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“Hey baby, wanna fuck?”

The statuesque blonde looked down contemptuously at Percy, then poured the remainder of her drink over his head.

“So, that would be a no?” Percy persisted.

The blonde beauty shook her head in disbelief and walked off.

“She was drinking from that glass, dude!” Marv exclaimed. “Her lips were touching it before she poured it on you. Way to go, bro!”

“Fuck you.”

“You need to have a more positive attitude, dude.”

Percy scowled. “This really sucks.”

“I know. I thought with these hot female bodies the girls at this lesbian bar would be all over us.”

“I don't understand what we're doing wrong.” Percy scratched his ass and then tore another massive bite from the greasy pizza slice in his hand.

It had been five days since Percy and Marv had been accosted by Dana and Lexi, the succubi who had promised to make them physically attractive. The succubi had kept their promise. Sort of. Marv and Percy had been given ravishing new bodies.

Ravishing new female bodies.

The two friends had been trying to make the best of it. Neither wanted to have sex with guys, which was unfortunate as they had been hit on almost constantly by men since getting their new bods. And having sex with each other, as desirable as their new bodies were, was off the table. Marv couldn't expel the image of Percy's former beach-ball physique, and Percy was equally repulsed by the memory of the gangling, buck-toothed scarecrow his sidekick used to be. So the two of them had been trying to get it on with other girls. The succubi had done nothing to improve the pair's personalities, and thus far their efforts at scoring with lesbians had been bombing.

“This isn't fair!” Percy griped. “Those crazy demon sluts need to change us back into men.”

“Who the fuck are you calling sluts?”

Percy and Marv turned around. Dana and Lexi were standing behind them. They both looked just as stunning as the first time they'd seen them. Dana was wearing a black see-through fish-net top, figure-hugging black leather pants, and black leather ankle boots with four-inch heels. Lexi wore a scarlet dress that appeared to be about two sizes too small for her and matching red pumps.

“Uh, hi girls,” Marv stammered.

Percy's eyes dropped to Dana's boobs. Dana's big nipples were clearly visible through the mesh fabric of her top.

“My eyes are up here, Percy,” Dana said.

“Yes, don't worry, your eyes are beautiful,” Percy assured her absently. His gaze remained steadfastly focused on her breasts.

Dana and Lexi exchanged a bemused look.

“So how are the two of you enjoying your new bodies?” Dana asked.

“There's nothing like the feel of a nice big cock down there, is there?” said Lexi. “Or a nice warm mouth.”

“We...uh...we haven't managed to...uh...score yet...” Marv could feel his face turning red.

“Wow, really? I never would have guessed.”

Dana and Lexi exchanged another glance, then guffawed.

“Would the two of you like to join us for a drink?” Dana invited, once she had regained her composure.

“Okay.” Percy wolfed another bite of the rapidly disappearing pizza slice he was holding. “Maybe we could get some more pizza, too.” His eyes shifted from Dana's cleavage to Lexi's in a move that Lexi sensed he actually believed was subtle.

“I can't believe there's not a lineup of women waiting to hop into bed with the two of you,” said Lexi caustically.

“I know, right?” Percy agreed, the sarcasm completely wasted on him.

“Come on. Let's grab a table at the back.”

“So, I'm sensing the two of you aren't entirely happy with your new bodies.”

“Well, they're very sexy. I mean, I love these boobs.”  Percy gave his massive mammaries an affectionate squeeze. “It's just that, well, we really miss our penises. We'd like to get them back.”

“We want male bodies. But not our old ones.” Marv stifled a shudder at the memory of his former appearance. “Good looking ones.”

“Yes, we want to be handsome men, like you promised.” Percy helped himself to another slice from the huge pizza that had materialized on their table as soon as they sat down.

“We promised we'd make you sexy,” said Dana. “We never said you'd be sexy men.”

Percy and Marv exchanged a downcast look. This was not going the way they'd hoped.

“There might be something we can do,” mused Lexi. “If that's really what you want.”

“It is,” said Percy.

“Yes. You've got to help us. Please!”

“Alright then. We'll change you back into men. And we'll give you hot new male bodies instead of those repulsive ones you used to have. But you're going to have to compensate us again by agreeing to be our slaves for another night.”

“Uh, sure, I guess we could do that...” Marv felt himself getting wet. In order to fulfill their part of their original bargain, Marv and Percy had spent a night as sex slaves to the two gorgeous demon girls and several of their friends. The succubi were giantesses in their own realm, and had used the pair in a mind-boggling variety of inappropriate ways. The experience had been brutal and humiliating. It had also been the best sex Marv and Percy had ever experienced.

“And it won't be easy, like last time!” Dana warned. “You're really gonna have to work for it!”

“Yeah, shit's gonna get a little weirder this time.”

Marv swallowed nervously. The succubi giantesses had used him and Percy in what seemed like every way imaginable last time. How the fuck could shit get any weirder?

Lexi and Dana were obviously reading his thoughts. They exchanged another playful look, then laughed.

“As you know, in order for a bargain with a succubus to work, there must be consent. You can back out of the deal at any time if you don't want to continue. But if you do back out, you won't get to keep these sexy female bodies. You get your old bodies back.”

Marv shuddered. The idea of going back to being the scrawny, woman-repelling dork he had been most of his life horrified him. He was willing to do almost anything to become a handsome, buff he-man that girls would flock to.

“So, you still want to go through with this?” Dana asked.

Marv and Percy looked at each other nervously. Percy nodded his assent.

“Yes, we do,” Marv said.

The lesbian bar disappeared in a haze of white mist.

When the fog cleared, Marv and Percy were back in the freaky succubus sex club where Dana and Lexi had taken them before. Marv was pretty sure they were even sitting in the same booth.

Dana and Lexi were once again huge. As was the furniture and everything else in the strange room. Dana was sitting beside Marv. His head didn't quite reach her elbow. He couldn't see above the tabletop, but underneath the table he could see Percy sitting across from him, and the lower half of Lexi's body. All four of them were naked. Percy was still clutching the remnants of the pizza slice he'd been eating.

Dana and Lexi now had massive wings folded behind their backs. But this time instead of looking like the wings of giant bats their wings looked like those of giant doves. Their horns, fangs, and long reptilian tails had failed to materialize. And their irises had not changed to a disconcerting incandescent red. They looked like giant angels, not demons.

Dana chuckled. “It's Shapeshifter Night at the club. Think of it as the succubus version of a weekly costume party. We chose to be angels this time.”

“It seemed like a natural choice, given our kind, benevolent dispositions,” added Lexi.

