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Olivia Kitzler

	Olivia yawned and felt the throbbing soreness in her wrists as she carried the two cups of earl grey tea to the kitchen table. She set them onto the wooden surface before turning back to return to the stove. The sizzling and smell of scrambled eggs filled the air while she scraped at the pan with a wooden spoon. With a free hand, she sprinkled some more salt and pepper into the pan.

	“Are you sure you don’t want to eat anything before you go?” Olivia asked when she heard Vanessa taking her seat at the table. The older woman looked over her shoulder and watched her niece readjust her blue dress straps and silky blonde hair. She was in the bathroom for a long time, and the effort really showed. “Wow, Vanessa, you look gorgeous!”

	“Thanks,” Vanessa said weakly. “But it’s okay. I’m not that hungry. I honestly think it’s better if I do this on an empty stomach.”

	“Feel too bad?”

	“No, it’s not that. Magic just makes me queasy, remember?”

	“I suppose you can’t help it.” Olivia hummed to herself as she turned off the stove. She moved the pan to the side and dumped the eggs onto a plate with two slices of crispy toast. She took the plate and sat down across from her niece who seemed to be pouting. “Everything okay, dear? You haven’t done any magic yet. You shouldn’t be feeling queasy right now.”

	“Yeah, everything’s fine, Auntie Olivia,” she answered. “I just can’t believe this is about to happen. It’s what I want, but it feels kind of weird. I’ve always liked Evan, and the thought of actually being with him for good has me a little conflicted.”

	Evan was a rough looking man who lived a few doors down the hall from their apartment. He lived with his girlfriend, a beautiful brunette named Noelle, and they lived mostly private lives. Olivia saw them regularly attending mass at their local church. But they were far from the most conservative of people. They were an extremely sexual couple in an open relationship. They shared their love with Vanessa, but after doing this for several months now, the transgender woman didn’t want to share him anymore.

	That resulted in an opportunity that Olivia couldn’t turn away. “You aren’t feeling bad about Noelle, are you?” She asked nervously. For a moment, she was afraid that Vanessa was going to change her mind. I need you. Don’t back out on me now.

	After a few seconds, Vanessa shook her head with an unsure look, and that made the older woman smile. She’s conflicted, but I can tell when she really wants something. That boy’s really influenced her. But as Vanessa fidgeted in her seat across from her, Olivia knew that things were about to go her way.

	Her young niece was such a wonderful and loyal student. Vanessa learned magic quickly throughout her final years of high school, and now that she was done college and working in finance, the young witch had become quite skillful and powerful. The years of constant learning developed a level of devotion that not even her own mother had when she was alive, and that always made Olivia feel so good. She trusts me. She always has.

	“But Auntie Olivia, I’ve been thinking. This level of magic seems really advanced. Obviously, you’re doing a lot of the harder stuff. Is getting her to complete the ritual with the ruby all I have to do? Complete the temporary body swap, and the rest of the pieces fall into place? Or is there more? I know the body swap will weaken our soul bindings so you can do your thing, but is there more you’re not telling me?”

	Olivia smirked as she took a spoonful of eggs. Rather than give an immediate answer, she placed it on a slice of toast and bit down on it. “It sounds too good to be true, doesn’t it?” She said after chewing and swallowing her afternoon breakfast. “I know it does. That’s one of the beautiful things about magic.” She excitedly leaned into the table once she noticed Vanessa quietly looking down at her hands. “Dear, I’ve been teaching you magic for nearly five years now. You’ve created things from nothing, extended your magical strength beyond reason, and summoned spirits to guide and protect you. Do you really not believe me?”

	“It’s not that I don’t believe you, Auntie Olivia,” Vanessa said. “I just don’t know what to say. I know this is real. I know that I can just believe in you.” She sighed. “I guess I’m just worried about her being trapped to watch everything. I don’t want to be watched by her. I just want to make sure that there isn’t more that I’m missing.”

	So you do feel bad about Noelle, the witch thought. Vanessa had always been such a sweet person. Even during her years of studying, the transgender woman was such a soft person when it came to anything related to magic. And rightly so. Magic is a terrible art. “She won’t be trapped. She’ll be erased from existence once I’m done with her. As long as you do as I say, she won’t know a thing.”

	“Then … does that mean she won’t ever come back to reverse anything? She won’t fix any of this?”

	Olivia smiled sweetly when she realized what was really bothering her niece. “You’re worried about this backfiring on you. You want to know everything so you can prepare for that happening. I understand. I wouldn’t want this backfiring either. Just imagine the look on her face. What she’ll think of you.”

	Vanessa looked to the side and closed her eyes. “I don’t … I don’t care what she thinks.”

	Yes you do. “Don’t worry, dear, it won’t happen. As long as you complete the temporary body swap, her soul will be ready for me to magically alter it. It’ll definitely take time, though. Her experiencing sexual delight will speed up the process.”

	Truthfully, Olivia had more up her sleeve. She was always so careful of divulging her darkest secrets. The middle-aged witch had done this for hundreds of years. She always sought out younger witches who were willing to help her get a new body. Vanessa’s mother was one of her helpers until she suddenly passed away. The transgender woman was actually going to be Olivia’s future body until she found out that Noelle had witch blood.

	In order to continue using magic, Olivia’s bodies needed to have witch blood. As long as a body could perform magic, she could perform her spells indefinitely. Noelle surprisingly showed no signs of witchhood, which meant that she was a witch without any training whatsoever. The perfect victim, Olivia thought happily. The young woman’s beauty and active lifestyle were also major positives for the older witch. Her long, brown hair and stunning dark eyes turned heads wherever she went. Olivia’s current body had looked so similar, but now she had dry grey hair and tired dark eyes.

	When Olivia was able to track down where Noelle lived, getting a nearby apartment to rent had been so conveniently easy. She used magic to scare away the last tenants, and after settling into her new home for over a year, she was pleased to know just how much fun and excitement Noelle experienced.

	It didn’t take long for Vanessa to learn how to use astral projection on herself. With the astral projection spell, one could watch people in a ghost-like form, and Noelle was one of the first people she spied on. Slowly but surely, her niece became jealous of the man she loved. Through her spying, she learned that the couple were having a rough patch and that they were looking for an extra person in their open relationship. It didn’t take long for Vanessa to take advantage of that. 

	Studying what Evan liked in a woman from the porn he watched, Olivia’s niece realized that she had the exact body type that he craved. The hardest part was accepting her as a transgender girlfriend, but he was just as open to the idea as Noelle.

	The thought of that made the middle-aged witch laugh. Vanessa tilted her head in confusion. “If you can get her out of the way, I’ll be able to have Evan for myself, Auntie Olivia. But … but what’re you going to do after all of this? What happens to your old body?”

	“Leave that up to me,” the older witch answered. “My old body will remain empty, but I’ll be using it as a temporary puppet so there aren’t questions about my disappearance.”

	Vanessa clasped her hands over the table and bit her lower lip. “Are you planning on living with me and Evan in your new body?”

	“Oh, of course not,” Olivia laughed. Her niece let out a sigh of relief. So that’s another thing that’s bothering her. “I don’t plan on sharing your new boyfriend. That would be a little weird. I’ll break up with him as Noelle. I’ll probably live here alongside my old body until I make plans to move to something bigger.”

	Vanessa sipped from her cup of earl grey and seemed at ease. The tension in her shoulders was finally gone as she crossed her legs and leaned back in her seat. She looked up at the ceiling and waved her hand. A sparkle of green light fluttered around her, and her eyes immediately went white. Two or three seconds went by before her eyes finally returned to normal.

	“It looks like they’re almost ready for me,” Vanessa said. “I should get going now.”

	“They’re just as eager as you are,” the older witch laughed as her niece got up from her seat. “You did a good job at convincing them to try this out. Most humans are usually afraid of this type of stuff.”

	Vanessa went to the nearby hallway where she left her black high heels. She began pulling them onto her feet and strapping herself in. “They’re a fairly kinky couple. Noelle’s also really open to trying out new things.”

	“The poor girl’s downfall is her own curiosity,” Olivia said as she watched her niece straighten out her hair with a tiny mirror from her black purse. “It’s a shame that she never realized that she was a witch. Untapped potential … but at least I’ll be able to put her abilities to use.” The fact that Noelle was a witch made this all so much better. Because of how taboo magic was in the modern world, it was hard for most witches to even practice magic. A huge chunk of the population had magical abilities, though none of that was useful without training and direction. “I just hope she’ll be just as willing until the ritual’s over, Vanessa. The slightest hint of unwillingness will make the spell useless.”

	“I know.”

	“We’ll see how she is,” Olivia said after finishing her scrambled eggs and final slice of toast. “Until then, enjoy yourself.”

	“You know I will,” Vanessa said suggestively. “I’ll see you later, Auntie Olivia!”

