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	The Coven

	Kyle stared at the Gothic mansion that loomed above him. Dark, ominous storm clouds swirled behind the mansion as purple lightning traced across the sky. Shivers crawled down his spine. He wondered just what sort of academy this was that his girlfriend, Sarah, had recommended for him to attend for the next couple of months. It certainly didn’t appear to be normal. Shrugging, he looped one hand into the dangling backpack strap, then grabbed his suitcase, before heading inside the mansion. Once through the doors, he sat down in a chair located in what seemed to be a lobby waiting area. There was a door at the far end of the room with a nameplate that read Headmistress Lilith Lust. Kyle frowned, wondering if he’d been forgotten about. But then, the door creaked open, and a dark-haired woman walked towards him. He rose, and met her eyes, a pair of ocean blue ones meeting his own blue pupils. She motioned for him to follow him. Doing so, she led him into an office, the room where she had first emerged from. He sat down on a leather sofa while she took a seat behind a cherry-stained desk, and folded her hands as she scrutinized him. 

	Shifting in his seat, with the leather padding squeaking underneath him, Kyle guessed this woman must be Lilith Lust, the headmistress of the school. Her eyes burned through his soul. His mouth became parched. He tried to say something, but the woman beat him to it. 

	“Welcome to the academy, Kyle Smith. I am Lilith Lust, the headmistress of this fine institution. If you are already not aware, then let me be the first to inform you that we do things a bit different here than you are perhaps accustomed to in your every day life. Everything is done in a consensual manner, so you have nothing to worry about. Your girlfriend, Sarah, was a prized pupil of mine, and who recommended us to you, correct?” asked Lilith, raising an eyebrow. 

	Kyle furrowed his brows, the woman’s words cryptic to him. Consensual? Based on her language, it sounded like it was expected of him to have sex. He wasn’t sure that Sarah would agree to it, but Sarah was the one who had suggested the school to him in the first place, so she should have been aware of everything that was included with his attendance, right? Lilith laughed at his confusion. 

	“I see that despite being informed of what we do here, you are still not entirely aware of what goes on at this academy. I’m glad Sarah left that part for me to explain. You see, we are a school of transformation. Every student participates in a transformation or series of changes that will improve their lives for the better. Here is the document needed for your signature,” she said, while waving her hand across her desk. 

	Blinking furiously, Kyle stared with wide eyes as the air above Lilith’s desk glowed brightly, then when the light faded, there was a piece of paper in its place. He shook his head. There was no way magic could be real, yet he had just witnessed it before his very eyes! Lilith slid the paper forward. Reaching for it, Kyle scanned the document, his face turning white as a sheet when he saw what was included in the lettering. Not only would he allow Lilith to transform him in whatever ways she saw was fit to do so, but a change into becoming the fairer sex was a requirement for him in order to attend the school, the transformation being permanent. His eyes widened in shock. Was it possible that Sarah had been a male before she had attended the school? If so, then they’d have a lot to talk about when he returned home. Sighing, he rubbed his forehead. He still wasn’t sure about this entire thing, yet curiosity nagged at him to take the pen from Lilith’s desk. Doing so, he scribbled his name on the bottom of the document, then returned the paper to Lilith, who beamed at him. 

	“Excellent. Sarah was just as hesitant as you were about everything, but she became my star pupil. I have a feeling that even you will accomplish great things, maybe even surpass her abilities,” said Lilith, who then rose from where she was sitting. She beckoned for him to follow her. 

	She led him through an attached door, to what was a bedroom with dark, crimson walls. There was a crackling fireplace with its marble ends in the shape of gargoyle heads. 

	Kyle’s cheeks flushed bright red as Lilith started to undress the silky black dress that she was wearing. Even with Sarah, he’d never had sex with someone until now. He licked his lips, his chest tightening as realization dawned on him. There was also the matter of their age differences. Lilith appeared to be a woman who was in her mid-thirties, while he was a twenty-one-year-old man. He exhaled, and running a hand through his blonde hair, began to wonder just what sort of process this entire transformation thing detailed. When she was fully undressed, Lilith turned to face him, a smile on her ruby red lips. She spread out her hands. 