The two succubi giggled.

“Let's have a drink before we get started. The two of you are sure as fuck going to need it.”

The succubi chortled.

Marv rose to his feet on the padded bench and furtively glanced around the bar. He wished he hadn't. Succubi had transformed themselves into everything from an ambulatory tree to a three-headed cyclops to something that looked like a shark with humanoid arms and legs and a mouth that was half the size of its body. Most of the succubi had one or more humans with them, who were struggling to please their strange mistresses in myriad bizarre and shocking ways.

Marv forced his attention back to Dana and Lexi. A pitcher of the ruby drink beloved of the succubi had materialized on their table, along with four chalices, two huge ones for Dana and Lexi, and two much smaller ones for himself and Percy. Dana was filling their cups.

“We're meeting up with some friends here later. But for now it's just the four of us.” Dana handed Marv a cup. “Drink up.”

Marv drank. He knew the red elixir would render his body almost impossibly flexible and nearly indestructible. And he knew he was probably going to need those qualities to survive the night ahead. The heady drink was even tastier than he remembered. He could feel a warm glow spreading through his body.

“Any chance we could get a little something more to eat?” Percy ventured.

“That can definitely be arranged.”

Dana and Lexi giggled again. Lexi picked Percy up and placed him on the floor between her legs, facing her crotch. Dana did the same with Marv.

“Um, I was actually thinking maybe we could get some more pizza...”

Lexi nudged Percy closer with a couple of fingers.

“If you want to get your manhood back, Percy, you better get to work.”

Percy brought his face to Lexi's kitty and did his best to pleasure the sexy giantess with his mouth.

“Well, Marv, what are you waiting for?” Dana pushed Marv closer.

Marv reluctantly brought his mouth to her waiting flesh.

Percy groaned as Lexi's sixth orgasm shook her. Her engorged clit was wedged in his mouth and was pressing against the back of his throat. Her clit was not all that large in comparison to the rest of her body, but in proportion to Percy's body it was huge. Percy didn't want to admit it, but it was bigger than his cock had been.

The smell of sex fogged the air between Lexi's thighs. Her thick bush surrounded his face, obscuring his vision. His jaw and lips ached from being stretched open so long. Drool and female cum spilled uncontrollably from his mouth, dripping over his massive tits to pool around his feet.

Percy's own clit ached with need. Wetness was trickling down his thighs in a steady stream from his pussy. He'd tried to buff the bunny after bringing Lexi to her first orgasm, but she had told him not to touch himself. He felt like he was going to explode.

“Oh fuck, that was good,” Lexi crooned, at last letting him pull away.

Dana was shuddering with a sixth orgasm of her own. Marv grunted as she gushed in his face.

“Wanna fuck now?” Lexi asked.

“Absolutely! So, you'll switch me back to a male body now, so that we can—”

Lexi and Dana guffawed.

“You're not going to fuck me, you stupid cumrag. I'm going to fuck you.”

“You mean you're going to shove me inside you again?”

“No. Well, not yet. I had something different in mind.” Lexi was grinning in a way that did nothing to set Percy at ease.

“We know neither of you losers has had anything other than your own fingers and a few veggies inside your new pussies,” Dana said. “So we're going to take your virginity.”

“Um, but you don't have, uh, the right appendage—”

Lexi lifted Percy from the floor, turned him around, and gently bent him forward so that his upper body was horizontal while his legs dangled vertically. She drew him to her crotch. He felt her still-hard clit poke the sopping wet folds of his cleft. His jaw dropped as he realized she intended to fuck him with her clit.

He opened his mouth to object. And felt himself blush as he realized that he didn't really want Lexi to stop.

The curvy giantess slowly pulled him tighter against herself. Her clit penetrated and stretched him. He felt a sharp pain.

“While you were sucking us off we made your hymens regenerate,” Dana said. “No one should lose her virginity to an eggplant. We gave you your virginity back so that you could use it properly.”

The pain was quickly replaced by pleasure. Percy wanted to play with his clit, but Lexi was pinning his arms to his sides. She pushed herself in deeper. He groaned.

“Your turn, sweetheart.” Dana reached down and lifted Marv into the air. The bug-eyed expression on his face almost made her laugh out loud again. Marv looked like he was going to protest, but like Percy seemed unable to bring himself to do so. Dana brought Marv's bent-over body to her cunt, and pushed her way in. His eyes looked like they were going to pop out of his head.

“By Satan's unholy scrotum, your pussy is tight, girl!” Lexi exclaimed. “I can hardly believe how good you feel.”

“This bitch is tight too,” remarked Dana. “I could fuck her all night.”

“We promised our friends a turn.”

“I suppose we should share. We are angels tonight.” The two succubi laughed.

Lexi drew Percy's body back and forth, pushing her engorged clit in and out of his pussy. Dana did the same with Marv. Percy wiggled helplessly. He was dying to come. Lexi's breathing was getting heavier. She sped up her movements, vigorously pounding his cunt with her clit. Dana likewise picked up the pace.

Lexi's clit throbbed violently inside Percy. The sultry demon girl let out a moan that could have given a woody to a corpse. Percy's pussy spasmed around the hard succubus flesh impaling it as a delicious orgasm washed through him. Lexi leaned back and moaned even more loudly as her own orgasm turned into a multiple. Seconds later Dana and Marv added their own blissful cries.

Lexi held Percy in place against her crotch, her clit still embedded inside him. Percy wondered if she was going to fuck him again. Instead, she nodded to Dana. Dana set Marv down on the table. He took a few wobbly steps, then sat down. Dana climbed onto the table beside him on her hands and knees. Still holding Percy against her crotch, Lexi joined Dana on the table and knelt behind her. Lexi aimed Percy's upper body at Dana's cunt.

Percy realized at last what the pair were up to. Lexi was going to use him as a living strap-on dildo!

Percy had no time to reflect further on this new development before he was pushed face-first into Dana's twat. Dana was sopping wet, and Lexi drove him in to the hips with a single motion. His legs dangled helplessly between the two women's crotches. Lexi's still-erect clit remained embedded in his freshly deflowered pussy.

Dana's vagina tightened around him. She moaned lasciviously. Lexi pulled out most of the way, then drove Percy in again, simultaneously fucking Dana with Percy's body and fucking Percy with her clit. Dana thrust her hips backward, meeting Lexi's thrust with her own.

The two giantesses fucked til both of them came two or three times. Percy couldn't breathe, but thanks to the succubi's magical elixir he didn't need to. His body was drenched with the dark angels' sticky female cum. It ran down his legs and dripped onto the tabletop. Percy shuddered inside Dana as a multiple crashed through him.

