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	Part I

	Nathan walked down the sidewalk with his shoulders slumped and hands shoved into his jean pockets. He stared at the ground, while sighing about his predicament with his girlfriend, Samantha. She was willing to have sex with him, but each time, he rejected the offers for sexual intimacy. He needed to discover why he was so hesitant about having sex with Samantha. After all, a relationship worked both ways. He was twenty-three years old, with her being a year younger than him. Childhood sweethearts. Attended the same school and college together. In theory, they were a perfect match for each other. The one problem they were experiencing was a severe deprivation of intimacy, which Nathan knew was his fault. He needed to do discover a way to boost his confidence so that he could give her what she desired from him. Coming to a stop in front of a local bar, he ran a hand through his desert brown hair before he entered the building. 

	He wrinkled his nose at the stale whisky that lingered in the air. Taking a seat on a leather chair next to the counter-top, he furrowed his brows when he saw that a light illuminated the stage in the back of the room. He thought it was odd because the tavern didn’t usually have midweek entertainment. A back door leading to the stage opened. Nathan gasped when he saw the woman who was making her way towards the microphone on the center of the platform. 

	The woman’s raven colored hair curled down to her shoulders. Her hair twinkled with silver highlights, which mimicked the stars of the night sky. A pair of icy blue eyes scrutinized the room, then met Nathan’s own hazel pupils. He lowered his eyes, unable to maintain eye contact with her for even a minute. This woman was a goddess!  He then narrowed his eyes when he saw her clothing. She appeared to be wearing some sort of latex or rubber suit from her neck to her ankles, while a pair of jet-black heels hid her feet. She began to sing; a hypnotic lullaby that was like a church choir, and Nathan gradually discovered himself to be nodding off as he entered a trance like state. Through blurry vision, he was aware of the woman making her way towards him. She swayed her hips in a dramatic fashion, while the latex covering her body squeaked with each step forward. She came to a stop in front of Nathan, who blinked his eyes in confusion. Was she trying to solicit him for something? 

	She chuckled. A warm, rich sound that sent goosebumps crawling down his arms. His eyes widened when she pressed her silky lips against his own. The flavor of strawberries melted against his lips. She pulled back, then winked at him as she slipped something into the top pocket of his shirt. He shook his head, the fog clearing from his mind just in time for him to watch her vanish through the door that was at the back of the stage. He pulled out what he now recognized to be a business card. It was pink, adorned with black roses that intertwined around each other. 

	Lilith Lust. Therapist Extraordinaire.

	He raised an eyebrow at the title of her profession. As much as he wanted to discard the business card, something kept him from throwing it away. He glanced at the bartender, who hardened his eyes as he hadn’t even ordered a drink yet. Placing a few bills on the counter, Nathan then walked out of the bar and headed home. 

	When he arrived at the apartment that he shared with Samantha, he saw that she was busy working on her laptop. She twirled a strand of her blonde hair in between her fingers, and a pair of ocean blue eyes looked up at him after he shut the door. Her eyes brightened as he walked towards her. 

	“Hey Nathan, I’ve been thinking about why you might be so hesitant to have sex with me,” she began, as he sat down on the couch next to her, “and I got to thinking, maybe we should see a therapist. I think we could both benefit from visiting a doctor. What do you think?” she finished, then paused as she waited for his response. 

	Nathan nodded, but found it strange that his girlfriend was wanting his opinion about visiting a therapist, considering the business card he’d received from the woman called Lilith at the bar. He showed the card to Samantha, who narrowed her eyes, but shrugged after Nathan explained everything to her. 

	“I guess it couldn’t hurt. Why don’t you give her a call and see when she can schedule us for an appointment?” asked Samantha. 

	Nathan called the number, then hung up a short time later. He looked at Samantha. 

	“She’ll be seeing us first thing tomorrow morning. She said to pack an extra pair of clothes, whatever that means,” said Nathan, who then walked out of the living room, and to his bedroom. He played video games for the rest of the evening while Samantha finished her work on the computer. 

	The next morning, Nathan sat upright in the bed. Stretching his arms and legs, he looked at Samantha, who was still resting next to him on the mattress. He remembered their appointment with Lilith Lust was this morning. He snorted. What sort of name was Lilith Lust anyway? He’d certainly never heard something like that name until now. Sliding out of bed, he headed for the shower, where he got ready for the day ahead of them. 

	Samantha woke up a few minutes after he finished showering. She likewise prepared herself for what was ahead of them. Nathan wondered what Lilith was going to be like for a therapist. A few minutes later, he climbed into the car, then they headed for the address that was listed on Lilith’s card. 

	When they reached the driveway for the provided address, Samantha stopped the car. They both stared, transfixed by the English mansion that was surrounded on all sides by lush, green grass, and a thick forest of oak trees. Nathan glanced at the card for a second time, then nodded his confirmation to Samantha that they were indeed at the correct address. He shrugged, and they headed down the driveway. 

	Coming to a stop in front of the mansion, Nathan saw that Lilith was waiting for them. But unlike the other day, she was no longer wearing her latex outfit. Instead, she was now covered in a silky black dress which hung loosely at her ankles. She winked at Nathan; whose cheeks flushed bright red when he remembered the kiss from last night. Samantha tilted her head at the gesture, but said nothing in response. Lilith was the first to speak. 

	“Nathan, Samantha, I’m glad you were both able to make it today. Please come into my office, where we can discuss the details of the services I can offer to help improve your relationship,” said Lilith, who then turned around before she stepped up to the doors. 