	“You have nothing to fear from me, Kyle. I only want what’s best for those who come to me. I believe that once you have participated in the transformation and it has been completed, that you will begin to feel whole. Please, allow me to change you into something new,” she said, while walking up to him. 

	He frowned. What would Sarah about all this? He sighed. Then again, from what it sounded based on what Lilith had told him earlier in the office, Sarah had allowed herself to be changed in the same way. Still, did he really want to be turned into a female? He blinked; the answer surprising even himself. It was a resounding yes. 

	He began to remove his clothes, but stopped when his hands were met with bare skin. Looking down, he saw that he was no longer wearing any clothes. Somehow, they had been removed before he could undress himself. Lilith chuckled as she slid her hands along his waist, with her naked breasts rolling against his bare chest, and their lips molding together to ignite a fiery passion that burned within his blood. The flavor of mints crashed against his throat. Closing his eyes, he slid his hands around Lilith’s waist, and allowed her to guide them into a gentle fall onto the bed so that they landed on the mattress with her on top of him.

	Lilith intertwined their legs together. Kyle opened his eyes to see a wry grin on Lilith’s lips. She began to massage his chest, and soon, a pressure developed from within his chest. It pushed outward; all the while Lilith continued to massage his chest in a circular motion to encourage the growth of what Kyle now recognized to be newly developing breasts. They continued to swell until they were a pair of bountiful double g cups. A moan escaped his lips. He couldn’t contain the arousal that was coursing through every fiber within his being. He opened his eyes to find that Lilith was smiling at him. The woman stopped rubbing his breasts, then slid lower on the mattress until her lips were level with his cock. She opened her mouth, and thrusting her lips around his manhood, began to blow. 

	He shivered with delight as air rushed into him, where it gathered inside his buttocks. His thighs tightened, while pulling at each other and forming a bouncy, bubble butt. Something tickled his cheeks. His blonde hair lengthened so that it now curled down to his shoulders. His jawline smoothed out to become more feminine in shape, while the muscles in his arms and legs shrunk down in size. His body hair receded. Lilith slurped in between his legs until his cock vanished, so that it was now replaced by a wet and smooth slit. Lilith lifted her head. She slid off the bed, and grabbing his hand, led him to where a mirror was hanging on the wall. Kyle’s eyes widened when he saw the reflection that stood before him. 

	Running a hand through his now blonde, shoulder length hair, he gazed back at a pair of doe shaped, ocean blue eyes. He cupped his new breasts, and squeezing them, moaned from the arousal that was generated by how sensitive they were to the touch. Lilith slid her arms down his shoulders. Goosebumps crawled down his arms as Lilith brushed her warm, silky lips against his neck. Something pricked his skin. He furrowed his brows, wondering what Lilith was doing. But then, tingles erupted across his entire body. Gasping, he fell to the ground. He landed on his hands and knees. Muscles cracked and popped; allowing his body to be further changed by Lilith’s magic. 

	A tail, with the tip shaped like an arrowhead, slithered out behind him. It twitched with anticipation at its newfound freedom. His forehead throbbed as a pair of ivory like horns burst out of his skull. Hissing, he now saw his forked tongue flickering in between two, vampiric fangs. A passion unlike anything he’d ever experience before burned inside his bosom. A new personality cascaded into his thoughts and mind as the succubus within him stirred to life. His blue eyes flashed gold. He turned to face Lilith, who was watching him with a curious twinkle in her eyes. Unable to stop himself, he stepped towards her, then slipped his arms around her waist as their breasts squished together and their lips molded in harmony. Their tongues danced wildly in their mouths, reinvigorated by this strange, new passion that had been ignited within him. They fell back onto the mattress. Closing his eyes, Kyle allowed the lust to consume his desires. Breathing hard, and with sweat glistening on his forehead, Kyle continued to become lost in the euphoria that now saturated his body. They rolled over, with Lilith now on top of him. The woman pressed their breasts together as she slid her hand down his hourglass waist, to the slit in between his legs. She rubbed it, soliciting moans that erupted from Kyle at the pleasure that cascaded across his entire body. 

	Lilith slid off of him a few seconds later. 

	“I understand now,” he said, while running a hand through his hair. He grinned at Lilith, who matched it with her own smile. 

