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Mixing It Up - The Steaming Furry Party 


“Are you sure no one’s coming?” Norman finished reviewing his checklist. The lab had everything he needed for the spells, but he didn’t want to get caught brewing. Being caught in the labs without permission would just be a slap on the wrist. Brewing up unsanctioned spells on the other hand could get him suspended or worse.

“Yeah, coast is clear.” Sampson giggled. She loved the adventure. Sure, it was only ducking the professors, but the danger of getting caught was real and thrilling all at the same time. She pulled her hair back and looked back out of the lab to check keep watch on the hall.

Norman didn’t mind the view of her behind. Sampson had as nice a set of curves as any of the girls at StoneFields. He’d spent most of the last year trying to get into her pants, but she’d rebuffed him and anyone else who tried. She was still a good friend and fun to be around, but that was as far as it went. She just wasn’t interested in a relationship right now.

“Okay, then, here goes.” Norman quickly started plucking vials off the shelves and got a set of brews going. It was hard work, not because each spell was difficult, but because he was trying to keep track of a dozen all at once. The fact that they even had the chance to sneak in here was lucky enough, they didn’t have time to mix each one up carefully.

“This is going to be a great party.” Sampson laughed. She’d helped Norman with the recipes and figuring out when to make their run at the lab. Now, it was just a matter of getting everything done and out of here without being caught.

“I hope so. It’ll be one for the history books anyway.” Norman agreed. It was a bit of a tradition among the student houses. Each one tried to out do the other in having the wildest parties. The key to that was getting some unsanctioned magic involved. No magic basically meant you were looking at a boring party, and that just wouldn’t do.

“Oh, people are going to love it!” Sampson wiggled her round bottom. She did like a good party. Though, even Norman had sensed she was a lot more excited about this one, perhaps because this was their party, and she wanted it to be something memorable.

Norman simply grunted as he kept his focus on his work. Twelve different transformation spells. Each one was set to a different intent. The whole idea was to create a potluck of changes. Some were basic, some exotic, all of them were designed for erotic effect. One potion would turn you into a frisky cat girl, another into a wild wolf man. There were some that would just give a girl more curves or a guy more muscles. It was all wrapped around the idea of random change. Put girls would pick from the girl bin and guys would pick from theirs. Everyone would drink up and then the party would get going.

Norman mixed and poured and simmered. It was a lot of work, even doing one spell. At least these were all simple enough that he couldn’t easily mess them up. Sure the girls might get an extra cup size added to their bust than intended or the guys might end up a few inches shorter, but he’d have to try really hard for something crazy to happen.

“Okay, pouring now.” Norman warned his lookout. He was as careful as he could be now. He poured out each brew into a set of vials. All of them were left unlabeled. The whole idea was that no one would know which transformation was which.

“Good, no one yet.” Sampson chimed in quietly from the door.

One by one, Norman filled the vials and let them cool. He barely breathed as he worked as fast as possible. This would be the worst time to be caught. With some vials already poured, he couldn’t just dump out the brews and plead ignorance.

Thankfully, no one came even as he capped the vials. He was just starting to relax as he finished up when Sampson made a quiet whistling sound.

Norman cursed. They’d almost gotten away without trouble. Someone was coming! He grabbed the boxes and quickly started pulling the vials into the boxes. He could hear the sounds of steps echoing in the hall. Now, he rushed and swept the vials into his boxes as quickly as possible. Sampson quietly closed the south door and motioned him towards the other door.

She gave him a questioning glance and looked at the vials. He nodded. At least they’d finished everything. She smiled and then the skittered across the lab floor and managed to escape out the other door just as they heard the main door being opened.

“It was Professor Marrik, the old goat probably loves hunting down his students during party season.” Sampson smiled. Norman felt his stomach flutter. The way she smiled was just like the sun rising on a spring morning. It just lit up the world, and every time he saw it, it made him want to be with her all the more. He didn’t regret staying friends with her, but he couldn’t lie about his desires either.

