swap.” Priya said.

 

“If I were her, I would have been too afraid to go ahead with it.” Amita said. “Magic is 

a terrible thing. A twisted thing. She should have thought things through better.”

 

“I chose a girl who liked magical themes on purpose,” Priya said. “I think that made 

the choice easier for her. The thought of it intrigued her. And the thought of her being 

inside of me probably excited her.”

 

“I can’t believe how foolish she was to even agree to the swap,” Amita said. “In order 

to  swap bodies  between  two  people,  a witch  needs  willingness  from both  parties. 

Otherwise, a swap won’t occur. The fact that she even wanted to switch bodies in the 

first place was stupid of her. She shouldn’t have been so careless. Did she notice my 

hair?”

 

“I told her that it was from when I was blonder,” Priya said. “She shrugged it off and 

believed me.”

 

Amita giggled to herself and ran her fingers along her cleavage and between her 

thighs. Her skin felt comfortably warm. “Thoughtless girl. What about Fiona? How did 

she feel about all this?”

 

“I paid her the money you offered.”

 

“Excellent,” Amita’s new body said enthusiastically. “There won’t be any questions 

then. Fiona isn’t one to backstab after being paid. She won’t help the girl get her body 

back.”

“She’ll die in your old body,” Priya said. “There’s no way that you’re going to ever 

want to switch back. Is there?”

 

Amita removed her shirt and slowly unclipped her black bra. She allowed the bra to 

fall down to the floor and stared at her curved tits. While she wished she was bustier, 

the old woman could not complain about the body she had now. There was no pain in 

her joints or head. She did not feel slow. She felt fast, limber, and absolutely sexy. 

Though the girl did not have Priya’s chest, her stolen body did have a wonderful bum 

and face. She smirked at the breath-taking girl, her eyes falling to a flat tummy and 

small cleavage that the girl possessed.

 

“God, there’s no chance that I’m ever going back.”  Amita laughed. “That silly girl. 

Was she an athlete? She seems so fit.”

 

“She did …  aerobics or something. I don’t … don’t remember.” Priya struggled to 

say. Her face looked flushed as Amita began to pleasure herself. Her hands had started 

searching beneath the top of her yoga pants. “Did you want me to leave?”

 

“No,” Amita cooed. She felt so wet as Priya watched her. The thought of her being 

watched was such a turn on. “I should get this body ready for you. You did this just so 

you could sleep with her, didn’t you?”

 

“She never liked me romantically,” Priya said meekly. “I did everything I could, but I 

couldn’t get her to leave her boyfriend for me. Not even play around with me.”

 

Amita laughed. “Would you like to watch me get ready?”

 

“Y-yes … I’d like to watch.”

 

“Good…” The girl’s stolen body whispered.

 

She could sense her granddaughter gazing at her with yearning in her eyes, and the 

thought of being lusted for in her stolen body made this even better. The old woman pushed her black pants and underwear down, revealing a small bush of brown above a 

visibly tight canal and aching clit. Unlike her old body, Amita felt exceptionally horny. 

Every dirty thought that ran through her head made her face flush with excitement. She 

curiously rubbed along the lips and clit and shivered immediately. She hummed happily 

as she moved to the bed, her ass swaying seductively as Priya watched her every 

movement.

 

She could sense her granddaughter gazing at her with yearning in her eyes, and the 

thought of being lusted for in her stolen body made this even better. The old woman 

pushed her black pants and underwear down, revealing a small bush of brown above a 

visibly tight canal and aching clit. Unlike her old body, Amita felt exceptionally horny. 

Every dirty thought that ran through her head made her face flush with excitement. She 

curiously rubbed along the lips and clit and shivered immediately. She hummed happily 

as she moved to the bed, her ass swaying seductively as Priya watched her every 

movement.

 

The shivering orgasm made the old woman’s face twist in delicious pleasure. She 

looked down between her breasts at where her bush was and saw that the blanket had 

dampened. It was as if a flood of her musky juices had spread across the bed. Amita 

laughed to herself and circled her aching nub. A tickling sensation slowly built up again 

into waves of mind-numbing excitement that made her breasts ripple as her hard tummy 

quivered.

 

Breathing heavily, she looked at Priya and could see her hardening cock through her 

tight jeans. “Would you like to try now?” Amita asked.