	“Excellent!” she praised. “You’ll be spending the next five months with us, which will give you more than enough time to adjust to your new body and abilities. It’s the same process that Sarah went through,” explained Lilith. 

	The smile on Kyle’s face melted. Sarah. He knew they would still need to talk when he returned home after his stay at this school. He wondered what she would think of him now. If only she could see him this moment. He sighed, knowing that perhaps it would be for the best if he waited to see her. This succubus thing was still so new to him, and he didn’t want anything to happen to Sarah if he was to lose control himself like he’d done tonight with Lilith. He glanced at the woman. 

	“What exactly will I be studying again? This isn’t really a school, considering everything you’ve told me,” he said, arching an eyebrow as Lilith nodded in agreement. 

	“You’re correct. This is a school of transformation, in addition to those in attendance being a member of a coven. Along with the other students, you’ll be participating in a variety of experiments, ranging from potions to magic spells. These tests will push you to your limits so that we can discover your true potential, which I believe we already have, given your new body,” said Lilith, winking at him and resulting in Kyle’s cheeks burning bright red as she eyed his breasts.  

	He knew she was right. He was a succubus now, which surprised even him. He would have to take this new life slow. But he did have months to adjust to the changes of his body. It shouldn’t be that difficult, right? He exhaled, then yelped as Lilith began to drag him out of the room. 

	“What about my clothes?” he asked, tilting his head. 

	Lilith chuckled. She snapped her fingers. In that instant, tingles once again spread across his entire body. Looking down, he saw that a black, rubbery like liquid was oozing across his body until it covered the lower section of his breasts, while also hugging his body down to his thighs. Tracing a finger down the latex, his entire body shivered as the rubber vibrated in response to his touch. He looked at Lilith, who motioned for him to follow her out of the room. 

	They walked through the maze of corridors to a lounge area where there were sofas. A window provided a view of a crystal blue lake. Kyle’s cheeks flushed red when he saw how many women there were in the room, most of them apparently having undergone transformations of their own. All eyes turned to face him as Lilith placed a hand on his shoulder. 

	“Girls, this is Kylie. She’s the newest inductee to the coven. Please, make her feel welcome. Raven, I’ll have you show her to her bedroom. It will be the empty one next to mine,” said Lilith, before she walked away, to leave him alone with the other women. 

	Raven walked forward. Kyle scrutinized the woman’s swollen belly as she waddled towards him. A smooth tail covered in black fur swept out behind her. He glanced at her ears, which appeared to flutter every few seconds. His eyes came to rest on a hardening cock between the woman’s legs. His eyes widened, and Raven chuckled as her naked breasts pressed against his own breasts. She rubbed her bulging cock between his thighs. Raven’s gaze followed his eyes. 

	“You’ll get used to it,” she said with a chuckle, “I guess I’m the lucky one this time. Whenever Lilith wants us to show the new girl around, her guide gets to have sex with her,” she said, with another laugh as Kyle’s face whitened. 

	Raven grabbed his hand, then led him up the stairs that were in the corner of the room, and to the top floor. They entered a corner room, the walls a deep blue color, along with a matching marble floor. There was a door that led to a balcony with a view of the oak forest that surrounded the mansion. A queen-sized bed, wardrobe, and desk, were the furniture in the room. He also saw a bathroom that included a hot tub. This room was certainly more luxurious than anything he’d ever stayed in before now. Raven placed a hand on his shoulder. 

	“I know it’s a lot to take in,” she said, exhaling, “but I was wondering if you wanted to have sex with me? I’ve never shared intimacy with a succubus before,” she said, with a smile on her face. 

	Kyle frowned. “You do know that I used to be male, right?” he asked, his tail twitching with anticipating delight as the succubus within him rose to the surface. 

	Raven laughed, startling him. “Of course, I do, Kyle,” she said, earning a gasp from Kyle that she knew about him, “it was the same for each of us in attendance for this current period, including those who have come before us,” she said, resulting in him biting his lip at this new information. 

	Still, he ended up nodding in agreement at her offer to have sex with him. Perhaps it could put him more at ease about the entire situation. Not only that, but the succubus within him was burning with a desire to be close to Raven. The succubus, he realized, wanted Raven to thrust her cock into his slit. His cheeks warmed at the images that were filtering into his thoughts. Wild fantasies that he realized could become a reality in this coven that he was now a member of. Lilith and these women could give him anything he’d ever wanted in his life. Now was the time to embrace his true self. Raven beamed at him. 