There wasn’t time to waste. Marrik might just follow through the same door they’d just escaped through. They had to get out of the building and safely back to their house so they could finish preparing for the party. Luckily, the old building had enough twists and turns that they had no trouble making it out without getting nabbed.

“So, you’re going to be the big man on campus thanks to these.” Sampson smiled and jiggled one of the boxes with vials just enough that you could hear the glass tinkle inside.

Norman smiled. It wouldn’t be the first time someone had a party with transformation spells, still having so many options was unusual. Just cooking up a couple of spells took time and skills, all while avoiding getting caught. Luckily, they’d made it out today, and now they were almost back to the party itself. By now everyone would be well into a relaxed state and ready for a surprise like this.

When they’d planned the party it seemed like a better idea not to tell everyone what the theme was, just in case they didn’t get the spells done in time. It was better to have a boring party that everyone mildly enjoys than to promise a rockin’ party that doesn’t live up to expectations.

“You got them!” Blake smiled as he opened the house door for them. He was the house president and had been waiting impatiently to get the real party to getgoing. As soon as he closed the door behind Sampson, he turned to the room and shouted. “Now, let’s get this party started!”

There was a cheer around the room and all eyes turned to Norman and Sampson as they stood there, boxes in hand. Neither of them was used to quite this much attention and Blake didn’t leave them twisting for long.

“Okay, everybody! Our intrepid wizard here has a special treat! Everyone gets a vial!” Blake took a quick look at the boxes. “Guys from the guy box and girls from the girl box. Once everyone has one, we all drink!”

There was a quick mad scramble. Magic parties were always the best. There were any number of ways to go. Sometimes, it was just a magical high. Other times it was raw sex. Sometimes, it was just magical apparitions making things lively. No matter what, it was always a break from the norm. Everyone wanted to get a vial, and it didn’t take long before the boxes were down to the last few. Norman and Sampson managed to grab theirs and waited for the last folks to grab a vial.

“Okay, does anyone not have one?” Blake asked, scanning the room. It looked like everyone was holding up their little corked bottles.

“Nope!” Came a shout from the back. Blake grabbed a vial from the box and tossed it over. “Thanks!”

“Then here we go! 3! 2! 1!” Blake counted down as everyone uncorked their bottles and held them ready. Norman took a quick look around. In a moment, this whole scene would change, and then the real party would get started. He felt a bit nervous. The spells had been a rush job, and a lot of rush jobs at that. He just hoped he got it all right enough that he wasn’t about to be horribly embarrassed.

As Blake hit the last number a shout filled the room and everyone quaffed their potions. The sparkling light of unleashed magic started filling up the room. Each person was engulfed in their own glowing light. Norman looked down and saw his hands glowing, and turned to see Sampson glowing as well as she grinned in eager anticipation.

He could feel the magic flowing through him. That first tingle was only the beginning, and it quickly spread over his whole body. He hadn’t been transformed very often and the sensation was always a bit disconcerting. The twisting and reshaping started inside, preparing him for the final change. The depth of it concerned him. Nothing in the spells he’d prepared should need to change much inside, just a bit more muscles, perhaps, or a tail and horns.

“Norman?” He heard a concerned question come from Sampson’s direction, but her voice sounded deeper somehow. He turned to look at her staring down at her chest with a look of worry. It took him a moment to realize why. Her normally round chest was now disturbingly flat.

“What happened to my boobs?” Sampson asked with alarm. None of the spells for the girls had been shy about making sure every girl would have a generous rack. It had even been Sampson’s idea, she’d never over endowed, and was looking forward to having something a bit more attention grabbing to show off.

“I… oh… shit...” Norman tried to respond when he felt a twisting deep in his gut, and a pull between his legs. His voice was already growing lighter as well. He threw his hand over his mouth as he heard his voice echoing in his ears. It was obvious what had happened. First, the vials had been mixed up. He could see around the room that he and Sampson weren’t the only two suddenly finding their normal anatomy changed around.

