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CHAPTER 1:

"I'm bored," said Tanya, as she made an exaggerated stretch of her arms for emphasis.

"Only boring people get bored," her sister Charlene shot back at her.

"That's bullshit! I'll bet even Leonardo da fucking Vinci got bored."

"Well, you fucked him so you ought to know," Charlene chuckled. "Hey...maybe that's why he was so fucking bored."

"Screw you bitch!" Tanya practically hissed through her teeth. "You know I'm not that old."

"Well for someone who is over 250-years-old you do act pretty immature sometimes," Charlene scolded.

"Look who's talking," her sister replied. "I can't help it if you've lost your taste for adventure."

"Oh, yeah, that's me all right," Charlene said sarcastically.

"Hey, I know...tomorrow's Halloween...why don't we find some random dude and mess with him?" Tanya suggested.

"Why?"

"Because I'm BORED!"

"Mess with him how?"

"I don't know. Fuck with his head. Get him all hot and bothered and then lower the boom on him."

"Might be fun," Charlene admitted while rubbing her chin thoughtfully.

"You know how mortals are on Halloween. Always prancing around in skimpy costumes like the day was nothing more than an excuse to whore it up and party."

"Not the worst thing to do you've got to admit," Charlene pointed out.

"True. But it's the perfect time to snag some unsuspecting idiot who thinks he's going to get laid by two hot chicks and then turn him into a frog or something."

"Or something."

"What? Have you got a better idea?" Tanya asked, glad that her sister had gotten onboard with her plan.

"Maybe."


CHAPTER 2:

Tanya and Charlene were witches. They came from a long line of witches that stretched back through the centuries. Although they had both been living in America since before the Revolution they still maintained their youth and beauty through the use of powerful magic. One would have guessed that they were closer to 25 than to 250 or so.

Their aunt Rosalie had been burned at the stake during the Salem witch trials, but on the whole they had lived a fairly peaceful like, moving around from place to place over the years so as not to have to explain their eternally youthful appearance. Their parents were both gone now so they were on their own, with the exception of the stray cousin here or there who might turn up from time to time. At the present they were living in a rather attractive and scenic beach house in Malibu, California, and not being compelled to seek employment like a normal person, they did both get bored quite frequently.

If anyone asked, which they sometimes did, they simply explained that they were living off their inheritance, which was sort of true in a way, since they had inherited their magical powers, which provided for all of their needs quite nicely. Consequently they lived rather well, with fancy cars and a fantastic wardrobe that would put a lot of movie stars and super models to shame. Everyone in Hollywood just knew them as a couple of rich party girls, which gave them access to all the glitz and glamour they could want. You may have seen them on the arm of some pretty famous celebrities, if you're the kind who goes in for gossip-oriented entertainment and the hype machine of the star-crazed paparazzi.

That would factor into their devious Halloween plan, but only after they had selected their patsy. Charlene agreed that the key to the gag would be to seduce a man and make him think that he was going to have a fantasy three-way but instead of leaving him hanging they were planning to turn the tables on him instead.

Using a fancy party, and the not too subtle suggestion of group sex to follow, the sisters would lure their unsuspecting prey to a swank costume affair they had been invited to. The twist would come just as they arrived because they would turn the poor sap into a bodacious buxom beauty and watch with amusement as the newly hatched female stumbled and fumbled her way around a room of voraciously horny men who would be all over the new blonde bombshell in town.

"How hot do you think we should make her?" asked Tanya as they were finalizing their plans.

"Majorly hot," Charlene replied. "She's got to stand out from the competition, and you know in that crowd it won't be the easiest thing to do."

"So big tits I guess."

"Yeah, but not too big. And definitely not fake-looking. They need to be that perfect size that sticks out just a tiny bit too much without being over the top," said Charlene.

"Like mine," Tanya said proudly as she cupped her own breasts and gave them a little jiggle.

"You wish," her sister chortled. "You were still wearing a training bra into your hundreds."

"I was a late bloomer," said Tanya.

"We're going to have to give her a name of some kind," Charlene pointed out. "And some kind of a story if anyone asks her anything about herself."

"Model? Actress?"

"Amateur porn star who wants to break into the legit business."

"Oh, fuck yeah! With that crowd she'll have guys trying to get her on the casting couch all night long."

"Now for the name..." said Charlene as she rubbed her chin in thought again, as she often did.

"Hot to be a total bimbo name. Barbie, or Baby, or ..." Tanya started to suggest.

"Candi!"

"Hell yes! Candi!"

"And we give her the sluttiest costume we can think of."

"Naturally," said Tanya, nodding her head in agreement.

"Can you imagine how totally freaked out that guy is going to be when he realizes he suddenly has tits and a pussy?" asked Charlene with a smug grin.

"And how much more freaked out he's going to get when a bunch of Hollywood dickheads are feeling him up and grabbing his ass?" Tanya added with a giggle.

"What about a last name?" Charlene asked.

"How about Kane?" was Tanya's suggestion.

"No, too cute. And it sounds more like Christmas than Halloween."

"Candi Barr would suit the holiday theme perfectly."

"It's still too cute, but you're absolutely right. It's the perfect name for a Halloween treat," said Charlene with a laugh.

"So how do we choose the chump?"

"We go to some bar, hit on some loser, invite him to come with us to a big party in the Hollywood Hills, and once we're there we do our thing and unleash Candi Barr on the world," Charlene explained casually.

"Sounds good to me. I can hardly wait," Tanya said with a giggle as she clapped her hands together."The poor guy isn't going to know what hit him."


CHAPTER 3:

The "poor guy" absolutely had no idea what was going to happen to him when he met up with the two incredibly hot sisters, dressed in sexy witch costumes. His name was Duncan Phillips and he was a 23-year-old recent college graduate who was working an entry-level job at a local tech company.

He had no date for the evening and had gone to a nearby watering hole hoping to get lucky when his luck seemed to go off the charts. Dressed in a fairly mundane pirate outfit that he had picked up at a local party shop there was nothing special to draw anyone's attention, and yet here he was, surrounded by two of the most beautiful women he had ever seen, being invited to some star-studded celebrity party.

There are those who think that when something seems too good to be true it probably is, and should best be avoided, but Duncan wasn't that much of a pessimist. In any case he was too turned on by the sexy sisters to stop and do much thinking about the logic of it all. He was just hoping for some kind of a hookup to happen and now his odds seemed to have increased dramatically without really having had to do anything to make it happen.

"You girls look fantastic, but I don't know if my costume is quite good enough for some swanky showbiz party," Duncan said as the three of them prepared to leave the bar together.

"Don't worry about it. With any luck you won't be in it all that long anyway baby," said Charlene with a wink.

Duncan slid into the backseat and was a little disappointed that Charlene took the wheel while Tanya sat next to her up front, but he was patient. It would have been nice to do a little pre-necking in the car on the way to the party but the night was very young and there was ample time for much fooling around.

The party was being thrown by a well-known agent, who represented some of the biggest clients in town. His home was appropriately lavish and his parties had a reputation for not only attracting a lot of big names, but for usually being something just short of a Roman orgy for those who stuck around later in the evening.

"He's with us," said Tanya as they passed the beefy bodyguard/doorman who was making sure that no undesirables crashed this exclusive affair, and Duncan felt like a celebrity for the first time in his life as he walked inside the kind of house he had only seen in the movies, which happened to be filled at the moment by the people who actually made those movies.

Charlene and Tanya didn't bother to mingle or introduce Duncan to anyone as they simply went upstairs, as if they owned the place, and found an empty bedroom. Rubbing elbows with movie stars sounded like fun, but Duncan would much rather be rubbing body parts with these two amazing hotties so he wasn't going to object to anything they suggested.

"Are you two gals really sisters?" he asked.

"Sure. Don't we look like it?"Tanya replied.

"Well, sort of, but you both have very different color hair, and I just wondered if you just said that to get me even more aroused," Duncan replied.

"Oh, that turns you on?" asked Charlene.

"Yeah, I mean if you're into it and everything," said Duncan a little sheepishly.

"Oh, you'd be surprised what we're into," said Tanya, just before she planted a big kiss on Charlene's lips.

Duncan could feel his already stiff penis getting even harder in his costume pirate pants. This was shaping up to be the greatest sex experience of his life.

"I think we should have a little drink before we start," Charlene suggested, walking over to a bucket of chilled champagne that Duncan hadn't noticed in the room before.

Even odder was the fact that there were exactly three champagne glasses next to the bucket, as if someone had known that a horny threesome would come through the door at any moment. If the host had placed the champagne in every room, or something, it would seem more likely to be with two glasses, but once again Duncan was in no mood to quibble with fate.

"What shall we drink to?" asked Charlene once their glasses were filled and they were about to offer a toast before drinking.

"How about to new adventures?" Duncan offered.

"Perfect," said Charlene with a wicked little smile. "To new adventures."

"To new adventures!"


CHAPTER 4:

Duncan didn't black out right away so he was briefly aware that something strange was happening to his body, but before he could totally comprehend the changes taking place he was out like a light. When he awoke he was lying on the bed, his chest feeling very heavy, and his head very light.

"Holy shit, what happened?" he squeaked, or perhaps I should say "she" since he had now transformed into Candi Barr, bimbo supreme.

"Nothing much," said Tanya, who was sitting on the bed beside her. "You just turned into a woman and passed out, but everything's fine now and you're all ready to party."

"What do you mean I turned into a woman?" said Candi, as she sat upright and really felt the weight of her new breasts working against the forces of gravity.

"Well, we turned you into one, to be more precise," said Charlene, who was still sipping her champagne.

"What? How? Why?" Candi stuttered in bewilderment.

"Well, we're witches, you see, and this being Halloween it seemed like it might be fun for a little trick or treating. So we played the trick on you by turning you into a girl, and now you're a real treat for all the men out there waiting make your acquaintance," said Tanya, giving Candi's knee a friendly pat.

Candi suddenly realized that she was still dressed like a pirate, but now in a completely different costume. There was a leather under-bust corset around her waist and a very sheer peasant blouse under that, with no bra, which made the outline of her nipples rather obvious. There was a very short skirt, with a tiny little thong under that, and boots that came up to her knees. The whole outfit looked very professional, if a bit too revealing.

"I thought I was going to get laid," Candi whined in a very soft voice.

"Oh, I'm sure that won't be a problem, if that's what you have in mind," Tanya said with a laugh. "In fact I'd be shocked if you didn't."

"But I...I don't like men. I mean, I am one, and I'm not gay. I couldn't let some strange man touch me," Candi protested.