	She snapped her fingers. Nathan arched an eyebrow when the doors seemingly opened on their own power. Perhaps it was remotely activated, or designed to open at the sound of Lilith clicking her fingers. They followed her inside. As they walked across a floor with a black and white checkered pattern tile to the other side of the room, Nathan caught a glimpse of a crystal blue lake behind the mansion. Lilith led them into an office where paintings trimmed in gold and silver hung on a dark green wall. Lilith sat down behind a cherry stained desk, while Nathan and Samantha did the same on a leather sofa opposite of the woman. 

	“Now, tell me why you’re here and what you hope to achieve from a session with me,” said Lilith, who then clasped her fingers together and rested her chin on her hands as she scrutinized them both. 

	Nathan glanced at Samantha, and nodded for her to begin. Samantha exhaled. 

	“Nathan has been a bit hesitant in wanting sex with me, despite me offering to have it with him. We’re not sure why he’s so reluctant, but I guess we’re hoping to see an improvement with that area of our relationship,” explained Samantha. 

	A thoughtful expression appeared on Lilith’s face as her eyes flickered to Nathan, who squirmed in his seat. He was beginning to have second thoughts about coming here today. Still, he nodded his agreement at Samantha’s observations. 

	“Hmm. Very well, I think I can be of assistance in this situation. You see, I’m a witch, and I specialize with sexual magic, meaning that I can make your wildest fantasies a reality. Perhaps this could be the answer to your problems,” said Lilith, falling silent so they could digest this information. 

	Nathan wanted to laugh out loud, but he could tell from Lilith’s words and tone, that she was serious about this offer. He looked at Samantha, then back at Lilith. 

	“If what you’re saying is true, then how does the process work?” he asked. 

	Lilith waved her hand above her desk. Nathan’s eyes widened as the air in front of them shimmered gold, and two documents appeared out of thin air. He took them both, then handed the additional copy to Samantha. 

	“Everything is done under a consensual basis. I want my clients to feel as comfortable as possible during the session with me. When there are two of you, I’ll take you each into a separate room, then I’ll let you see each other after any transformation has happened. By signing, you’ll agree to let me change you based on how I perceive what the best route to take will be depending on your fantasies,” explained Lilith. 

	Nathan glanced at Samantha, whose lips were pursed, but in the end, she agreed. They each grabbed a pen from Lilith’s desk, then scribbled their signature on the documents. At another wave of Lilith’s hand, the papers vanished from sight. She rose out of her chair, motioning for the two of them to follow her out of the office. She led them into a bedroom with dark red walls and a queen-sized bed. Lilith held up her hand, then turned to face them both. She looked at Samantha first. 

	“Wait here. Once I have finished with Nathan in the attached room, then I will return. Please make yourself as comfortable as possible,” said Lilith. 

	Nathan arched an eyebrow, wondering what was going to happen. So far, Lilith was very cryptic about she was planning for them. Still, he was willing to do anything to help improve his relationship with Samantha. The witch, if she really was one, then motioned for him to follow her through a door to where there was an attached bedroom. The second bedroom was much like the first, but this room included a window that provided them with a view of the lake behind the mansion. 

	Lilith cleared her throat, diverting his attention from the scenic view back to herself. His eyes widened, with his cheeks reddening when he saw that she was standing naked in front of him. He hesitated, unsure as to how he should proceed, but then Lilith sauntered up to him. She came to a stop inches from him. She pressed their lips together. The same strawberry flavor from before melted on his lips. A strange haze clouded his mind and eyes. His hands went to his shirt before going to his pants and underwear as he undressed himself with Lilith watching him. She grabbed his hand, and led him to the edge of the bed. 

	Gazing into Lilith’s eyes, time seemed to slow for Nathan. He was vaguely aware of Lilith pressing a hand against his chest, which ushered him into a gentle fall so that he landed on the bed, with his back resting against the mattress and pillows behind his head. Lilith snaked her legs around his own, restraining them so that he couldn’t move.  She then lowered her head, and whispered into his ears. 

	“Now, surrender yourself to me so that I may make your wildest fantasies come true,” she said, her words oozing with honey as goosebumps crawled down his arms in response to her breath tickling his ears. He nodded once. 

	Lilith lowered herself until their lips touched. This time, the flavor of mints sparked along his lips. Their tongues met, and intertwined in their mouths as a symphony of moans escaped Nathan’s lips at the fire that was now burning deep within him. His entire body tingled. Lilith began to massage his chest in a circular motion. Her thighs rubbed against his cock, teasing it until it was full hardened upright. His eyes bolted open when a pressure pushed up against his chest. Looking down, his eyes widened in shock as two round mounds that he discerned to be newly developed breasts were growing under Lilith’s touch! She chuckled at his astonished reaction. He opened his mouth to say something, but no words came out of his lips. 

	He moaned as Lilith squeezed his new breasts. They continued to grow for what he thought was minutes before Lilith finally stopped rubbing them. Shen next slid her hands down his waist. Bones cracked and muscles popped; his frame shifting to give him the form of an hourglass figure. She then maneuvered her hands to his cock. She cupped it with both her hands, the pushed it back inside of him, turning it into a wet and smooth slit. Lilith once again pressed their lips together, but this time, she started to blow air into his mouth as if he was a balloon that she was inflating. The air rushed down through his sarcophagus, and down into the rest of his body, where it was gathering inside his buttocks. His thighs tightened, while pulling against each other from each side as his buttocks started to swell. The swelling sensation soon ceased, but something now was crawling down his neck and cheeks. He realized that his hair was growing. It continued to lengthen until it curled down to his shoulders. To complete the transformation, his arms and legs shrunk to become smaller in thickness as his jawline curved so that it was smoother to give his body a fully feminine appearance.  