 

Laying  on   the   bed   still,   she   watched   Priya   slowly   approach   her.   The   shemale 

seemed hesitant and unsure of what to do, but Amita reached forward and guided her 

along. The two held hands and pulled each other together, Stephanie’s stolen body 

planting moist kisses on Priya’s cheeks, lips, and neck. Priya tried to pull away, but the longer their lips lingered, the more comfortable she became. A tingling wave of warm 

lust surged through her stolen body as Priya’s stiff rod grinded against her through her 

jeans.

 

“You’ve   grown   so   much,”   Amita   struggled   to   whisper.   The   tingling   sensations 

became   stronger   with   every   stroke   of   Priya’s   fingers,   her   granddaughter’s   hands 

greedily exploring what Stephanie’s body had to offer her. She could tell just how much 

Priya desired her by the way she moved and stared at her.

 

She could feel Priya groping her breasts before nuzzling her nose against her neck 

and shoulders. Her stolen body’s nipples hardened even more, the nipples erecting 

stiffly with every hot second. A satisfied moan left Amita’s lips when Priya moved along 

her body and placed her mouth over her throbbing pussy. She explored it with her 

burning, delicate tongue. It felt even better than her fingers, the heat and wetness loudly 

eating her inner folds. She stared down at Priya hungrily searching through her slit and 

screamed happily. She had never experienced such a high level of sexual excitement 

and desire in her old body, even when she was younger. Her stolen form was much 

more responsive and sensitive to this type of stimulation.

 

Priya’s hands reached and tightly squeezed at Amita’s youthful legs and pushed 

them further apart, the stolen girl’s wonderful cunt stretching and opening up for Priya's 

strong fingers to slide into. Closing her eyes, Amita felt her body twitching and jerking 

upwards as a tremoring orgasm stirred within her body. It rocked her as she moaned 

passionately. Her arms and legs went limp as the explosive energy surged through her.

 

“Did that feel good?” Priya asked cheerfully.

 

Amita breathed heavily while looking at the ceiling, her heart racing faster than 

Priya’s tongue. “Yes,” she managed to whisper. She felt tired and satisfied, but she 

wanted even more now. She felt like she could still keep going. “But you want more.” 

She giggled quietly to herself as she stared at Priya eagerly removing her jeans. A thick, dark penis emerged from between her thick calves and stood erect, the veins all 

around it pulsing with Priya’s throbbing heart and yearning for Stephanie’s body. “Such 

an eager girl…”

 

“I can’t help it,” Priya said. “I want to be inside her”

 

“Do you enjoy what you see that much, dear?”

 

A wet bubble of clear liquid emerged from the tip as she sat up and gave it a lick. 

Standing tall over her swapped friend, Priya shivered and groaned when the stolen girl’s 

lips wrapped around her tip. Amita  lightly  moaned into her long  shaft and  happily 

watched Priya's contorting face. For her, there was a strange power to having another 

person completely locked through sex. It seemed even stranger that her body did not 

find the thought of sleeping with a transwoman repulsive. As a matter of fact, Amita felt 

even more turned on at the thought of Priya being completely conquered by her. She 

could see Priya’s eyes closing beneath each suck and slurp, the back of Stephanie’s 

throat repeatedly being prodded by the shemale’s desirable dick as she quietly gurgled. 

Amita could feel every pulse and every twitch emerging from Priya’s body as the entire 

cock began swelling inside of her hot mouth.

 

That was when Amita suddenly stopped sucking. Smiling, she pulled away and 

watched disappointment spreading across her face. When Priya attempted to grab her 

cock to finish herself off, Amita immediately slapped her hands away. “Amita, why’d you 

stop?”

 

“I can’t have you finishing so soon,” Amita purred. “I could feel you getting too close. 

There’s still something I want you to do for me. I want you to satisfy me a step or two 

more.”

 

“But I was so close…” Priya whined.

 

“I want to feel what it’s like to have a man in me.” Amita said.

“Nana Amita, I’m a girl.” She insisted.

 

“You say that,” Amita said. “But your cock says otherwise, you silly child. Give 

yourself to me, Priya.”

 

Before Priya could object to this, Amita parted her long, smooth legs and left her 

opening exposed. The dis appointment over Priya’s face vanished immediately as she 

moved forward, the tip of her cock brushing against the stolen body’s inner thighs. She 

no longer cared about her misidentified gender or her grandmother’s insults. Amita 

could feel her body heating up with desire, each poke from Priya sending tickles and 

ripples across her lower body.