“Let's switch,” Lexi proposed. She pulled out, removed Percy from her clit and put him down beside Marv. Dana picked Marv up and impaled him on her clit. Then she fucked Lexi as Lexi had fucked her.

The two humans looked like a pair of half-drowned shipwreck survivors who had been washed ashore in the surf when the giantesses were finished with them.

“I think I see Suzie!” Lexi exclaimed, looking across the huge room.

“Yes, that's Suzie. And a few of her friends.”

Marv and Percy followed Lexi and Dana's gaze, and saw a swarm of what looked like thirty to forty winged women flying rapidly in their direction.

“Suzie said she and her friends were going to be nymphomaniac pixies this week.”

“Suzie always comes up with the coolest ideas for Shapeshifter Night.”

A minute later the horde of amorous fairies descended on Marv and Percy like horny locusts.

The fairies were slightly smaller than Marv and Percy. The tallest among them would have come up to roughly Marv's collar bones if they had been standing face to face. They had huge iridescent wings, delicate pointed ears, big beguiling eyes, cute elfin faces, and petite but extremely voluptuous bodies. None of them wore any clothing.

The foremost fairy slammed cunt-first into Marv's face. The force of the impact made him stagger. She wrapped her legs around his head, hugging his face to her cooch. Marv heard Percy grunt as he was similarly taken by another of the sprites.

More fairies alighted around Marv. They grabbed his arms and legs and lifted him up so that he was suspended horizontally several feet above the table. The fairy attached to his face used her wings to hover in place while letting his head tilt back so that it was aligned with the rest of his body, as if he was lying on an invisible bed in midair. The nymphs gently lowered him back to the table and climbed on top of him. The fairy on his face, a long-legged beauty with porcelain skin, lavender hair, emerald wings, and massive hooters, gripped his hair and ground her cunt against his mouth, wordlessly demanding that he eat her. He started licking. He was stunned by how delicious she tasted.

He felt a tongue between his legs, licking his slit and clit, sending surges of pleasure through him. He heard Percy groaning happily nearby. Two fairies sat on his torso between the one sitting on his face and the one eating his pussy. More fairies sat on his arms and legs. One of them guided his left hand to her twat. Another took his right arm, bent it so that his forearm was pointing upward, and then lowered herself onto it, taking his entire hand inside herself. Yet another fairy impaled herself on one of his feet. He felt a mouth on his other foot, hungrily sucking his toes. The one who had pushed his entire hand into her pussy lowered herself onto his arm, taking it in right to the elbow. The fairies' bodies seemed to be able to stretch and expand in a way that would have been impossible for a human female.

More fairies landed on him, like football players piling onto a downed quarterback. Their weight squashed him against the tabletop, but the fortifying elixir of the succubi prevented him from being crushed. A pixie with obsidian skin and indigo wings and hair sat on the lap of the one sitting on his face and started necking with her. Other fairies began kissing and fondling each other. Their bodies squirmed and writhed on top of him in a crazed mass of collective lust.

The fairy facesitting Marv started to climax. The quantity of female cum that gushed from her gash was unbelievable. His mouth was quickly filled with it. He had no choice but to swallow. Her nectar was intoxicating.

The fairy on his face switched places with the fairy on her lap. The pair resumed necking as the newcomer aggressively ground her cunt into his face. The nymph between his legs started sucking his clit. The fairy stroking herself with his fingers quivered, and the one who had fisted herself with his other arm spasmed and shuddered. The fairy who was fucking herself with one of his feet also came. A long, drawn-out orgasm washed through Marv like surf breaking on a beach, making him groan and quiver.

The fairies' onslaught continued. As soon as one sprite came she moved aside or was pushed or pulled away and another fairy took her place. Marv came several more times. He was soon soaked from head to foot in fairy cum.

Marv was starting to think it was never going to end when one of the fae gleefully shouted “Hey, look! Jessica just arrived with four fresh humans!”

Like a flock of startled pigeons, the ravenous pixies took flight. Marv lay on his back, panting. He felt like he'd been run over by a truck. Yet he was happier than he could remember ever having been.

“Holy fuck, Marv, that was amazing!” Percy gasped. “Maybe being girls isn't such a bad thing after all.” Marv was inclined to agree.

“You said you didn't want to be women,” Dana reminded them. “Staying girls isn't on the menu anymore. Either you become sexy hunks, or you return to your old selves.”

“Sexy hunks works for me,” Marv hastily declared.

“Me too!” Percy seconded.

“Oh look, there's Layla and Desdemona.” Dana waved.

Marv turned in the direction that Dana and Lexi were looking. Two young succubi giantesses were walking in their direction.

Two very big succubi giantesses. Big as in fat. Really fat.

“I hope they're not planning to go on top,” Percy said.

Dana and Lexi broke into their most hysterical fit of laughter yet.

Layla and Desdemona had decided to become djinn for Shapeshifter Night.

Percy wasn't usually attracted to heavy girls, despite having been morbidly obese himself prior to being transformed into a woman by Dana and Lexi. Yet he had to concede that despite being big Layla and Desdemona were attractive. Not just attractive, but hot.

Both of the succubi-turned-djinn had extremely wide hips, gigantic perfectly rounded asses, and humongous buoyant tits. Their ample flesh was smooth and firm-looking, without any visible sags or wrinkles. Layla had dusky skin, deep brown eyes, and long black hair that fell to her waist. Desdemona had ivory skin, intense green eyes, and fiery red hair that radiated outward in every direction, as if she'd just stuck her finger in an electrical socket. Both girls wore nearly transparent harem pants, equally sheer white bralettes, and ankle-high black leather gladiator sandals.

Dana and Lexi rose and hugged the newcomers. The four succubi seated themselves around the table. A fresh round of drinks materialized. Including two small goblets for Percy and Marv.  “Here, drink up.” Dana handed each of the humans their cup. “You're going to need your stamina.” Lexi chuckled.

Marv and Percy drank up.

The four succubi spent a while making small talk and catching up.

“Aamon left me yesterday,” Layla remarked after the conversation and drinks had been flowing a while. “I hate incubi.”

“He lived with you for two weeks, didn't he?”

“Ten days, actually. Longest an incubus has ever stayed with me. Longest I've ever heard of an incubus sticking with anyone, really. They're such sluts. I hope he pisses one of the Dark Lords off and gets turned into a human.”

Dana and Lexi both laughed. “I can't imagine what Aamon would do to survive if he got transformed into a human. Become a circus clown, maybe?”

The four succubi chortled.