	The middle-aged witch finished the last of her tea just before she heard the front door close and lock. Smiling, she sat up from her seat and walked into the hallway. The smell of Vanessa’s citrus perfume still lingered in the air while she walked to the nearest doorway. She opened it and entered her spacious bedroom.

	The middle-aged witch found herself surrounded by plain white walls. There was an open walk-in closet where she kept her clothes and magical ingredients. Aside from that and the red queen-sized bed at the center of the room, Olivia hardly furnished her bedroom. A witch’s mind required order and neatness, and having too many material things could hamper her own abilities.

	Sitting on the bed, she kept her baggy jeans and red blouse on as she pulled the red covers over her body. She tucked herself in while humming a specific tune. And so it begins, she thought. She took a long, deep breath before she closed her eyes. Just before she could feel herself starting to fall asleep, she murmured a word, and the room became engulfed in green light.

	 


Noelle McCormick

	“She should be here soon,” she heard her boyfriend call out from the hallway.

	“Okay, sounds good!” Noelle yelled excitedly. 

	Standing in front of the mirror, she looked deeply into her dark eyes with an excited smile over her lips. The thought of what she was about to do with Vanessa made her fidget energetically. For once in their relationship, he’d be able to act roughly with her. I can’t wait, she thought. Wearing black lace lingerie as she applied a shade of light pink lipstick, she felt like Vanessa was also going to have a fun time. The transgender woman loved her choice of sexy attire. Tonight was going to be an incredibly special night for the three of them.

	Life wasn’t this exciting until they met their neighbor less than a year ago. Noelle and her boyfriend were having a rough patch in their relationship before meeting her. Like many relationships, the passion steadily began to die, and Noelle felt like they were slowly drifting apart. And when her boyfriend suggested that they try out an open relationship, she dreaded the worst. 

	She initially shot down the idea. Most of her closest friends were telling her that Evan was probably cheating and that this was his way of finally coming clean. Upset and tearful, her boyfriend calmed her down and explained that they didn’t have to go through with this.

	But then they met Vanessa, and it was the accident of a lifetime. The transgender woman was living with her aunt a few doors down from their apartment. Their neighbors rarely spoke to each other until Evan asked Noelle if she liked how Vanessa looked from afar. At the time, she didn’t think much of it. Vanessa was a beautiful blonde-haired vixen with weight in all the right places, yet Noelle never thought that she felt any attraction to her until Evan brought up trying to get her into their open relationship. 

	Noelle refused at first until Halloween rolled around. They were hosting a party with a bunch of local college students when Vanessa managed to come join them with a group of her own friends. Noelle noticed that Evan couldn’t take his eyes off of Vanessa, who chose to wear a skimpy white nurse outfit. The stare was almost otherworldly to her. She slowly began to realize that there was a lot of good that could come out of Vanessa joining them, so Noelle finally gave him her blessing.

	The thought of helplessly watching Evan with another woman actually turned Noelle on for some reason. She watched from afar while he worked his magic on her. They talked so happily and endlessly, just like how Evan and Noelle would talk about literally anything. It was like Vanessa was another woman they could add to their open relationship.

	The thing that really sealed the deal on that Halloween night was how much their neighbor loved their outfits. Evan and Noelle had dressed up as Adam and Eve from the Bible. Her boyfriend was only wearing underwear covered with green leaves, while Noelle’s long brown hair covered her bare breasts. This was before she trimmed some of her hair, so her hair went all the way down to her green leaf underwear.

	And once all of the college students finally left, Evan had made the first move. It turned out that Vanessa was thinking the exact same thing about them. Noelle had a chance to actually watch her boyfriend and their neighbor from the side of the bed. She watched them make love right before her very eyes while she fondled her crotch. From that point on, Vanessa would’ve repeatedly visited their home, and a year-long relationship developed that really spiced things up.

	Humming to herself, she picked up her hair straightener. She looked deeply into her dark eyes and forced a smile. After straightening her long brown hair, she heard the sound of the ground creaking. She turned to look, and standing at the doorway was Evan. 

	She felt so tiny compared to him. Standing at six foot two, his wide body towered over her. Long, black hair fell to his bulky shoulders. He was an incredibly intimidating guy to most people, and the fiery tattoos along his muscular arms definitely didn’t help. The only thing that put her at ease was his bright white smile and soft green eyes. Those were the only delicate features about him, and they were the biggest things that pulled Noelle’s heartstrings.

	“How do I look?” She asked timidly.

	He leaned forward and kissed her lips. A warmth rushed through her as she relaxed her body weight into him. She felt his strong hand wrapping gently squeezing her left bum cheek. His deep voice tickled her body. “Beautiful as always. Vanessa loves it when you wear pink lipstick.”

	“She also loves it when I straighten my curly hair,” she said knowingly. “She personally requested the colors. She’s just as excited as we are, you know.”

	“Yeah, I’ve been texting her back and forth too.” He looked around. “Not really a fan of the smell, though.”

	Noelle laughed. “Suck it up, Evan.” She had spent thirty minutes shaping and painting every nail on her fingers and toes. The pink shade and subtle white glitter really made her smile. Pink was Vanessa’s favorite color as well. The scent from the bottles still lingered, and her time in the washroom made her used to the smell. “I should’ve done it earlier. I’m sorry … it’ll be gone in another hour probably. I know you don’t like the smell.”

	He crossed his arms. His eyes scanned her from head to toe. “Don’t worry about it. It’s a good color.”

	“What about you? Are you ready?”

	“I think so,” he said. “The bedroom’s set up and everything. I brought the toys out like you wanted. She mentioned that she wanted to watch for the first time, so I got your favorite one out. The purple and green one.”

	Noelle smiled. “You don’t usually remember that type of stuff.”

	“It’s the one you like to use the most,” he said defensively. 

	“I just hope she likes it too.”

	Evan’s eyes lit up. “Say, do you think she’s actually going to be able to do it? I know she did that creepy shit last week, but do you think she can actually pull it off?”

	Noelle shrugged while she looked back in the mirror. She nonchalantly dabbed a small patch of liquid foundation that she missed as she leaned forward. Her nose practically grazed the mirror. “Even if it doesn’t work, the roleplaying sounds really hot. She wanted me to pretend that she was her anyway. I’m getting horny just thinking about it.”

	She reached for a purple bottle of perfume. She sprayed once between her breasts and once against the front of her neck. She set the bottle down and wafted her hands against the damp spots. The sweet floral aroma was so strong that her boyfriend’s lips quickly pressed up against her neck. She let out a surprised giggle and felt his toned arms wrapping around her waist to trap her.

	“You’re a little early,” she whispered happily when she felt his hardening cock beneath his black shorts. “You know we have all night, right? No sense in wasting all that energy.”

	“I know,” he said while sniffing the curves of her neck. “Just love that scent. Vanessa loves it too. You’re being really accommodating.”

	“Accommodating?”

	“You’re doing your best to make it special for her too.”

	Noelle smiled at that. “I just want to make it just as memorable for her. She’s our girlfriend.”

	“It’s just so weird to think about what she’s about to try doing. Do you think it’ll feel the same?” Evan asked.

	“I was texting her last night,” Noelle admitted. “She promised that it wouldn’t hurt or feel disorienting. My body’s definitely way more sensitive. But she can take a lot more cock.” She giggled naughtily. “She mentioned that she’ll feel what I feel, and I’ll feel what she feels. Are you going to treat me differently when I’m in her body?”

	“I’ll treat you both the same,” he promised. “I’ll fuck you as roughly as I fuck her.”

	A week ago, Vanessa came over and actually had dinner with them an hour before she flew out of town for a bank meeting in another town. Unlike other nights, this was originally a nonsexual experience for the three of them, and the change was extremely pleasant until she made a major confession that Friday night. The beautiful blonde practically stuttered every word until she finally managed to say the words that would change their open relationship. 

	“I know how to use magic,” her voice echoed in Noelle’s mind. “This is going to sound strange. But did you two want to try something new? Something to spice things up when I get back?”

	Remembering her neighbor’s voice sent shivers down her spine as she readjusted her black lace panties. She was looking away from Evan now while she looked at herself in the mirror. She leaned forward and ran her fingers through her silky brown hair as she remembered that fateful night. Noelle thought that their transgender friend was kidding around until she began showing her abilities to them. 

	That very night, Vanessa brought her hands together, and the room became icy cold. Demonic whispers had echoed from the darkest corners of the room, and a weird throbbing sensation emanated from within Noelle’s mind. Suddenly, the air had felt fuzzy all around them. The moment Vanessa made their plates of food dance and circle around them was the moment Noelle knew that she was the real deal. At first, Noelle was petrified with fear, but when she saw her neighbor’s smile, she knew she was going to be alright. A ticklish sensation had filled her excited body as the transgender woman made the plates bob and stop in midair. It was all just a show to her, yet Evan and Noelle were mesmerized by the display. 