	Lilith slid off of him. She scrutinized him from the side of the bed, watching him digest the changes to his body. He cupped his breasts, and squeezing them, moaned at the arousal that was generated by his touch. He regained his composure a few seconds later. With one hand still against his breasts, he exhaled as he ran a hand through his hair, which was now a darker, chocolate brown color. He looked at Lilith, who was now smiling at him. He frowned. This was his wildest fantasy? He was worried about what Samantha would say when she saw that he was now a woman. Lilith grabbed his hand. She guided him out of the bed to where a mirror hung on the wall in the bedroom. Nathan’s mouth dropped open in shock when he saw his, or rather, her reflection staring back at him. 

	The image of a twenty-three-year-old brunette woman gazed back at him. Her soft, hazel colored eyes were now doe shaped, and along with an hour glass figure and buttocks the size of twin basketballs, a pair of g cup breasts bounced as he stepped forward towards the mirror. 

	“This is my fantasy?” he asked, as Lilith slid her arms down his shoulders. She started to massage his breasts once again. He was half tempted to close his eyes as a result of the sexual excitement that was stimulated by her touch. 

	“It gets better,” she whispered, as she pressed her lips against his neck. 

	He winced at a needle like poking sensation. He furrowed his brows. Did she just bite him? Gasping for air, he collapsed to the floor and landed on his hands and knees. He looked at himself in the mirror, watching with horrified fascination at the additional changes to his body that were taking place with each passing second. His fingernails lengthened to become more claw like as his spine rippled with muscle. A tail with the tip shaped like an arrowhead slithered out behind him. His forehead throbbed. At the same time, twin crimson horns pushed out of his skull, forming a makeshift crown above his head. His lips thickened while ruby red lipstick applied itself on them as if by magic. He opened his mouth to see a forked tongue flickering in between gleaming white fang. He hissed; his eyes flickering with gold flakes as a new personality consumed him. This new him, or rather her, was brimming with a newfound confidence from having such a sexy figure. With this body, she could have anything she ever wanted in life. The possibilities were endless. 

	She sashayed up to Lilith, and wrapping her arms around the woman’s waist, smashed their lips together. With their breasts squishing together and tongues wildly rolling inside each other’s mouth, there was a fiery passion burning in their blood that could not be quenched. Her tail twitched with excitement in response to their intimacy. Lilith guided them into a gentle fall onto the mattress so that she was now in the dominant position. Lilith resumed rubbing her breasts. She slumped forward, with her cheeks reddening from the arousal that was coursing through her body. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head as she surrendered herself to the lustful desires that were consuming her from within. When she opened her eyes, she was now Natalie, but still very much aware of her former life as Nathan. But that past life was now nothing more than a memory. Wrapping her arms around Lilith’s back, she deepened the kiss while tightening her grip around the woman’s waist. Pressing herself against Lilith’s body, beads of sweat soon glistened across her forehead, and at the same time, her breathing came in short bursts of excitement. Lilith pulled away a few minutes later. 

	“How do you feel?” she asked Natalie, who cupped her breasts and squeezed them. 

	“Wonderfully confident and amazingly sexy, Mistress,” she said, grinning at Lilith and wondering what sort of plans were in store for Samantha. Because if Lilith was capable of transforming her into a creature of sex, then what would Samantha become? She was eager to test her limits with her mate now that there was a burning passion inside her bosom. 

	Lilith smiled. “Good. Your transformation is now complete. I can trust you to not get into too much trouble while I am working with your mate, right?” asked Lilith, with an added wink. 

	Natalie lowered her head as she stared at her breasts. “I don’t think that will be a problem,” she said, laughing, then watched as Lilith opened the door, to where Samantha was waiting for her in the adjoining room. 

	***

	Samantha had been waiting just over an hour when the door to the attached bedroom opened, and Lilith stepped inside, then shut the door behind her. Samantha furrowed her brows when she saw the witch naked. While she understood it was part of the terms in the contract that she and Nathan signed earlier, she wondered what the two of them could have been doing that required Lilith to strip off her clothes. Somehow, she didn’t that Nathan would welcome sex with Lilith. After all, he was reluctant to even have it with herself, and that was while she was dressed in lingerie. Samantha tilted her head as the woman approached her. 

	Lilith clasped her hands together. “When we have finished here, I think your experience with Nathan will be much more satisfying than it has been since you first began your relationship with him,” she said, winking at her, “now surrender yourself to your wildest fantasies and allow me to transform you into something new,” said Lilith, sliding her arms around Samantha’s waist. 

	Samantha closed her eyes as their breasts kissed each other. Her modest b cups were smaller than Lilith’s d cups. The flavor of mangoes crashed against her throat, while their tongues intertwined together and ignited a fiery passion that surged within her blood. Lilith ushered them into a gentle fall onto the bed with Samantha landing beneath her on the mattress. Their breasts rolled across each other and their lips remained molded together. Lilith exhaled as if she was sucking the air out from Samantha’s body. Samantha’s eyes opened, widening as she was experiencing a strange sensation against her chest. She sat upright, her eyes falling to her chest. Her heart skipped a beat when she saw that her breasts were gone, as if they had never been there at all. 

	Her entire body tingled. She stared at her waist, transfixed in awe at the sight of it rippling with muscles to give her a well-defined eight pack of abs. The muscles in her arms and legs swelled, thickening until they were thick like tree trunks. Her chin sharpened to become more male in appearance, but her hair remained the same. A throbbing sensation pulsed in between her legs. Lilith led her off the bed, to where there was a mirror on the wall. Samantha stared in shock at the sight that greeted her eyes. 