“We're not really having the best night,” Desdemona confided, after each of them had downed another glass or two. “We had a couple of promising humans. But when they found out we were planning to sit on their faces, they chickened out, and we had to return them to the mortal realm.”

“Fucking wimps,” Layla complained. “Why are so many humans afraid of girls with a little meat on their bones?”

“I think you'll find Marv and Percy are made of sterner stuff,” Lexi said. “Why don't you give them a try.”

“I'd love to.” Layla's gaze shifted from Dana and Lexi to Marv and Percy, who were still on the tabletop.

Percy stared at the two giantesses gazing down hungrily at him. The thought of all that weight on top of him was daunting, even though he knew that the succubi's magic had made him almost indestructible. But, he realized with a shock, it was also making him wet. His nipples puckered. Layla and Desdemona noticed, and grinned.

“Marv and Percy, huh?” Layla remarked. “Those are weird-ass names for girls.”

“They were men before we brought them here. Well, technically men. Personally I think being girls suits them a lot better, but for some reason they want to become men again.”

“I don't know why anybody would want to be a guy.” Layla gave her massive boobs an affectionate squeeze. “I love being female.”

“Me too,” Lexi concurred. “Humans are strange.”

“Let's get started,” Desdemona suggested. “I'm horny as fuck.”

“I think I'll take the shorter one with the black hair,” said Layla. “She looks like she might have a little more stamina. And her boobs are bigger.”

“That's fine. I think the ginger is cute.”

“Hey, wait!” Percy interrupted. “Aren't djinn supposed to grant wishes?” He silently congratulated himself on his brilliance. He could ask the djinn to turn himself and Marv into irresistible studs without having to further serve any of the succubi.

“Yes, that's true,” Desdemona acknowledged. “Djinn do grant wishes.”

“I wish the ginger human had bigger tits,” Layla said. Marv's boobs were already generously proportioned, but as soon as the words left Layla's mouth, they grew larger. About two bra sizes larger. Percy stared at them thirstily, temporarily forgetting what it was he had intended to ask of Layla and Desdemona.

“I wish I didn't have to bother taking this costume off,” Desdemona said. Her clothing instantly disappeared, distracting Percy further.

“Me too,” concurred Layla. Her attire likewise vanished.

“I wish we had a bed.” The table and its wraparound seat were immediately replaced with a luxurious four-poster bed with a rich wine-red quilt and massive matching pillows. A canopy and bed curtains completed enclosed the bed, shutting out everything beyond. Percy and Marv were sitting cross-legged in the center of the bed, between Layla and Desdemona. He didn't know where Dana and Lexi were, but he sensed that they were watching with gleeful anticipation.

Percy abruptly remembered that he was supposed to ask the djinn to turn him and Marv into hunks. He opened his mouth to state his wish.

“I wish these two losers would shut up until we're finished with them,” said Desdemona, before Percy could say anything. When he tried to speak, no sound came out.

The succubi laughed.

“Okay girls, time for some fun.” Layla said cheerfully. She gazed down at Percy. “Lie on your back, cutie.”

“You too, sweetie,” Desdemona told Marv.

Percy and Marv exchanged a nervous glance. Percy reluctantly lay down on the quilt. He was determined to see this through, no matter what the succubi did to him. Marv hesitated a moment longer, then lay down nearby.

Layla raised herself to her knees and straddled Percy. She slowly lowered herself onto him. His face and upper body were covered by her slit, while his lower body was buried under her massive ass. She rested what seemed to be her full weight on him, squashing him against the mattress. He couldn't see. He couldn't move. He couldn't even breathe, though fortunately his enhanced body didn't need to. A groan to his right told him that Desdemona had planted herself on top of Marv.

Layla was already wet when she sat on Percy. The scent of her arousal was intense. Despite all the orgasms he'd just had with the fairies, he was ravenously horny again. But he couldn't even jill with his arms and hands pinned to the bed. He let out a frustrated moan.

Layla's body shifted, pushing him more firmly into the mattress. She slid herself across him, then slid over him in the opposite direction, spreading the goopy wetness from her pussy over his entire body. She continued grinding herself back and forth over him. He sensed that Desdemona was doing the same thing with Marv.

“Stick that tongue out, hoe!” Layla commanded. Percy pushed his tongue into the vast fleshy chasm burying his face. He couldn't imagine that she would feel it, but it seemed that she did. “That's better,” she said.

Layla continued sliding back and forth. Percy felt the now-familiar tension of a fresh orgasm building within his new female body. He tried thrusting up against Layla, but there was too much weight on him, and he couldn't budge.

Layla was getting wetter. A lot wetter. Percy was completely soaked. So was a large patch of the quilt beneath him. Her juice kept filling his mouth, forcing him to repeatedly swallow. Her heady taste added to his lust, but he was helpless to do anything about it.

The two djinn giantesses continued humping the hapless humans, not seeming to care whether they crushed them or not. Layla couldn't seem to get herself over the finish line. Desdemona had not come yet either. It was starting to feel like this would continue all night.

Percy felt Layla's body shift, and heard soft murmuring and cooing sounds. Though he couldn't see anything, he realized that Layla and Desdemona were necking. The force of Layla's thrusts increased. Percy felt like he was on the brink of coming, but was unable to get himself over the edge.

Layla gasped. Percy sensed—he had no idea how—that Desdemona was fondling her boobs. Layla's thrusting intensified. She was mercilessly grinding him into the mattress. Both women's breathing was getting heavier.

Layla's body suddenly tensed, and she gushed over Percy. A moment later Desdemona emitted a loud moan as she too reached her zenith.

Percy hoped that Layla would get off him so that he could do something about his own need. But she continued to rub herself over him. Within minutes she was coming again. And again. Percy moaned in misery. He felt like he hadn't had an orgasm in months, even though he knew it hadn't been more than an hour or two.

As Layla convulsed on top of him with her fifth orgasm, Percy abruptly peaked. It felt like a lightning bolt of pure pleasure was ripping through him. His body trembled beneath Layla's bulk. His orgasm went on and on. As did Layla's. He was dimly aware that both Desdemona and Marv also seemed to be having extended climaxes.

When her orgasm at last subsided, Layla shifted her body backward far enough to uncover Percy's eyes. Percy's field of vision was obscured by her thick bush, and above that was mostly blocked by her massive belly. Her clit was directly over his mouth. He was pretty sure that was not by accident.

“Suck me off, human,” Layla commanded.

Percy took Layla's rigid clit in his mouth. Her clit was perfectly normal in size relative to the rest of her, but it filled Percy's mouth to the back of his tongue and stretched his jaw and lips uncomfortably wide. He gagged as it nudged his tonsils. Layla seemed untroubled by his discomfort.