	Once everything was over, the couple had begged her to reveal how she did it. Unfortunately, only certain people were capable of magic. Witches were apparently a real thing, and the thought of magic being real awakened the curiosity in Noelle. “This is going to sound strange. But did you two want to try something new?” Vanessa’s voice boomed in her mind.

	Sighing, Noelle finally wrapped her purple night gown around her body. She felt clean, pampered, and ready for their interesting night. She tied the sash around her waist and smiled at her boyfriend when she heard the sound of buzzing from his pocket. He reached into his jeans and pulled out his cell phone.

	“Is she almost ready?” She asked excitedly.

	“She’s already here.”

	Evan took her hand and walked out of the washroom to greet their neighbor. They answered the front door, and Noelle felt so wet when she saw Evan kiss Vanessa in front of her. Their neighbor was wearing a fitted blue dress that looked absolutely stunning. The thin blue straps around her soft shoulders looked like they were about to snap, and the dress hugged her hips so closely that Noelle could see the curves of her hourglass figure. With her black high heels, she was almost as tall as Evan.

	She watched as her boyfriend caressed her round ass through her dress and pulled her closer against him. The young woman bit her lower lip. While a little jealous that her boyfriend was so hungry for their neighbor, she found a lot of satisfaction from seeing her towering boyfriend with Vanessa. Whenever she watched the two of them together, she could always sense a passion that Noelle had long lost. While gone, she could at least relive the passion by watching them together. I’ll be in her shoes soon.

	By the time their lips broke apart, Vanessa’s beautiful smile lit up the room. She ran over to Noelle and hugged her. Noelle practically buried her face against her sweet-smelling blonde hair while they squealed excitedly. “You look so pretty!” Vanessa happily said after pulling away from her. “Such a nice little gown. I haven’t seen you wear that before.”

	The young brunette posed in front of their neighbor and giggled. She ran her hands down her slender waist. “Wait until you get a peek underneath. You’ll love the lingerie I picked out. I love your dress by the way!” Evan closed the front door while the two girls stepped away from each other “The way it hugs your body looks so sexy. Is it new?” She reached forward and ran a hand down her neighbor’s side. It’s blue for Evan. It’s his favorite color. “It feels so soft…”

	“It’s a new dress that I picked out while I was in the US.”

	Vanessa’s smile widened when Evan stepped closer to them. He wrapped his arm around their naughty neighbor’s waist and kissed her cheek. “You’ve been gone way too long.”

	“Evan wouldn’t shut up about missing you.”

	“Aw, really?” Vanessa giggled while fumbling through her black purse. “I couldn’t stop thinking about you guys either. It’s really boring down south when you’re surrounded by a bunch of boring number guys.”

	“We talked about the swap a lot,” Evan said. “I can’t believe you were forced out of town for almost a week. We wanted to try this out literally the night that you talked about it.” Noelle noticed his hand practically pinching the transgender woman’s waist. “How was your flight, by the way? I forgot to ask. We’ve been texting back and forth and I haven’t even bothered to ask.”

	The blonde neighbor shrugged. “It’s okay, don’t worry about it. There’s nothing to really talk about. The flight was meh. The work was meh. But I’m finally back.” She leaned her head against Evan’s shoulder. Her eyes studied Noelle’s blank gaze. “Did you two really think about it that much?”

	Noelle nodded. “Me and Evan have been talking about it all week after you left. We even did a little bit of roleplaying, but it probably wasn’t as fun as it’s going to be.” Vanessa smirked and pulled out a red crystal from her purse. She held it up for the couple to see. “Is that what we’re going to use?”

	“It’s an Energy Crystal,” Vanessa began to explain. “You know how I was using magic last week? I can do all of that with my own energy. With my own reserves. But more major spells require bigger reserves. I’m still a witch in training, so my reserves aren’t very high. But this crystal helps bridge that energy difference.” She handed the crystal over to Evan.

	The boyfriend frowned. “It’s really cold.” Noelle poked its hard surface, and it was almost like the coldness was burning at her skin. She winced painfully when her finger lingered for too long. A jolt of what felt like static electricity made her take a step back. “Are you okay? It isn’t that cold.”

	What the hell was that? She wondered. “I’m fine. I’m surprised at how cold it is too.” Taking a long and deep breath, she looked back at Vanessa. Their neighbor was staring deeply into her eyes. For once in a long time, she felt the hairs along the back of her neck rising. It was like she could feel the dark magic pulsating around them. “How does it work with the spell?”

	Vanessa took the crystal back from them and led them to their kitchen table. The three of them sat around the round table as she set the crystal down at the center. “I’ll be speaking an incantation with the crystal between us,” she began to say. “Both of us will be holding hands while I do the spell. All you have to do is clear your mind while I say the spell.”

	“Sounds easy enough,” Evan said. “How are you feeling about all of this, babe?”

	Noelle kissed her boyfriend’s stiff cheek. “I’m fine with all of this. It’s instant, right?”

	“It’s supposed to be instant,” Vanessa said. “From our perspectives, it might take longer. But once the spell’s completed, we’ll both be each other.”

	The young brunette bit her lower lip. “And then we can go straight at it?”

	Vanessa laughed as she clasped her hands. “You two can go straight at it in my body. The only catch is that you have to let me watch. Okay?”

	“Okay,” the couple answered.

	Their neighbor reached across the table with both of her hands. Pale hands with purple nails intertwined with Noelle’s fingers. Vanessa felt so warm as her grip tightened around their fingers. A deafening silence engulfed the room while the young witch began to concentrate on the crystal.



	




	Vanessa Kitzler

	Once Vanessa murmured her aunt’s words, a tight crushing sensation in her chest made her lose her breath. The world darkened around her as she felt her face softly landing against her neighbor’s wooden table. The last thing she could hear was the sound of her own heart pounding with fear, excitement, and adrenaline until the world became completely black.

	Now, only silence surrounded her while she flew through an ominously empty void. She knew what to expect since her aunt explained some of the finer details a few months ago, but all of this was so eerie. She took a long and deep breath before concentrating her energy around her ghostly body until a crack echoed in the distance. Suddenly, a blinding white light appeared beneath her, and she felt her body flying directly into it.

	Just before she moved through the light, she saw another ghostly figure whizzing by her. They were moving too fast to really see each other clearly, but Vanessa knew that it was Noelle’s soul entering her body. When the light around the transgender woman began to shift and morph, she knew she was finally where she needed to be.

	Slowly but surely, the light faded, and she found herself in the couple’s bedroom. The room was dark, and a few candles were lit along the dresser across from the bed. Did the spell work? How’d I get here? Vanessa sat up on the bed suddenly, and she realized that she didn’t have control. 

	She tried to move her arms and legs, but they felt so heavy and slow even when she mentally tried to use her magic to break free. When she looked down between her legs, she could see a faint brown bush and a pearl-sized clit. I’m in her body, she thought. But I don’t have any control. How long have I been out for?

	This was the first time she’d used this type of spell before. Her aunt gave her a brief walkthrough, yet this didn’t seem very familiar. Vanessa expected full control and tried to move on her own, but her body wasn’t responding at all. Noelle brushed a finger against her clit, and the transgender woman could feel a wonderful pleasure rippling through her almost immediately. Is this what a real pussy feels like?

	“Sorry for keeping you waiting,” a deep voice said.

	The deepness of the familiar voice sent ticklish waves down her body. The sensation was completely foreign to Vanessa while she shuddered. Evan was standing at the doorway where the smell of his bodywash emanated from his naked body. His black hair was still damp from the shower, and his muscular physique looked incredible in the dim lighting. Vanessa felt Noelle’s legs crossing over each other as she leaned back. Her face forced a smile. “You took forever.”

	“Sorry.”

	When she saw Evan walking towards her with his long, curved cock swaying and at the ready, Noelle began to bite her lower lip. There was a strange wetness that Vanessa could feel getting worse. It felt like Noelle was leaking, and when Evan sat on the edge of the bed and grabbed her ankles to spread her legs apart, the transgender woman noticed Noelle’s musky essence literally seeping from her canal at a greater rate. Am I horny? The young brunette’s let out a surprised gasp when he tugged her entire body closer to her cock.

	“Remember – go slow,” Noelle said.

	“I know.”

	Suddenly, the world shifted and brightened up. Vanessa was suddenly in control as she gripped the sheets. This is a memory, she realized when she saw how much longer Noelle’s hair was. The young woman’s brown hair normally went down to the center of her back. Her hair’s down to her waist. How long ago was this? She looked around the room and smirked when she quickly figured out how this all worked. 