	She wrapped her arms around his waist, her swollen belly rubbing against his smooth stomach. Their breasts kissed and their lips molded together as the flavor of mangos crashed against his throat. They fell onto the bed, the mattress squeaking beneath them as they deepened the intimacy they were sharing together. Raven sat upright, then thrust her cock through Kyle’s slit. Warm tingles enveloped his entire body as her milk cascaded into him. The latex dress he was wearing vibrated with excitement. His eyes widened as his belly started to inflate, the swelling encouraged by Raven’s milk that was spilling into him. A sharp hissing emitted from the rubber dress that was covering his body. For a second, he thought it was going to burst, but instead, the density of the latex shifted, allowing itself to stretch so that it continued to cover his stomach the more it swelled. He was unable to control a giggle that escaped his lips. He furrowed his brows, wondering what was happening to him. His stomach continued to inflate until it was in a similar shape to Raven’s own swollen belly. 

	Once his stomach finished expanding, Raven crawled on top of him, their swollen bellies rubbing against each other. The latex rippled with excitement along his stomach, simulating that of a kick against his belly. His eyes widened as Raven laughed at the expression on his face.  

	“It’s not what you think it is,” she said, tracing a finger down his curved sides, earning a moan from the euphoria that his body was drowning in from the heat of the moment. “It only mimics the movement without you actually having to be pregnant,” she whispered, while brushing her lips against his neck. 

	Goosebumps crawled down his arms in response to her breath tickling his neck. How he wanted to be like this forever! There was nothing he could do to contain the arousal that was coursing through every fiber within his entire being. But Raven eventually pulled back, and sighing, stared at him with a wistful look on her face. 

	“I’d love to continue our time together another day, but it’s time for dinner. Lilith will be expecting us in the cafeteria soon. Do you want me to reverse the changes, or do you want to stay like this for right now?” asked Raven. 

	Kyle tilted his head. The succubus within him relished the attention, while craving to remain in the state of the changes that had taken place as a result of Raven’s milk inside of him. He shrugged. 

	“Guess I’ll stay like this for now,” he said, while offering her a lopsided grin. 

	She slid off of him, then waited for him by the edge of the bed as he rolled off the mattress. He waddled forward next to her as they headed for the cafeteria. When they arrived, all eyes turned to greet them. Lilith was there as well, a knowing smirk on her face as she walked up to them. She traced a finger across his swollen, latex clad belly, earning shivers that rolled down his spine in response to her touch. Lilith laughed at the reaction she’d earned from him. 

	“Well done, Raven,” she said, then addressed Kyle, “it took Sarah a few days before she was willing to be inflated, but you’ve already surpassed her in that department. I was the one who blew your girlfriend up like a balloon when she attended this institution,” said Lilith, earning a raised eyebrow from Kyle in response to this new revelation. 

	He still wondered what Sarah would think of seeing him now. Shocked? Somehow, he doubted it. Surprised? Maybe. All he knew was that they would have to talk about their new lives once he returned home at the end of the current semester. He and Raven took a seat at a mostly empty table, with him sitting opposite of the woman. As he sat down, he heard a yelp from a girl at the end of the table as the bench tilted from the added weight of his swollen belly. The brunette girl ended up sliding down the bench, not coming to a stop until their bodies touched each other. A strange tingling enveloped his breasts as the succubus within him was reinvigorated by their closeness to one another. He swallowed in an attempt to keep the rising urges under control. 

	“Hey, Beautiful. I’m Hannah. How about we get together one of these nights?” asked the brunette, a mischievous twinkle in her hazel brown eyes. 

	Kyle narrowed his eyes. There was something odd about this woman, be he found himself nodding in agreement to the request. It seemed that he was unable to refuse anyone to what they wanted to do with him because of the succubus that now possessed his body. Even so, there was still a small tugging of curiosity deep down inside of him. Hannah giggled as she traced a finger across his breasts. 

	“How about tomorrow night then, Darling?” she asked, while pressing their lips together. 