The second realization was much more troublesome. He’d overdone the spells. He could have simply layered the magic on top of the user’s normal form. Like a girl drinks a cat spell and it turns her into a girl with cat ears and a tail. That was different than a cat girl spell, which, if a girl drank would end up the same, the girl part was redundant. However, if a guy drank a cat girl spell, that girl part wasn’t redundant, and he’d end up a girly feline. The trouble was, he wanted to enhance the femininity of the girls, and the masculinity of the guys so he started off with their base elements in the spells. So now, mixed up as they were, about half the guys were turning into sexy girls and half the girls were becoming hunky guys.

“Oh… oh… fuck!” Sampson groaned as her hands went between her legs. She was experiencing the opposite of Norman’s issue. Where his cock was being pulled back into his body and reshaped into a pussy, Sampson felt like her insides were being tugged out from between her legs. She shot a hand down her pants to feel the bulge of a thick manhood forming under her mound. It was quickly becoming too much to contain within the tight confines of her feminine cut jeans. There was no time for modesty as she pulled down her pants, leaving her growing cock barely concealed inside her stretched panties.

Norman faced the opposite problem. His clothes were starting to come loose all around him. He had to hold on to keep his pants from falling down. He’d shrunk down several inches and his new body, even with his new feminine curves, was much more petite than his previous manly form. There was more than that. He felt a pressure on his spine and gasped as it gave way and he felt something thick and fuzzy snake down his jeans. He’d secretly hoped that Sampson would pick up one of the cat girl potions, but it seemed like he was the lucky one today.

As disturbed as she was with her own transformation, she smiled as she saw Norman struggling with his clothes and watched as his ears grew into two big pointed cat ears on each side of his head. His face softened and he even grew a set of long cat whiskers on either side of his nose. The new Norman was pretty cute, Sampson thought. She also enjoyed the irony of it. She secretly suspected that Norman was hoping she’d get the cat girl potion. Now, she had a sudden realization about why that was such a hot notion.

Norman was having his own revelation as well, as he watched Sampson’s transformation continue. The perky brunette was anything but now. Her brown hair was turning more gray, and her whole body was starting to grow a coat of gray fur over her newly bulging muscles. She was working as fast as she could to get her top off as her chest expanded with hard pecks over her muscular stomach. The sight was almost comical, as Sampson turned into a sculpted Adonis like figure, still wearing a pair of pink panties and matching bra. She didn’t manage to get the bra off in time, and Norman winced as he saw it give way and tear apart. All that remained was the panties, which were straining to hold in Sampson’s generous endowment.

Norman blushed, looking at Sampson’s new manhood, not just for the girth outlined by her panties, but for the feeling seeing it was stirring inside him. He felt a rush of heat between his legs, and a desire not unlike the one he’d enjoyed when looking at a girl’s naked boobs before. The base desires of this new form were overriding his normal orientation he realized. He was just as hot for guys now as he’d ever been for girls.

Sampson was having much the same revelation as she looked at Norman and around the room. The bulging breasts of the girls and soft round asses were drawing her gaze in a way that she’d never felt before. The virile needs of her new form were making demands of her that were pushing out any other thought.

The magic was finishing up, and it was clear that everyone was a bit shocked, and a lot horny. Half the party was already undressed, either from necessity or curiosity. Plenty of clothes were ripped up on the floor, and piled up next to those tossed aside. About a third of the party still looked relatively normal, with just added curves or more sculpted muscles. The rest were a mix of fantasy animal forms. From cat girls to bulls, all of them were wearing a new coat of fur, ears, tails and sometimes horns to match. Some were svelte like Norman, her breasts were still noticeable, but fitting to her otherwise slinky cat form. Blake was not quite as lucky that way. Her new tits were massive, covered in the brown and white blotches of fur like a Guernsey cow. Her shirt was still hanging in tatters unable to contain them. She looked around the room, with her round brown covered ears twitching below a pair of small curved horns on top of her head. She reached up to her mouth and took a couple of trial blows before she finally got out a loud whistle.