“That's it. Now make me come again,” Layla demanded.

Percy tried to do so. He could tell from Marv's moans and groans that Desdemona was making Marv service her the same way.

Layla let out a satisfied sigh. “You're doing well, girl. But I need you to put a little more enthusiasm into it.

“Let me give you a hand,” Desdemona offered. She reached between Layla's legs, slid a couple of fingers under the back of Percy's head, and pushed Percy more firmly onto Layla's clit. Percy gagged again, this time a little harder.

“That's it,” Layla approved. “Don't stop, Des!”

“I won't,” Des assured her. She moved Percy's head back and forth over Layla's clit, using his mouth on her friend as if she was jacking her off with a Fleshlight.

“Let me help you, too,” Layla offered. Marv groaned as Layla gripped his head and started vigorously pumping it back and forth.

“Oh fuck, that feels good,” Desdemona moaned.

“Jesus, I'm gonna come!” Layla cried. Her clit throbbed in Percy's mouth as she gushed on him again.

“Me too,” gasped Desdemona. “Oh yessss...”

The pair continued to pleasure themselves with Percy and Marv until each had had another three or four big ones. Percy came twice more. He was pretty sure Marv did too.

Layla finally lifted herself off Percy. The four-poster bed disappeared, and Percy found himself lying on his back on the tabletop in a huge puddle of female jizz.

“That was great,” Layla said to Dana and Lexi. “You two always do such an amazing job picking your humans.”

“Thanks,” said Lexi. “We're happy to share with you any time.”

“I appreciate that.”

Layla and Desdemona clambered off the table. Their djinn clothing rematerialized. They each gave Lexi and Dana a parting hug. Then they wandered off in search of new human prey.

“Hey, I think I see my cousin Amelia!” exclaimed Lexi. “Amelia! Over here!”

Percy turned in the direction that Lexi was looking, and saw a pack of half a dozen giant werewolves ambling toward their table.

The succubi-turned-werewolves shrunk themselves down to human size when they reached the table. Well, almost down to human size. They were still taller than their human guests. Amelia, their leader, towered over Marv and Percy by about a head. They hopped onto the table and surrounded the two nervous mortals.

The werewolves were not only tall but stocky and brawny. Their faces were more canine than human, with long snouts, prominent razor-sharp fangs, and big, pointy ears. And unholy red eyes that seemed to literally glow. Their bodies were roughly human in form. They were covered in thick fur and had big, bushy tails and long, intimidating claws.

All of the succubi had opted for male werewolf bodies. And none of them wore any clothing. Marv's eyes were drawn to their daunting appendages. They were shockingly large. And they weren't even hard yet.

Marv seriously contemplated calling off the deal with Dana and Lexi. But if he did, he would be returned to his original body. While if he persevered, he would at last become the irresistible stud he had always dreamed of being. He resolved to get through this. Percy looked like he was on the verge of peeing himself, yet at the same time had a defiant, steely look that Marv had never seen before. Percy was also clearly determined to persevere and prevail no matter what further indignities the succubi had in store for them.

The werewolves seemed to read their minds. They grinned. Marv swallowed fearfully.

“Get on your knees, bitches,” Amelia commanded.

Marv and Percy knelt before the shapeshifters. Marv's heart was pounding. Yet his big nipples were semi-hard. So were Percy's. Marv told himself that it must be chilly in the room. But he knew that was a lie.

Amelia took her massive cock in one hand and began stroking it. The other werewolves followed suit. Marv watched as if mesmerized. Dana and Lexi, who were still giantess-sized, watched raptly.

Amelia's cock quickly got bigger. So did those of the other werewolves. Amelia stepped in front of Percy, still stroking herself. She tilted her cock downward slightly, so that it was aimed squarely at his face. Her hand motions sped up. She tilted her head back and let out a deep groan. A jet of thick, sticky cum hit Percy's face.

Percy gasped in shock. More heavy pulses of cum sprayed from Amelia's dick, burying Percy's pretty features from hairline to chin.

Marv laughed. A blast of hot, gooey cum smacked him in the side of the head. He instinctively turned toward it, and was met with a second blast. Followed by a third. And fourth. All the werewolves laughed. So did Dana and Lexi.

Percy wiped a swath of cum from his face. “Next time, do you think you could try to not get it all over my face?”

“No problem,” said the werewolf to Amelia's left, a succubus named Tanya with dark fur that had a slight bluish tinge. Tanya stepped in front of Percy, brought her cock almost to his lips, and let out a massive blast that shot straight into his still-open mouth. Percy drew away and closed his mouth as a second stream hit him.

“Keep your mouth open, slut!” Amelia ordered.

Percy reluctantly opened up. Tanya redirected the next spurt right into his mouth. She continued coming, pumping out what seemed like an inexhaustible supply of werewolf jizz. Percy's eyes widened as she filled his mouth to overflowing. A ropy strand of cum spilled down his chin.

“Swallow that spunk, whore! Letting a werewolf's seed fall on the floor is a grievous insult!”

Percy hastily swallowed. He looked a little green as he did so.

Tanya turned to Amelia. “Is that true? About the grievous insult? I've never heard that before.”

“Naw, I just fucking made that up.”

The werewolves bellowed with laughter. Percy turned a bright shade of red.

A werewolf with long auburn fur stepped in front of Marv. “Your turn, bitch! Open wide.”

Marv didn't dare disobey. He opened his jaw as wide as he could. He cringed as the werewolf spewed her load into his mouth. Some of it shot right into his throat. Her taste was powerful and raunchy. He cringed as she filled him with her goo. But he also felt himself getting wet. He could tell that Percy was also aroused despite his intense humiliation.

A blast of cum struck Marv in the back of the head, nearly knocking him forward onto the tabletop. Another spurt splattered his face.

Marv was pretty sure all of the werewolves had come at least once. He felt relief as he realized that their ordeal with the werewolves was over. Then Amelia stepped in front of him. She was furiously pumping her cock, which was getting hard again.

“Open your mouth, hoe!” the pack leader commanded.

Marv sighed and opened his mouth.

Each of the werewolves jacked off on Marv and Percy another four or five times. When they were done, the pair's sexy female bodies were plastered with succubus cum. Marv looked like a melting snowman, and Percy knew he looked just as ridiculous. He wiped a swath of semen from his eyes so that he could see. The werewolves were already setting off to torment some other unlucky human soul.