	“I guess so,” said Kyle, with beads of sweat glistening on his forehead. He wasn’t used to be approached like this so often, but it appeared that while he was staying here, it was something that he would have to become accustomed to happening from the other women. 

	Lilith clapped her hands, and everyone turned to face her. She snapped her fingers, the air surrounding the tables shimmering silver as plates and platters filled with food appeared on them. Kyle’s eyes widened in astonishment at the display of magic, but he quickly regained his composure. Considering what he’d already been through, the appearance of plates, food, and drink out of thin air shouldn’t have come as a surprise to him. He turned his attention to the food in front of him until he was satisfied from the meal. One he finished, Raven, Hannah, and Lilith approached him in the center of the room. 

	Lilith smiled at him. “Kylie has done very well for her first day, but it’s now time for all of you to return to your chambers. Hannah, since you were the one to request her next, you’ll both be allowed to visit each other in the room of your choice tomorrow night,” explained Lilith. 

	Hannah beamed at Kyle, who shifted from foot to foot with his eyes half closed. In the end, he returned to his bedroom without another word, sighing when he reached his chambers. He traced a finger down the rubber encasing his body, and shivered. So, even when he touched it, the exotic fabric responded to the enticement. Walking over to the wardrobe, he saw a variety of dresses, nightgowns, and skirts to choose from for outfits. Picking out a jet-black nightgown, he frowned at his swollen stomach. There was no way he would be able to wear it considering the difference in sizes, but then, something strange began to happen. His stomach started to deflate, reducing in size until it was back to its original shape. He narrowed his eyes, guessing this was more of Lilith’s magic at work. He waited to put on the nightgown, instead, deciding to walk over to the mirror to study his reflection. His tail twitched as he scrutinized his reflection. There was certainly no denying that his body now rivaled that of a goddess. Perhaps there was a certain air around him that seduced the other women to want to have sex with him. That could be the reason why Hannah had even offered to have sex with him in the first place. He shrugged. Then again, maybe it was his imagination running wild considering everything about this academy was still so new to him. 

	Sliding into the nightgown, he drifted off into a dream filled slumber, and did not wake up until the next morning. 

	Yawning, Kyle’s eyes fluttered open to sunlight that spilled into his bedroom window. He furrowed his brows when he saw his breasts. Running a hand through his hair, he realized that yesterday at not been a dream after all. He was a woman, and a succubus at that. He shook his head, but then slid off the bed, and headed to the shower, before getting ready for the day ahead of him. 

	He found Lilith, Raven, Hannah, and the other students of the academy waiting for him in the cafeteria. Lilith addressed them all. 

	“Today will be a very special day, as we will formerly induct Kylie into the coven. A ritual will take place at noon in the ceremony room. Kylie, I’ll show you where the room is located so that you can meet us there when the time comes for the ritual,” said Lilith, her words cryptic once again. 

	Kyle nodded his understanding. He had breakfast, which consisted of sausages and pancakes, then followed Lilith to a strange room. In the center of the room with dark green walls, there was an odd shape engraved into the floor. Kyle’s chest tightened when he recognized it to be a pentagram. He glanced at Lilith, who seemed to take no notice of his uneasiness. She waved her hand across the room. 

	“This is where we will formerly induct you into the coven. Being a member gives you access to my magic, which allows you to accomplish the impossible,” she whispered, while placing a hand on his shoulder. 

	His throat dried up, but he bobbed his head up and down at her words. He wondered if it had been the same for Sarah when she’d joined them during her time at the academy. As if reading his thoughts, Lilith nodded. 

	“Yes. Sarah participated in the same ceremony. It’s a requirement for all the students under my care so that they may have a better understanding to the mystery of magic. Magic also makes for some very fun sex,” she said, wiggling her eyebrows. 

	Kyle sighed, but knew there wasn’t much he could do about his situation. He had already agreed to the terms of the contract he had signed with Lilith, and at the same time, he realized he didn’t want to leave, surprising even himself. 

	“Good girl. You’ll get used to everything in time, and won’t even hesitate about having sex when we’re finished with you,” said Lilith, chuckling as she winked at him. 