 

A smile stretched across the woman’s face when Priya finally slid into her body. It 

felt like erotic electricity had flown through her. The shemale thrusted mindlessly into 

her, the long shaft noisily making love to her curvy folds. This was the first time Amita 

had a cock in her new body, and she loved the spicy and unsteady heat that engulfed 

her with every breach of her leaking flower. Every slow swing made the world dance 

around her. Amita closed her eyes as she felt the tip of Priya’s cock slamming all the 

way through. Priya moaned passionately, her hands wrapping around Amita’s hips and 

burrowing her hard shaft even further than ever before.

 

“Oh, fuck,” Priya moaned weakly. Her breasts bounced with every swing. “Oh God … 

oh fuck … Stephanie feels so tight.”

 

Priya suddenly pulled out of Amita and roughly turned her over with greed in her 

eyes. Her granddaughter’s strength flipped the stolen girl’s body on to her hands and 

knees so quickly that Amita could not react to the hard cock penetrating her cunt. Amita 

let out a soft moan as Priya’s hands took hold of her curvy hips and dove into her from 

behind. It was such a wonderful feeling when her arms and knees struggled to remain 

upright. She could feel her tight ass bouncing with every swing. Every thrust from the girl sent delirious spasms of pain pleasure through her body, and Amita loved every 

single second of it.

 

“Good girl,” Amita moaned. “Right there!”

 

“Nana,” Priya cried. “Fuck, I’m going to cum.”

 

“Don’t call me nana,” Amita whispered angrily. “Call me Stephanie! I’m Stephanie 

now!”

 

Amita felt her long brown hair being pulled as Priya fucked her harder and faster. 

The  bed creaked loudly beneath them. “Stephanie,” she cried. “Fuck … Stephanie…” 

Amita giggled, struggling away from the cock and resting on her back, but Priya was 

faster than she was. Towering over her stolen body, Priya slid back into Stephanie’s 

stolen body again and buried her cock deep inside of her womb. Her granddaughter’s 

weight pinned her down in missionary position.

 

A strong pair of hands wrapped around Amita’s lower back as Priya’s primal and 

thirsty lust took over. She let out rough grunts as they fucked. Amita let out a sweet, 

delightful cry as the brown girl anchored herself and locked her beneath her long, deep 

thrusts. She felt trapped under Priya's passionate ravaging. Amita watched Priya’s 

bouncing breasts as she roughly swung into her. Her granddaughter was an incredibly 

powerful girl.

 

A glistening dick entered Amita’s leaking folds as Priya let out one final grunt. She 

kissed at Amita’s neck and let out a long groan, her skin feeling scorching hot and 

tingling with heavenly sensations. She slowly sank down on Amita as her shaft and 

dome swelled. Priya’s face writhed  in sweet agony as bursts of cum flooded Amita’s 

stolen womb. Amita could feel the girl’s seed erupting and dripping down her stolen 

folds.

 

“Stephanie…” Priya whispered.

“That felt wonderful.” Amita whispered. “Being young feels good.”

 

“I’m glad you liked my present for you. Happy birthday, Stephanie…”

 

Amita reached down and softly rubbed her stolen clit with a satisfied smile on her 

face. Everything about her new body was so irresistible. Looking down, she could see 

sticky seed slowly pouring out of her as Priya pulled her softening manhood out of her. 

Priya was breathing heavily when she collapsed beside her. Amita leaned forward and 

kissed her as they cuddled beneath the sheets that night.

 

The next night, Amita planned on testing her new body with her new boyfriend.




Epilogue

 

Stephanie flew through what seemed like a void of darkness. When she breathed, 

she could hear echoes all around her. She felt lightheaded and felt like she was falling 

from a great height. She felt a sharp pain in her chest again as she took a long, deep 

breath and closed her eyes.

 

She could barely see white walls, white furniture, and a table in front of her full of 

mushroom soup. The smell of old people lingered in the air while she swallowed the 

warm soup. She could hear Priya speaking to her, but the noises seemed jumbled and 

mixed into loud, incoherent waves of sound. The world made little to no sense as Priya’s 

brown hand shook her shoulder. A slight pain emerged in her joints.

 

“I’ll come back later,” a woman’s voice said. “I have to get some new incontinence 

pads from downstairs. Would you please just lay there for now, Amita?”

 

When Stephanie opened her eyes. The world was a complete blur, yet she could tell 

that she was alone in the room now. Fiona and Priya were gone. The sound of classical 

music played in the background as the random images from before fluttered through her 

mind. They were a bunch of colors and memories she had never seen before. All of it 

was confusing to her while she fidgeted in place, her mouth dry and eyes sore. Every 

inch of her body ached with pain as snot dripped down her nose.