	None of this was actually real. When she felt Evan’s cock rubbing against Noelle’s inner folds, the sensations and emotions were all from memory. But, like all memories, they could be altered over time. Some people could remember certain events differently, and because the spell placed Vanessa inside of her neighbor’s body, Noelle’s memories were just as malleable and realistic.

	“Are you ready?” Evan asked.

	Vanessa giggled while she squirmed against his tip. She watched his dome becoming wet almost instantly. Normally, whenever the boyfriend would fuck her in front of Noelle, he would have to use a lot of lube. Vanessa’s tight ass could fit him completely as long as they used it liberally, but with Noelle’s horny body, that wasn’t necessary.

	She pulled away from him before he could plunge into her crevice. If she was going to get fucked for the first time with her new pussy, she was going to do it in her favorite position. She rolled over and playfully waved her ass in front of Evan. “Fuck me from behind,” Vanessa ordered.

	A quiet grunt and slow push sent starbursts through her eyes. It took her by surprise. Vanessa felt a surge of both intense pain and pleasure as his thick rod slowly entered her. Oh my god, she thought. She let out a long and passionate moan when he slowly thrusted in and out of her tight folds. He filled her up completely, and it felt like his tip was prodding the furthest reaches of her cunt. “Fuck … fuck … fuck!”

	“How’s that, babe?”

	She gently bounced back whenever he pushed his cock into her like she normally did. Her tight folds squeezed him with every movement and felt more painful as time went on. She thought she’d be used to him by now, yet the pain intensified. “You’re splitting me,” Vanessa moaned in Noelle’s voice. “Oh my god, Evan. You’re making me leak all over the bed.” He began to move faster, and that made her squeal. The more they made love, the more achy things became. “Wait…”

	“Huh?”

	“Go slower,” she said. “A lot slower.”

	In her old body, Vanessa always let Evan fuck her hard. That was one of the things that he preferred whenever she was with them. He loved the way Vanessa enjoyed rough sex. Noelle preferred slow love making, but the transgender woman understood what Evan really wanted. He wanted an obedient little fuck toy, and that’s what he got whenever he fucked Vanessa in front of his girlfriend.

	Now things were different. Now in Noelle’s body, she realized why the young woman hated aggressive sex. Fucking too hard actually hurt her. When Evan slowly impaled her with his curved cock, though, the pleasure was maximized. Vanessa could feel herself clenching down on him hard. There was a growing lust between her legs while he obediently listened to her orders to go slower. She isn’t a weak bitch, Vanessa realized. She just physically can’t have aggressive sex.

	The sheets were so damp that she was afraid that she’d flood the room. Compared to her asshole, Vanessa felt like the stretching sensation was better with a vagina at this speed. The boyfriend planted kisses along her back while his fingers gently massaged her lower back. When she looked over her shoulder to look at him, he looked unsatisfied. There was a blank and almost disappointed look in his eyes.

	“Okay, Evan. Go a little faster.”

	His hands wrapped around the curves of her hips. His eyes seemingly lit up. “Are you sure?”

	“I think I’m about to cum,” she giggled. “Don’t go too hard. Just … go a little faster.”

	“Tell me when to slow down, though, okay?”

	She could feel a pressure building up between her legs when she heard him beginning to grunt. Since she was wetter now, her body was receiving his length a lot easier. “Oh, baby, yes. Right there … right there. Fuck me right there.”

	“Faster?”

	“Faster, baby, please.” When she looked over his shoulder to look at his face again, she could tell that he was getting close too. Minutes of slow sex was nothing for him, but once he finally started getting rough, Vanessa could tell that he was turned on now. His shredded body glistened in the dim lighting as his pacing quickened. His hips became more violent while he held her in place. “Harder! You can go harder now!” 

	“Fuck,” he groaned.

	Evan abruptly reached forward and began pulling Noelle’s brown hair. The roughness and combined pain finally sent Vanessa over the edge. He planted wet kisses along the side of her neck while she screamed. She felt powerless and helpless as Evan fucked her hard. “Yes! Evan! Yes! Yes!”

	The two lost themselves in their lust when she finally came hard. Vanessa fell forward away from his powerful cock and buried her face against the sheets. She loudly moaned into the covers as her entire body trembled with euphoria. It wasn’t like any orgasm she’d experienced in her body before. There was a jolt of pleasure that sent her entire body into an uncontrollable mess. The waves of desire just kept coming. She felt her canal spilling with her musky juices while Evan kissed her ass and lower back. Even when Vanessa’s first feminine orgasm was over, she could still feel her entire body twitching from her orgasm.

	Panting, Vanessa turned over and smiled at Evan. He was smiling back at her. He hovered over her before he kissed her breasts, his glistening cock pulsating and at the ready for more. He practically buried himself between her damp cleavage while she happily stroked his long, damp hair. 

	“How was that?” He asked knowingly.

	“That was incredible. Holy fuck, Evan.”

	He began to press his cock against her folds again. “I don’t think you’ve ever been this wet before. Jesus, you’ve left a mess.”

	“Sorry – come back inside of me.” Vanessa giggled.

	He kissed her lips before he sank into her warm folds. Jolts of pleasure and desire filled her body as he fucked her again. Since she was wetter than before, his curved cock had an easier time penetrating her athletic body. He was at his deepest here. He steadily moved faster and watched her face twist with ecstasy. That only made him fuck her harder. She felt and watched her breasts jiggling with every rhythmic drop of his body. 

	“I’m going to cum,” he whispered. Smiling and still breathless from her first orgasm, Vanessa could barely move. But just had just enough strength to wrap her legs around his lower back. He squirmed and delved deeper into her. “Oh fuck … Noelle. Noelle…”

	“Cum inside of me,” Vanessa ordered. “I want to fill you dripping out of me…”

	The bed creaked while his aggressive thrusts became erratic. She could see his face reddening while she looked deeply into her eyes. His glistening shaft began to swell, and the hotness of his seed erupted and filled her inner folds. She moaned and felt every last drop entering her before the world began to swirl and change. Evan whispered something that Vanessa couldn’t hear.

	She was suddenly no longer covered in sweat and filled with Evan’s cum. She was suddenly sitting across from an incredibly beautiful blonde woman in a stunning blue dress. Her hands were wrapped around her own, and that was when Vanessa realized that she was finally in complete control over Noelle’s body. She was back in their kitchen wearing the soft gown around her body. Was the dreamworld a way for settling in?

	Their hands broke apart, and Vanessa began to admire her neighbor’s nails. They were a beautiful pink with sparkles mixed in, and her hands looked soft and small compared to her old hands. Noelle was doing the same exact thing in Vanessa’s body. A smirk was on both girls’ faces. “Very interesting,” Noelle said with Vanessa’s voice.

	“You guys were out for nearly twenty minutes. That was kind of freaky. Did it work?” Evan said from the corner of the room.

	“It worked,” Noelle said while cupping her large breasts through her blue dress. “Wow … wow! Holy shit!” She looked at Vanessa while she ran a hand along her own smaller breasts. “Vanessa?”

	“I’m here,” the young witch said. She spread apart her legs and poked along her crotch. She could see black lace underwear and a familiar wetness emerging through the fabric. She giggled when she realized that the sensations that she felt in the memory were the same as the real world. She rotated her head and stretched her neck in an attempt to get comfortable. “This was the first time I tried this. I wasn’t expecting that type of experience.”

	“Experience?”

	Vanessa blinked while she felt her slender waist from beneath the purple night gown. She felt so skinny. “Didn’t you see my memories?”

	“I don’t think so,” Noelle said. “I just remember opening my eyes and sitting in front of you. Twenty minutes, though? That’s a long time.”

	Evan walked forward. Instead of going straight to Vanessa in Noelle’s body, he went straight to Noelle in her own body. The witch helplessly watched the boyfriend kissing her old body’s neck. Her inner folds began to leak with the same horniness as the memory. Noelle purred happily as she nuzzled her head against her boyfriend. Does she always feel this way when she watches him with me?

	“God, I can’t wait to feel you in my tight ass,” Noelle said.

	“You guys aren’t just pretending, right?” Evan asked. Noelle kissed her boyfriend’s lips, and his eyes immediately lit up. He must’ve recognized the way her kiss felt. “Damn. That’s actually really cool. Can you do this with literally anybody?”

	At first, she didn’t understand the question. She has a different mouth, though. Does she kiss him differently? She tried to recall the memory she had just been in, but nothing was coming out. She debated on whether or not to use magic in front of them, but that might’ve made them suspicious of Noelle’s body having witch blood.

	She looked down for a moment and crossed her soft legs when he asked her the same question again. She rested her hands on her lap while she admired the night gown around her borrowed body and sighed. “Only with certain people,” she finally lied. “I guess me and Noelle are just compatible.”

	“What criteria is there?” Evan asked.