	He wandered through the academy for the rest of the day, learning where everything was so that he could find certain places easier the next time he wanted to know where something was. He spotted a few of the girls lounging around the lake, but decided not to join them just yet. Eventually however, it was soon time for him to return to the room where Lilith was waiting for him, along with the other woman of the coven.

	He came to a stop in the center of the room, standing right in the middle of the pentagram. Lilith raised her hand. The lights in the room dimmed. A gust of wind swept across the room. At the same time, torches lit to life with fire dancing in them; the flames casting strange, warped shadows that danced along the walls in the room. Kyle shivered, wondering what was happening. His mouth dropped open when the eyes of the other women and Lilith flashed from their regular colors to an eerie, purple hue. Lilith started to chant, with the other women following her example. A sensation of weightlessness consumed Kyle as he was lifted in to the air, the wind tossing his hair so that it rolled like a curtain behind him. Then just as suddenly as it had come, the wind died, with everyone’s eyes returning to normal, and Kyle landed on his hands and knees on the floor. 

	He paused. There was something different about him. A new personality cascaded into his thoughts, replacing the old one of Kyle. These new thoughts rushing into his mind belong to Kylie, a succubus who was eager to prove herself to Lilith and the other women in the coven. She would rise above them all to become Lilith’s favorite protégé. Her lips contorted to form a wry grin, as she was eager to begin her lessons with Lilith at once. 

	“Good,” said Lilith, sensing her desires to learn. “Come with me,” she said, motioning for Kylie to follow her out of the room. The witch led the succubus to the bedroom where they’d had first shared sex together yesterday.

	Forked tongue flickering between her fangs, Kylie could still remember her former life of being Kyle, but it was now more like a dream. This new body and personality surged with power, and she was certain she would be able to get anything that she’d ever wanted. In the blink of an eye, Lilith’s clothes were gone, and the woman sat down on the mattress, with her back resting against the pillows. 

	Kylie joined Lilith on the bed. But before she could advance towards the woman any further, the witch cupped her hands in between her legs. A faint, yellow glow enveloped her hands. When the light faded, Lilith moved her hands away to reveal a now fully functional and hardening cock in its place. Licking her lips, Kylie hissed, desiring to suck her mistresses’ bulging cock. Lilith nodded for her to proceed. Within an instant, she thrust her lips against Lilith’s cock, then began to suck, like she was drinking from a straw. Warm milk cascaded down her throat, while tingles enveloped her lips. Her lips thickened, and continued to grow until they were plump, juicy with bright, pink lipstick plastered across her new pillows. Sitting upright, she hissed with satisfaction at her new features. Shen then lowered herself so that her breasts squished against Lilith’s own breasts. They rolled around, with Lilith now on top of her. The woman brushed her lips against Kylie’s neck, sending goosebumps crawling down her arms.   

	“There’s going to be a basketball game this afternoon,” said Lilith, he breath tickling Kylie’s neck. 

	“Basketball?” moaned Kylie, unable to control herself. 

	Lilith chuckled. “Yes, basketball. Most of us will transform into giantesses, but I have a special plan for you. You’ll get to become the ball,” said Lilith, now wiggling her fingers in Kylie’s hair.

	“How?” asked Kylie, closing her eyes as bliss consumed her entire body. 

	“Through my magic, of course. Even Sarah didn’t get that far with her lessons. You’ve already surpassed her in most ways,” said Lilith, sliding off of Kylie, who opened her eyes. They remained with each other in the bedroom until it was time for the basketball game. 

	The other girls were already waiting for them on two separate benches. The court was located by the lake, with the baskets on poles higher than telephone poles. Lilith motioned for everyone to stand. They all obeyed the witch. Their eyes, including Kylie’s, flashed purple. Within seconds, Lilith and the other women towered above her. Now, she knew what an ant felt like compared to a human. 

	But she had no more time to think about that however, as Lilith snapped her fingers, resulting in the latex dress that Kylie was wearing to stretch across her entire body until it covered her from her neck, to her toes. Her hair then latched itself to her body, becoming absorbed in latex as the rubber now encased her head. Her body began to inflate, as if air was being blown inside of her. Her stomach expanded until her legs, arms, and buttocks merged together to form the shape of a ball. Her head followed the rest of her body, her eyes shifting in place to the side of the ball. She blinked, entirely confused by what was happening to her body. Lilith reached a giant down towards where Kylie was waiting, then picked her up while grinning at her situation. She then squeezed Kylie; whose rubbery body compressed from Lilith’s fingers pressing into her flesh. Kylie moaned, earning a fit of giggles from the other women who were gleefully watching her response at being turned into a ball. 