 

“I won’t be too long,” the same woman’s voice said. “I’ll turn the radio on for you soon 

too. I’ll be right back, okay?”

 

She closed her eyes and breathed as deeply as she could. It was difficult to breathe, 

the air around her feeling dry and hot while her sinuses felt plugged. The sound of a 

vacuum hummed nearby, and the sound of a television was blaring too loudly through the walls. Stephanie winced before she let out a painful cough, her chest and ribs 

throbbing with pain.

 

It felt like she was sick with the flu. She had never felt this way in such a long time. 

Coughing again, she rubbed at her blurred eyes covered with crust and took another 

series of deep breaths. She remembered the last words Fiona had mentioned about 

breathing. She needed to be consistent. Everything felt like a struggle for her, though. 

Being   in   Priya’s   body   was   not   something   she   was   accustomed   to,   so   Stephanie 

assumed that she would get used to her friend’s body with time.

 

“Only for a day,” she croaked to herself.

 

When Stephanie finally opened her eyes again, she realized that she was in a bed 

with heavy sheets wrapped around her. She felt completely wet, the sweat around her 

body causing her clothes to stick uncomfortably to her skin. The faint smell of urine also 

lingered in the air.

 

She could see white walls with portraits of people she did not recognize. She could 

see black and white photos of grandparents and children. A hundred memories sat 

along the walls as she got up from the bed to move to the open doorway across from 

her.

 

Her eyes widened when she grabbed at her chest. She expected to see Priya’s 

augmented breasts like she fantasized, but she felt only small, sagging tits that felt as 

though they were spilling over her frail hands. A pain fluttered through her chest, her 

head pounding as she rose up from her bed. She looked down and saw that she was 

wearing an oversized green dress. Stephanie felt light headed and fell back on to the 

bed. Something was not right about any of this.

 

“Please,” she weakly said. “Somebody help…”

 

“Amita, are you okay?” A woman’s voice asked from the doorway.

The world seemed disoriented from her perspective. She twisted and turned in the 

bed, and saw a dresser with a mirror facing her bed. She did her best to sit up, and 

regret immediately hit her as she stared into the face of an old woman with long, silvery 

hair   and   light   brown   skin.   Wrinkles   covered   her   drooping   face,   her   boney   fingers 

reaching up to feel her horrified face. She was an old woman that she did not recognize.

 

Stephanie screamed.
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Tribal Masks

Rachel Lee is a young and attractive college student with a broken heart and crippling self esteem issues. An old teacher with a dark past plans on permanently swapping bodies with her.  With assistance from a young man lusting for them both, the old woman prepares the girl in  secrecy as her next vessel. A combination of an ancient ritual, deceit, and demonic artifacts  provide the parties with the tools and the means to conduct the swap. Can Rachel break free and  stop the old woman from completely succeeding, or will the old woman successfully steal her  body forever?

 

A Perfect Student

Amber and her best friend, Tianna, are certain that they failed Mrs. Nay's final exam. They  decide to use a spell book Tianna's dying grandfather has in his study to temporarily take over  Mrs. Nay's body. They plan on fixing their grades through her body. A big mistake with the  spell occurs, and rather than Tianna possessing Mrs. Nay, Amber accidentally takes control of  her body. As these events unfold, Tianna's grandfather takes the opportunity to try stealing  Tianna's body. Will Amber make it back in time to save her best friend, or will it be too late?

 

The Witch's House

Madame Cynthia is a dying old witch that wants to be young again. Alex is a transgender  woman that wants to be a real female. The two decide to work together to target two new  potential vessels that will serve them as their permanent bodies. The old witch begins training  two young girls on the basics of magic in order to prepare their bodies for transfer. The two girls  begin learning advanced forms of magic. Will the two of them realize the trap ahead of them in  time, or will they succumb to this horrific body theft plot?

 

Making Her Mine

Makenzy is enjoying her vacation with her friend, Katie, whose Uncle Roger is letting them stay  at his island home. However, Roger is spending a lot of time uncomfortably watching Makenzy.  A village mystic claims that darkness will soon consume her. The two girls also discover that  Roger has been taking photos of Makenzy in secret. Along with the photos is a witch's spell book  about body possession. Afraid that the man is secretly trying to steal her body, Makenzy decides  to try leaving the island, but a horrific body theft plot begins to take place. Can Makenzy and  Katie break free from their trap in time before it's too late?