	“Forget about that for now,” Noelle said while sitting up from her seat. “I want to try a few things out. You still want to watch, right?”

	“Lead the way.” Vanessa happily said. She could see a small hard nub poking out from between her old body’s legs while she guided Evan to their bedroom. She’s turned on by what she’s about to do. She stood up in her temporary body and felt strange being in a shorter figure. She followed them until they entered a familiar and dimly lit room. 

	At the corner of the room was a chair where Noelle regularly sat. Despite being in an open relationship, neither of them felt comfortable sharing Evan at the same time. Noelle normally watched while her boyfriend had fun with Vanessa. 

	They’d occasionally switch roles, but the boyfriend clearly preferred the transgender woman for all of their rough play.  As Vanessa watched her old body stripping down and kicking off her high heels by the bed, she couldn’t help but feel a little jealous while she sat down in the chair. She saw the way Evan stripped down too and prepared his cock with lube, and Vanessa caught herself actually wanting to see Noelle enjoy herself.

	It'll be for the last time, she thought bitterly. This isn’t going to happen again. I … I may as well enjoy myself. She crossed her legs again in her seat while Noelle’s wild eyes looked to her own. There was a look of uncertainty. “It’s okay,” Vanessa said. “I don’t mind watching.”

	Noelle smiled before pointing at Vanessa’s bare feet. “Look underneath you.”

	Vanessa frowned and spread her legs apart. She leaned forward to look beneath the chair and laughed when she saw a familiar purple vibrator covered with green nubs. It was shaped like a small cock, and the nubs around the tip vibrated. She’d seen Noelle using the same toy at least a dozen times, and when Vanessa picked it up, she realized just how much fun she’d have on her own while she watched. A button at the base of the toy forced life into it. The moment she spread her legs and pressed the toy against the front of her underwear, Vanessa felt her eyes rolling to the back of her head.

	 


Olivia Kitzler

	Whispers hissed all around her while she floated through a black and empty void. Olivia hovered aimlessly for what felt like an eternity. The major downside with her body possession spell was repeated loss of thought and concentration until her mind adapted to her astral form, and despite being an experienced witch, she had difficulties with the spell because of her energy reserves. Astral projection was a lot like a muscle, where one had to train it frequently to maintain it. 

	Since body hopping was so rare for her, she could never truly master the skill. But mastery was never necessary when the right steps were taken. All she had to do was wait until the darkness subsided, and when her target was finally in view, she’d act immediately.

	It was such an interesting sight by the time Olivia’s mind adjusted to the world around her. She was in a familiar bedroom where she had spied on Noelle and Evan in the past. Since Vanessa had been talking about them a lot, she was often curious about what types of things they were into.

	But what she saw was different than previous sessions. Now that Noelle was inside of Vanessa’s body, it was like things had escalated to another level. While Vanessa played with her sex toy in the corner of the room in Noelle’s body, she was twitching and moaning with excitement. Her face was red with overwhelming desire while she watched the couple loudly kissing and squeezing at each other beneath the comfy sheets of their bed. Rather than focus on her future body, the middle-aged witch’s gaze was instead stuck to the couple lost in their lust.

	“Oh Evan,” Noelle said when her boyfriend’s mouth kissed the side of her neck. He brushed his hard cock against the curves of her thigh from behind once the blanket had been pushed to the side. “It feels so naughty doing this in front of Vanessa.”

	“In front of Noelle,” Vanessa corrected her while she brushed her toy against her inner folds. She bit her lower lip while she watched Evan bury his face against her former body’s neck.

	Evan reached around and gently cupped Noelle’s large breasts. Compared to her old body, Vanessa’s figure was a lot curvier. The boyfriend was giving her new body a lot of attention. He kissed the side of her neck again. “I’ve never seen her cock so hard before, you know. You’re just as turned on by this as I am.”

	“Kiss me right there,” Noelle whispered. There was a clear bottle of lubricant beneath the woman’s tiny cock.

	“You’re really turned on right now,” he laughed. “Vanessa usually isn’t this hard with me.”

	“This is so weird. I’ve … wow.” Evan’s grip around her breasts tightened until she held the bottle to her boyfriend between kisses. “I’m ready for you. Put this on.” He released her breasts and began stroking her small cock from behind with his left hand. Her eyes immediately lit up. A small bubble of clear liquid emerged from her tip while she looked down at his stroking hand. “Oh my god, Evan…”

	“How’s that?” He whispered into her ear. His right hand gripped the bottle of lubricant. He began to open it slowly while he whispered something else into her ear. Olivia could see the woman shivering with delight. The naughty smile on her face said it all while she leaned backwards into the muscular man. She bobbed her ass back into his hard cock.

	“I’m so ready for you to fuck me.”

	“Do you feel something building up?” Evan asked her before he nuzzled his lips against the side of her neck again. She nodded frantically and closed her eyes when his hand stroked her faster. “It means you’re already really close to cumming. We want to get you to the tipping point. Does it feel like you’re getting close?”

	“I’m … I’m not sure.”

	“It’s a different feeling, isn’t it?” Vanessa purred from the corner of the room. She had pulled her underwear down at some point, and her soft legs were spread wide apart. Olivia could see her damp slit glistening in the dim lighting. Compared to her niece’s old body, she was a lot smaller now. The chair she sat on was already drenched with her wet desire while her petite body shivered from the vibrating toy. “It feels like something’s about to burst. But it’s not the same as this body. It’s a different sensation altogether. Do you feel that bursting sensation growing?”

	“Yes,” Noelle moaned while her boyfriend kissed her shoulder. “It feels like something’s about to pop…”

	Evan carefully soaked his cock in lubricant while he continued stroking his girlfriend off with a free hand. “It means you’re going to cum soon.”

	“I definitely feel something. It feels like something inside me is about to swell up. I don’t know about bursting. I … no, wait … I feel it. It’s getting … I feel like it’s starting.” 

	Evan abruptly stopped and kissed the side of Noelle’s neck again. “Then that means you’re ready for me. I’m going to make you ooze with my cock. Watch this.” Suddenly, Evan pushed her over. Noelle let out a surprised gasp as she rolled onto her back. She watched in awe as he brought his gleaming dome against her entrance. Her cock remained upright while he gripped its base. He began to stroke her again as he slowly entered her tight ass. Noelle’s face twisted with every inch that entered her. “Do you still feel that swelling sensation?”

	“It was gone for a second, but it’s starting again. God, you’re filling me up.”

	“Does it hurt?”

	“Surprisingly … not so much,” Noelle admitted. “You can … can go a little faster.”

	His hand moved faster along her shaft, and when Olivia stared at her cock, she could see its tip swelling with each thrust of Evan’s cock. Noelle’s tight hole surprisingly took much of his size while the bed creaked with every movement. He began moving a little faster now. “Does that hurt?” He released her cock and grasped her waist. “Does it hurt when I fuck you like this?”

	“No, go harder,” Noelle giggled. “I need more. I need you to own me. I’m your submissive slut. Oh fuck! Yes! Yes! Fuck me harder!” 

	Olivia had mentioned that Evan had grown bored with Noelle’s sensitivity. Apparently, the rough sex he shared with Vanessa was something he preferred. The older witch knew that it was a case of incompatible bodies having sex, but that could be fixed through magic. But my naughty niece never suggested a magical fix, Olivia realized. She knew that fixing Noelle’s body would lead to problems in her relationship. Such a selfish girl.

	Olivia began to wander around the room. Vanessa’s night gown fell to her feet as the toy entered her folds. She watched the couple fucking with her body while she moaned. Faster and faster, Evan showed no signs of stopping. Noelle cupped her large, bouncing breasts while her cock dripped with her lust. Her tummy was gleaming with her juices when her boyfriend suddenly went all the way inside of her. Olivia hovered above the couple on the bed and watched Noelle’s face twisting with ecstasy.

	“I’m dripping so much!” Noelle moaned. “I’m going to burst!”

	Evan planted a kiss between her large, augmented breasts. “Yeah?” How close are you?”

	Before, he was only halfway inside. Now, he was completely inside of her. She was stuffed with his wonderfully curved cock, and that was more than enough to send her over the edge. Noelle screamed in Vanessa’s body as her cock twitched and swelled. Her seed oozed out onto her flat tummy while Evan slowed down. He fucked her tight hole and watched as her cock pulsated with her cloudy juices.

	“Fuck!” Vanessa moaned while her head craned upwards.

	Noelle’s eyes were closed as she cupped her breasts. Covered in sweat, the woman’s eyes opened up and darted around the room. When she finally managed to look down between her legs, she laughed in disbelief. “Wow … I don’t think you’ve ever made Vaness- made me cum like that before. Not without stroking me.”