	There was no doubt about it. She was no longer a woman! A male with a muscular frame stared back at her, with blue eyes that twinkled with lustful, silver flakes. Her eyes lowered to her thighs, where she saw a bulging cock. She furrowed her brows, wondering how such a transformation was possible, or if she was dreaming about the entire thing. She glanced at Lilith, who was standing next to her and watching her reaction to the changes across her body. 

	“You did this to me, why?” inquired Samantha, her voice now deep and rich. 

	Lilith grinned. “Because this is your true self. It was merely waiting to be unlocked inside of you. With the proper guidance, I was able to make you into something far greater than any ordinary human. You can of course, change back into your regular self, but there are two last changes before the transformation into an incubus has been completed,” said Lilith, who snapped her fingers. 

	A sharp cracking noise reverberated in the air. Samantha arched her waist as a pair of black, angel like wings sprouted out behind her back, followed by a tail slithering out between them. A forked tongue now flickered in between pronounced canine teeth. Her tail twitched, as she was unsure as to how to react to this strange transformation. Running a hand through her hair, she closed at her eyes at the adrenaline that was rushing through her body. Perhaps she could get used to this body after all. But what would Nathan think of her when he saw her like this? She turned to face Lilith. 

	“I would deduce that because of what you did to me, that Nathan has also participated in a similar transformation,” she said to Lilith, who nodded that she was correct. 

	Samantha titled her head. “I guess I need a new name to go with this body. How about Samael?” she asked Lilith, whose eyes brightened at the suggestion. 

	“I like it,” said Lilith, pressing their lips together. She grabbed Samantha’s hand. “Let me show you what I did to Nathan. I think the two of you will be absolutely fantastic for each other now that you have undergone your specific transformations,” said Lilith, leading Samantha to the door, where Nathan was waiting for them on the other side. 

	***

	Natalie was massaging her breasts when the door creaked open. Sitting upright, a small gasp escaped her lips when she saw Lilith with a strange person. She tilted her head. There was something familiar about the incubus that now joined her in the bedroom. 

	“Samantha?” she asked, in a whisper, scarcely able to believe that this glorious body belonged to the woman who was her girlfriend. 

	The incubus nodded, appearing just as stunned at Natalie’s transformation as she was by what had happened to Samantha. 

	“Yes. Though, it’s Samael now when I’m in this form,” said the incubus, her, or rather his voice deep and exotic. 

	Natalie sauntered up to Samael, licking her lips as she stared at the incubus’s hardening cock. Without having this body, she would have hesitated in her former life as Nathan. But now, she was eager and willing to have sex the moment should Samantha, that was, Samael, offered it to her. Her inner succubus stirred to life, invigorated by the god like creature that was standing before her in the room. 

	“Nathan? Or I guess, it’s Natalie now, right?” asked Samael. 

	Nodding, Natalie walked right up to Samael until her breasts rolled across his bare chest. She giggled at the bulging cock that was now touching her thighs. A low rumble vibrated from Samael’s throat. A husky and vanilla scent permeated from Samael’s body, creating an intoxicating aroma that was too great a temptation for Natalie to resist. She crashed their mouths together, and electric fire raced across their lips. They entered into a gentle fall, with a mattress squeaking beneath them as they landed on a bed. They were both too caught up in their lust for each other to realize that Lilith moved the bed closer to them by using magic, and that the woman had vanished from the room to give them privacy. 

	Closing her eyes, Natalie relished in the heat of the moment. Her blood boiled with excitement. Fire engulfed her body. The same happening for Samael, who propelled their session forward with lustful anticipation. Samael then pulled his head back, his eyes twinkling with mischief. At the same time, Natalie offered him a lopsided grin, and nodded for him to continue with what they were both thinking about.   

	Samael thrust his cock into Natalie’s slit. Natalie cried out in ecstasy as Samael’s warm nectar cascaded into her body. She continued to moan; all the while Samael’s honey cascaded into her like a dam bursting. She couldn’t control herself. She realized then, that the longer they continued to engage in sexual intimacy, she didn’t want it to stop. She was drowning in a sea of euphoria that was cascading across her body. She wanted to become lost to it for eternity. 

	***

	A few months later, Natalie opened the door of a simple, single story house. After the session with Lilith, the witch had given both her and Samantha, who now preferred to be called Samael, the ability to change between their secondary forms and human identities at will. She set a designer labeled purse stuffed with cash on the counter; the cash her tips from the last week being a result of her new job as a showgirl at a nightclub. With Samael’s blessing of course. With the dazzling allure of the body she now occupied, she was making an average of two thousand dollars in tips each week. In addition to those changes, the memories of close friends and family had been altered so that they now had always thought of her as Natalie, not Nathan. She assumed Lilith’s magic must have been the reason behind these turns of events. She walked into the bedroom, where she saw Samael in all his naked glory on the bed. 

	Natalie removed the black latex dress she was wearing, then stripped down to let the transformation begin. Muscles shifted and joints cracked, her inner succubus releasing her tail, which twitched with eagerness at what was to come next. She leapt onto the mattress, then stared at Samael’s cock like a begging dog at its master’s chair. Samael nodded for her to proceed. She lowered herself until her arms and elbows were resting on the mattress and her mouth level with Samael’s cock. She thrust her lips around his cock; the warm honey spilling into her throat. His cock hardened, while at the same time, her lips thickened with each suck, an ability given to her by Lilith to accommodate any size cock that she wanted to suck. 