“Looks like the two of you need a shower,” Dana said with mock concern. She raised a pitcher of succubus wine and poured it over Percy and Marv. The cum was washed away. He could still taste the succubi's seed in his mouth, though.

“Hey, here come Vanessa and Madison,” observed Lexi. “They decided to be centaurs this time.”

“Those two always think of something entertaining for Shapeshifter Night.”

“Oh, and look at that! They're not just ordinary centaurs. They're futa centaurs. Look at the size of those dongs!”

Percy looked at the size of those dongs.

Oh fuck.

The two centaurs did not shrink themselves down to more or less human size, as the pixies and werewolves had done, but retained their giantess proportions.

They looked completely human from the hips up. Vanessa was a little taller and somewhat muscular. She had dark skin, big black eyes, lush lips, a crimson mohawk, and large, somewhat pointy breasts that jutted out proudly. Madison had a more slender build, with pale, creamy skin, petite elfin features, sparkling green eyes, luxuriant sapphire hair that cascaded down to her hips, and boobs that were immense even by succubus standards.

Below the waist, each of the centaurs had two pairs of legs, joined by a second abdomen, giving their lower bodies a horse-like shape. Their long, shapely legs looked perfectly human down to the ankles, where they ended in big cloven hooves. Each had a long tail that matched the color of her hair. Aside from their tails and the hair on their heads both succubi were smooth and hairless.

Vanessa was wearing a necklace made of what looked like human skulls, but was otherwise naked. Madison wore nothing at all. Percy prayed that the skulls around Vanessa's neck were not those of her previous mortal lovers.

Each centaur had a massive penis dangling between her rear legs. And an equally large set of balls. Their cocks were longer than Percy's legs, and thicker than both his legs held together. And they were still flaccid. Percy dreaded to think what the two futas planned to do with those frightening tools.

The two new arrivals seated themselves on the wraparound bench with Dana and Lexi, and joined them in a glass of succubus wine. They chatted about nothing of consequence, ignoring the cowering humans on the tabletop. Despite his fear, Percy couldn't stop staring at the newcomers' breasts. He realized that he was salivating.

“I think the dark-haired girl likes my tits,” Vanessa remarked. “Here, why don't you take a closer look.” She picked Percy up and brought him to one of her breasts. Her nipple puckered and stiffened, until the tip was almost touching his lips.

“Would you like to taste me?” Vanessa asked.

Percy nodded vigorously.

Vanessa brought him closer, and he took her gigantic nipple in his mouth. He could barely get it in. His lips were stretched in a taut circle around it. He sucked enthusiastically on the dark, delicious flesh. Madison picked Marv up and brought him to one of her own formidable tits.

“Oh yeah, that's it,” Vanessa crooned. “Keep doing that. You're making me nice and hard.”

Percy glanced down at Vanessa's lap, and wished he hadn't. Her giant cock was rising between her thighs. It was now bigger than he was.

“Damn, these bitches are good with their mouths,” murmured Madison.

“We've been giving them a lot of practice,” said Dana. Vanessa and Madison laughed.

“That feels good,” Vanessa said. “But now I need you on my cock.” She gently pulled Percy off her boob.

“Um...er...I think your cock is...uh...a little too big to fit...”

“Don't worry, darling. I'll make it fit.”

Vanessa stood up and eased out of the booth, holding Percy in one hand. Madison followed, keeping Marv pressed tightly against her boob. Vanessa circled behind Madison. Madison raised her tail. Between the base of her tail and her immense nutsack was a very capacious-looking vagina.

“My God,” gasped Percy.

“Remember, girls, you can still back out and go back to your old lives if you want,” Dana reminded Percy and Marv.

The mere mention of his old life made Percy cringe.

“I'm good, thanks,” Percy insisted. “Let's do this.”

Vanessa mounted Madison, bracing herself on her companion's back with her forelegs. She drew Percy underneath her and brought him crotch-first to her straining cock. He felt the tip prod the opening of his vagina.

Percy wondered if he had just made the biggest mistake of his life.

Madison was still holding Marv against her boob. He couldn't see what was happening to Percy. He heard his friend squawk. Vanessa moaned lustily. Marv was pretty sure Vanessa was pushing her cock into Percy.

Marv knew from his previous visit to the succubi realm that their magic-enhanced bodies could be squeezed and stretched to what should have been an impossible degree without damage. Even so, the thought of Vanessa shoving that monster cock into Percy was horrifying. Yet, to his mortification, Marv found that it was also turning him on. He resisted bringing his hand down to his pussy and jilling as he continued to suck Madison's massive nipple.

Madison abruptly pulled Marv away and lifted him high into the air. She tilted her head back and lowered him head-first between her lips. She took him all the way to his ankles. His upper body slid past the back of her tongue and into her throat.

Madison sucked on Marv as if his entire body was a cock.  Marv quivered as a powerful orgasm swept through him. He squirted on Madison's tongue. Madison didn't seem to mind. She held him in her mouth and throat a moment longer, then slowly pulled him out.

The huge centaur gazed down at her human plaything and smiled. Then she passed him behind her to Vanessa.

Percy squealed as Vanessa pushed her giant cock into his pussy.

His body stretched and expanded around her monstrous erection in a way that would have been physically impossible for a normal human. His hips widened as if they were made of rubber. It should have been agonizing, but it wasn't. Indeed, the more she filled him, the better he felt. It was as if his new no-longer-quite-human female body had been made for this. He supposed it had been.

The centaur giantess pushed her giant cock in deeper and deeper. Internal organs, muscles, and other tissues were flattened like pancakes around it. His body kept widening and lengthening to accommodate it, as if he was a human condom. His arms and legs dangled and flapped uselessly beneath him. He felt the end of his vagina dissolve and join with the base of his esophagus, creating a single unbroken tunnel from his vagina to his mouth. The rest of his internal components rearranged themselves seamlessly around it.

Vanessa kept going. Her cock reached his collar bones.

Percy wondered fearfully just how much farther it was going to go.

Marv got a brief, frightening glimpse of Percy as Madison handed him to Vanessa.

Percy had been stretched to twice his normal size. And Vanessa was still pushing more and more of her giant cock into him. Percy was grunting and groaning, but did not sound like he was in any real pain. Vanessa was moaning too. Vanessa's moans were definitely ones of pleasure.

“Madison likes to have both her ass and pussy filled at the same time when she's being fucked,” Vanessa said to Marv. “I hope you don't mind.”

Vanessa raised Marv to Madison's curvy backside and unceremoniously shoved him in.