	“God, that’s so hot,” Vanessa whispered from her corner of the room. “Use her like that. Drain her while you fuck her in front of me … fuck. You’re making such a mess with my body.”

	“I’m going to leave a mess in her,” Evan hissed into his girlfriend’s ear. “I’m going to cum … baby, I’m going to cum.”

	“Fill me up in front of ‘Noelle,’” Noelle moaned. “Fucking fill me up with every drop, Evan!”

	Evan was grunting too at this point. Gleaming with sweat, he plunged into Noelle’s tight hole three more times until he started groaning too. The couple’s lips locked against each other as their mutual climax reached its tipping point. Just then, Vanessa screamed as well. Her body jolted with ecstasy as her eyes rolled to the back of her head. She was just as breathless as Evan and Noelle by the end of it all.

	By then, the middle-aged witch knew it was time. Olivia began inching closer and closer to Vanessa’s body. All she needed to do now was latch onto Noelle’s soul before the switch ended. The three of them were talking to each other, but Olivia wasn’t listening. The only thing that she was paying attention to was the smile over Noelle’s lips as she watched her boyfriend’s cream oozing from her body. 

	“I can’t believe you came that much, Evan,” Vanessa faintly said.

	Evan wiped the sweat from his face and kissed his girlfriend’s lips. His hand rubbed against her flaccid cock, which struggled to harden between each kiss. “I put everything into you.”

	“You did,” she giggled.

	Once Olivia’s ghostly form touched Noelle, there was an unknown pulling sensation that immediately swallowed her. What the hell? The middle-aged witch thought. The moment she entered her niece’s body to attach to Noelle’s soul was the moment an intense, otherworldly heat rushed through her. 

	Noelle quivered against Evan’s muscular body while his arm tightened around her curvy waist. “You alright?”

	“I think so,” she answered while running her fingers through Vanessa’s blonde hair. She looked over to her original body. “Felt a little cold.”

	“Little cold, huh?” Vanessa asked while she stretched along the bed beside Evan as well. She timidly wrapped her arm around his wide chest. She had stripped down and abandoned her lace undergarments by the chair. “Stay close. You don’t have clothes on, remember?”

	Little by little, Olivia felt the hairs along the young woman’s body beginning to rise, and a voice called out to her as the world darkened. Something was wrong, and she had no idea what it was as the darkness fully consumed her. It was like Noelle’s power was overpowering and suppressing her somehow. No matter how the middle-aged witch focused her energy, she vainly felt her spell beginning to backfire.

	 


Noelle McCormick

	Noelle woke up last, and she immediately looked at her hands. She no longer saw Vanessa’s large hands and purple nails. She lifted the sheets and looked at her slender body. Her ass felt tight again, and Vanessa’s cock was gone. I’m back, she thought quietly. She let out an almost disappointed sigh. I thought this was going to last a little longer. Pulling the blanket back over her naked body, she nuzzled her face against her boyfriend’s pillow. He must’ve left while I was sleeping. Is Vanessa gone too?

	The sound of something rustling made Noelle’s eyes dart to the side of the room. A half-naked Vanessa was pulling on her blue dress. The blonde bimbo already had her red panties and bra on while she looked over her shoulder at Noelle, who remained naked along the bed. The transgender woman had done such a good job of not waking Noelle up until she placed her purse on a nearby dresser. She'd just dropped the red crystal into it.

	“Good morning,” she said with a smile. “Sorry, did I wake you up?”

	“Good morning, Vanessa,” Noelle laughed. “No, you didn’t wake me up.” She rubbed her eyes. “I’m actually surprised I slept so long. Is Evan already at work, or is he just in the kitchen?”

	“Noelle?” The transgender woman asked.

	“Yeah?”

	Vanessa paused and studied her. It was like she was expecting a different answer. After an awkward silence, she rapidly shook her head and giggled. “Sorry, I’m still a bit sleepy. Evan left a few hours ago. I stayed behind since I was just so tired.”

	The entire experience was so amazing to Noelle. The passion she felt behind every one of Evan’s powerful thrusts since shivers along her back. Her borrowed body could take the pain, and the way Evan expressed his desires was unbelievably hot. For once in a long time, Noelle felt wanted, and she could tell that Evan really wanted Vanessa’s body too. He fucked her so hard that she actually came without stroking her cock, and that was a sensation completely different from her regular orgasms. She made such a mess that they had to eventually change the bedsheets before they all slept, but at that particular moment, none of them cared. 

	Once her dress was finally on, Vanessa straightened her messy blonde hair and stepped closer to the bed. Noelle could still smell her scent as she sat on the edge beside her. She let out a sigh of relief. “Last night really was good. I can tell you had just as much fun. I feel so stretched.” She placed a hand over her lap and fiddled with her fingers. “I’d love to do this type of thing again.”

	“Yeah, it was a completely different experience,” Noelle said while looking at the time. It was just after ten. “Oh, you’re going straight to work, huh? I didn’t realize it was so late.” She rubbed her eyes. “Thank god I’m not working right now.”

	“Must be nice letting Evan pay all the bills,” Vanessa said with a knowing tone.

	What’s that supposed to mean? “He doesn’t seem to mind.”

	Vanessa studied her for a few seconds before nodding and sitting up. She walked across the room and leaned against the doorway after grabbing her black purse from the nearby dresser. She looked inside and searched for something. “Damn, I have to go back to my place. I’ll be gone straight after. I’ll see you later?”

	“Yeah, of course.”

	Waving her hand happily, the witch disappeared from view, and Noelle was alone in her thoughts. She stared up at the ceiling and let out a peaceful sigh. The previous night made her feel so different, and she actually found herself wanting to do this sort of thing again. It was the pure kinkiness and pleasure that really made her crave it. She was also surprised at how easy the entire process was.

	Everything felt so real when she was in Vanessa’s body. Her large breasts, her hard cock, and the curves of her surgically beautified body felt like an entirely new experience. The orgasm was completely different as well. In Noelle’s current body, a shivering wave of euphoria would always send her body jerking and twisting uncontrollably. When she saw Vanessa experiencing the same thing, Noelle remembered how hard her cock became and how good the pressure felt at the base of her shaft.

	The young woman bit her lower lip and brought her hand along her wet slit. Just thinking about the previous night was driving her mind crazy. Her imagination took her back inside of Vanessa’s curvy body, and for a brief moment, Noelle could almost feel her small cock hardening where her throbbing clit was. She rubbed the area with only two fingers, and she felt her tummy arching upwards.

	Noelle rubbed faster as her head moved to the left and right. Her face buried itself into her messy brown hair. She pretended that she had Vanessa’s blonde hair, and her cock was getting close to erupting. “Fuck me in front of Noelle,” she moaned. “Fuck me in front of your slut girlfriend…” Her free hand gripped the comforter beneath her dampening body. Her other palm circled her clit while a finger slipped into her leaking crevice. “Fuck my tight little hole…”

	Her boyfriend whispered Vanessa’s name to her, and the waves became overwhelming for Noelle. Her body began to twitch the moment she felt the hot wetness. Her inner thighs felt slippery with her lusty musk. Her toes curled when she visualized Evan cumming inside of her. Yes … YES! Her eyes jolted open as she let out a long, loud moan. Since she was alone, she let the full force of her orgasm take hold, and she felt like she was in heaven.

	Her mind went completely blank as her shaky moans echoed throughout her apartment. She stared blankly into the ceiling and felt her flat tummy shuddering while a wetness emerged from her crevice. She felt like her sheets were flooding, but she didn’t care. She could’ve been getting it all over the floor, and she wouldn’t have done a thing about it. She brought her damp hand up to her lips and licked her wet filth.

	Noelle was about to sit up when a cold sensation shot through her chest. Goosebumps appeared across her entire body as she looked at her trembling hands. They formed fists when she didn’t want to, and her face began to involuntarily smile. What the?

	“Success at last,” her mouth laughed. Her body sat up and pushed the sheets away. Her hands squeezed her thighs and calves. It was like her body was admiring itself. “Was she playing with herself just now? Or is this from last night?”

	V-Vanessa? How are you doing this?”

	“Huh, I thought I heard you,” her mouth said. “I’d hate to admit this, but you had me scared. I didn’t think you’d be able to suppress me like that. Thankfully, between sleeping and playing with yourself, you managed to let my soul resurface. I was honestly afraid that this was the end for me.”

	Vanessa, what’re you talking about? You’re starting to really scare me.

	“What if I told you that I was Vanessa? Would you believe me?” Noelle was at a loss for words. Her body laughed again and walked across the room to the doorway. She sauntered into the hallway and navigated the apartment carefully. She opened the first door she could see, and she peeked her head into the laundry room. “Where’s your bathroom?”

	You’re definitely not Vanessa. She knows where my bathroom is.