 

Inside My Seductive Mother

Josephine is a young college girl who hates Adriana, her new stepmother. With the help of a  witch who also does not like Adriana, she decides to possess her stepmother’s body to ruin her  life. Josephine does things to ruin Adriana's life forever, but there seems to be more lurking  beneath the shadows as a secret affair is discovered. The longer she stays in Adriana's body, the  more she wants to forever be her. As she ruins her stepmother's life, will her growing love for  Adriana ruin her own life in the process?

 

The Skin Stealer

Elise is an extremely competitive saleswoman that keeps flirting with her boss. The problem is  that her boss is married and has a deadly secret. A witch hunter and his transgender girlfriend  are also interested in his deadly secret when it's revealed that her boss wants to steal her body to  wear her skin. Can the parties get together in time before a dark plan initiates, or will it be too  late to save Elise?

 

My Obsessive Ex

Leela, Cassandra, and Florence have just finished high school, and they're looking forward to  their adult lives. Triston, a seventyyearold body hopper, is Leela's exboyfriend in a stolen  teenage body with a troublesome temper. After Leela told everybody about his odd sexual habits,  he makes it his mission to ruin her life. Using his body possession necklace, he decides to attempt  stealing Leela's body as punishment for ruining his life during a night with her friends. Once  inside, he does everything he can to make the possession permanent. His ex begins to fully lose  control. Will Leela be able to break through his magical spell in time?

 

Becoming A Real Girl

Krystal, Zack's girlfriend, is a transwoman interested in having Gender Restructuring Robotics  done to her body to help her transition into a biological female. Zack is supportive but also  suspicious of the cheap operation. Doctor Biang accepts her request and performs the gender  transition immediately, but Krystal soon learns that the operation is not what it seems. She is  slowly losing herself in her new body. As this happens, Zack realizes that there is more lurking  beneath the shadows. Can Krystal's boyfriend uncover the wicked plot behind Doctor Biang's  team in time?

 

An Adulterous Student's Body

Knowing that she's going to die from brain cancer, Evangeline visits an old friend who has  studied the paranormal to get advice on how to live the last portion of her life. Her friend  provides her with a cursed necklace that has the ability to "temporarily" possess any body she  wishes. Using this power, Evangeline decides to try using it on her cheating and abusive  husband to ruin his life before she passes. Soon, she realizes that she has the potential to make her  possession permanent. Now in the body of the woman trying to steal her husband, will she  decide to ruin her husband's life or try to be his next wife?

 

A Bad Girl's Permanent Lesson

Katarina is an incredibly mean girl with a bad attitude. Now on vacation with her boyfriend, her  old Aunt Velma decides to teach her a lesson after watching her make everybody's lives  miserable. She decides to swap bodies with her with the help of a village witch and runs into a  problem. She likes being young a little way too much.

 

Deep Inside My Ex

Ronald is a homeless man with an unfortunate past. His cheating exwife, Kylie, took his  children and money away. A family friend lets him sleep at her home to help him get back on his  feet. Suddenly, his friend uses some sort of magic to allow him to possess his exwife's body.  Now in her body, he can hear his exwife's trapped voice in his mind. Ronald struggles to adapt  to the life of a woman while he seeks answers from his old friend. But he soon learns that the  longer he stays inside of his ex's body, the more he wants to stay.

 

My Naughty Tutor

Victor is struggling to pass a difficult class. His final exam is less than 24 hours away, so he  hires Tiffany to help tutor him. He is unable to grasp the material from the legendary tutor, so  Tiffany suggests another tutoring service. With the help of a witch and money, Tiffany switches  bodies with Victor to take the exam in his place. Everything seems to go smoothly until their  bodies and hormones uncontrollably get in the way. To make things worse, a sinister plot begins  within the shadows that will turn their lives upside down.

Becoming My Coworker

At Martin R&D, Fred is a lead researcher on a mission to help study the human brain and  mental illness. Alongside his elderly boss and mentor, Brian Martin, they create and implement  a prototype known as the Mind Projection System, where a person can control another  individual through a complex computer network. On one fateful Friday night, Fred activates the  system and successfully uses it to possess another researcher at the company, Marina, whose  husband is in town showing her a good time. The experiment is a success, and Fred can feel  everything a real woman can feel. Brian Martin and his old wife are ecstatic for sinister reasons.  There seems to be more than meets the eye at Martin R&D as the Martins begin their quest for  immortality.

 

Inside His Naughty Wife

Elliot and Kyra are newlywed teachers on vacation. While there, Elliot books a room in a great  hotel and accidentally buys a body swapping necklace from Carlos, a bitter souvenir shopkeeper  who wants a better life. When the couple arrive at the hotel, their world turns upside down as  Kyra, after wearing her new necklace, finds herself in the body of an old man. Now inside the  body of the young woman, Carlos does everything he can to enjoy his new life while a spiritual  healer seeks to put a stop to his dark plans.