"Now how do you know you wouldn't like it until you've tried it?" Charlene offered in a helpful tone. "You're definitely not a man now, so maybe it wouldn't be so bad to fool around with a guy. How do you know for sure?"

Candi didn't know anything for sure at the moment, except that she was probably in a world of shit. It was all so confusing. Witches didn't really exist. This was Halloween and these two crazy women had obviously worn witch costumes, but that didn't make witches any more real. Yet somehow Duncan had been changed into a girl, which wasn't scientifically possible, so what other explanation could there be? Assuming for a moment that these two were really witches, and had some kind of magical powers, then all of the conventional laws of science and nature were pretty much out the window and anything was possible. But what was the point of all of this?

"So you guys really are witches?" said Candi, trying to make some sense of the whole mess.

"Yup. Bet you thought we didn't exist," said Tanya.

"You're right about that," Candi replied. "But why in the world did you think it might be fun to take some total stranger and turn him into a girl?"

"I don't know," said Tanya with a shrug. "We were just bored."


CHAPTER 5:

Once Candi finally got on her feet and looked at herself in the mirror the transformation was even more remarkable than she had expected. The fact that she had boobs had been pretty noticeable from the start, but now that she was standing upright, instead of lying down, she could see just how impressive those babies really were. The rest of her was nothing to sneeze at either as her now long and wavy hair perfectly framed her gorgeous face. She was even better looking than the two witches who had created her, and that was saying something.

"Your name is Candi Barr, with an "i" and two "r's" at the end," Charlene explained.

"You've got to be kidding!" Candi protested, although she secretly thought it was kind of cute.

"You know, Halloween, candy, all that crap. Whatever," said Tanya with a yawn. "Nobody's probably going to give a shit about your name anyway. They'll be too busy staring at your tits."

"They are kind of nice, aren't they?" Candi said as she admired herself in the mirror.

Charlene and Tanya exchanged slightly worried glances. The whole idea of this game was to completely emasculate and humiliate some poor fool who would be begging them to turn him back into a man at any cost. Strangely enough Candi hadn't said a word about changing back yet, and seemed rather pleased by her new appearance.

"If anybody asks you're an actress," said Charlene, forging ahead with the plan. "You've done some amateur porn but you're really a serious actress who has studied and all of that and wants to break into the business."

"But I don't know anything about acting," Candi pointed out.

"That's okay, sweetie. Nobody cares. All anybody here tonight wants to hear is how badly you want to be in show business. Nobody's going to expect you to recite lines from Romeo and Juliet or anything," said Tanya.

"So you just want me to go and party with these rich and famous people and tell them that I'm an aspiring actress named Candi Barr, with two "r's" at the end, and you'll get a kick out of it for some reason?" said Candi.

It did seem like kind of a silly plan when it was put that way, but the night was young. If Candi's plan was to just mingle and have a few drinks with some movie stars there wouldn't be much fun in it for Tanya and Charlene. They needed Candi to be passed around like a party favor from one drunk asshole to another, but that might actually be trickier than it used to be with the whole #MeToo thing making sexual harassment much riskier, even for the most powerful of people.

Charlene and Tanya had lived through a lot of different eras, like the "Swinging Sixties," where men felt very free to do whatever they fucking felt like when it came to a woman and her only real recourse was to slap his face if she was too offended by his advances. Then Women's Liberation came along and things started to change a bit, but Hollywood rolled on in its own wicked little bubble with countless starry-eyed girls spreading their legs for anyone who seemed like they might hold the magic key to fame and fortune.

Fortunately Tanya and Charlene knew this crowd well enough to know who the real players were who were not afraid to get and down and dirty with an aspiring starlet. If Candi didn't stumble into her own misadventures they could always arrange an appropriate introduction and get the results they were hoping for.

The two witches liked sex with men, but they didn't particularly like men in general. A couple of centuries of being treated like second class citizens by a bunch of dickheads hadn't exactly warmed them to the male gender, and even the warlocks they had experienced romantic encounters with had left them pretty flat. There was still plenty of time to think about marriage, but they weren't getting any younger, and no one had exactly swept them off their feet yet.

Mortal men seemed particularly shallow and prone to thinking with their cocks, as far as the sisters were concerned. Duncan seemed like a perfect example of that. It had been so incredibly easy to get him to go along with their plan. All he could think about was the sex he was hoping to have so he didn't hesitate to hop in the car with two total strangers and drive off to a party full of people he had never met at a location he had never been to. He'd probably think twice about doing something like that again after this night was through.

"It's show time, baby," said Charlene, finishing her second glass of champagne. "Time to strut your stuff and show off our handiwork."

"I think maybe I need another drink first," said Candi.

"Don't worry about that, honey. You'll have guys handing you drinks all night long," said Tanya.

"Let's get to it then," said Candi, a little more cheerfully than either of the witches would have expected.

"So aren't you going to ask about us turning you back into a man?" Charlene finally inquired.

"You know, I'm still just trying to get used to this new body and voice and everything that I hadn't really thought about that," Candi replied with a slightly embarrassed grin.

"Well if you want to get your dick back just remember to stick to your cover story and don't make any kind of a scene," Charlene cautioned. "And remember, that we can make ourselves invisible so we'll be watching you at all times."

That part wasn't true, but Candi knew that they could turn her into a woman so she would probably assume that they could become invisible as well, if they wanted to. Candi just nodded and turned for the door, stopping to look back when she realized that the sisters didn't seem to be following her.

"Aren't you coming?" asked Candi.

"You go on ahead. Better to make your entrance solo," said Charlene. "But remember...we'll be watching everything you do."

Candi just nodded again and walked out of the bedroom. Charlene looked puzzled and Tanya could tell something was on her mind.

"That went a lot easier than I thought it would," said Tanya. "I half expected the idiot to start screaming or something once he realized his dick was gone."

"I know. It was almost too easy," Charlene replied, pouring herself yet another glass of champagne. "I sort of assumed that most men would rather die than lose their manhood the way they carry on about it all the time."

"Do you suppose we grabbed a gay dude by mistake?"

"I doubt it. He didn't seem very gay at the bar when he thought he was going to get laid by two hot women," Charlene reminded her sister.

"Maybe there's something about that potion that changes the way a person thinks. Have you ever tried it on anyone before?"

"Not that I can recall," said Charlene.

"Well, the dumb little bimbo's going to get a rude awakening soon enough so we might as well go down and enjoy the show," said Tanya with an evil chuckle.

"I suppose so, but I wonder..." said Charlene with her signature chin rub before emptying her glass and following her sister through the door.


CHAPTER 6:

When they got downstairs the party was definitely in full swing. It didn't take too long to find Candi, who was already surrounded by a group of men who seemed totally captivated by this fresh piece of meat who had sashayed into their orbit. One of those men was a major star, another a sort of B-grade film director, and the rest were the usual Hollywood party crowd of assorted shady characters and small men with big ambitions.

Much to the dismay of the sisters Candi seemed to be quite enjoying all the male attention. There was a lot of laughing, and flirting, and small talk peppered with subtle, or not so subtle sexual suggestiveness. It actually made the sisters a tiny bit jealous, because they were so often the object of this kind of adoration and nobody had even bothered to offer them a drink yet.

"Look at the little ninny," said Tanya contemptuously as they observed Candi from a safe distance. "Like any of those guys give a flying fuck about what she thinks or says. You know the only thing they care about is what hole they're going to stick it in first."

"In fairness we know that because we've been doing the female thing for a very long time, but Candi is a neophyte and probably a little overwhelmed by the whole experience," Charlene pointed out somewhat sympathetically.

"She doesn't look overwhelmed. She looks like the belle of the ball," Tanya snapped.

"Which was the whole idea of this enterprise," her sister reminded her. "It's easy enough to be a woman with a drink in your hand but let's see how she does with a cock in her mouth."

After observing their test subject for a time, and determining that she wasn't getting lured into any dark corners fast enough, the witches decided to intervene and lead their helpless little lamb to some especially hungry wolves.

"Sorry, gents, but you can't monopolize all of our pretty little friend's time," said Charlene jovially as she pried Candi away from her crew. "We have some other people she should meet."

"Do you know who that was?" Candi asked breathlessly as she was taken in tow by her creators. "I can't believe I actually met Jake Johnson! And he was so nice! I thought movie stars would be too stuck up to talk to a nobody like me, but he was so warm and friendly."

"Of course he was, baby. He doesn't care about your résumé, he just wants to put some warm and friendly cum down your throat," said Charlene.

"Actually, as I recall, Jake Johnson likes to cum on your tits," said Tanya.

"So did JFK, but that's where the similarities ended," Charlene quipped.

"Wow, you fucked Kennedy? Just like Marilyn Monroe," said an obviously impressed Candi."

"That hardly puts me on a short list," Charlene replied.

"Wait. How old were you at the time?" asked Candi.

"I was barely pushing 200 back then," said Charlene casually.

"How long do witches live?" inquired Candi.

"A long time, as long as you don't fuck up and get burned at the stake or something," said Tanya.

"Man, that's pretty wild," Candi commented.

"Speaking of wild here's someone you should meet," said Charlene, guiding their little group over to where a rather dashing middle-aged man stood alone, checking messages on his phone.

"Paolo, put that thing away and pay attention to the world around you," said Charlene as she greeted the man. "This is a party. You're supposed to forget about business on concentrate on pleasure."

"It's always a pleasure to see the two of you," said Paolo, with a slight Italian accent as he greeted both of the sisters warmly with European cheek kisses. "And who is this delightful creature?"

"This is our friend Candi," said Charlene. "I think you two will get along splendidly. She's an aspiring actress, and a very good one, and I know you're always on the lookout for undiscovered talent. Paolo here is the finest director in Italy."

"That's much easier to say now that Fellini, Antonioni, and Bertolucci are all gone, but I appreciate the compliment," said Paolo with a degree of forced modesty.

"I'm afraid I don't know much about Italian films," Candi admitted a little ashamedly.

"Film is a universal language, my dear. It's about feelings, and emotions, and finding eternal truths, regardless of what language is being spoken," said Paolo.

"I'd love to hear more about that," said Candi sincerely.

"Well, then, I think we shall leave our friend in your very capable hands," said Charlene.

"An excellent suggestion. Why don't we see if we can find a place that's a little more quiet where we can discuss these things in private?" Paolo suggested.

"Okay," said Candi happily as she took Paolo's arm and let him escort her upstairs.

"That should wipe that silly grin off her slutty face soon enough," Tanya chortled. "That freak is a total animal."