“Okay, how’s everyone doing?” She shouted out, not doing anything to cover her generous new endowment or hide the thick pink nipples crying out for attention on her chest. “Are we ready to have some fun?”

The response came in slowly, a few cheers at first and then a greater and great round. This wasn’t what anyone expected, that was pretty certain. While not everyone changed genders, a lot of couples were suddenly going to have compatibility troubles or about to share a whole new perspective on their relationship. Still, the mood was a lot more accepting of the mix up than Norman would have feared.

“Okay then, let’s get to it!” Blake pulled off the remains of her top, and grabbed hold of a well toned guy still trying to get his bra off.

“Well, Blake’s never been a shy one.” Sampson’s giggle sounded weird in his new deeper register. Norman looked up and blushed as Sampson’s new cock struggled to escape the confines of her panties. Part of her was eager to see it, and the rest of her was afraid of what she’d do when she did.

“Yeah… so what about you?” Norman asked as she kept a hand on her pants. It was the only way to keep them up, and she was appreciating that she was one of the few people still fully dressed. Her old notions about having a sexy party were now dealing with the realities of just which side of that party she was on now.

Norman was still coming to grips with all the change. She’d never been a huge guy before, but now she was noticeably smaller, and rather than being a bit taller than Sampson, the new wolf man was almost towering over her. That wasn’t the hardest bit to handle though, that was the fact that she had become wickedly hot just standing this close to him, and increasingly naughty thoughts were bubbling up inside her head.

“Well, it is a party.” Sampson smiled and looked down at the little cat girl squirming next to him. She was doing the sexiest little dance and didn’t even realize it. Sampson recognized it thought, his little feline friend was dealing with an eagerly wet little pussy. Sampson felt a stirring of his own as his loins began to react to the sights, sounds and smells all around him. Sex was in the air, and he was finding the idea of exploring the male side of the equation rather exciting.

Norman looked up at him, blushing. She’d mixed the cat girl potion a bit strong, she realized that now. Or rather, she’d made the spell to create sexy cat girls, with an emphasis on the sexy part. She was aching to be petted, and then to feel a big hard something inside her. The urge to be filled was so strange, but no less real.

“Yeah, it is a party.” She chimed and then leg go of her pants. They just fell away, sliding down her toned thighs right along with her underwear. Then she reached up and pulled off her shirt. She blushed even deeper, as she was now just as exposed as most everyone else now. Her perky breasts covered in a silky black fur above her soft white belly. She shuddered, feeling sexier than she’d ever felt before, and with whole new urges that she didn’t want to deny.

“You do make a cute kitty.” Sampson smiled and Norman twisted back and forth shyly for a moment. Her tail wrapped around her legs as her ear pulled down.

“Thanks, and you make a pretty hot wolf man. How about we, well...” Norman couldn’t quite bring herself to say it, but she’d already edged closer to Sampson. Those last dregs of masculine pride were fighting against the mix of feminine need and just basic curiosity that were churning inside her.

There was more than just that. Norman’s attraction for Sampson wasn’t just physical. She’d enjoyed spending time with him before, even though it wasn’t a relationship. Despite the strange circumstances, they were still at least friends, and she hoped maybe they could be more.

Sampson looked down at the shy kitty wavering next to him. His feelings were torn as well. He really liked Norman, of all the guys around Norman had been a good friend. Sampson was just not looking for a relationship, and he’d lost too many other good friends when taking it to the next level didn’t work out. He had been wrestling with that for a while now, something that made him feel worse every time he’d resisted Norman’s advances.

Now, the flood of desire welling up inside them was more than just affection. The raw lust of their new forms was making it harder to choose the right path over the well sexed one, if they were even different thing.

“Fuck like bunnies?” Sampson giggled again. It wasn’t quite as much of a joke as it could be given that there were several newly minted bunny girls already doing just that right now. “Only if you promise to talk to me tomorrow.”

Norman turned another shade of red, at least the fur hid everything except her face. The heat inside her was getting to be hard to contain, but her new desires were boiling out all over.