 

Becoming The Girl Next Door

Maggie is a young English student struggling to get through her summer semester.  Conveniently, two married English teachers move in just two doors down from her apartment  and befriend her. But, there's a dark and deadly secret that the couple refuses to share. The wife's  body is physically ill and decaying, and she needs a new body to continue living. Her husband is  a witch with the magical means and motivation to do so. As the couple prepare Maggie's young  body for the transfer, she starts uncovering secrets behind the wife's true identity. Will she be  able to react to their attempts in time, or will she lose her body forever?

 

Making His Girlfriend Mine

Looking to start over, Mark Ivanov is an old man with an enormous debt and an unprofitable  store. When a male tourist with an incredible physique and wealth comes into his store, Mark  decides to make it his mission to steal his body for himself. He sells the young man a body  possession bracelet in order to do this. With the help of a witch, Mark becomes a spirit and  attempts to take the tourist's body by force through the bracelet. Instead, he accidentally enters  the tourist's girlfriend. Trapped in the body of Annie Corvo, Mark struggles to come to terms  with his mistake as his hormones and lust for the boyfriend begin to worsen.

My Tenant's Cute Daughter

 

Trisha Johnson is a massage therapist with a secret. She's a witch that uses magic to fix pain.  When her magic is unable to help Alphonse's chronic pain, she offers a solution. Her tenant's  boyfriend, Cory, has an incredibly healthy body. She offers to transfer Alphonse's mind into  Cory to permanently fix his pain. Unfortunately, the spell messes up, and Alphonse finds  himself in the body of the tenant's daughter, Ashley. Struggling to cope with his predicament, he  finds himself losing his selfcontrol to the beautiful girl's hormones. Bubbling with sexual  energy, the witch's friend begins to lose himself to his lustful desires.

 

Inside Her Perfect Student

Amy Williams is an old college teacher who is dying. A past student and exlover visits her with  a potential way to avoid death. Using mind transferring tiaras, she tricks her teaching assistant  into giving up her young and athletic body. Amy takes over Samantha's body and struggles to  maintain control. A problem during the transfer causes a wide range of issues. The young girl's  strong mind begins to slowly overpower the old woman's mind. Will the young student manage  to break free from the dying woman's control, or will she lose her body forever?

 

My Husband’s Secret Crush

Priscilla Marcus is a young bookkeeping assistant who wants a change in her career. Her boss,  Katherine Bell, is a disabled bookkeeper in a wheelchair who also wants a change. Unfortunately,  she and her husband have their eyes set on Priscilla. Using a mixture of meditation and magic,  Katherine tricks the young girl into switching bodies with her. Now equipped with her beauty  and youth, Katherine excitedly sets out to make the swap permanent by any means possible.  Upon gaining knowledge of the ritual used to steal her body, Priscilla does everything in her  power to reverse the swap. But will the obstacles in her way make her lose her body forever?

 

Just In Her Head

Wanting to start life over again, Sabrina is a sexy and heartbroken transwoman with an  impossibly large debt to pay. She goes to a longtime family therapist and asks for his help. Using  his abilities as a witch, he begins preparing a new female body for her. Unfortunately, there are  no willing body donors, so he gives one of his troubled patients a mood bracelet that slowly  begins to erode her soul. The therapist encourages the anxious girl to keep wearing it even when  she feels her body trying to fight back. On the night of a full moon, Sabrina begins the spiritual  process of taking what belongs to her. Slowly but surely, the young girl begins to mentally  struggle against the ensuing body theft plot.

 

Cheating With Her Husband

Lindsay is a housecleaner and a tenant to a wealthy British couple. She gets paid generously and  has no issues with paying for university. But Lindsay has a secret behind her financial stability  that she has been hiding from her family. Using a magical stone, she frequently switches bodies  with Sammy, a transgender woman. She lets the couple satisfy their sexual desires while they let  her have fun with Sammy's body on a temporary basis. Unfortunately for Lindsay, Terrance and  Sammy Francis do not plan on a temporary body swap on the night of their anniversary. Sammy  wants a permanent body swap, and the couple will stop at nothing to get what they want.