"Exactly. And it won't just be that grin she'll be wiping off her face either," Charlene added as they both laughed at their clever wickedness and went to find another drink.


CHAPTER 7:

Paolo didn't waste much time trying to butter up Candi. He knew the drill and assumed that she did too. He was an important foreign film director and she was a pretty blonde who supposedly wanted to be an actress. In Paolo's mind that meant that Candi had already given her consent to whatever kind of sex he wanted the moment she agreed to go into a bedroom with him. Yet there was something kind of fresh and almost innocent about this girl that intrigued him. She seemed so unassuming and open. But she obviously wasn't shy, based on her choice of costume, and her pert nipples were driving the man wild with desire.

"In one way or another my films are always about passion," said Paolo as he put his arm around Candi's waist as they sat on the foot of the bed together. "I don't mean romance, but a burning desire for something...or someone. Lust can be a more powerful drive than love, don't you think?"

Candi suddenly realized that Paolo was about to kiss her and she almost panicked. He was handsome enough, and very charming, but he was a man and she had spent all of her life up until this evening being a man herself. It seemed like such a strange idea to kiss another man, but it was also very strange to have been turned into a woman by two witches so the normal playbook had kind of been torn up already.

When their lips met she just closed her eyes and was relieved to find that kissing was pretty much the same sensation regardless of what you had between your legs. And even though she really wasn't an aspiring actress hoping to impress an important filmmaker, she felt a tingle of excitement as their kissing got deeper and more intense and Paolo began to move his hand over various parts of her body.

"That's very good. You respond so passionately," Paolo whispered in her ear as one of his hands cupped her left breast. "I can see that you understand desire and longing."

It was all so corny, she thought, and she wondered how many star-struck bimbos had fallen for that line before her, but she still felt aroused in spite of herself. Paolo was just so self-assured and aggressive, not at all like Duncan tended to be around an especially attractive woman. There was always the fear of going too far too fast and ruining the whole thing.

Her peasant blouse dipped quite low in the front in order to reveal as much cleavage as possible and it was held in place by a strip of elastic which made it quite easy for Paolo to simply pull down in one effortless yank, causing her bare boobs to pop out and rest quite majestically on the top of her corset. Now the man used both hands to play with her breasts, and soon he was sucking on her nipples and tweaking them by rolling them between his fingers. At one point he even gave them a little bite, but it wasn't hard enough to really hurt.

What it did do was send strange shockwaves throughout her entire body. She was softly moaning before she was even aware of it. Her male bosom had never been a particularly erogenous zone but her firm female titties were hot wired to something powerful that ran all the way down to her toes and back up again.

"A natural beauty," Paolo commented appreciatively. "So rare these days and in this town. God built you perfectly, my dear, you should be proud of those breasts. They're a wonder to behold."

She almost giggled because her tits had been created by a supernatural power but she doubted that God had anything to do with it. Even so she appreciated the compliment and did feel a little bit of pride over her new knockers. There were plenty of women at that party with big tits, but it was pretty obvious that they were surgically augmented. At least her parts were all natural, however she had been created.

Having boobs was certainly a strange feeling, since she wasn't used to all of that weight up top, but it was definitely nice to have those jugs fondled and caressed and kissed. The nipple sucking was especially exciting and she liked the way those little buttons were now sticking up so firm and hard.

The moisture between her legs was also a strange feeling. Getting aroused usually just meant getting erect, but as Candi got more and more caught up in the thrill of this unknown and forbidden sex she realized that her pussy was getting quite wet.

After a sufficient amount of tit groping Paolo got up from the bed and stood right in front of where she was still sitting. He very slowly unhooked his belt and then unzipped his pants. Candi just watched in a kind of dream-like fascination. It appeared that this man was planning to pull out his cock, but that was silly, what did she want with that? The kissing had been familiar and pleasant, and the breast fondling had been new and exciting, but bringing a penis into the equation was just a little too much.

"Reach in and unleash the beast, my dear," Paolo instructed firmly, but not too rudely.

Candi couldn't see any real harm in just touching the man's pecker, having touched her own as Duncan a million times before, so she giggled slightly as she reached into his trousers and pulled out his rather impressive hard on.

"My goodness," she gasped, in spite of herself, having not expected the guy to be quite that well-hung.

"I'm glad you like it, my dear, but don't let its size frighten you. You'll appreciate that soon enough," said Paolo.

Candi just sat on the foot of the bed, slowly stroking Paolo's cock, not that it needed any further inspiration to get hard. It was so warm and alive as she could feel it pulsating in her palm and for some strange reason she found herself very attracted to it. Cocks had always seemed like kind of an ugly but necessary body part, but looking at it from this vantage point she could see the beauty in the "beast" as Paolo had referred to it.

"You kiss very enthusiastically. Now let's see what else you can do with that pretty mouth," said Paolo as he moved a bit closer to her.

He took his cock out of Candi's hand and held it in his own as be began to rub it all over her chin, and cheeks, and lips. At one point Candi found herself opening her mouth and trying to touch his dick with her tongue but Paolo gave her a quick slap in the face and grabbed her by the chin and made her look up at him.

"Not until you tell me how much you want it," he said in a more aggressively sinister tone.

Candi was a bit perplexed. If a girl had tried to lick Duncan's pecker the last thing in the world he would have done was slap her cheek and expect her to beg for the privilege, but she was terribly curious to know what that big slab of man meat tasted like, and shockingly thrilled by the commanding presence of the man standing before her. It all would have made so much more sense if she really was a an aspiring actress desperate to please this powerful man to advance her career, but even though it was all just a fabrication the desire to please was still very strong inside her.

"I want to suck your cock," she found herself saying without thinking about the words before uttering them.

"More convincing," the director directed.

"Please sir, let me put your big hard cock in my mouth so that I can taste you," Candi said with a degree of greater urgency.

"Better. You take direction well. Now let's see what else you do well," said Paolo as he released his grip on her chin and let her take hold of his cock once again.

His prick didn't just feel warm in her hand, it was more like a red hot poker now and Candi decided that she would try to cool it off with the moisture in her mouth. As big as it was a surprising amount of his shaft slid very easily inside her with the first bob of her head on his knob. In her mind she could picture steam coming off his heated rod as it bathed in her saliva and she found herself falling quite naturally into a comfortable rhythm of stroking and sucking.

"You have real talent, that's quite obvious," said Paolo.

That struck Candi as funny, however he meant it, since she didn't know jack shit about giving head, and unless he was auditioning her for a porno there wasn't much he could glean about her acting chops from just a BJ. Still, he was pleased so she was pleased, and the whole thing was so much more pleasing than she could ever have imagined it might be.

Paolo seemed to have pretty good stamina, especially for an older guy, so Candi was a little surprised when he pulled his dick out of her mouth and told her to stand up and turn around. It seemed like he couldn't last too much longer, but maybe this was just his way of prolonging the experience.

"You've been a good girl and I'm going to give you what you really want," Paolo said as he kissed her neck from behind and fondled her breasts again. "Now bend over and rest the palm of your hands on the bed."

Candi did as she was told and a moment or two later she felt her soggy little thong being pulled down around her ankles and then removed entirely.

"Now spread your legs a little and rest your knees right on the edge of the bed," said Paolo, and Candi once more followed his commands to the letter. "Now you're really going to get to enjoy the fullness and size and hardness of my cock."

Her slit was very slippery and it took a moment for Paolo to get properly lined up but once he was in position she could feel his enormous erection pressing deeper and deeper into her pussy and she realized that she was being fucked by a man for the first time in her life.


CHAPTER 8:

Candi may have been built to look like a whore but her virgin pussy was as tight as a snare drum and Paolo's dick was a hell of a lot bigger than a drumstick.

"Oh, my God!" she cried softly. "Oh, my God! Oh, my Gaaaaaaaaaaaaaawed!"

"Oh, yes, my beauty. You're so very tight. That means you haven't been fucked by enough men with the proper equipment yet. Just relax and let it fill you. Let it stretch you. See how good it is to have a real man inside you," said Paolo in a rather hoarse kind of a half-whisper.

Then the spanking began. At first it was just a quick slap on her rump, similar to the short but sharp pang she felt on her face, but as Paolo began to thrust harder and faster inside her he also gave her increasingly harder slaps on her behind.

When his cock first entered her it had hurt a little, and scared her as well. Now that pain was gone but the spanking was a little painful, but it actually seemed to add to her pleasure, not detract from it. It was kind of a shocking thing to discover about yourself, but this was a night of shocking discoveries.

"Fuck yes, oh...oh...oh, fuck yes...yes...yes," she whimpered.

It was also shocking to discover how incredibly intense it was to have a big cock ramming your pussy. Paolo had eased up on the spanking and was holding her hips instead, but a few moments later he grabbed her hair at the back of her head and started tugging on it.

"See? What did I tell you? You don't need to be afraid of a big cock, you just need to surrender to it," said Paolo almost soothingly.

It was sort of like a surrender, she thought, being bent over and taking it from behind while a strange older man pulled her hair and slapped her ass. Duncan had never been with any sort of a dominant woman who tried to fuck him with a strap on or anything like that. Sex was usually pretty vanilla, with him on top and the girl on the bottom. It felt strangely wonderful to have someone dominating like this.

As Paolo built up to his big finish Candi started to feel a little delirious. Not literally insane, but in sort of a "spaced out" zone where thoughts were all colliding so fast that it was next to impossible to sort anything out. She seemed totally dialed in on the repetitive "twhack" of his balls slapping against her ass, and the slightly squeaky sound of the bed bouncing in time to his thrusts.

"Shall I cum inside you?" she heard Paolo say, although his voice sounded like it was coming from the end of a tunnel somewhere.

"Yes. Cum inside me. Please cum inside me," she replied in a gasp, finding it incredibly difficult to control her breathing.

Paolo obliged a moment later and punctuated each spurt with a guttural growl that seemed appropriately animalistic. He hadn't just fucked her, he had conquered her, and they both knew it.

When he had finished depositing his load in her snatch he pulled out and put his dick away back in his pants. Candi just stayed as she was for a moment or two longer as she tried to catch her breath and comprehend what had just happened. When she finally turned around she saw Paolo lighting up a thin little cigar, which seemed like a very Italian thing to do for some reason.

"I think you show a lot of promise, my dear. Call my office and we'll schedule an audition for you," he said as he handed her a business card.

"Thanks," was all Candi could think of to say in reply in that moment.

Paolo then bent down and picked up her panties but instead of handing them to her he stuffed them in a pocket in his coat.

"You won't really need these tonight," he said with a smile. "And it makes for a nice souvenir."