“Ok.” She squeaked. Norman didn’t know what that would mean, but for now, she was willing to make that promise. She moved in closer, and pressed into Sampson’s fur. It was a comfortable feeling distinct from the usual touch of skin on skin. She was still only tall enough that her head barely reached his shoulders, but that didn’t stop her from rubbing against him.

“Alright, now… hey!” Sampson jumped a bit when he felt an unexpected hand sliding delicately into his panties and around his new equipment. As shy as Norman had been acting, he didn’t expect the little feline to do anything quite so bold. Now, he was contending with the strange way everything down there jiggled and the growing throbbing intensity of his desire.

“Wow, you really like that, don’t you?” Norman giggled as Sampson was quickly growing hard in her hands. She’d never really appreciated the eroticism of feeling a cock growing hard in her hands before. Now, it was making her pussy wet as she felt his cock come to life. Her body knew just what kind of pleasure this could give her, even if she wasn’t so sure of it herself yet.

“God, that’s weird.” Sampson shuddered from the combination of Norman’s delicate fingers and the raw energy of her growing erection. The way it throbbed made it hard to think about anything else, and Norman’s touch was teasing her in the hottest way she could have imagined. It was a little like having her clit rubbed, but yet so much larger and more demanding.

Norman giggled. She could only imagine how different it must feel for Sampson. She was dealing with her own changes. The way her pussy felt all squishy and hot between her legs was so bizarre, and part of her ached for something to fill that gap. It was so novel, just as much as running her hand over another guy’s dick.

“Ready to try it out?” Norman asked. She was trying to keep a brave face. As hot as she was, it didn’t change the fact that she was also more than a bit concerned about having this monster inside her. She felt so small next to him, and her pussy seemed so much smaller. Rationally, she knew that the spells were crafted so that it couldn’t be a problem, but that didn’t sink into her gut. Part of her ached to be filled and stretched to the limit, even if the rest of her was worried he might not fit.

Sampson shuddered, his body suddenly overwhelmed by the heat of the moment. Having his cock stroked and a sexy cat girl pressed against him was already having an effect, but that last image, of using this new cock of his and pushing it inside Norman’s wet pussy were just that bit more than he could handle.

“Oh… oh, fuck...” Sampson gasped as he felt a sudden tightness between his legs and then a flood of pleasure shooting up his cock. He shuddered, taking a moment to realize what was happening as Norman squealed.

“Hey!” Norman sputtered as she looked down at the spread of cum, now dripping down from her chest. She was a mixture of amused, horrified, and turned on. Watching Sampson’s cock shoot off, was strangely erotic, if not for the fact his cum had blasted onto her. That Sampson had a bit of a hair trigger was rather funny though.

“Sorry,” Sampson wasn’t quite sure what to do, when she noticed Norman scooping up the thick cum. They’d tweaked the potions so that all the guys would make lots of cum, and in that they succeeded. Sampson watched and remembered another feature they’d made, especially for the girls.

“God, it smells so good...” Norman shuddered as the smell of cum filled her sensitive nose. It seemed only fair at the time, if the guys were going to make so much cum, the girls should at least enjoy cleaning it up. A bit twisted in a way, but now she was on the receiving end, and was embarrassed by the fact that she couldn’t resist. She pulled the first messy handful to her lips and tasted it. Just a drop, and that was all it took for her before she opened wide and started licking it up eagerly.

Sampson watched, a bit shocked and oddly turned on as he watched Norman cleaning herself off with a wicked eagerness. It was kind of sexy and he hated to admit that it was getting him hard again. He was starting to get a bit annoyed by that, as a guy it seemed like there was no way to avoid letting everyone know when he was into something. As soon as he was the least bit aroused, everyone would be able to see his cock getting all hard. At least as a girl, he could think dirty thoughts and only have to worry about getting his panties a little wet.

“Damn that tasted so good...” Norman whimpered, half ashamed of herself and half wishing there was more, just as she looked down at Sampson’s restored cock. The drop of cum still hanging on its tip was calling to her, and she fell to her knees.