Vanessa's cock was at last all the way inside Percy. The tip had reached the back of his throat, just behind his tongue. Vanessa was gripping Madison's hindquarters with her forelegs, and Percy was facing Madison's daunting cunt. He saw with a shock that a pair of twitching feet were sticking out of Madison's asshole. Marv!

Percy had no time to dwell on his friend's plight. Vanessa took a step forward, bringing his face to within an inch or two of Madison's big beaver. Oh Jesus, she's going to fuck Madison! With me impaled on her cock!

To his surprise, Percy realized that he was horny. He wanted Vanessa to shove him into Madison's cooch and fuck both him and Madison like there was no tomorrow. To feel Madison's cunt squeezing him from the outside while Vanessa ravaged him from the inside. His entire body was electrified with lust.

Vanessa took another step forward, and pushed Percy face-first into Madison's cunt.

Marv's body was squeezed and flattened inside Madison's ass as Vanessa slowly pushed her cock—and Percy—into Madison's vagina. To Marv's shock, he came again.

Succubi, Marv knew from his previous visit, had long ago ceased to use their asses for their original purpose. But they enjoyed sticking humans into those daunting holes where the sun never shone. There were no unpleasant odors nor any other unwanted surprises in the depths of Madison's hindquarters. Just firm, warm flesh completely surrounding and engulfing him. Marv couldn't move at all.

Vanessa started fucking her companion. With each thrust of Vanessa's huge cock, Marv was compressed inside Madison's ass. Each time it happened, Marv came again. He started to feel dizzy from all the orgasms.

Vanessa's thrusts picked up speed. Marv thanked every deity he could think of that he wasn't Percy right now. But he couldn't quite fully hide the truth from himself.

He wished he was in Percy's place.

Percy felt like he was simultaneously being crushed and pulled apart as Vanessa fucked Madison.

Being squeezed between Vanessa's cock and Madison's cooch was uncomfortable and frightening. But not quite painful. Indeed, it actually felt good. More than good. The ring-like ridges lining the interior of Madison's vagina sent tingles of pleasure through Percy's flattened body as Vanessa drove him back and forth inside her. Percy felt like a ravenous pussy that was being vigorously fucked. Or a clit that was being sensuously sucked off. Soon his distended body was spasming around Vanessa's cock as one orgasm after another tore through him.

Percy's climaxes ratcheted up Vanessa's lust. She pounded Madison—and Percy—even harder.

“Oh fuck I'm going to come!” Vanessa cried.

Without further warning, Vanessa's cock erupted inside Percy. A jet of hot, thick spunk jetted from its slit, blasting its way through Percy's mouth and into Madison's eagerly waiting cunt.

“I'm coming too!” Madison cried gleefully.

Madison's cunt contracted more forcefully than ever around Percy. Percy's entire body spasmed as he was consumed by his most delectable orgasm yet. Vanessa was still shooting cum out of his mouth. Her jizz was filling Madison's cooch, pushing its way into every nook and cranny in the limited space, including Percy's nostrils and ears.

“Unnnk!” Percy exclaimed as the thick centaur spunk all but drowned him.

The two succubi continued coming, squeezing Percy between them as wave after wave of bliss racked their bodies. Percy experienced several more mind-blotting climaxes of his own. Despite his humiliation at being turned into a literal cocksleeve and drenched in nut custard, Percy didn't want it to stop. But after a couple of minutes Vanessa's huge balls were empty, and she stopped thrusting. She kept her cock—and Percy—inside her lover a minute or two longer, then slowly withdrew. Her cock was softening and shrinking, and once she pulled out Percy slid off and fell to the floor with a loud splat. Seconds later Madison expelled Marv from her ass, and he landed beside Percy with an unpleasant plop.

Vanessa and Madison thanked Dana and Lexi for letting them “play” with their “toys”. The giantesses embraced, and Vanessa and Madison wandered off, carelessly leaving Percy and Marv on the floor where they had landed. The friends' distorted bodies slowly coalesced into their former shapes.

Dana picked Percy up by the scruff of his neck like a mother cat lifting a kitten and put him back on the table. Lexi did the same to Marv.

“Hey, look, there's Emma,” noticed Dana.

Whatever the succubi planned next, Percy was sure it couldn't top what he'd just been through with the two centaurs.

He looked in the direction Dana was pointing, and realized that he was wrong.

The creature approaching their table was unlike anything Marv had ever seen.

She was tall, even by succubus standards. If Dana or Lexi had been standing beside her they would only have reached her shoulders. From the waist up, she was more or less human in shape. She had a relatively slim build and, like so many of the succubi, massive boobs. She had a pretty face, with big turquoise eyes, a narrow nose, thin but sensuous-looking lips, and long, pointed ears. Her skin was the color of lilacs. Her hair was a rich teal and tumbled around her face and over her shoulders all the way down to her ass. Or rather to where her ass would have been if she'd had one.

From the waist down she looked more like an octopus than a human. At least twenty long tentacles radiated from the base of her torso. Each was lined with small suction cups that looked like human lips. And each was tipped with a long, thick penis.

Marv struggled not to speculate what plans she might have for those tentacles.

Dana and Lexi both hugged the new arrival when she reached their table. “You look gorgeous, Emma! As usual. I see you decided to be an alien sex goddess this time.”

“Yeah. Last week I joined Amelia and her werewolves. Having a cock was so much fun that I wanted to try having a bunch of them simultaneously.”

“Clever. I might try that next time myself.”

“I just got to the club, and I haven't had sex all day, so I'm hornier than a bull in a yard full of heifers in heat. Do you mind if I borrow your mortals?”

“Please do. I'm looking forward to watching this.”

A long tentacle snaked out and encircled Marv's hips. The suction cups caressed and clung to his skin. He wasn't sure, but he thought he felt a tongue flicker out between a couple of them. Another tentacle seized Percy. Emma smiled like a hungry bear that had just awoken from hibernation and spotted its first meal.

Marv seriously considered backing out of the deal. Enough was enough.

You can back out if you want, darling, Dana reminded him, her voice warm and soothing inside his head. It's your choice. And that old scarecrow body of yours wasn't really all that bad, was it?

Marv cringed. Going back to being that scrawny dweeb was about as enticing as rectal cancer.

Of course, you'd be missing out on all the fun you can have with the new body we're going to give you, Lexi added. She transmitted an image of him in a hunky new frame, lying in a king-sized bed with three buxom vixens snuggled against him.

Emma is the sexiest succubus I personally know, Dana continued. I kind of wish I was you right now, actually.

Marv looked at the erect cocks capping each of Emma's tentacles. The one on the end of the tentacle wrapped around him was pressed against his belly. It was massive. And hard. He realized with embarrassment that he was getting wet.