With that he kissed her on the cheek and walked out of the bedroom. There really wasn't much that Candi needed to do to straighten herself up since she hadn't taken off anything except her thong, and that was gone now. The elastic was still bouncy enough to cover her rack once she pulled the blouse back up into place. Looking in the mirror she realized that her hair was a bit mussed, but she hadn't been given a purse with her outfit so she had no comb or brush to work with and had to make do with her fingers the best she could.

With the incredible shortness of her skirt she knew it would be tricky to move around with no panties on, but it also made her feel kind of sexy and dirty to know that she was going commando. If someone caught a glimpse of her beaver, so be it. It wasn't her fault that some crazy Italian director had stolen her knickers.

So that's what it was like to have sex as a girl. Not bad, she thought. Not bad at all. One could get used to that kind of thing pretty easily. She might even get to try it again if the Charlene and Tanya weren't in any big hurry to change her back. It was definitely something that required more exploration if the opportunity presented itself.


CHAPTER 9:

"Well, that took longer than I expected," said Charlene once Candi had located the two sisters back downstairs. "Did you learn all about the wonders of Italian cinema?"

"Not really, but I did learn how to give a blowjob," Candi replied.

"Oh, my God! That must have been so awful for you," said Tanya with mock sympathy.

"More like awesome," said Candi with a big grin. "I was never all that crazy about sausage before but that kind of meat I could make a regular part of my diet with no trouble."

Charlene and Tanya were both flabbergasted, but tried hard not to show it. Not only had this crazy little bitch been forced to suck cock, but apparently she had enjoyed it.

"Is that all you did the whole time?" Charlene asked cautiously.

"No, I got fucked too," replied Candi.

"And how was that?" Charlene inquired.

"That was totally awesome, too, but my butt's a little sore and I think he left some red marks on my ass," said Candi, looking over her shoulder as if she could see her bare behind.

"That sounds like Paolo, all right," said Tanya.

Both of the sisters were quite familiar with the Italian director's taste in rough sex, and sometimes they were in the mood for a little hair pulling, but he wasn't usually their cup of tea. He could be quite charming, particularly in his native tongue, which both of the witches spoke fluently, along with dozens of other languages. For a virgin, and a man at that, Paolo should have been terrifying and intimidating, but for some odd reason he seemed to have pushed all of the right buttons.

"You didn't mind that he was so aggressive? I mean, I know Paolo and I know the kind of sex he likes. He's definitely the dominant partner," said Charlene.

"I guess it's not all that surprising, when you think about it. A movie director probably needs to have a pretty domineering personality to keep everything going. And he's used to giving orders so I suppose it figures that he'd do it in other aspects of his life," suggested Candi with a slight shrug of her shoulders.

Duncan never considered himself the "alpha male" type, but he had always assumed that those guys were total assholes. Paolo had all the swagger and confidence and dominance that Duncan lacked, but he was still very polite and had called her "my dear" or "my beauty" or something nice like that, even if he was pulling her hair. He made her feel pretty and desirable and it was a pleasure to be with a man like that, especially since his big cock did wild and wonderful things to her.

"Could you excuse us for just a second," said Charlene to Candi as she grabbed Tanya by the arm and practically yanked her away from where they had been standing.

"Ow! What the fuck are you doing?" Tanya protested once they had moved out of easy earshot of their creation.

"I think we've created a monster," Charlene whispered.

"I think that's a bit of an exaggeration," said Tanya.

"What kind of a woman is that turned on by that kind of sex? Especially for a first time out, and even more especially when that woman was a man a couple of hours ago."

"Okay, so maybe we created a sex monster. There's bound to be some novelty value in it."

"Well if the idiot is having a good time what's the point in doing this at all?"asked Charlene. "I thought the whole idea was to freak some guy out by making him live his worst nightmare."

"Well you mixed the potion. Are you sure you got all the ingredients right?" asked Tanya.

"Of course I got them right," her sister snapped back a little testily. "I just don't know exactly what all of them are supposed to do, other than create a total gender transformation."

"Do you want to pack it in and call it a night?"

"No, I'm not a quitter. One unexpected result is not enough for me to throw in the towel," said Charlene defensively.

"But this was just supposed to be a gag," Tanya pointed out. "If our victim is the only one getting any fun out of the deal it hardly seems worth it."

"We just need to up the ante a little," said Charlene with her familiar thoughtful chin rub. "And I think I know just how to do it."


CHAPTER 10:

Larry and Gary Tatum were identical twins. They had started in show business at a very early age, playing the same character on a popular family-oriented sitcom. Because child labor laws limit the amount of time that an underage actor can work it was very handy to have a spare copy on hand to spread the workload around. They had also found work in some commercials and made-for-TV movies where the fact that they were twins was played up, but as they got older the job opportunities started to dry up.

It wasn't that the Tatum brothers were bad actors, they just weren't all that interested in working once they got their hands on their trust fund money that had been put aside during their years on a hit show. Still they were part of the "in" crowd and knew everybody so they had become a pair of infamous party boys, known for spending lavishly and for fucking anything that moved.

Being sisters, although not twins, it was probably inevitable that Charlene and Tanya would hook up with the Tatums eventually, which they had done, with less than spectacular results as far as the witches were concerned. Whereas Paolo was very suave and charming, despite his aggressiveness, Larry and Gary tended to act like the entitled show business brats they were. They were rich and famous and fawned over from the time they were little, and even though their acting careers had stalled at the moment, their show ran forever in syndication and kept the royalty checks rolling in.

The twins were attending the party, in identical costumes of course, and Charlene had decided that Candi was just the kind of fresh meat that the boys would want to devour. She knew from personal experience that they wouldn't be too polite, and they wouldn't be gentle, and that they would expect some little nobody trying to get her foot in the door to service them like a whore.

Naturally Charlene didn't give Candi any sort of a warning about their sordid reputation and Cheri was quite thrilled to meet someone she knew from television. The fact that they had grown up to be rather attractive and well-built young men only made them all the more interesting. She had accepted their offer of giving her some "acting advice" although she didn't care about that and knew that it was just an excuse to get her alone with them. Now they all sat on the top of the bed together, passing a joint around in between taking shots of tequila from a bottle that Larry had poached from the bar.

"So you've really done some porno?" asked Gary.

"Well...just homemade kind of stuff. Nothing professional," Candi replied, sticking to her cover story without wanting to get into too many details of her non-existent past.

"Far out. I'll bet you looked totally hot. You've got a smokin' bod honey," said Larry.

"Hey, you know what would be totally awesome?" said Gary.

"What?" his brother asked, always interested in anything that might be totally awesome.

"We should make a sex tape with this porno hottie," Gary suggested. "Then we could accidentally let it slip out. That's the greatest PR shit in the world."

"Fuck yeah! Look what it did for that Kardashian bitch," said Larry.

"What about it, baby? You want to make a sex tape with the two hottest bros in Hollywood?" Gary asked Candi.

"Sure, why not?" Candi replied.

What the hell did it matter to her? It wasn't like she had a reputation to protect or anything and nobody would ever know that the blonde babe getting banged in the video was actually a man. It was kind of funny thinking about being the "mystery woman" in a celebrity sex tape if the thing ever actually did get circulated. Only she and the two witches would know the true story.

Larry fumbled around in his pocket for a moment and produced his phone. He set it to video mode and started shooting.

"It's Halloween, and we've just captured this sexy pirate wench, and I can't wait to get into her panties," said Gary to the camera.

"That'll be kind of difficult," Candi giggled. "I'm not wearing any panties!"

"No way!" said Gary.

"Show us," Larry chimed in from behind the camera.

Candi slowly pulled up what little skirt she had and revealed her bare pussy.

"You got to get a shot of that sweet little cooch," Gary suggested as Larry got the camera right down between Candi's legs for a close up of her snatch.

"Now the rest, baby, show us the rest," said Gary.

Candi started to unfasten her corset but Gary wanted her to strip for them. She had no idea how to do that but she was horny enough, and just high enough to give it a try so she jumped off the bed and started wiggling around as she tried to take off various parts of her costume.

The fact that she really couldn't dance didn't seem to bother anyone, especially as she got more and more naked, and the boys hooted and hollered their encouragements.

"Yeah, baby, shake that booty!"

"Show us your tits, honey!"

"Fuck man, that is one righteous piece of ass!"

"You got that right bro, and we're so totally going to tap it."

Candi left her boots on, because they seemed like they might be a little hard to take off without some assistance, so she was as naked as she had ever been as a woman and she liked the way it felt. The corset held her boobs up, but even without it they were perky as hell and she knew the guys were totally obsessed with them. Why wouldn't they be? They were damn near perfect.

"Your turn," said Candi once she was stripped down and ready for action.

The boys started to hurriedly pull off their clothes but Candi grabbed the camera and captured the moment as the twins got buck naked. It was actually a sight worth recording because the guys spent a lot of time working on their physique, and it really showed. Even so they obviously did the same routines because they were just as identical in the nude as fully clothed. And they also both sported very large dicks.

"Wow, you guys must work out a lot," said Candi appreciatively while still videotaping them.

"Fuck yeah," said Larry.

"I'll bet you pump a lot of iron," Candi added for good measure.

"Sure do," said Gary with a grin. "Pump a lot of cum, too...as you will see soon enough!"

Candi had no reason to think that he was exaggerating, and no reason not to be excited by that prospect.


CHAPTER 11:

Things started out a little chaotically. Larry and Gary both wanted to get their hands on Candi, which made shooting the thing a bit tricky, so the camera just sort of got passed around to whoever had a free hand at the moment. With two beefy men pawing at her from every angle Candi felt a little like a wounded zebra in a lion's den, but it was crazy exciting to be in the middle of such incredible lust.

"We need to get this organized, bro," said Gary. "Why don't you get her warmed up and then we can tag team her."

"Sounds like a plan," his twin brother replied. "Pull your legs back, baby, as far as they can go and let's get a good look at your pussy again before I stuff it with my big cock."

Much to her surprise Candi found that she could bend her legs back all the way by her head so that she was practically bent in two. She had to use her hands to keep her legs suspended in that position, but it left her pubic region incredibly open and exposed.

Larry stuck his hand down on her pink slit and was pleased to discover how wet she was already.

"Shit, dude, the bitch is already dripping like a leaky faucet," Larry chuckled as he showed his moist fingers to the camera.

"Well get in and plug that leak bro," his brother suggested.