	When she finished her meal, she hissed, her forked tongue flickering with delight. They rolled around so that Samael was now on top of her. He thrust his cock through her slit, then began to pump her with his warm nectar. She grinned as her stomach started to swell. It continued to inflate; and was soon in the shape of an expectant mother who was carrying triplets. She nodded at Samael to continue. Her breasts also started to expand, before they merged together with her stomach, and her legs and arms were the next to become absorbed by her growing belly. The mattress groaned from the added weight increased. Natalie giggled as Samael climbed on top of her and stared at her with lust twinkling in his eyes. He traced a finger down the side of her belly, her body responding with a small bump at excitement to his touch. She sighed, content with her life. 

	***

	A few months later, Natalie was with Samael preparing for a ball Lilith had decided to host at her mansion. Apparently, they would not be the only couple in attendance she had transformed using her magic to help others improve their relationship with their significant other. Samael helped to slide the latex dress she chose to wear over her body, then pressed her hand against her swollen stomach, which was now carrying twins. A kick bounced against her belly in response to Samael’s touch. Natalie smiled. She was proud to be a mother. 

	When they finished dressing, Natalie’s full outfit was the dress, along with a pair of matching heels. She tied her hair into a ponytail, then joined Samael in the car. On arrival at Lilith’s mansion, she saw most of the other guests were already there. Climbing out of the car, she smiled when she saw Lilith waiting for them at the entrance of the mansion. Lilith smiled back at them. 

	“Natalie, Samael, I’m glad you were able to join us,” said Lilith, her eyes coming to rest on Natalie’s swollen stomach. “I’m pleased to see you are enjoying life to its fullest extent,” she added with a wink, then motioned for them to follow her inside. 

	With one hand grabbing Samael’s hand and the other placed on her swollen belly, Natalie waddled inside, where she saw the other guests were waiting for them. Lilith departed them to mingle with the crowd, and the soft tune of classical music tickled Natalie’s ears. She slipped her arms around Samael’s waist, closing her eyes as she soon experienced a sensation of weightlessness. This was her world now, and for all of eternity. 


Part II

	Alex sighed as his best friend, James, continued to press buttons on his gaming controller. He let out a soft growl. He was trying to finish his homework assignment, but his friend and roommate, was being too loud with his video games. He’d given up long ago trying to ask James to turn down the volume whenever he was playing. Running a hand through his blonde hair, he stared at the textbook as his forehead throbbed. He couldn’t concentrate in the living room. Rising out of the chair, his blue eyes darkened as he shot the red-head an annoyed look before heading to his bedroom, where he shut the door behind him with a loud click. Sliding onto the bed, he returned his attention to the textbook, but even in here, he could still hear the bass from James’ video game. He set the book down on the nightstand by the bed, then stared at the ceiling. He wasn’t going to get any work done as long as James was using the TV. Relationships worked both ways, right? Shaking his head, he grabbed his apartment keys before heading outside; James not even glancing at him as he walked by his roommate. Alex snorted as he stepped outside into the fresh, springtime air. 

	Walking down the sidewalk, he decided to go for a jog in the park. Along the way, he spotted an advertisement for The Secret, which was a new nightclub in town that was strangely popular with several of the local women. Of course, he’d never been the party type, but maybe it was something he and James could visit together. If nothing else, then at least it would get James away from the TV screen for a couple of hours. He continued to trot down the street, with warm sunshine spilling down from above. He returned home a few hours later, surprised to discover that James was finished with his games and was now reading a book from one of their college assignments. 

	Alex threw himself onto the couch. “Hey James, I was wondering, do you want to visit that new nightclub, The Secret, in town?” he asked his friend. 

	He watched as James stopped what he was reading. Alex’s chest tightened as James’ emerald eyes bore into his soul. 

	“I guess so. I’ve heard the food there is good,” said James, “but I need to finish this assignment first. How about in a couple of hours?” he suggested, to which Alex nodded his agreement. This would also give him some additional time to focus on his own homework from their college classes. He returned to his room until it was time to leave a few hours later. 

	Alex chose a plain shirt and shorts for their outing, while James decided to wear one of his gaming shirts. Alex rolled his eyes. His friend always seemed to have a need to display to the world that he was a gamer. He’d never understand why his friend was so obsessed with video games. They headed for the club. When they arrived, they entered through a rotating glass door. They entered into a purple hallway before coming to the main area of the nightclub. Here, the walls shook from the loud bass that vibrated in the room as purple, pink and blue strobe lights flashed above the center of the pink dance floor. 

	Furrowing his brows, Alex saw the room was filled with mostly women, though some men lingered on the dance floor. Everyone appeared to be in their early twenties. A brunette dressed in a tight-fitting dress made of what Alex guessed to be latex approached them. She held two menus in her hand. Her hair curled down to her shoulders and a pair of hazel eyes greeted them with warmth. 

	“Welcome to The Secret. My name is Nichole, and I’ll be your waitress today,” said the woman, who then motioned for them to follow her across the room. 

	Alex glanced at James, who shrugged. They trailed Nichole; whose latex dress creaked with each step forward until she led them to a booth by the window. Alex sat down opposite of James. They each browsed through the menu before Alex settled on a salad and James a chicken sandwich. Nichole smiled at them as she scribbled down their order. Alex and James watched her until she vanished behind a swinging door which he assumed led to the kitchen. 

	“Damn, she’s sexy,” whispered James. 

	Alex raised an eyebrow. While he couldn’t deny Nichole was attractive, he was irritated that his roommate said everything he was thinking out loud. If someone heard them, trouble could follow. He prayed James would keep his mouth shut for the duration of their visit. He changed the subject. 