	Lilith released her grip on Kylie. Kylie’s stomach dropped as she started falling towards the ground. When Kylie’s body hit the ground, the latex constricted, then bounced back up to Lilith’s outstretched hand, all the while sending vibrations across Kylie’s entire body in response to being dribbled like a basketball. When the game concluded, everyone shrunk back down to their regular sizes, but Kylie was still left in the shape of a rubbery ball. She watched, helpless to her situation as Lilith and the other women sat down around tables that were spread out between the basketball court and lake. A string of muffles emitted from what should have been her mouth as Lilith down on her; with her body compressing underneath Lilith’s wait. The witch stroked Kylie’s sides, earning a small bounce in response to the woman’s touch. A chuckle rumbled from Lilith at the situation as she shifted in place, earning small squeaks from the rubbery form that was now Kylie’s body. Eventually, Lilith allowed her to return to her normal self. 

	Kylie shook her head, and hissing, her tail twitched at being set free once again. She shivered. Well, that was certain a strange sensation to have experienced. Even so, arousal coursed through her entire body just even thinking about being turned into a ball of rubber again. For now, she’d have to make due with the latex dress that she wore. 

	Later that evening, she was waiting for Hannah in the lounge area. They were going to have sex tonight, and Kylie couldn’t help but be curious about what the girl had planned for them. If it was anything like what she had experienced during the last two days, then she knew that she would be in for a surprise. Kylie rose from where she was sitting on the sofa when Hannah entered the room; the rest of the women glaring at them with jealousy burning in their eyes. Kylie smirked, the succubus within her relishing the attention that was directed to her by the other women in the coven. 

	She followed Hannah to a bedroom on the second floor, with walls that were a dark blue color. Hannah started to undress, then raised an eyebrow, before Kylie followed her example. Hannah walked up to Kylie, then came to a stop inches in front of where she was standing. Hannah grinned. 

	“My sex is rather unique. I know you’ve already met Raven and her cock,” here, Hannah winked at Kylie, “but just wait until you’ve experienced sex as a slime girl,” said Hannah, while placing a hand against Kylie’s breasts. 

	Kylie’s eyes widened as the density of Hannah’s hand shifted, followed by the rest of her body changing its shape. Soon, the girl was a puddle of ooze on the floor. Kylie blinked as the ooze then inched across the floor, before it crawled up her feet, and making its way up her legs, before consuming her whole. Somehow, she sensed that Hannah was the liquid, having transformed herself into the ooze-like state. Kylie’s entire body vibrated, accompanied by the muscles inside her body cracking and popping, before collapsing altogether. She found herself on the floor, taking on the same form as Hannah, who was next to her and watching her reaction at having been transformed into a slime girl of sorts. They slid towards the edge of the bed, then solidified back into their normal selves, with Hannah on top of Kylie on the mattress. Hannah smiled at her, then changed form once again, and Kylie watched in awed fascination as the trail of slime that Hannah had become intertwined around her body. She shivered as the slime entered her body through her slit, accompanied by Hannah then massaging her body from within. Kylie moaned, with waves of euphoria cascading across her entire body from Hannah’s movements inside of her. 

	Kylie’s eyes widened when Hannah solidified on top of her, yet the half below her waist was still inside of her. She furrowed her brows. Then again, she could hardly question how such a thing was possible since magic existed. She closed her eyes as Hannah began to massage her breasts. 

	“You really are something, you know that, right?” asked Hannah, giggling as Kylie allowed herself to become consumed by the arousal that was generated by Hannah’s touch. 

	Kylie could only nod in agreement. Hannah then traced a finger down her waist, soliciting an eruption of shivers down her spine. 

	“Not only can I become a slime girl, but I also possess the ability to shift into things like clothes. What do you say to wearing me for a day?” she asked, while brushing her lips against Kylie’s neck. 

	“I guess so, I mean, as long as there isn’t anything against it?” asked Kylie, opening her eyes and pressing their lips together. 