Larry didn't need any more encouragement than that and a moment later he was between Candi's legs, kind of hovering over her, as he prepared to do some plumbing. Despite his size he slid in rather easily Candi noticed, but she still let out a gasp of pleasant surprise as she felt herself being filled once again.

As Larry started to bone her Gary just moved around the bed and tried to show the action from different viewpoints. Candi thought it was funny that the witches had made up a story about her doing amateur porn, and now here she was actually doing it.

"Mmmmm...that feels so good," Candi moaned.

"Yeah, you know it does, baby. I like my bitches to be creaming and screaming," Larry said with a laugh.

Larry had moved his hands from resting at her sides to cupping the bottom of her breasts, which was the only thing keeping them from jiggling off into space as each thrust made her titties bounce wildly.

"Oh, my God, yes! It's so good...so fucking good!" Candi cried out.

"Let me get in there, bro. I want a piece of that," said Gary.

The boys quickly made the switch, although if Candi had closed her eyes while it was happening she wouldn't have known the difference. She really had no fucking clue which guy was which, and didn't really care. They both had the same big cock so they were equally equipped to give her what she so desperately wanted.

Candi had gone into kind of a yelping/whimpering mode where she stopped forming words and just made noises. She was also jerking her pelvis as much as she could to meet each oncoming blow with even more intensity, trying to drive the man's cock as deep as it could possibly penetrate her.

"God, what a squirrely little bitch you are," Gary chuckled. "Chicks as hot as you don't usually get off on fucking that much."

"They don't have to," Larry added from behind the camera. "They think they've got a platinum pussy."

"Fuck my pussy, baby. Fuck my tight little pussy," Candi managed to mutter, almost under her breath.

"Damn, dude, I've got to get back in there. My dick is aching," Larry complained.

"Well grab that chair and see if you can set the camera down on it, then we can double-team the slut," Garry suggested.

It took a little finagling but Larry finally got the camera in a steady position where it could cover most of the bed. Then he hopped up on the mattress as Gary pulled out and flipped Candi over on her stomach. It happened so fast, and without any warning, so she just landed on her face, but the bed was soft enough, and a moment later she was jerked up again so that she was on all fours.

Gary resumed fucking her, but from the back this time, and Larry came around to the front and shoved his dick in her face. Candi tried to blow him without using her hands, since they were propping her up, but it was kind of difficult to do so she managed to rest on one arm and used her other to stroke Larry's shaft and cup his balls.

Candi really liked cock. That was becoming more and more obvious to her all the time. She liked the way cocks looked, and smelled, and tasted, and felt when they were balls deep in her wet cunt. Having two inside her at once was just twice as good, maybe even more than that, although it was kind of difficult to measure just exactly how much better double penetration was than single. The idea of it was certainly awesome. Especially when those cocks were attached to two crazy hot twins who also happened to be TV stars from back in the day.

Her body felt so hot she was afraid her hair was going to catch on fire, but even that probably wouldn't have stopped her from her task. She had never come close to having sex with two other people at the same time before, and she feared that she'd never get the chance again, so she was giving this threesome all she had.

"Yeah, baby, suck it good, like the little porn slut you are," said Larry as he put his hand on the back of her head and started pushing his cock deeper down her throat.

There was a moment of panic, but Candi recovered quickly enough and found that she could take a whole lot of dick without really gagging if she just stayed loose and let it happen.

"Dude, you got to let this freak suck your cock," Larry suggested to his brother. "She'll swallow your balls if you aren't careful."

Gary pulled out and came around to where his brother was situated, which gave Candi the chance to reposition slightly so that she could sit on her knees and grab both of their dicks in her hands. Then it was just a back and forth of stroking one, and sucking the other, and so on. She wondered whether she could suck two cocks at the same time but figured that her mouth wasn't really big enough for that, so the boys had to settle for getting blown in turn.

"I'm pretty close to popping, bro, how about you?"Gary asked.

"Yeah, it's hard not to when you're getting the totally pro BJ from a whore like this," Larry replied.

"We need a big finish," Gary suggested.

"Totally," Larry nodded in agreement.

Candi had no idea what kind of a "big finish" they had in mind but she found out a few moments later.


CHAPTER 12:

"What do you suppose they're doing up there?" Charlene asked Tanya as they nursed yet another drink downstairs.

"Fucking I suppose," Tanya replied with a yawn. "How was this supposed to be fun for us? I forget."

"It was your idea," Charlene reminded her sister.

"It was my idea to get him all worked up and turn him into a frog," Tanya corrected. "You're the one who thought it would be cool to emasculate him instead."

"So, sue me. How did I know? At least the potion worked," Charlene said defensively.

"A little too fucking well it appears."

"Do you think she's just turning the tables on us and messing with our heads by pretending to be enjoying it when she's really miserable?" asked Charlene.

"I think you're giving Miss Candi Barr a little too much credit in the brain department," Tanya chuckled. "He didn't seem all that sharp as a guy, but that potion seems to have brought out the bimbo in her."

"Maybe that's the problem. She's not smart enough to know that she should be hating this," said Charlene.

"Or maybe we're just not smart enough to think of a really good Halloween prank," said Tanya as she drained her glass and thought about ordering another drink.


CHAPTER 13:

Gary was stretched out on the bed on his back and Larry helped Candi to get on top of him and to line up her pussy with his dick. Once Gary had the aim his missile found the mark and Candi felt that delicious sensation of having a cock in her snatch once more. She wasn't quite sure how this was a bigger finish than what they had already been doing but a couple of minutes later she felt Larry stationing himself behind her and before she really knew what was happening his dick was pressing into her asshole.

"Ooooooooooooooooooooooh!" Candi wailed, in surprise, pain, and pleasure all mixed into one animalistic moan.

Having two cocks inside her seemed like a really good idea when one was in her pussy and one in her mouth, but taking it up the ass was not something she had prepared for. On the other hand it was doing some pretty intense things to her brain and her body and after getting over the initial shock she found that it was actually pretty hot.

As Larry leaned over her back he reached around and grabbed her tits, twisting and tweaking her nipples pretty hard, as if she needed any more stimulation at the moment. Time and space didn't seem to matter anymore, and even reality had become kind of a vague and flexible concept. He was a man named Duncan Phillips, wasn't he? He loved women and didn't have a gay bone in his body. But somehow he was also a woman named Candi Barr, who seemed to love men, and loved having them bone her body. It was like traveling to a parallel universe and knowing that you were your alter ego.

"Ooooooooooooooooh, fuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuck...fuck, fuck, fuck," Candi repeated a few times, or some variation on that theme.

"Fuckin' A, dude, that camera better be catching all of this," Gary grunted.

"Shit, bro, who cares? I'll bet this crazy cock slut would do it again in a heartbeat," Larry replied.

"Again...again...again..." Candi started to chant.

"See...what did I tell you?" said Larry with a laugh. "She's totally digging her hot fuck sandwich."

"All we got to do now is add the mayo," Garry joked.

It was sort of weird to be talked about as if you weren't even there, but Candi had to admit that at least they were being kind of clever, along with being so crass. And she probably was digging her hot fuck sandwich, whatever the hell that meant. She was definitely in a zone of total sexual gratification. So much so that she wondered if her heart could take it, let alone her ass.

Fortunately Larry blew his load in her anus fairly quickly and when he pulled out she could feel a large amount of cum seeping down her butt crack. Now she was free to concentrate on riding Gary's prick so she sat upright and started bouncing wildly, her gorgeous tits flying free and unrestrained.

Larry had grabbed the camera and was moving around again, but Candi barely noticed him at all. She was just way too focused on getting Gary off to care about the artistic merits of their video project at the moment.

"Give it to me stud...give it to me...come on, baby...cum inside me...cum inside me," she extolled her partner, as if she were a fitness coach trying to get her student to do just a couple of more reps.

"Oh, fuck yes...yes...yes," Gary replied as he felt himself starting to erupt.

As he was finishing Candi jumped off his dick and started licking him clean. It was just a spontaneous reaction that seemed to come out of nowhere, but Gary certainly appreciated it.

"Damn girl, you just can't get enough, can you?" Gary chuckled.

Once she had slurped up every available drop of jizz Candi finally rolled over on her back and stretched out. Being a fuck puppet was a lot more physically demanding than it looked. Larry was sparking up the joint again and Candi was happy to take a hit, even though she had virtually never smoked pot as a man. Tonight was just the night for everything naughty and taboo she thought.

She also thought about Tanya and Charlene and wondered what they were doing while she was getting crammed full of cock. They were so pretty, and seemed to know everyone, surely they could be getting laid too. What if they got tired of waiting for her and took off? How would she get home? It was funny that she worried about that but didn't even think about the bigger question of how she would become a man again.

"Fuck, baby, you really know how to party! We gotta' do this again sometime," said Gary enthusiastically.

"Yeah, that would be awesome," Candi replied, feeling a little sad that she knew it could never really happen.

The three of them just hung out on the bed a little longer, until the joint was totally spent, and then everyone got dressed. It took Candi a little longer to get back into her lace up corset so the boys were gone first but Candi didn't mind the opportunity to admire herself in the mirror. Yes, there were a few red marks on her ass from Paolo's spanking, and her hair was just kind of hanging there in a tangled mess, but she still couldn't get over how attractive she was. Of course men wanted to fuck her, she thought. Why wouldn't they? A pretty face, nice tits, a hot ass...it didn't take much of anything to turn a guy on and she seemed to have it all. A girl could go far with tits like these, she thought, but then she thought about the witches waiting for her downstairs and hurried to look for them.


CHAPTER 14:

"We thought we were going to have to send a rescue party after you," Charlene quipped once Candi had rejoined their group. "I take it you and the Tatum twins hit it off pretty well."

"You can say that again," Candi chirped merrily. "Those guys are pretty wild!"

"Did they take turns fucking you?" asked Tanya rather dryly.

"At first, but then they both wanted in at the same time so it became more of a group thing," Candi replied.

"You do remember that you're actually a man?" asked Charlene, who almost choked on the Martini olive that she had been absentmindedly toying with.

"Of course I do, but everything is so different now," said Candi. "It's like this whole world of new possibilities has opened up for me and I can't wait to try it all. I really don't know how to thank you."

"Oh, I don't think any thanks are required," said Tanya.

The witches hadn't really thought this whole scheme out and now they didn't know what to think at all. It was one thing to take an offhand remark and run with it, but quite another when the reality of the thing seemed to have gone sideways. Even if Candi wasn't really a man guys like Paolo and the Tatum twins were kind of an "acquired taste" at best. A young virgin was supposed to be shy and scared and cautious about each step she took on the road to having her cherry popped. You started with some serious kissing and then maybe let a guy cop a feel of your boobs, probably still covered, and somewhere down the line you let a guy get his hands in your pants and if you liked the way he fingered you up you were probably ready to take something a little bigger in your slot.