	“Don’t you find it a bit odd that it’s mostly women who are here, and everyone looks like they’re in the same age group?” asked Alex, glancing at the dance floor, then turning back to James. 

	“The campus is about five blocks from here. I wouldn’t say it’s strange. Some people just want to have a good time,” said James, as Nichole returned with their plates. 

	Alex also saw she had brought them strawberry lemonade to drink. “Compliments of the house,” said Nichole, setting the glasses on the table before she left them so that they could have their dinner. 

	He munched his salad, noticing that even while James was eating, his eyes strayed to the women on the dance floor. He wished that his roommate wouldn’t be so obvious with his lust. But he said nothing in response, and instead decided to focus on the meal in front of him. When they were finished with dinner, they returned to their apartment. 

	Once they arrived, Alex headed for his room, while James resumed playing his video games. Stepping through the door, he glanced at himself in the mirror. He blinked, realizing that his body hair was gone. A strange haze covered his eyes, then was gone just as quickly. He shook his head, then shrugged off the changes before he got ready for bed. 

	The next morning, Alex woke up before James. He decided to see if the club served breakfast. To his surprise, it was open, though there were less people in the room compared to last night. Nichole was still there though, as she flashed him a knowing sort of smile while she took his order. She returned with his breakfast a few minutes later. Alex’s stomach growled at the sight of steaming sausages and sizzling bacon on his plate. He dug in like a ravenous wolf. Nichole walked up to him when he finished eating. 

	“The Mistress would like to see you now,” she said, smiling at him. 

	Alex furrowed his brows in confusion. Mistress? He wasn’t sure that was something he wanted to do, but before he could open his mouth to speak, Nichole lowered her head and pressed their lips together. He closed his eyes. When he opened them, a strange haze covered his pupils. He nodded, then hand in hand, followed her out of the main room and down a pink hallway where there was a red door at the end of the corridor. 

	Nichole knocked once. The door then swung open, revealing an office area. Nichole blew Alex a kiss, and returned back through the door to leave him alone in the room. He sat down on a leather chair opposite of a desk, wondering what he was doing here. Why had he even agreed to come here in the first place? His mind was muddled and it was difficult to concentrate right now. But then, another door opened as a woman with rave colored hair entered the room. Alex’s face paled. She was wearing a silky black dress, and her hair sparkled like the stars of the night sky. Her dress curved over a petite hourglass figure with d cup breasts. He arched an eyebrow as the woman sat down behind the desk in front of him. She placed her elbows on the table, then clasped her hands together as she rested her chin on her hands and scrutinized him. 

	“What am I doing here and who are you?” he asked, to which the woman responded with a soft chuckle that sent goosebumps crawling down his arms.

	“My name is Lilith Lust. I am the owner of this nightclub and a therapist. You are Alex Stevens, age twenty-two years old with roommate James Owen. You don’t like Mr. Owens because he spends too much time playing his video games,” she said, Alex’s face turning white as a sheet as he wondered how this woman could possibly know all that information about him. Also, what kind of a name was Lilith Lust? It didn’t make sense, but he continued to listen. 

	“I have summoned you here because I have a proposal for you and James. I can make life better for you both, but there will have to be some drastic changes. Transformations that I’m sure you both will approve of happening,” she said, adding a wink as she paused. 

	Alex shook his head. “Listen, Lady. While you might be correct and I don’t know how you know everything about me and my roommate, I think it’s best if we just parted ways and pretend that this conversation never happened,” he said, fidgeting in his seat. 

	Lilith laughed at him. “But that’s not really how you feel, is it? Deep down, you want what I can offer you. I’m a witch. I can make the impossible possible through use of my magic. Here, I’ll prove it to you,” she said, and waved a hand across the desk. 

	Alex blinked in shock as the air above the surface of the desk shimmered with gold sparks. A document appeared. The paper then floated into the air towards him. He took the paper, then scanned the text. He frowned. Lilith was offering to make adjustments in his life so that both he and James would be better suited for each other. He shrugged. He couldn’t find anything wrong in the provided text. Taking a pen from Lilith’s desk, he signed his name at the bottom of the contract before placing it on her desk. She grinned at him, like a wolf intent on devouring its prey. He swallowed, wondering if he had made the right decision without first consulting James about this idea. 

	He watched as Lilith placed the paper into a desk drawer, then rose from where she was sitting. She motioned for him to follow her through the door she had first come from. Alex narrowed his eyes, but trailed her to find himself in an attached bedroom. Lilith snapped her fingers; the door shutting behind them with a gentle click. 

	Alex’s cheeks reddened as Lilith started to undress in front of him. She appeared to be about thirty years old compared to him. There was a drastic age different between the two of them. But he remained frozen, as if his feet had dried in cement. When she finished stripping down, Lilith turned to face him. She sauntered up to him, and placed a hand on his shoulder. 

	“We don’t have to do this if you don’t want to, but this will be the best possible way for me to determine how to transform your life so that you and James will be happier together,” said Lilith. 

	Sighing, Alex knew he needed to find a solution to not become so angry at James for ignoring him and playing video games all the time. But he wasn’t sure how Lilith could help them by having sex with him, as that was the direction they were appearing to travel towards. Still, maybe he was thinking about this in the wrong way. Eventually, he nodded, and removed his clothes, including his underwear, then looked at Lilith for guidance as to how they should proceed. 

	Lilith grabbed his hand as she ushered him towards the bed. They fell onto the mattress, with her on top of him. Cheeks reddening and forehead glistening with nervous sweat, Alex’s heart skipped a beat as he realized this was the first time that he was having sex, ever. Lilith’s lips twisted into a wry grin. 