“Are you sure… oh… oh god...” Sampson moaned as Norman first licked off the lingering drops of her last release and then started to suck on her cock without warning. The feeling of Norman’s wet lips wrapped around his hardness was unreal, both hot and wet and squeezing all at the same time. Then Norman started licking and Sampson barely managed to keep standing.

Norman was surprising herself as well, the raw taste of cum was driving her wild, and she knew that she could get another wonderful load just by playing with Sampson’s cock. That first lick had been a necessity to get that drop of cum, but then she discovered several things. First, she loved the taste of cock almost as much as she did cum and second, she loved the sexy sounds Sampson made when she started sucking on his cock.

Sampson had never felt anything like this before, and Norman was bobbing her head eagerly. The way her lips and tongue all ran across his hardness was making it hard to think and it was even harder to stop from firing off again.

Norman felt his hands wrapping around her head right before his cock began to twitch. Then her whole mouth flooded with cum, fresh hot and wickedly delicious. Norman savored the taste as blast after blast of it shot out of him. This time, Sampson couldn’t hold on and managed to stumble onto a couch. Norman followed along, with excess cum dripping from her lips as she kept licking at him.

Even after cumming twice, Sampson’s cock didn’t take much coaxing to come back to life under the eager cat girl’s affection. Norman was pleased as she licked the last of his cum from her lips. Now, she was ready to give in to her desires. She’d already licked up his cum and sucked him off. There was nothing more she could do that would be more embarrassing. No, all that was left was for her pussy to get some action.

“Guys are so easy.” Norman smiled as she slid up Sampson’s prone body. He was pressed back into the couch, still recovering from his second release. Her delicate fingers were already coaxing him back to full strength, and her pussy was aching to feel it inside her.

“Is that so?” Sampson grinned and then reached out and pulled Norman in. He didn’t give her time to move and just leaned in and kissed her. That eager need to fuck was roaring back up again, and he was going to seize it. His hands slid over her soft furry curves, stroking her as she squirmed against him. He felt the energy welling up inside him and there was just one answer to it.

Norman squealed as Sampson suddenly got up and then pressed her onto the soft shag carpet. She was so hot she didn’t care, and just opened up her legs as she felt him pushing down. Sampson’s cock rubbed against her, first her thigh and then along her wet slit, and then under her round ass. Norman squirmed and writhed under her, feeling like she was being teased until she looked up at Sampson’s face and saw the look of flummoxed concentration.

Norman giggled and then slid a hand down, searched for a moment and then took hold of his hardness. “Sometimes it helps to guide it in.”

Sampson looked a bit sheepish and distracted as Norman helped point his cock at her wet pussy. It was still a bit of an education, helping from the other direction. The feeling of a hard cock pressing against her was so strange. The empty feeling between her legs was still so novel, as was the feeling of having the folds of her pussy parting for a cock. She felt so wet and squishy, nothing like the raw hard power of a cock.

They worked it for a few moments before Norman slid the tip of his cock down and somehow, it just felt like the right place. She looked up at Sampson and gave a nervous smile. As much as she wanted this, it was all so strange at the same time. She wasn’t about to stop, though, not now.

“Ok, push!” She instructed and Sampson obeyed. They gasped together, both shocked by the strange sensations. Norman reeled at the feeling of wicked fullness as she was impaled and Sampson groaned at the amazing feeling of warm tightness wrapping around her cock. It was an avalanche of novel pleasures. Norman’s pussy yielded to Sampson’s thick cock and he pushed in deeper and deeper until they were fully locked together.

“Oh, god, that feels so good...” Sampson shuddered as he savored the feeling of squeezing wet heat all around his cock. He barely believed anything could feel that wonderful.

“Damn, you’re so big...” Norman squirmed under his impaling shaft. It was stretching her open so much, and it felt so good throbbing deep inside her. She could feel her whole pussy squeezing on him, right down to the way her pussy lips were kissing the base of his cock.