	“Fine, I’ll find it myself,” her body cooed. She moved to the next door and successfully entered her bathroom. “See? Not that hard. Would’ve been faster if you just told me.”

	Get out of my body!

	Noelle’s body turned the lights on and stared at the large mirror. Her beautiful smile only widened as she leaned forward. She placed her hands against the silver sink as her dark eyes lit up. “Wow, you’ve taken good care of yourself, Noelle.” She turned to her side to admire the curves of her firm ass. With a free hand, she stroked her dark brown hair. “How often do you go to the gym?”

	Noelle did her best to try figuring out who this person was. She clearly knew her name, and she seemed way too relaxed about all of this. A complete stranger was controlling her body somehow, and the only way somebody could ever do that was through magic. Since it wasn’t Vanessa, Noelle had an idea. Are you her Auntie Olivia?

	“Bingo.” Noelle’s body winked into the mirror. Warm hands ran along the curves of her waist. “You guessed right. You’re such a smart girl.”

	Why are you doing this? We barely talk. I don’t even know you.

	“Oh, but I know you,” Auntie Olivia said. “Vanessa speaks very highly of you. Your open relationship really made her excited. I’m pretty sure Evan’s the first boy she’s really been with. The thought of stealing your boyfriend and keeping him for herself was all too wonderful of an idea.”

	What are you talking about?

	“I guess it wasn’t that obvious. You didn’t think it was strange how Evan seemed to fuck her more than he fucked you? My niece really enticed him. He prefers her over you. So, I cut a little deal with Vanessa. Convincing you to temporarily swap bodies was all too easy. A sinful, kinky couple wanting to try something to enhance their sex lives – all too easy of a motivation. And the sex – that was really something to watch. Sexual lust can do things to the soul, you know.”

	No, Vanessa wouldn’t try to steal Evan from me. We share him. We have a deal. It’s an open relationship for a reason.

	“Deals can be broken, sweetie. It’s a shame that it’s too late for you now. After you switched bodies with her, the soul tethers that bind your existence to your body became weak. With time, the tethers can heal, but not if an external force attempts to take your place.” Her body laughed while its fingers ran through her hair. “Such a messy look. I’m going to take better care of you. Don’t you worry.”

	Get out of me! Fuck you! Fuck you!

	A look of fear appeared over Noelle’s face. Her arms and legs trembled as her entire body leaned against the bathroom counter. For a brief moment, the young woman had control. She gritted her teeth and stumbled back out into the hallway. Her shoulder slammed into the nearby wall, and a photograph of her and Evan fell and cracked beside her. Before she could try to use the broken shards of glass to cut herself to see if that would help, her body lost control again. She became a passenger again almost instantaneously.

	The body thief was making the decisions for her again. “You’re pretty stubborn, you know that? It’s such a shame. You probably had a lot of potential, considering how hard you’ve fought for this body. I almost lost complete control – I was actually a little scared. Did Vanessa ever tell you that you were a witch as well?” She forced herself back into the bathroom and opened the drawers beneath the sink. The body thief was looking for something. “Did she ever offer to help you learn magic?”

	What’re you even talking about?

	“You must’ve felt it too. The strange attraction to Vanessa.” The body thief managed to find pink folded towels beneath the sink. She wrapped a towel around her breasts and looked into the mirror. The spiteful look and mischievous smile was enraging Noelle. “That non-sexual instant friendship. Most witches don’t actually notice what it really is. Most witches brush it off as compatible personalities or desire. It’s really nature’s way of pairing witches and alliances. That’s what it was originally for. Thankfully, in this day and age, I personally use it for something else.”

	I can’t be a witch. If I was a witch, I would’ve probably shown off my abilities ages ago.

	“You need training for that. It doesn’t just come naturally, silly girl.” She walked out into the hallway and began to approach the door out of her apartment when she began to fight for control again. Auntie Olivia immediately froze in the hallway, and her towel managed to slip and fall to her bare feet. It was like Noelle’s body was completely frozen from head to toe. The only things moving were her lips and teeth. “You … stubborn … l-little bitch.”

	Get out of my body, Noelle screamed in her mind.

	Auntie Olivia fell to her hands and knees. She screamed and breathed erratically as they fought for ownership. Noelle struggled and crawled along her carpet while the older woman screamed in her mind. Shadows beneath the door made her realize that there were people outside. If she could scream for help, then there was a chance that she could cast the witch out of her mind forever. But it was like Olivia could hear what she was thinking. She snatched back control and gritted her teeth. Noelle tried to scream as loudly as she could, yet nothing came out. The shadows beneath the door moved away, and her chance at getting help was gone. 

	The witch had successfully regained control over her young body.

	“I don’t think I’ve ever had this much trouble with a body. And I’ve stolen tons of them. I guess I’ll have to do something that I’ve never done before.” She picked up the towel and covered her breasts again. She kept the towel around her with a free hand. “Remember how I told you that you’re a witch too?”

	I’m not listening.

	“You don’t have a choice,” the body thief laughed. She waved a hand in front of her, and sparks of pink light immediately shot forth from her fingertips. “Wow, you have a strong body. I barely used your energy for that.” She spun around and looked down the hallway. She waved her hand, and more sparks of pink light shot down the hall. The body thief seemed amused. “This is incredible. You’ve had a body like this for this long, and you’ve never been able to use the untapped potential. I got so lucky with this.” 

	The body thief unlocked the front door and walked down the hallway. No, she thought desperately. There’s nobody around. Please … anybody. Somebody notice me! Noelle screamed and screamed until the witch got to Vanessa’s apartment. She opened the unlocked doorway and locked it behind her. 

	“You must be wondering what you’ll be doing in my mind. Don’t worry. You won’t be forced to watch everything. That’s a fate too cruel, even for me.”

	What are you going to do to me?

	“Oh, you won’t remember a thing, dear,” the witch said while entering a nearby bedroom. “You’ll be forever a part of me. It won’t be painful. It won’t be wonderful. But you won’t be suffering. Are you aware of how souls work?” When Noelle remained silent, the body thief continued. “I don’t know much about then myself. But I do know that they’re a very valuable life force. Once I absorb your soul, I’ll be able to take everything from you. Your mind. Your body. Your memories.”

	No, please, why can’t you just get another witch’s body? Vanessa – what about her? She’s a witch too. Why me?

	“You’re just such a pretty thing,” the body thief said. “And now that I know you have this much power in you, there’s no way I’m going back. I knew you had a lot, but I didn’t think it was this much. Vanessa’s also not as strong of a witch, I’m sad to say.”

	Walls of plain white immediately surrounded her as she looked to a bed. The room was practically devoid of furniture. There was a familiar older woman with deep wrinkles and greying red hair sleeping in the bed. She was a heavier woman buried beneath a blanket. Her dark blue eyes stared up at the ceiling with a dead expression. There was no mistaking it for Noelle. 

	It was Vanessa’s aunt.

	“I left that body hours ago. I’d watched you all for so long until I found the right moment. You were playing with yourself and sealed your fate. The moment you had your intense orgasm was the moment I slipped on in. That’s the wonderful thing about sex. Sexual arousal provides opportunities for all sorts of things with the soul. Good or bad.”

	There was a dresser straight across from the bed that the body thief walked to. A tall and narrow mirror sat above the wooden dresser. Olivia allowed the towel to fall to her feet, revealing her slender nude body. Before Noelle could scream at the body thief some more, the witch waved her hands. Blue light bounced from the mirror and entered her eyes.

	For a moment, Noelle had no idea what was going on. She tried to say something, but the more she spoke, the quieter she became. Olivia laughed triumphantly into the reflection as Noelle felt something wrapping around her. It was like something was squeezing her mind.

	“Don’t fight it, dear. Let the light absorb you. Become one with me.”

	The young woman tried to scream when the world darkened around her. When she could actually look around and see what was going on, she found herself in a dark void surrounded by a blue ooze. The slime was everywhere, and it was creeping up her naked body. She pushed and pulled at the cold gunk, but it was no use. 

	She let out one final scream as Olivia’s raspy old voice laughed in the darkness.

	 


Olivia Kitzler

	A heat surged through Olivia’s chest when the spell finally devoured Noelle’s soul. Images of Vanessa, Evan, and other people fluttered through her mind while she held the sides of her dresser. She leaned her weight against the wood and took a long, deep breath. Her head felt like it was about to burst. Every inch of her naked body was crawling with something hot as the images moved even faster.

	It felt like minutes had gone by when Noelle’s screams faded away. Now that Olivia was alone, the fear was no longer there. The young woman was gone now, and there was no way that she’d be able to get her body back now. She was already seeing her victim’s memories, and that only meant one thing. The ritual’s been a success. She looked up into her dark brown eyes and smugly smiled at herself. Now that the young girl’s soul had been absorbed into her own, she could actually stare at her stolen body in private silence.