	“That makes it even more fun,” she said, brushing her lips against his neck, and sending chills running down his arms and spine. Did she just read his thoughts? He shivered in response to her lips against his skin. He couldn’t control himself. He doubted he even wanted to right now and instead allow himself to drown in a pool of euphoria. 

	She pressed their lips together, with hers being warm and silky to the touch as electric fire burned inside his veins. Alex closed his eyes, allowing himself to be consumed by the lustful craze that was consuming his thoughts. Their tongues rolled wildly around inside their mouths, igniting a deep passion within him that he never before thought was possible to experience. He didn’t want this to end. He wanted it to continue for eternity. 

	Lilith maneuvered herself until her mouth was level with his cock. Alex’s eyes widened as Lilith then opened her mouth, and thrust her lips around his cock. He gasped as instead of sucking, Lilith began to blow, the air rushing through him as if he was a balloon that she was inflating. He moaned, unable to stop himself from the arousal that she was generating inside his body. His buttocks tightened, before swelling out as the air gathered inside of them. The air then passed through his stomach, and through his chest, where it pushed outward. Alex’s eyes bolted open in shock. It wasn’t his imagination! His chest began to swell, a pair of breasts forming right before his very eyes! With each blow from Lilith, his new breasts continued to grow, inflating until they were a pair of bountiful h cups. A slurping noise gurgled and his hair tickled his cheeks, lengthening and thinking until it curled down his shoulders. His blue eyes softened in shape, with his chin smoothing out to become more feminine in appearance. Muscles shifted in his waist until he was given the shape of an hourglass figure. The final changes took place, as the muscles in his arms and legs shrunk so that he was now one hundred percent female in size and appearance. 

	He stared at Lilith with an open mouth, unable to fathom at how such a thing could be possible. This had to be a dream! Even so, a small part of him admitted that maybe if he even thought it was a dream, he wanted to remain this way, forever. 

	Lilith chuckled as she traced a finger down his spine. “But you can. I made you so that you and James will no longer have any fights. I can’t wait to see his reaction to this new you, but first, we need to get rid of your boring personality,” said Lilith, their lips touching once again. 

	Alex didn’t resist. A new personality cascaded into his thoughts, and occupied his mind, but was still fully aware of having been Alex, the one who hated video games and the fact that James never paid any attention to him. He was now Lexi, a fun loving, sex crazed bimbo who would do anything to please James so that he would thrust his big cock inside of her. Her eyes widened. Well, this was certainly something new that she would have to experiment later with. But she wondered how James would react to seeing her now. After all, he had always known her as Alex, and magic wasn’t something most people in the world knew existed. She chuckled, imagining the look on his face the next time they saw each other. 

	“I’ll call him for you, but why don’t you have some fun with this your new body first? Nichole’s waiting for us in my office,” suggested Lilith, helping Lexi off the bed. 

	On their way to the office, Lexi stopped in front of a mirror. She stared at her reflection. A blonde-haired girl in her early twenties stared back at her with soft, blue eyes that twinkled with a silver lust. Her hourglass figure supported her h cup breasts which jiggled with each step forward, and a bubble butt bounced behind as she and Lilith headed to the office. True to her word, Nichole was there waiting for them, a knowing smile on her lips. She was covered from her neck to her toes in a black rubber suit. Lexi licked her lips, unable to control the urges within her. Grabbing her hand, Nichole led her back into the bedroom, as Lilith remained in the office.

	They came to a stop in front of the room. Nichole pressed a latex clad hand against Lexi’s chest. A splotch of latex appeared on her chest. Moaning, Lexi watched as the dark latex turned crimson, then started to ooze across the rest of her body. She was soon covered in the exotic fabric in the same way as Nichole. She walked up to Nichole, and sliding her hands around the woman’s waist, crashed their lips together. Their breasts squished together. At the same time, the rubber mummifying her body vibrated; intensifying with each passing second and further deepening her lustful cravings. They fell onto the bed; their latex garbed bodies squeaking as they rolled around on the mattress. A few seconds later, Nichole grinned at Lexi from above. She closed their mouths together and began to blow air in through her lips. 

	Lexi exhaled, but the breath never stopped. Instead, it allowed her to continue inflating the more Nichole blew into her mouth. The rubber encompassing her body pulled at itself, the suit stretching out as her stomach began to swell and morph into the shape of a large, rubbery ball. Her arms and hands soon vanished, leaving the only recognizable traits of a human body being her head which rested on an oversize, latex covered belly. She offered Nichole a lopsided grin. Gradually however, a sharp zipping noise hissed from in between her thighs as she began to deflate back down to her regular size.  When she finished shrinking, the latex suit still covered her entire body. Grabbing her hand, Nichole dragged her out of the bedroom, through Lilith’s office, and to the main dance floor.  

	The techno music was at full blast. Closing her eyes, Lexi allowed herself to become lost in a trance as she swayed her body in rhythm to the music beats. Her eyes flashed open a few minutes later as the music soon ceased and her name was summoned from the speakers. It was Lilith, wanting her to meet in the woman’s office. Lexi shot Nichole an apologetic grin, before trotting off to find out what Lilith wanted to talk to her about. But when she opened the door to Lilith’s office, she stopped, and stared wide-eyed at who she saw sitting in the chair in the room.

	It was James. Lexi realized that she hadn’t seen him since last night, and when she had still been Alex. A cheeky grin made its way to her lips. She was going to have some fun before revealing her identity to him. She winked at Lilith, who nodded for her to proceed with her intentions. She swayed her hips, then climbed onto his lap with her latex covered breasts pushing against his chest. She wrapped one arm around his shoulders while stroking his cock. She chuckled, knowing him to be a pervert, but now that someone was actually offering to have sex with him, James was hesitating. 