	A wry grin appeared on Hannah’s lips. She lowered herself so that their breasts squished together, then changed the density of her upper half for a second time that evening. The ooze retreated from her breasts and waist, then covered her slit. Kylie’s eyes nearly popped out of their sockets when she realized that Hannah had transformed herself into a pair of panties that vibrated against her slit. Goosebumps crawled down her arms, with her entire body tingling at the odd sensation between her legs. For a second, she though she was going to wet herself, but was somehow able to control herself. Sliding off the bed, she climbed into her latex dress, before heading to her room, where she went to bed. 

	During the course of the next several months, Kylie continued to experiment with transformations and have sex with the other members of the coven. She learned to embrace her true self as a succubus; a creature of lust and sex. She couldn’t wait to see Sarah again and show her girlfriend what she had become during her stay at the academy. 

	Near the end of her term at the school, Kylie was waiting for Lilith in the office. Apparently, the witch had some sort of surprise in store for her. Drumming her fingers against her knee, she wondered what the witch could have planned for the surprise. The door to Lilith’s office opened, and Kylie nearly squealed when she saw a twenty-one-year-old blonde-haired woman step out of the room. A pair of icy blue eyes scrutinized her. 

	“Kyle?” asked Sarah. If there was any sort of surprise, Sarah was masking it well. 

	Kylie nodded, but giggled. “It’s actually Kylie now, Sarah,” she said, while offering her a lopsided grin. 

	Sarah turned to face Lilith, who was watching them with amusement on her face. “She really turned out better than what I was expecting her to become. I trust she didn’t give you any trouble, then?” asked Sarah, her eyes flickering between Lilith and Kylie, who licked her lips. 

	Lilith laughed. “Hardly. Kylie here was a very good girl. In fact, she might even be my star pupil now that she’s completed all the tasks that were required of her during her stay at this academy,” said Lilith, walking over to Kylie, and placing both hands on her shoulders. 

	Kylie beamed, empowerment washing over her from Lilith’s compliment. 

	“Good. Can we borrow the bedroom? I’d like to test her abilities for myself,” asked Sarah. 

	Lilith nodded. “Of course, you can, and I sense that Kylie here is very eager to prove herself to her mate,” said Lilith, to which Kylie bobbed her head up and down in agreement. 

	Kylie followed Sarah to the same bedroom where her first transformation had taken place. Running a hand through her hair, her entire life of Kyle felt so long ago, with the memories now being more like dreams. They came to a stop in the center of the room, where Sarah then turned to face Kylie. 

	“If what Lilith says is true, and I have no reason to doubt her words, then I trust you have become comfortable with your new body, yes?” asked Sarah, tilting her head as she waited for a response form Kylie. 

	“Yes, but why did you want me to attend this academy in the first place?” asked Kylie, blinking at Sarah as her girlfriend started to undress. She followed her example. 

	“Because,” here, Sarah grinned at Kylie, “I happen to be a succubus myself,” she said, as a cracking noise reverberated throughout the room. 

	Kylie froze, while watching as a tail with a tip shaped like an arrowhead slither out behind Sarah’s back. Twin, ivory, red horns burst out of her forehead, followed by Sarah smiling to reveal a flickering, forked tongue and twin fangs in her mouth. Kylie licked her lips, the succubus inside of her stirring to life and taking control at this new revelation. She sauntered forward, making sure to sway her hips in an exaggerated fashion as she approached Sarah. Sliding her arms around Sarah’s waist, Kylie moaned as their breasts squeezed together. Their tongues snaked together, with their eyes closing and tails intertwining before they fell onto the bed, where they continued to indulge themselves with their lustful cravings for each other the rest of the night. 

	The next morning, Kylie and Sarah, along with Lilith, were standing outside the mansion. It was the end of Kylie’s visit, and she was satisfied with what she had become. Sarah had taught her earlier that morning how to conceal her tail from regular humans so that no questions would be asked when they returned home. Apparently, the transformation also came with a spell that would alter the memories of those who had met Kylie when she had been Kyle to believe that she had always been Kylie. Thanking Lilith one last time, Kylie and Sarah climbed into the car, and began the drive home, eager to begin their new lives together as succubi. 
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