“I'll do it,” Marv said. “Whatever Emma has planned, I'll do it.”

“That's the spirit!”

Marv didn't have time to say anything else. One of Emma's numerous cocks snaked up to his mouth and pushed its way in.

“Urhhhp,” Percy grunted as Emma shoved one of her cocks into his mouth.

Like Marv, Percy had briefly contemplated giving up when he saw Emma and her horde of penis-tipped tentacles. And like Marv, he had been persuaded to persevere by Dana and Lexi.

Emma's cock reached the back of his throat. It twisted like a snake and kept going, sliding down the bend where the back of his mouth joined his esophagus. He felt it behind his Adam's apple. Then his collar bones.

How much deeper was this bitch planning to shove her cock?

Emma smiled. Like all the succubi, she could read his mind. Just a little further, lover, her voice assured him inside his head.

He felt her cock pushing its way between his lungs and heart, compressing them against his rib cage. Were it not for the succubi's magic, this probably would have killed him, if lack of oxygen hadn't already. The discomfort was outweighed by the growing arousal Percy felt as Emma pushed herself ever deeper inside him. He knew that she could tell that she was making him horny, and felt embarrassed. She giggled inside his head.

Emma's tentacle-cock halted just above Percy's stomach. It completely filled his mouth and throat. Although he knew that his modified body could stretch much further, he felt like he was on the verge of being split apart by its girth. Yet it felt good. He didn't want her to withdraw.

He felt something nudge his pussy, and realized that another tentacle was about to invade him. Emma slid the tip of her tentacle-cock up-and-down over his slit and clit, sending new waves of pleasure radiating through him. Then she slowly pushed her way in. This cock was even thicker than the one embedded in his mouth. Percy moaned as his pussy was stretched and filled. He was so wet that he was literally dripping. He wanted to bring his hand down to his clit, but his arms were pinned to his sides by the tentacle wrapped around him.

Emma pushed her tentacle-cock deeper. She didn't stop till it was embedded all the way to the base of his rib cage. The tips of her two cocks were quite close to each other, separated only by a rather thin layer of compressed flesh. The sensation was both uncomfortable and invigorating. Percy could feel a fresh climax building.

Percy let out a muffled squawk as a third cock smacked his ass cheeks several times, then nudged its way between them. Percy had never been fucked in the ass before, but knew from his extensive reading about sex that one was supposed to use a generous amount of lube when engaging in anal. Emma didn't use any lube at all. Yet she was able to push her tentacle-cock in as easily as if his ass was the cunt of the sluttiest whore in the state. Succubus asses, unlike human ones, seemed to self-lubricate, and it appeared the same was true of his enhanced female body's ass.

Emma didn't stop until she had buried her third cock just as deep as the first two. Percy's eyes briefly rolled into the back of his head.

Emma wrapped a couple more tentacles around Percy's torso, firming her grip on him. She began fucking him. All three cocks inside him moved as one. Emma's movements were slow at first, but steadily picked up steam. Percy grunted and groaned as she simultaneously pounded his throat, pussy and ass. In his peripheral vision Percy could see Emma ravishing Marv with equal zeal.

“By Beelzebub's bountiful balls, that looks like so much fun!” cried Dana. “I really do have to try that next Shapeshifter Night.”

“You really should,” encouraged Emma. Her voice was throaty and breathless. Percy could tell she was getting close to her pinnacle. She began fondling her big tits with two of her tentacles. A couple more of her snake-like limbs slithered under the skirt of tentacles around the base of her torso, presumably to deliver further self-pleasure.

A couple of minutes later Emma came.

All three of Emma's cocks erupted at the same time inside Percy. It was like being hit with a fire hose of cum from three different directions. Percy moaned and quivered as an orgasm of his own gripped him. It was his most intense orgasm of the night. It was the most powerful orgasm he'd ever had. Like Emma's, it went on and on. Percy's stomach, colon and vagina were all filled and distended with Emma's fiery cum, causing his midsection to swell like an inflating balloon. He was barely conscious of it, lost in his own personal nirvana.

At last Emma's climax subsided, and Percy's did too. Emma lowered him to the tabletop and gently withdrew her softening cocks. She deposited Marv, who was still quivering from his own drawn-out pinnacle, on the table beside him.

“That was amazing,” Emma said. “Thanks so much for letting me borrow your humans!”

“Glad to help.”

Dana and Lexi hugged Emma. Emma departed.

Marv and Percy remained on the tabletop where Emma had put them, panting and coughing and leaking spunk from every orifice.

“I'm actually impressed,” Dana said as Marv pulled himself semi-upright. Percy was still flat on his back. “You both got through the night. Not a lot of humans can handle Shapeshifter Night.”

“And now,” Lexi announced, “as promised, you both get nice sexy male bodies.”

A white flash blotted out the room, the succubi, and everything else. When it was over, Marv was no longer a girl. His body had been transformed into that of a tall, beefy young man. He was still naked, and he gasped when he saw his new penis. Even flaccid, it was bigger than his old one had been with a full erection. He touched his face, and knew without even seeing it that he was breathtakingly handsome. Percy had also been transformed, and was admiring his own new body with awe.

“And as a bonus,” Dana announced, “we've improved your social skills.”

“A lot,” added Lexi.

Dana chuckled. “Yes. A lot.”

“Well, dawn is here, and it's time to get the two of you back to your own world.”

The club disappeared in an opaque white mist.

When the fog cleared, Marv and Percy were on the sidewalk outside the lesbian bar where Dana and Lexi had met them. The slutty female attire they had donned in hopes of scoring with the lesbians had been replaced by stylish masculine casual wear. The first light of the new day was visible above the eastern skyline.

A car with two stunningly attractive women pulled up to the curb. “Hi! Sorry to bother you, but we're from out of town, and we're lost. Could you tell us how to get to Franklin Street?”

“Sure.” Percy approached the car. He didn't even look at the boobs of the girl leaning out the window, ignoring her low-cut crop-top.

“Franklin Street is just a couple of blocks from here. Go straight ahead, then turn left on the second light, and it's the next street.”

“Thanks!” The two women in the car looked at each other, and smiled like a couple of schoolgirls. “Do you happen to know of a place that's open where we could grab a coffee?”

“There's a cool indie cafe not far from here that's open. I could use a coffee myself, if you'd care for some company.”

Percy could feel the girls seizing him and Marv up, and intuiting that they could trust them.

“I'd like that,” said the one leaning out the window.

“Hop in,” the one behind the wheel invited.

Percy knew that it was going to be a good day.
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