	“My horny lips are eager to suck your fat cock,” she said, giggling at the stunned expression on James’ face from how obvious she was making her intention to be with him. 

	Lilith laughed. “James, meet Lexi Stevens, formerly Alex Stevens. I trust the two of you will get along fine from now on,” she said, adding a wink. 

	James widened his eyes in shock. “Alex?” 

	Lexi grinned at him. “It’s Lexi now, silly. Like I said, I can’t wait to suck your cock, so why don’t we get back home for a more private setting?” she asked, tracing a hand through his hair. 

	James furrowed his brows. “What did you to Alex?” he asked Lilith, as Lexi continued to play with his cock and hair. 

	Lilith clasped her hands on the desk. “I made a few improvements. They were all done with consent, so you have nothing to worry about,” she said, showing James the document that she had made Alex sign earlier that day. 

	Lexi frowned as James ran a hand through his hair in disbelief.  He glanced at her. “Are you sure this is what you want? I don’t even understand how she was able to change you in the first place,” he said. 

	Lexi giggled. She touched his lips with her own. “I wouldn’t have it any other way. Lilith transformed me into a better person by using magic,” she explained, hoping that James would allow them to head home now that he understood everything had been done in a consensual matter. 

	He sighed. “Fine. You really want to have sex with me when we get back, don’t you?” he said, a small smile finally making its way to his lip. 

	Lexi nodded. “Of course, Master. My number one task is to please you. I’d even be willing to wear any anime outfits you’d want me to showcase. I’ll also go with you to one of your video game conventions while playing dress up,” she said, another giggle escaping her lips.  

	James shrugged, then glanced at Lilith, who nodded. “I guess I owe you a thanks,” he said to Lilith, who smiled at him. 

	“All I want are for my clients to be happy. My mission is to help improve the lives of others by fulfilling their wildest fantasies. You must excuse me now, there is some pressing business that requires my attention,” she said, ushering them out the door. 

	When they arrived at their apartment, Lexi realized she was still wearing the rubber suit that Nichole had made appear on her body. She scrunched her brows together, wondering what sort of abilities she now possessed with wearing the suit. She tried to focus on the first image that came to her mind. She willed the rubber material into a snowy white latex blouse and skirt, with blue trimming. She offered a cheeky grin to James, who was watching her with wide eyes. 

	“Does my form please you, Master?” she asked James, who could only nod in response.  

	Lexi traced her tongue across her lips, eager to share intimacy with James. She pulled him into the bedroom, and without a word, undressed him before he could say anything to stop her. She pressed a hand against his bare chest, guiding him into a fall on the bed so that he landed with his back sitting upright against the pillows.  Lexi crawled onto the bed, mischief twinkling in her blue eyes as she slid up towards his bulging cock. She then thrust her lips around his cock; his warm nectar cascading down her throat and warming her breasts with each suck she took. Her breasts swelled. As a result, the buttons of her latex blouse popped open. She chuckled, earning a raised eyebrow from James. She willed the latex to cover her like a regular body suit and resumed sucking; his honey sending vibrations through her entire body. She finished by licking her lips. She then slid her breasts up James’s chest, her breasts rolling against his muscular chest. 

	“I want you inside of me,” she whispered. 

	A low growl rumbled inside James’ throat. Lexi giggled as he slid his arms around her waist, before rolling her over so that he was now on top of her, with his legs wrapped around her own legs. He thrust his cock inside her slit, with tingles racing between her legs at having him inside of her. James lowered his body until their foreheads touched each other. 

	“There’s a video game and television convention I’d like for you to attend with me tomorrow night. Dress as the anime girl from a few minutes ago, along with some matching boots and tie,” he said, now whispering against her ear. 

	She nodded. “Yes, Master. I live to please and serve you. Your wish is my command,” she said, shivering as he traced a finger down her waist. They continued to indulge in their cravings long into the night. 

	The next day, Lexi spent most of her time experimenting with her abilities and the rubber suit, which appeared to have merged together with her body. It was now a part of her just as much as she was with it; sharing an ultimate goal of pleasing James. She stared at herself in the mirror in her bedroom. Tingles erupted across her body as she focused on making the changes that James had requested of her the other day. Her suit rippled with excitement. The exotic fabric covering her feet thickened until they were a pair of dark blue rubber boots. She chose matching stockings with white trimming, and a white blouse with a blue tie. She left enough cleavage to be teasing so that she would be the center of attention at the convention. Her hips tightened to give the appearance that she was wearing a latex corset. She let her hair dangle freely, curling down to where it rested on her shoulders. Taking one last look at herself in the mirror, she then left the bedroom to discover that James was waiting for her in the living room. James rose to greet her. 

	“You look stunning,” he whispered, sliding his hands around her waist and pressing their lips together. 

	She grinned, then followed him outside, her latex body squeaking with each step forward. She sighed, unable to believe how much he was paying attention to her now that she could give him whatever he wanted from her. Lilith was right. This was an improvement compared to her former self as Alex. Alex had been boring, dull, and rude to Master James. She on the other hand, was much more exciting while it was her every desire to please James in whatever way he saw was fit for her to serve him. 

	They arrived at the convention. Stepping inside, all eyes turned to face them. Confidence radiated through Lexi when she heard cat calls and people whispering about her outfit. She relished the attention. Empowerment surged within her. Leaning her head against James’ side, she sighed, content with her life now, and forever more. 
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