	Noelle’s body was incredible compared to her old one. Long brown hair hugged her shoulders softly while she ran her hands down the sides of her body. She was skinny, but she had an athlete’s body. She felt the soft skin along her ribs and flat tummy and gushed with excitement. It’s all mine. She swayed her hips and admired the way her muscles rippled so sexily. Olivia’s hands moved down her thigh as she turned to the side.

	This girl’s so skinny, she thought. Vanessa and her old body had larger breasts, but the firmness and shape were quite nice. Noelle’s breasts were firm and supple. Light pink nubs hardened the moment her palms cupped her breasts. The moment she squeezed her stolen flesh was the moment more images fluttered through her mind. She could see and hear images of beaches and Evan without a shirt. Chunks of muscle flexed and bobbed with every movement while he smiled at her. Waves of pleasure emanated from her fingertips as she bit her lower lip. 

	That was one of the wonderful things about her permanent body possession spell. The more pleasure she felt, the stronger of a hold her soul had over her new body. The pure and sexual ecstasy also helped her see into the locked corridors of Noelle’s memories more efficiently. 

	Now that her soul was part of Olivia’s soul, she had all the keys she needed to unlock her entire life. The problem was that she had an imaginary ring of dozens of keys, and it was going to take a while for her to open everything. She knew that she’d be able to do this with time, especially since she had all the time in the world to really enjoy herself. 

	Olivia proudly moved through the room with a smirk on her face. Her new body felt so elegant and sexy as she moved through the cool air. Her thighs just barely touched in this body, and there was a moist heat emanating from between her legs that made the air feel colder than it really was. She approached the bed where her old body and sat beside it. 

	The middle-aged witch stared into her former eyes with a disappointed look. Her old body had been so beautiful when she first stole it from the last woman. Now that she was on the outside in a completely new body, she couldn’t help but feel a little sad. She’d hardly noticed her dry grey hair, or the lines around her face that actually looked deeper. She thought she knew how to keep her youth from vanishing, but no amount of sunscreen or magic could prevent her body’s biological clock for ticking. 

	There were physical body modifications, yet none of that were true fixes. Age was an inevitable fact. Thankfully, being a witch helped her extend her lifetime for hundreds of years. The only major problem was finding the right type of body. 

	Olivia stretched along the bed in her young body. She tucked the sheets tighter around her immobile body and playfully giggled. Now beside her overweight figure, she brushed her clit with a single finger and bit her lower lip. Fondling the throbbing nub, she stared deeply into her old face and moaned when the waves of pleasure started to overwhelm her.

	The sparks felt so sensitive that she felt her face twisting immediately. She buried her face into the pillow beside her old body and tried to drown her moans. She closed her eyes and bit her lower lip once her finger slipped between her inner lips. More of Noelle’s memories seeped into her mind as her flat stomach began to twitch. Her body jolted left and right while her finger burrowed between her legs. Every secret and wish that Noelle ever wanted was flashing before her very eyes, and the old witch couldn’t help but cackle as her poor victim’s life successfully became her own.


Epilogue

	The snow had finally melted that Saturday morning, and the trees outside of their apartment were finally blossoming with pink, cute buds. With a clear blue sky and bright sunlight, it looked like today was going to be a really fun time in the nearby forests for their group hike.

	A month had passed since her life changed for the better. Still naked and a little damp from her bath, Vanessa was on her bed scrolling through her phone with a smirk on her face after uploading some photos. They spent the past week in Hawaii, so she was uploading pictures of their time on the beaches together. Evan loved the outdoors just as much as Vanessa did. 

	That was one of the biggest differences between the transgender woman and his ex. While Vanessa loved adventure, Noelle was the complete opposite. I don’t even know how they got together, she found herself thinking again after successfully uploading everything.

	She sat up on their bed and stretched her sore back. After getting a tan and enjoying themselves for days, everything about her felt achy yet satisfied. She rarely had opportunities like this to unwind. Ever since she officially began dating Evan, she was finally starting to realize that her corporate job was really soul crushing. She numbed her mind for so long until her boyfriend started pointing out the stupidity of it all.

	After having this realization, Vanessa started getting a lot more out of life. She kept her job since she had bills to pay, but she never let it get to her head. She could actually enjoy herself in public with her new boyfriend. She could actually say “no” to traveling for work and overtime assignments. She no longer stressed out about upcoming meetings or work in general – none of it really mattered. It was like her mind had reached eternal peace, and her boyfriend was the one guiding her through it.

	Having a second opinion like Evan’s really forced Vanessa to think about what was really important. As she buried her face against his pillow, she remembered just how lost she felt until he started making love to her. She’d been single up until that point – but the open relationship really opened doors for her. Nobody made her feel like an equal and as a woman until him and his ex-girlfriend changed her life. 

	Now, Vanessa had Evan all to herself.

	Auntie Olivia accomplished her part of the bargain. After successfully stealing Noelle’s young body and slipping into her life, she officially broke up with Evan. It was a bittersweet conversation, especially since the real Noelle would’ve never given up her perfect boyfriend so easily. But the middle-aged witch was extremely convincing, especially when she mentioned Vanessa liking him a lot more than she did. That part was true, of course, and Evan bought it.

	Auntie Olivia continued living with her old body in secret. Nobody ever saw her entering or leaving the apartment, but Vanessa knew when she was nearby. Her aunt promised that she’d always watch over her. Even when she began molding Noelle’s life by forcing herself into medicine, Vanessa knew that her aunt would never truly abandon her. She still had lessons to teach her, and Auntie Olivia promised that they’d continue after getting used to her new body.

	As the transgender woman pulled on her red panties and bra, she felt an achy pain in her chest. She regularly felt this over the past month since her love life changed for the better. The thought of actually betraying a sweet girl to get what she wanted made her feel a little guilty for what she had done. Even before the ritual, she debated on whether or not she should change her mind.

	But while Vanessa was lost in her thoughts, she felt a warm hand land against her tanned thigh, and she immediately knew that this was all worth it. She twitched out of surprised and giggled when she realized that it was just her boyfriend. He sat on the bed beside her and kissed the side of her neck. Her small cock hardened immediately, and she practically melted into him when she felt his hand squeezing her thigh. 

	“George just got back to me. He’s fine with our double date.”

	“Really? That’s great! I should be ready soon.”

	“What’re you doing?”

	Vanessa waved her phone in front of his face and giggled. “I was just uploading some stuff. Don’t worry, I’ll be ready.”

	“We have at least another hour, you know,” he whispered suggestively.

	“Save it for later,” she laughed while pushing his chest. He rolled onto his back and sighed.

	Vanessa hopped off the bed and felt his eyes upon her ass. She sauntered over to the window and looked out into the crowded streets. She smiled and saw just how much traffic there was. The forests weren’t too far away, but getting there was going to take a while. She slowly closed the blinds and looked back at her boyfriend, who seemed to be getting up from the bed.

	“I have a better idea…” Vanessa began to say.

	Rather than let him get up, however, the transgender woman quickly walked back to the bed. She playfully pushed him onto his back and got on top of him. Now trapped beneath her, she dropped her full weight against his body and planted kisses against his lips and neck. Her hard cock rubbed against his black dress slacks while she held his wrists above his head.

	They had at least another hour, but Vanessa didn’t plan on making it on time.



	




	More Erotica by Jimmy Zappa

	 

	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 seventy-year-old body hopper, is Leela's ex-boyfriend 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?

	 

	Let Her Inside Me Book 1

	Stephanie's best friend Priya is celebrating her birthday. Instead of an ordinary present, Priya asks if Stephanie would be willing to swap bodies with her for a day with the help of a witch. Priya is a transgender woman, and she wants to see what it's like to be a real girl. Intrigued by the thought of seeing real magic and having a cock, Stephanie eagerly agrees to switch bodies with her friend. But what dark path lies beneath an honest request?

	 

	Let Her Inside Me Book 2

	Amita Rai was an old woman who stole Stephanie's young and beautiful body through magic. Months have passed, and she has slipped into her new life and made herself better in every way. Everybody loves her, and her life seems absolutely perfect. Over the months, Priya has grown jealous and decides that she made a mistake in helping Amita secure her new vessel. Stephanie's life is literally ticking away as her memory slowly fails her in Amita's body. Priya desperately enlists the help of a friendly witch and Stephanie's boyfriend to help reverse the spell that gave Amita a second chance at life. Now that she has the means to banish Amita from her stolen body, can she save her friend in time before it's too late?

	 

	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 ex-wife, 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 ex-wife's body. Now in her body, he can hear his ex-wife'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 self-control 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 ex-lover 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 middle-aged 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 middle-aged 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 wheelchair-bound 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 ex-witch 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 Eun-jee 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 ex-surgeon 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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