Candi seemed to have skipped the whole fumbling in the backseat of a car with a boy you thought you were in love with and went straight into porn queen mode. That just didn't make any sense to Tanya and Charlene. Of course there was one thing that the witches had kind of forgotten about and that was the fact that his was all new to Candi. Charlene and Tanya had been fucking for more than two centuries, and had been through about every position and combination of partners possible. They were eternally beautiful so they were eternally fuckable. On the surface that might sound great, but anything can become stale over time, even something as marvelous as sex.

Like most fairly average men, who weren't in a serious relationship, getting sex of any kind was a pretty big deal. Duncan was no exception to that rule. He didn't get laid nearly as often as he liked, and even when he did it didn't always live up to his expectations. Naturally he turned to pornography and an active fantasy life to satisfy his needs. Candi, on the other hand, had no such problems. Even in a party full of gorgeous celebrities she could hold her own, and then some.

She had already had sex with three different partners in one night, and the night wasn't over yet. Being freed from the pressure of having to maintain erections and repeat them she was free to fuck her silly head off as much and as often as she liked, and she seemed to like to do that as often as she could. Her underlying maleness didn't appear to get in the way of her pleasure. Her clit throbbed with anticipation, like a tiny penis that never quit. She was doing all of the crazy sinful things she had always fantasized about, she was just doing them from a different perspective, and she was having the time of her life.

As the evening had worn on the party had become increasingly more debauched. Those who had reputations to worry about, or simply weren't into the whole orgy scene, had filtered away and now people were wandering about in various stages of undress, and spontaneous acts of sexual gratification had broken out in some very public spaces.

"So you really like having sex as girl?" Charlene asked Candi in a tone a voice that sounded more like a challenge than a question.

"Absolutely! It's the best!" Candi replied.

"Prove said," said Charlene, throwing down the gauntlet.

"How?" asked Candi.

"Take off your clothes," Charlene instructed.

"Right here?"

"Yes."

"I've been leaving my boots on because they're kind of a pain to take off, is that okay?"

"Fine."

Without hesitation Candi stripped in front of the sisters and handed them her costume, which actually belonged the witches anyway. Charlene did have to admit that her potion had done a remarkable job of transforming an ordinary man into an extraordinary woman. It was certainly easy to see why someone would be attracted to her.

"Now what?" asked Candi, not seemingly the least by shy about her public nakedness.

"See that group of people over there going at it on all those cushions?"

"Yes."

"Well, I want you to go join them. Just dive right in and do whatever they're doing."

"Sure. Sounds like fun," said Candi with a grin before she wet her lips and fluffed her hair and strolled boldly into the growing throng of bare flesh that was sprawled out before her.

"Something tells me you're not going to scare her off even with an orgy," said Tanya.

"Maybe not, but I want to get something out of this deal, so maybe watching our creation make a total slut of herself will be some kind of consolation."

"It's too bad she has to drink the potion to turn back. Otherwise we could switch her while she had some guy's dick in her mouth or something," said Tanya.

"True, but the way our luck is running tonight he'd probably enjoy that too."


CHAPTER 15:

"So what's your name, honey?" asked a totally naked man sitting on a backless padded seat with his very erect dick in his hand.

"Candi."

"That's an appropriate name for a sweet thing like you. You know what goes well with something sweet?" the man asked.

"No, what?" Candi replied.

"Something salty," said the man with a grin as he sort of waved his prick around for emphasis.

"Oh, I totally agree," said Candi as she got down on her knees in front of the seat and went to work on the man's throbbing member.

She knew she had seen him before in movies and TV shows, but for the life of her she couldn't remember his name. He wasn't a big star, or anything, but he seemed to turn up all the time, usually playing some kind of "tough guy" character. She had a feeling she'd definitely remember his name the next time she saw him on screen but for the moment he was just a naked guy with a hard cock that she was about to put in her mouth. He could have been a Sunday school teacher for all she cared.

"Look at that slut...down on her knees, sucking off some nobody of a character actor without even getting him to buy her a drink first," Charlene scoffed.

"Well it's not exactly a typical pickup situation," Tanya pointed out in Candi's defense. "And I've seen you go down on plenty of guys without needing any formalities first."

"She certainly does look like she knows what she's doing," Charlene commented. "I'll bet she's been a fag for years and just didn't tell us."

"Don't stress about it so much. It was just a dumb gag that didn't go the way we thought it would. Who cares whether she likes sucking cock, or whether she's good at it, or whether she's done it before? You've got to admit that she looks really hot with a big slab in her mouth," said Tanya.

"Of course she does. My potion made her that way," said Charlene.

"You know we could go over and join in. All we've done tonight is drink too much and complain," said Tanya.

"You can if you want. I'm not in the mood," Charlene replied.

Candi was definitely in the mood and really going to town on the actor's prick. He wasn't quite as big as the other guys she had blown tonight so she was finding it very easy to take him quite deep. When she looked up to see if the man was enjoying her work she was somewhat started to discover that he was similarly engaged as a rather handsome young man had come over and was standing next to her guy, who now had the other guy's cock in his mouth.

He always seemed so manly on TV, but show business people were kind of notorious for their wild sexual appetites. The fact that she was blowing a man who was in the process of blowing another man didn't bother her at all. If anything it was kind of kinky, which just made the whole thing even hotter.

After a while Candi got another surprise as she felt someone pressing up tight against her back and realized that it was another woman who promptly reached around her and started to fondle her tits.

"Oh, my...they're real, aren't they?" the woman commented in Candi's ear. "I've been admiring your breasts and wondered where you got such a great boob job, but they're actually genuine! You're a lucky girl, honey, to have a rack like that. And a very pretty one, too."

With that the mystery woman kept one hand on a breast and used her other to feel Candi up between her legs. While she was doing all of that she was also kind of grinding her pussy against Candi's ass. It had seemed like doing a three-way with the twins was about as wild a thing as Candi could ever imagine actually being a part of, but this was something else entirely.

Candi had no idea what the other woman looked like, but it didn't really matter in the least. She was soft and warm and making her feel good all over while she continued to blow the TV guy, who was presumably still doing likewise to his male partner.

Suddenly another guy appeared next to her and she realized that her gal pal was now blowing him right behind her head while she continued to finger Candi's pussy. The more the merrier, thought Candi as she felt her guy kind of tense up and realized that he was probably about to ejaculate in her mouth. That was something she hadn't experienced yet, although she had tasted some of Gary's cum when she licked him after he had mostly shot it in her snatch. She was ready for it, there was no doubt about that. In fact she was eager to experience yet another new sensation.

Since his own mouth was still engaged it was kind of a quiet finish without the usual grunts and groans that men tend to make when getting their rocks off. There were plenty of other sounds going on all around her so it wasn't that easy to focus on any one person's pleasure anyway.

The first blast of jizz hit the back of her throat with a vengeance. It was hot and thick and began to fill her mouth so much that some of it dribbled down her chin. Candi had to agree that the taste of his salty jizz on her sweet lips was just about the perfect taste sensation.

Apparently the mystery woman was still blowing her man so Candi twirled around and sat on the floor where she could get decent access to the other gal's gash. Soon Candi was lapping away, returning the favor for the finger banging she had received.

Across the room Charlene was slowly rubbing her crotch without even noticing. Candi was just so darn exciting and beautiful and enthusiastic. It was hard for Charlene to think back and remember when she had that same unquenchable thirst for the ways of the flesh, but it was sort of coming back to her watching Candi's obvious glee and carefree adventurism.

Rubbing yourself through your clothes while watching an orgy at a totally debased Hollywood party was hardly noticeable to most people, but it caught Tanya's eye. At first she was going to make some wise crack about it, but she was as drawn to Candi's sexual magnetism as her sister and it wasn't long before she was doing the same as Charlene.

"Do you suppose the potion did more than just turn her into an attractive woman?" asked Tanya. "I mean, how much do you know about that potion anyway?"

"I knew enough to make a man turn into an attractive woman. I wasn't all that interested in the finer details," Charlene replied.

"I don't know, but I think that some of those details might include things like behavioral patterns or some kind of a charisma spell. I've seen people fuck every way that there is to fuck and I still can't take my eyes off that bitch," said Tanya with a slight moan.

"I know, I know, I should have paid more attention to the details but I was just so focused on turning a man into a woman that nothing else seemed all that important at the time," Charlene said defensively.

"Well whatever you did you did it damn well, that's for sure. I can't remember the last time I was this horny just watching someone else get laid."

"I agree," said Charlene. "And we've got to put a stop to it...eventually."


CHAPTER 16:

Candi still hadn't gotten a good look at the woman she was fooling around with, having her back turned first, and then having her face shoved up in her crotch, but when the lady invited her to come up and share the cock she was sucking Candi was surprised to realize that the woman's face was quite familiar to her. Again she didn't know the name but she had seen the woman on a long running series of car commercials that made her almost more famous than a lot of so-called movie stars. She always seemed so perky and wholesome on TV and not the sort who would be prancing around at an orgy getting all bi-sexual with a bunch of random people.

By the time Candi got up and tried to join in the BJ the man was already just beginning to shoot his wad. It was a little disappointing to have just missed the payoff, but it was also exciting to see the car ad babe taking a big load in her mouth just inches from Candi's face.

Suddenly the TV girl pulled her head away from the guy's cock and grabbed Candi by the back of the neck. A moment later they were kissing and Candi realized that the woman had squirreled most of the jizz away in her cheeks and was now passing it on to her with her tongue. She certainly never did any cum swapping in those commercials, but she obviously knew how to do it rather expertly in real life.

After kissing some more they found themselves both sitting on the floor on their knees looking at each other. The girl was always just identified as "Rachel" in the TV ads so that's how Candi thought of her, even though it probably wasn't her real name.

"Now let me get a good look at those titties," said Rachel as she reached out and began to grope Candi's boobs again. "Damn, girl! Those are so fine!"

"I think yours are fine, too," said Candi as she reached out and started to fondle Rachel's breasts.

"Oh, they're good for the girl-next-look, but they don't really make an evening gown pop, you know what I mean?"

Candi didn't exactly, but she nodded her head anyway. It was kind of fun to have knockers that everyone seemed to lust after or envy, or both. They still made her feel unnaturally top heavy, but it seemed worth it to have such beauties sticking out proudly in front of her, like the masthead on an old sailing ship or the hood ornament of a vintage car.