Sampson just smiled, knowing just how Norman was feeling. He started to pull back, savoring the strange feeling of Norman’s pussy sliding over his new hardness. As much as he’d enjoyed being a woman, he couldn’t deny that being a guy felt really good too. The raw intensity of feelings all wrapped around him was hard to ignore, and he was eager for more.

Norman shuddered as she felt her pussy squeezing down on emptiness while Sampson withdrew. She felt so much at his mercy now, not being able to take control. It was such a strange difference from being the guy. As a guy, she could set the pace, and knew just what she was doing, but now, Sampson was in control, and it probably would have been more frustrating if she wasn’t awash in all of these strange sensations.

They held for a moment again, Sampson just inside her and then he thrust and they moaned from the new pleasures they found.

“Oh, that’s so good...” Sampson said as he felt Norman’s soft depths again.

“I think the key is not to stop.” Norman smiled up at him. She wanted more, wanted to feel him plunging into over and over again. She wanted to be fucked, but she didn’t want to push too hard either.

“Oh, is that so.” Sampson laughed and started building up a rhythm. It felt strange thrusting like this, plunging his hardness into Norman, and yet kind of natural too. The hard part was trying to keep from reaching another orgasm while everything felt so good. The way Norman’s tight lips rubbed him as he plunged into her was just wild and the way her pussy squeezed him every time he filled her was almost enough to make him lose control. He was happy he’d already cum twice or else he’d not have lasted more than a couple of thrusts, but even so, it was hard not to just give in and lose it.

“Oh, yeah, just like that...” Norman moaned as she just let him pound into her. The feeling of her sensitive flesh parting for him was just so intense, and sometimes he managed to rub her sensitive clit or some crazy place inside her and she almost went over the edge. The lack of control was still frustrating, she could work to meet his thrusts, but not set the pace, and that was driving her crazier as she slowly felt the tension building inside her.

“Oh, oh fuck...” Sampson moaned as Norman ground her hips up at him on his latest thrust. He held on tight, fighting not to just let go. It was so hard, as a girl he just had to relax and let all the pleasure push him over the edge, but as a guy that would end the party all too fast.

“Harder… you can do it!” Norman coaxed. She knew she was close, but it was like traveling down a wandering path, sometimes closer and then sometimes further from her goal. She wanted just to get pushed all the way to the top.

“Ok, here goes.” Sampson grunted and gave Norman a hard thrust. He didn’t know how long he could manage it, but if she wanted a hard fucking, he was going to do his best.

“Yeah… harder… fuck me harder...” Norman gasped as her body shook from the assault. It was getting harder to think as she gave in to the wickedly strange pleasures. She did her best to fuck him back, but it was hard to keep focused on it as he pushed her harder and harder. Every moment drew them closer to that peak.

Sampson panted from exertion, trying to focus on not losing control, but it only grew harder with every thrust. Going faster made it easier, but still, it was a losing battle, and he was concentrating as hard as he could, but finally the sensation was just too much.

“Oh… oh god…” Norman moaned as she felt Sampson’s final frantic thrusts. They pushed her right to the edge and then she felt his cock bulging inside her and a new heat flooding her. That bizarre thought, that her pussy was being filled with cum was the last straw and she felt her pussy clamp down as she came.

They cried out together as their bodies exploded in pleasure. Norman’s pussy squeezed down on Sampson, the sudden tightness only drawing out the intensity of the moment as he felt his cum pumping out of his cock. The feeling was just so bizarre, and so good at the same time.

They collapsed together, panting, basking in the moment. Norman shuddered, amazed at how good it all felt, and snuggled up to Sampson as his cock slowly softened. She knew it wouldn’t take much to work up another round, but she needed to catch her breath.

All around them, the rest of the party had dissolved into a wild orgy. This happened sometimes at parties, but tonight was different. There was an intensity that was rare, the heat and need was just so strong. It was impossible to ignore.