 

Making Him Mine

Sona and Ashley are office bullies that terrorize Klara, a transgender woman trying to do her  job. Now that the bullies have the new HR manager under their control, the transwoman feels  trapped. So, her best friend convinces her grandmother to help with Klara's vengeance by  placing her soul into the body of Sona through magic. By controlling Sona, the transwoman  knows that she can control Ashley. But something with the spell goes wrong, and Klara  accidentally finds herself in Ashley's young, sexy body alongside damning information that can  ruin Sona's upcoming marriage. Klara's new female hormones begin to get the best of her as she  struggles with a choice. If she waits too long, she risks getting trapped in her new body forever.  She has to choose between temporarily enjoying her new body or permanently ruining her  bullies' lives forever.

 

Sexily Young Again

Elinor is a caregiver that takes care of Michelle with her daily needs. When a salesman sells the  elderly Michelle a soul relaxant potion and a ruby that can help her possess a new body to extend  her life, Elinor gets asked to help execute the transfer. She accepts the deal for cash to be paid  afterwards. Unfortunately, the old woman's sweet granddaughter, Angel, is the target, and the  caregiver hesitates with the mind transfer after seeing how good of a person she is with her stud  of a boyfriend. The caregiver begins having second thoughts on the transfer and tries to sabotage  the body theft. But when the salesman suddenly appears on the night before the soul transfer,  Elinor fearfully struggles against the dark magic consuming their lives.

 

Sharing My Girlfriend Sex between Angie and Sam has gone stale, and the only thing keeping them together is their  open relationship. But, after Angie ends up finding a spell book at a used bookstore, things  change and spice up when she voluntarily switches bodies with her boyfriend. After making the  best love together in months, they decide to live and experiment as each other with their open  relationship. She gives Sam her blessing to have lunch with an old online friend, Danny, while  she stays home to explore her new male physique. Unfortunately, as Sam leaves to enjoy his  female body in a potential threesome, Angie finds herself struggling against the dark forces that  sold her the spell book. An old African witch pays her a telepathic visit to steal her body,  memories, and soul, and she desperately struggles for her life as her boyfriend becomes engulfed  in his horny lust for Danny and his bisexual slut of a girlfriend.

 

Stealing Her Youth

Rebecca and her boyfriend Stanley are helping a family friend pack up their belongings when  they suddenly find a spell book in a foreign language. They accidentally swap bodies after  reading a spell, ultimately dropping the book and losing the spell's spot. Now trapped in their  opposing genders, they wake up and frantically try to reverse the swap while their hormones  begin to get the better of them. Unfortunately, neither of them can find the spell that they used.  Upon finding an address on the back of the book, they decide to venture out to the store that sold  the accursed book for help. Little do they know, an old woman plans on more than just helping  them switch bodies again. She is literally dying for an upgrade, and Rebecca sounds like the  perfect victim.

 

A Feminizing Wish

When a mysterious salesman sells Ken a crystal that can grant him any wish, the middleaged  man jumps at the opportunity. But something goes horribly wrong with his wish, and he finds  himself in the young, beautiful body of his neighbor, Alyssa, a woman who he absolutely hates.  He desperately wants to reverse his wish, and the only person who can do that is the crooked  salesman. However, when the temptation to test out his new body with Alyssa's hot boyfriend  becomes too strong, he begins having second thoughts on regaining his masculinity.

 

My Slut Wife

Kate's wealthy husband is cheating on her, and so her marriage is falling apart. To make things  worse, she has started sleeping with a coworker to get back at him. Her best friend forces her to  take on marriage counselling, and so she begins seeing an old woman named Audrey for advice.  Unfortunately for Kate, her counselor wants to do more than save her marriage. Audrey is  heavily in debt, and she is literally dying for another shot at life. Kate's beautiful body and  wealthy lifestyle leave the old woman jealous and desperate as a witch offers her services to get  what she wants.

 

Prepare Her Body

When Cassie stepped foot in a reputable rehabilitation facility, she wanted to become a better  person. Under the constant supervision of facility staff, they trained her body and mind nonstop  for three months. The place is a living hell, and she desperately wants to finish as she reaches her  physical peak. Unfortunately, the facility does not care about her progress. The only person they  care about is their client inside of her. The facility is a body transfer business aimed at preparing  attractive bodies for their new owners, and she soon discovers that she is first on the waiting list  for an old woman wanting a second life.

 

Make Her Naughty

Annie is a young witch learning magic from her neighbor, and she has become hell bent on  revenge. She sets her sights on ruining her coworker's life with her newfound abilities. Urged by  her loving boyfriend and magic teacher, she takes possession of the troublesome supervisor and  irreparably ruins her life for good. But she realizes that the more she uses magic for evil, the  more taxing it is on her body. Her soul slowly darkens with every spell, and that's exactly what  her weakening teacher wants. Carlene is an aging witch whose body is falling apart, and a  corrupted soul is the perfect gateway into her new body.