"How come I haven't seen you around before?" asked Rachel. "Are you new in town?"

"Sort of," Candi replied truthfully, since this version of herself had only been around for one night.

"Well you got to be careful, honey. With your looks and charisma you're going to have all kinds of people making you all kinds of promises and job offers and whatnot. Get a good agent you can trust and do things the conventional way. Your looks will certainly open doors for you but you need talent and professionalism to really have a career," said Rachel.

"How do you even know that I'm an actress?" Candi said with a laugh.

"Please...it's written all over you. You'd be crazy if you didn't try to be one. And don't let those goofy commercials fool you. I've done Shakespeare in the Park and musicals in summer stock and taken lessons for years. All anyone knows me for is doing those dumb ads, but I've worked my ass off to get even this far."

"I love you in those ads," said Candi. "I just never imagined I'd be licking your pussy someday."

"I'm a horny little slut, what can say?" said Rachel with an exaggerated shrug and a wicked grin.

"I didn't know that I was until tonight...but I'm loving every minute of it now," Candi said with a giggle.

"Well let's see what kind of trouble a couple of horny little sluts can get into at a Halloween orgy in a Hollywood mansion," said Rachel as she took Candi by the hand and led her over to another pile of twisting bodies. "I really need some cock inside my pussy right about now. How about you?"

"I totally agree," said Candi, nodding her head enthusiastically.

"Well, why don't we dive in and see what happens?"

So that's exactly what the two horny little sluts did.


CHAPTER 17:

The group they had landed on this time seemed more interchangeable. The previous exchange had been sort of like human Legos, with each new person just snapping into place and adding to the growing sexual sculpture. This was more like Twister on acid. Male and female bodies entwined freely with pussies and dicks and asses and tits up for grabs everywhere.

Candi got grabbed pretty quickly by a guy who was lying on his back on some cushions on the floor. He plunked her down on top of his erect prick and she began to ride him in the reverse cowgirl style.

While she bounced on his pole she did a little grabbing of her own, reaching out to take hold of an especially nice-looking piece of man meat that happened to be walking by. Then another cock almost magically appeared in her other hand and she almost laughed at how crazy the whole thing was. Who were these guys anyway?

She thought about trying to blow them but they were dragged away by other partners to engage in other sordid activities so she just continued to ride the cock that was delightfully pegged inside her.

Then the guy on the floor pulled her down so that she was basically lying flat on his chest instead of sitting upright on his pelvis. He elevated his legs, which helped hold her own legs in place, and grabbed her tits as he now controlled the tempo of the thrusting. As if that weren't enough a gorgeous long-legged redhead sauntered over and straddled both of their bodies. Squatting down she presented her ass to Candi's face and it wasn't an invitation that Candi was likely to turn down.

It was actually really tricky to be with multiple partners simultaneously, especially for someone who had no practice at it, but Candi was a quick learner. It was the old walking and chewing gum at the same time sort of thing. When your pussy is being pounded by a big thick cock you're bound to be kind of bouncy in the process. That made sucking cock or licking snatch kind of difficult but she was already learning how to turn that to an advantage by riding the rhythm of the thrusts. Even so she had to grab the girl's butt cheeks to keep her balance but nobody was staying in any one combination for too long so pretty soon she found herself bent over the side of a couch getting humped quite vigorously by an older guy, who was probably in his 50's, but didn't seem to lack for energy.

Candi was discovering that she really liked taking it from behind. Being bent over and ravaged was just so primal and animalistic. It was also the way nature intended humans to copulate so her body was actually designed to be mounted in this fashion, but it was a combination of the mental aspect of being forcefully taken, combined with the physical sensation of stimulating her G-spot that made the whole thing a really tremendous experience.

She was also discovering that being physically dominated by a more powerful partner didn't damage her self-esteem at all. It was actually kind of awesome to feel all of that surging energy being focused in her direction and there were plenty of opportunities to take charge of the action, especially while giving head, if she was so inclined. Even her first reverse cowgirl had been an example of that as she had started out bouncing up and down on a basically inert stick and then lay back and let the man take over.

It sort of made sense to her. As a man Duncan had certainly never looked down on any woman he was lucky enough to be bedding just because she was smaller than he was or because she was the one being penetrated. It was sort of like ballet, she thought, where the man did all the heavy lifting but the ballerina was the center of attention, and the whole thing only worked if both partners played their parts.

She barely even noticed when a really cute guy got on the couch in front of her and gave her his cock to suck. It was just the way things were happening and knowing that the clock was ticking on her time as a woman she was quite happy to carve as many notches on her bedpost as possible.

Very soon she got her wish as the mature gentleman who had been drilling her pussy rather athletically got up on the arm of the couch so that he was balancing on his knees and bracing himself on Candi's back. She wasn't sure why he had chosen to move into a much more uncomfortable and difficult position but a moment later she started to figure it out when she felt the tip of his cock pressing against her anus. At first he just gave her an inch or so at a time, but then he let it slip in much deeper and Candi would probably have cried out if her mouth hadn't still been so full of cock at the time.

Then to her surprise another penis entered the picture as some other guy must have gone and stood right behind the older one. Once the glory hole was lined up properly she felt yet another erect member poking its way inside her. It seemed a little odd to her, at first, that a man wouldn't mind pressing up that close to another man's ass, but then she remembered the TV tough guy who was happily slurping another dude's love pump while she sucked him off at the same time and figured that a little collateral damage was probably inevitable at an orgy.

She wondered what she would think about men once the witches had changed her back into one. Would any of this newfound cock craze linger? Was she now addicted to dick and headed for a lifetime of homosexuality? If she could take it up the ass and suck cock as a woman then why not as a man? Or would the natural male DNA that she was used to kick in and make this all seem like a horrible nightmare?

Whatever the case was it was too late now to do anything about it. Everything had just happened so fast and without any planning or expectations. One minute she was a guy, the next minute she was a girl. One minute she was a virgin, the next minute she was a slut. The idea of pretending to be an amateur porn actress actually seemed quite logical to her now. For one thing she had actually been in an amateur sex tape, and even off camera she was fucking like a porn star. And she was so proud of her incredible new body that she didn't mind showing it off to anyone. Getting paid to screw on camera actually sounded like a lot of fun to her, and she already had a great name for an adult entertainer.

It was all these other people at the party who kind of tripped her out. There were a lot of really successful, and presumably well-respected show business industry types, as well as famous faces that went all the way up to Oscar winning stars. It was funny to see them getting naked and just letting it all hang out for everyone to see. Was that just a Hollywood thing or did parties like this go on all over the place? She figured it was probably more common than one might assume, since everybody likes sex so much, and you just never know what kind of secret desires someone might have.

In any case her own personal desires certainly weren't secret. She was being driven wild with lust at the sensation of being triple penetrated. It was so damn hard as Duncan to get just one woman in bed, but as Candi she literally had men crawling all over her, stuffing every available hole and pounding her into a type of total submission that felt like major victory.

Rather surprisingly it was the cute younger guy in front that blew his load first. Candi liked to think that it was because her BJ technique was getting so good, but in all honesty it had been more of a throat fucking than anything else, and hard to concentrate with all the pounding at her back door.

The guy slamming her snatch had actually moved on at some point and found something else to amuse him but the older guy doing her up the butt was still hammering away for some time before he filled her tight little hole with hot dripping goo. It wasn't until sometime later, when she saw the guy's picture on the Internet, that she realized he had produced one of her all time favorite movies. Apparently he was as good at making movies as he was at fucking.

Candi was ready for more, and wondering what her new friend Rachel was up to, but Charlene and Tanya appeared and literally dragged her away from the sexual maelstrom.

"I think you've had quite enough for one night, young lady," said Charlene, sounding like a mother admonishing her child for eating too many cookies.

"Really? Are you sure?" Candi pleaded.

"We need to have a little talk," said Charlene firmly as the two sisters escorted their monster upstairs.


CHAPTER 18:

"Did I do something wrong?" Candi asked, once they were all behind the close door of a bedroom.

"Oh, no...it's perfectly natural for a man to be magically turned into a woman by a couple of witches and then become the life of the orgy," Charlene scoffed.

"I thought that's sort of what you wanted me to do. Isn't that why you set me up with all those super aggressive guys?" said Candi.

"Look, I don't know what your game is, sister, but this was just supposed to be a simple little Halloween prank," Charlene began to explain. "Find some dumbass and make him think he was going to get lucky and then lower the boom on him and turn him into a sexy girl. It should have been humiliating, and emasculating, and a total fucking nightmare for you, and we'd get a few laughs out of it."

"Why would you want to do that?" asked Candi with a perplexed look on her face.

"Because we were bored," Tanya replied.

"But that seems so mean," Candi pointed out.

"We're witches...we're not supposed to be nice," said Charlene.

"But you seem nice. I don't see you as evil or mean or scary or anything like that," said Candi sincerely.

"When you get to be our age you tend to lose some of the edge," said Tanya.

"So this whole thing was a disaster, from our perspective, and we didn't have any fun and just wasted the whole night waiting for you to act like a normal person but instead you were just a whore on steroids. It's like cum does for you what spinach does for Popeye," said Charlene, rolling her eyes in the process.

"Please don't turn me back," Candi pleaded. "I like being this person so much more."

"Are you completely nuts?" Tanya scoffed. "You don't really exist legally. How could you possibly hope to survive with no identification or anything?"

"Couldn't you make that happen? I mean, use your magic or something? Fudging a little paperwork has got to be a lot easier than turning a man into a woman," Candi suggested.

"Why in the world would we possibly want to do that?" asked Charlene.

"I don't know...maybe there's something I could do for you...something I know you really want, even if you don't want to admit it," said Candi seductively as she came over and kissed Charlene quite passionately.

"Look at these pretty boobs...and this tight ass...and my cute pink pussy," said Candi, stepping away from the kiss and posing for the two witches, whose eyes were basically bugging out of their heads. "You made me into the perfect sex machine. A love goddess. Shouldn't you reap the benefits of that?"

Tanya was the next to receive a deep kiss from Candi and it was becoming almost impossible for the sisters to resist any longer. They had created a love goddess, and they did want her desperately. In fact it was the first time in ages that they had actually ached for sex and didn't just do it as a lark to kill time and get some quick gratification.

"Just think...if you made me a fulltime girl I could be available for you anytime you wanted. I'd be so grateful that I'd be forever in your debt. And I always pay my bills," said Candi as she pulled the two sisters closer together and began to kiss them in turns.

The witches just couldn't resist. Something about this woman was just too sexy not to fuck.