It was the wild sounds of sex that pulled them back faster than anything else. The smell was next. Norman wasn’t capable of ignoring the delicious smell of cum, and the scent of hot pussy was enough to fuel Sampson’s excitement.

“That was fun.” Norman giggled as Sampson rolled off of her. She held him so he couldn’t get away and she looked down at his gleaming cock. It was still wet with their juices, and she just couldn’t resist the urge to do something about that. She tried to turn around so she could lick him clean as he got up on his knees. Norman knelt before him and started licking.

“Oh, god, your tongue!” Sampson moaned as he felt Norman licking over his still sensitive cock. It was almost too much and then she slowed down.

“Do you mind if I join you?” He looked up to see a big brown bull of a man pulling up behind Norman. Sampson didn’t recognize him, which probably meant he’d been a girl as well until recently. Still, the sight of this new guy was striking. He was at least six feet of bulging muscles under dark coat of brown fur. The hardest thing to ignore was the huge thick cock that easily put Sampson to shame. All of that girth was pointing right towards Norman’s upturned behind.

“If the lady says so.” Sampson smiled and tapped Norman’s shoulder for attention.

Norman had been thoroughly distracted by the cock before her to notice what was now behind her. She turned her head and gasped. Her pussy quivered, just the sight of that much masculinity was enough to make her suddenly crazy. Sampson had felt so big, and this guy, well, she didn’t know how she could take it. Yet the urge to try was just too much. She didn’t say anything, just lifted up her soft ass and let her tail wag eagerly behind her with her legs spread and left her pussy open and exposed.

“Give it to me,” She looked up at him, poised to be taken.

He didn’t make her wait. He just grabbed onto her ass and thrust. Suddenly, Norman was full beyond words and crying out in wicked delight. The bull just started fucking her and she moaned, not believing that something so thick and long was driving into her. Then she looked up at Sampson’s still dripping cock and started to suck it. The wonderful taste of cum was just the perfect lewd combo to being fucked so well.

The feeling of Norman’s lips wrapped around his cock was getting Sampson hard again as well. It wasn’t long before the two guys were working the eager kitten from both ends with equal fervor.

That was only the beginning. Sampson and Norman worked their way through the party, sometimes apart, but often together in one menage or another, sometimes wrapped together and other times only watching as the other enjoyed another delight of their new sex.

Hours passed, and the pleasure barely stopped. Everyone was enjoying themselves too much. Finally, one by one they collapsed, the energy of the magic fading away and exhaustion taking hold. Norman and Sampson were no exception, finally falling into a heap together after a final wondrous coupling.

Norman was one of the first to wake up. His whole body ached a bit, mostly from the effects of the magic wearing off. He could feel his balls again, and no more jiggling weight on his chest. He breathed a sigh of relief, glad that he’d gotten the spell right. The party had been amazing and he was already admitting to himself that this wouldn’t be the last time he’d try that spell.

He was lost in his own waking thoughts until he heard a sound next to him and felt another body starting to move. He looked over at Sampson and blushed. She was just as naked as he was, and he got a full show of her perky curves as she rested on her back. It felt strange knowing just how intimate they’d been and yet he’d never seen the real her naked. He turned away, not wanting to overstep his bounds and started looking for something to cover her up.

“Really? You didn’t like what you saw?” Sampson giggled and pulled his head back towards her. His stomach fluttered at the sight of her warm smile.

“No… I just thought...” He stammered, not sure quite what to say.

“That’s sweet, but after last night, I’m kind of thinking we should spend more time together.” She gave him a lewd smile. “Maybe, I’ve been a bit hard on you and well, I do like having you around.”

“Yeah, uh… sure.” He couldn’t stop from having a stupid grin. If last night hadn’t been enough, this was like having a dream come true.

She held out her finger and touched his nose. “And let’s not forget that little spell book of yours. I’m sure we can have a lot more fun together.”

He nodded dumbly. He didn’t need to be told how to take that hint. Norman felt a new thrill of anticipation bubbling up inside him. Whatever came next, it was sure to be amazing.

What more could you ask for?

The End.
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