 

The Witch’s Mask 1

Kelly is an insecure girl who buys a magical transformation mask from an elderly woman. When  she discovers the mask's ability to transform her into a beautiful bimbo, she finds herself using it  again and again. For months, she seduces men and pleasures her transformed body. She's a  skinny pale girl as Kelly, but she's a busty blonde with a body that turns heads as Lexi. Slowly  but surely, the demonic mask corrupts her soul, and that's all the old woman needs to steal the  young girl's body for herself.

 

A Feminized Agent

Edward is a sexist agent who belittles women, but a female empowerment event forces him to use  the body of a beautiful woman to do his work. Using technology, he becomes what he hates the  most in order to steal corporate information at an IT firm. He struggles to adapt to his feminine  habits, and the longer the mission goes on, the more he feels his mind warping. He begins to  enjoy the dresses, makeup, and boy talk with the other girls. Slowly but surely, Edward begins to  lose his masculine side, and he fearfully realizes that he's having a little too much fun when a  married man falls in love with him.

 

Fountain of Youth

The Northern Springs Resort has been a popular tourist attraction for years, and Polina has  cleaned its halls and rooms for decades. Equipped with healing and invigorating hot springs,  they've attracted all sorts of people. Caitlin and her boyfriend, two competitive college tennis  players, get the chance of a lifetime when they're given restricted pass access to their own private  section of the resort. Unfortunately for little old Polina, Caitlin bullies and threatens her  throughout her visit. The cleaning lady glumly watches them enjoying the many amenities and a  private hot spring together during their stay. Day by day, Caitlin's body loosens and relaxes,  and so too does her soul. Eventually, a middleaged chef sets her sights on the young woman's  body as her new vessel, and the only person who can save Caitlin is the cleaning lady who she  hates so much.

 

Inside Her Girlfriend

It's Becky's birthday, and her girlfriend, Haruka, hasn't figured out what to get her. When they  come to school early to catch up on schoolwork, the wheelchairbound girl asks Haruka for a very  specific present. She asks her girlfriend if she would be willing to swap bodies for a week, and  Haruka happily agrees. Becky has been in a wheelchair her entire life, and giving her a chance to  walk for the first time is something Haruka would love to do. However, she is completely  unaware that Becky is dying from cancer, and when the swap finally occurs, the once disabled  woman wants more than just a temporary exchange. She's liking her beautiful body and  mobility a little too much, and she's more than excited to make the transfer permanent with her  aunt's help.

 

My Girly Husband

Darren has been cheating on his wife, and she happens to be the worst person to know this.  Genie is an exwitch with magic still left in her, and when she finally discovers that her husband  has been sleeping with a transgender coworker, she decides to take matters into her own hands.  She uses magic to transform her husband into the very thing he loves  a beautiful woman with  perfect, sexy curves. Darren initially freaks out when he wakes up as a woman, but as he tries on  clothes and tests his new body, he starts getting really comfortable in his new skin.  Unfortunately, sex is what will permanently trap him in his new body, and that's the one thing  Darren's constantly craving.

Living Inside Me

Two best friends use a body swap potion to temporarily switch bodies. Emily and Eunjee  transfer all willingness and consent to live as each other for several days with the help and  guidance of Doctor Susan Richter. After a few days of getting used to their new bodies, Emily  attempts to do the unthinkable. She tries to convince Susan to make the swap permanent. Eun jee comes from a wealthy family of billionaires, while Emily works in retail and struggles to pay  for her student loans. Doctor Richter agrees and decides to try helping her  but there's a catch.  One of the two girls has a sexy body to die for, and this particular doctor has been waiting for  this moment for a long time.

 

Inside My Head

Doctor Tran is an exsurgeon that helps socially anxious people through his Life Simulator  technology. By placing patients inside of a virtual world where nobody judges them, he sees  record numbers of successful treatments throughout his career. So, when Kyra gets referred to  him for treatment, she's more than excited once she actually explores the simulated tropical  paradise. The longer she stays, the happier she becomes. But, not everything is as it seems.  Slowly but surely, her ownership over her body withers away. To make things worse, a  transgender wife is extremely interested in getting Kyra's young body for herself. She wants an  upgrade, and Doctor Tran is more than happy to make the transfer permanent once certain  conditions are met.
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