"You should get naked. I'll bet you've both got totally rockin' bodies," Candi whispered in between kisses.

That was enough of a suggestion for Charlene and Tanya to jump on so they both hurriedly peeled off their witch costumes and stood totally nude before their creation, who somehow seemed to have taken charge over them.

"Now get on the bed and spread your legs open wide. I want to examine those hot pussies very closely," Candi instructed.

The witches didn't hesitate and both jumped on top of the bed and lay on their backs with their legs open wide. Candi casually sat on the foot of the bed and finally took the time to remove her boots so that she was completely naked for the first time. That made Charlene and Tanya all the more impatient so they began to finger themselves while they waited.

"Well, it looks like somebody couldn't wait to get started. That's fine...I want you nice and wet and juicy," said Candi just before she popped between Charlene's legs and began to eat her out with astonishing skill and dexterity.

Charlene had been pretty lazy about the potion she concocted, and didn't fully comprehend what she was brewing up or she would have known that she was casting a spell designed to mimic the traits of Aphrodite, the Greek goddess of sexual love and beauty. As Aphrodite was created from the severed genitals of Uranus the potion had to be used on a man, but Charlene hadn't read all the fine print. She thought she was just whipping up some tranny tea and didn't realize that she was unleashing an incredibly powerful force upon the world.

She was certainly getting an education now as she squirmed and moaned and cried out in pleasure. How long had it been since she had cum like this? Years? Decades? Centuries? Ever?

"Do me! Do me! Do me!" Tanya begged. "Why is she getting all the fun?"

Candi just laughed and got between Tanya's legs and smiled the most sweet smile imaginable before going down on her gash. In no time at all Tanya was wiggling and whimpering as much as Charlene had done. Neither of the sisters had ever particularly been obsessed with lesbian sex, but they had certainly had their share of it over the years, and of course they had never had a literal sex goddess muff diving on their wet slits.

"All right ladies, turn over and get on your hands and knees," Candi commanded after making sure that both sister's had experienced intense orgasms. "We need to kick it up a notch."

"Are you trying to kill us?" Tanya gasped, not entirely in jest.

"I don't care. I've lived for 250 years. If this is how I go out I can't think of a better way," said Charlene as she flipped over and got on all fours.

"What nice booty you both have," said Candi as she got behind them and squeezed their butt cheeks. "And firm, too. You could bounce a quarter of those buns and have it fly across the room."

The witches assumed that Candi was going to play with them from behind but instead she crawled around and got in between them so that her head was poking out between their thighs and her hands were free to feel up both sisters at the same time.

Candi started slowly, drawing lazy circles around the hood of their clits, and rubbing all around in general before her fingers finally poked into the dripping pussies that were nicely stuck up in the air where she could easily get at them with both hands. Charlene and Tanya, still riding the buzz from their oral orgasms, were soon screaming and begging for mercy, but Candi was relentless. The more they cried the more intense she made the pleasure.

Sometimes Candi finger fucked their pussies, and sometimes she switched to their assholes, and sometimes she did both simultaneously. She seemed to have an uncanny ability for knowing just when to do what, but of course that one of the nice things about being a goddess; you have a natural talent for your special gifts.

"I sure wish we had a dildo, or some kind of sex toy," said Candi thoughtfully. "Maybe a strap on. I'll bet you gals would love to feel something a bit bigger filling you up right about now."

Charlene immediately started muttering some sort of strange incantation in a language Candi didn't recognize and in a few moments a rather large strap on dildo appeared around Candi's hips.

"Now that's a handy trick," Candi said with a laugh. "I knew you ladies had all kinds of powers. But now I'm going to show you the power of a big fat cock. It may not be magic, but it's the next best thing!"


CHAPTER 19:

Candi had crawled back out from between the witches and gotten behind them again. The rubber dick protruding from her pelvis felt sort of nostalgic, but it was way bigger than the one Duncan had sported. Looking down between the cleavage of her perfect breasts at her enormous schlong made Candi feel positively lascivious.

"I know you girls aren't really bad at heart, but that was a pretty dirty trick you were trying play on me. I think you should be punished," said Candi in a mock serious voice.

Normally when a witch hears the word "punish" it's time to freak out because it means the Inquisition has some hot pokers warmed up or somebody's building a bonfire. Charlene and Tanya felt pretty safe that the wrath of God was not about to descend on them, but it was still a little weird to have ended up in such a submissive position to someone they had created out of thin air.

Even so as Candi began to playfully spank the both of them they got an electric thrill from the sensation and they knew that they totally deserved the spanking, and then some, for the shit they had pulled that night, and many nights before.

"You know, I always wanted to have a big cock like this when I was a man," said Candi. "I used to dream about having two hot bitches like you on their hands and knees, just dying to have me slam my rod into them. Is that what you bitches want? Do you want to feel my huge prick inside your cunts?"

"Yes, oh yes, please," the sisters whimpered more or less in unison.

"Who should I fuck first I wonder?" said Candi.

"Me! Fuck me first!" shouted Charlene.

"No, do me, do me, do me!" cried Tanya.

"You know...I'm not sure I should do either of you if you don't promise to make me legally Candi Barr for life," Candi warned them. "Well...let's say Candice Barr officially. That won't look quite so slutty on a driver's license."

"Yes, yes, whatever you want!" Tanya pleaded. "Just fuck me pleeeeeeeeeeease!"

"And you're both cool with that?" asked Candi, dragging out their misery.

"Yes, yes, just stop torturing us and start fucking!" Charlene cried.

"Let's see...I licked Charlene first so I think Tanya should get boned first," Candi announced as she got behind the witch and took a firm grip on her hips.

"Goodie for me!" Tanya giggled, sounding more like a two-year-old than someone who had lived for two and half centuries.

"Oh, yeah, I remember this feeling," said Candi as she slowly let the fullness of her fake dick dive deep into Tanya's gash. "Too bad I didn't get to feel it all that often."

"Oh, fuck, that feels so good," Tanya moaned.

"I'll bet it does, baby. Nothing feels better than a big hard cock in your pussy," Candi crooned softly. "And I've got you two to thank for showing me that."

While Candi fucked Tanya she didn't forget about Charlene and reached over with hand to play with her pussy and poke her ass. In no time at all both of the witches were both reduced to tears and gasps and the occasional profane outburst. It was all so wrong, they thought, to be so dominated, especially by another woman, and not a real one at that, but they had fires ignited in their boilers that hadn't been lit in ages. They had forgotten how awesome sex could be, and how fantastic it felt to have a cock plowing deep within, even if it was only a pretend one.

Candi switched over to Charlene once she felt sure that Tanya had cum again and it didn't take long to get the other sister right on the brink.

"Oh, wow...I haven't been fucked like this since Rasputin," Charlene called out as she felt herself bracing for the inevitable orgasm that was about to rip through her entire body.

"Well you're going to get fucked like this a whole lot from now on. Assuming you keep your end of the bargain and don't try to double-cross me or anything," Candi chuckled mischievously.

"Never, I swear it!" said Charlene.

"Good girl. I know you're not going to regret it," said Candi cheerfully.

The decision to remain female had really been a no-brainer for Candi. She had no idea that she was imbued with special powers but she certainly knew that this was the life for her. It all felt so natural and good and exciting. Of course life wasn't going to be all parties and orgies but having a couple of well-connected witches as her allies would certainly open a lot of doors for her.

And even though it hadn't been their intent Candi actually did feel grateful to Charlene and Tanya for making all of this possible, and showing her a life she never imagined could be hers. The three of them could probably become really good friends. Or friends with benefits at any rate, although Candi knew that she was also going to need a steady diet of cock to keep herself totally satisfied.

Candi thought about drilling both of the sisters in the ass, since she had them in such a good position for it, but figured they'd had enough for one night and that it was something to put away for later. She finished them up with another tongue bath and then the three of them cuddled together, with Candi in the middle, and nobody really said much of anything. It was just the beginning of a big new adventure for all of them and they would have plenty of time for girl talk down the line. Now it was time to bask in the warmth of womanly splendor, knowing how fantastic it was to be female.


CHAPTER 20:

In all honesty there wasn't much of anything that Candi could have done to have held the witches to their promise. There was certainly no court of law that could have tried the case, and had the sisters truly been evil they might easily have turned on Candi once they had recovered from the sensational fucking they had been treated to. Yet it never really crossed their minds. Candi was an irresistible force of energy and neither of the sisters wanted to see her turn back into a man.

The process of making it all legit wasn't that difficult for such skilled practitioners of the magical arts, and in no time at all Duncan Phillips ceased to exist, and everyone who had known him thought they had known Candice Barr all of this time, even his own family members.

Candi moved in with Charlene and Tanya at first, but things really started to hop for her very quickly. Her sex tape with the Tatum twins had become a viral sensation and suddenly she was a hot commodity. Taking Rachel's advice, who she discovered was actually named Abigail Rafkin, Candi started taking some acting lessons and found it to be very interesting and enjoyable, although she still wasn't sure if she wanted to be a serious actress or not. Adult entertainment seemed so much more up her alley so she even took some dance lessons and started stripping at local clubs.

Needless to say when the human embodiment of Aphrodite is shaking her amazing booty in your face you're going to be impressed, and Candi was soon raking in the tips and getting headline offers all over the place. When she signed a very lucrative contract with a major adult video company it was really no surprise. She was a sex goddess, after all, and what better way to exploit that than to show the world what she could do?

Charlene finally did get around to doing some research on her potion and discovered the truth about Candi, but she never told anyone except her sister Tanya. Candi didn't really need to know since she was doing just fine on her own.

It also goes without saying that the three ladies became thick as thieves and Charlene and Tanya had their sex lives rejuvenated big time. They were the most celebrated and notorious party girls in a town famous for girls who party, and they also traveled the world, cruising on a billionaire's yacht, or nude sunbathing on the French Riviera. And while men were always a top priority for all them, the three gals never failed to find time for some girly bonding of the best kind, and they always celebrated Halloween in grand fashion to mark the anniversary of Candi's amazing birth.

The Scottish poet Robert Burns once wrote "The best-laid schemes of mice and men often go awry," and that was true even for witches. Their silly little gag had gone all topsy-turvy on them, and the world was definitely a little sexier place for it having done so.


AUTHOR'S NOTES:

Holiday stories, especially Halloween ones, have become kind of a tradition with me. Halloween is such a sexy holiday anyway that it just cries out for some gender-bending fun, and maybe a little magic or witchcraft. Hope it gets you in the holiday mood...or the mood for something kinky regardless of the date.
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