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PROLOGUE

I guess I had it coming, and I guess it’s also true that not only did I deserve it… on some level, even though I didn’t realise it at first, I wanted it too.

For a long time, I had treated women badly, been a jerk to them, ghosted them after a date or a hook up. To me, it was all part of the fun and games of dating and sowing my wild oats. I had built an impressive roster of women who I had partied with, had sex with, then just kind of ignored and forgotten about.

But now it was their turn to get payback.

Soon enough I would be in a whole new body. A ultra feminine, curvy, slender female form that would have just about every single big, tough, alpha male after me.

My mind would change too, becoming more submissive, desperate to please the men that desired me, totally unable to resist their masculine charisma, even when they dished out spankings, rough sex, and some acts of real degradation that only the most willing, submissive bimbo would want. I would be fucked hard, and my punishments would be equally as intense.

So when I fell asleep after having some pretty great sex with Alicia, little did I realise that she, in a pact with a group of my former lovers, had decided to implement a magic spell. one that would change my life forever and leave me Transformed and Punished…


CHAPTER ONE

Damn, the date had gone well. I mean, I kind of knew it was a sure thing from the way me and Alicia had been flirting from the first message exchange. I was pretty used to sealing the deal with these kind of casual hook-ups, so was always confident that I would have no trouble hooking up with her that night.

She was hot, a definite nine or nine and a half for sure.

What struck me was that she seemed to be holding back a little on something, like there was an aspect of her personality or life that she wasn’t revealing as we hung out at Lucco’s, the new plant-based Italian on the corner of Vasquez and Mico. I mean, I wasn’t that bothered to be honest, she could have been an undercover FBI agent for all I cared, but I just didn’t quite buy the fact that she was a receptionist at a health spa and gym.

Don’t get me wrong, she was totally hot enough to be front of house staff at a premier, super expensive members club. Her hair was long, sleek, and definitely matched up well with her elegant, classically beautiful face.

Her body too was a picture perfect representation of femininity. She had the curves, the kind of curves that come after many a long, hard session in the gym. Her titties, totally on display in her low cut vest-top were definitely hard for any man to keep their eyes off, and I can vouch on that for myself and also the waiter who was super attentive to our table that night, in part almost certainly because of Alicia I expect.

But as we sat there talking, I just couldn’t shake that nagging feeling that Alicia wasn’t telling me the whole truth. Of course, my dick didn’t have any such worries and as was normal, my horniness and relentless quest to have sex with another woman completely put my brain in the corner and any questions or hunches I had were forgotten.

Was this a mistake?

Well, it certainly had consequences, that is totally undeniable. After leaving the restaurant we went back to my place and pretty quickly got down to it. Alicia stripped me, the thrill of how dominant she was being made me just go along with it. Normally, I was the dominant one, the alpha, and I would tease and torment the woman I was fucking for as long as I found it entertaining. But this was different, Alicia came at me with such confidence I let her do her thing.

She rode my dick hard, really making me work to get her off, and the look on her face as I came with her hands around my neck, choking me, told me that she was into this… in a big way.

The whole thing had been quite intense and I pretty much fell asleep instantly, my hand lazily resting on her perfectly toned, curvy thigh as her leg crossed over my body and she drifted off to sleep too.

Or at least, that’s what it looked like to me.

The reality was very different. She wasn’t drifting off to sleep at all, she was giving me the illusion that she was. Conning me. Tricking me into letting myself fall asleep so that she could do what she had come her to do.

To transform me.

To begin my punishment.

To change me forever.


CHAPTER TWO

“Wake up, time to rise and shine,” Alicia’s voice said, entering my consciousness as I came out of what had been a deep, hard sleep.

There was nothing unusual about how well I had slept, that was pretty normal after a good fuck session with one of my dates, but I found it strange how fast my heart was beating immediately as I came out of my sleep and woke up. Now, that was definitely unusual. Then, in a series of rapid fire images in my thoughts, I recalled the series of incredibly intense and graphic dreams I had experienced during my sleep that night.

Hardcore fucking… spankings, whipping, nipple clamps, hard dicks surrounding and spunking all over a naked woman, on her knees, her hands tied in cuffs behind her back, her mouth wide open and begging for more…

Maybe it was due to the intense , and due to the somewhat reversed roles – for me anyway, nature of mine and Alicia’s sex last night. I couldn’t be sure, but it all felt so real to me in that moment, it was difficult to process. Again, that could have been due to any number of factors. The fact I was being woken up in my own place by someone else was quite unusual in itself. I usually if I could would call for an Uber once I had finished fucking my partner for the evening, but not with Alicia… I guess the sex had just been too good to go down that route, and maybe I figured we would go again in the morning too.

I became conscious that my head was spinning a little.

My mouth felt dry too.

Was I hung over? No, I couldn’t have been, neither of us had any alcohol the night before, sticking instead to Voss water and some really nice espressos.

“Come one, open those cute, naughty eyes for me,” Alicia said, her hands running over my face as I continued to struggle to wake up. “Don’t make me start pouring some of that iced Voss water we took back from the Lucco’s all over your body… or maybe you’d like that?”

Well, the night’s sleep had certainly been good to Alicia. Clearly, she was ready to go all over again, judging by the tone and nature of her comment. Damn, the whole dominant thing wasn’t an act last night. But I still felt groggy, and could barely muster any kind of response other than shaking my head by way of declining the offer of being soaked in ice cold bottled water.

It seemed like Alicia wasn’t going anywhere though, or taking no for an answer. I became conscious of her moving around my bedroom, possibly getting dressed, then leaving the room. My head was still so muddled and I really felt like I was in a dreamlike state of some kind.

I was baffled.

Had the sex been so good last night that I was now unable to function? As crazy as that seemed, it kind of felt like the only reasonable explanation at this point. Certainly, in hindsight it wasn’t all that far removed from the truth, albeit for reasons I could never, ever have been expected to understand or comprehend right there and then in that moment of time.

Then, just as I was beginning to rub my eyes and open then, Alicia returned and without a word of warning, only laughter, she whipped off my duvet cover and tossed a big jug’s worth of ice-cold distilled water all over my body.

I yelped in a state of shock.

But that was nothing compared to what was going to follow…


CHAPTER THREE

“Look at your nipples!” Alicia laughed. “I mean, seriously, get up off your ass and look in the mirror. Right now!”

Before I could focus my thoughts or get a grip on what the hell was happening, I found myself being lifted off the bed by Alicia, her conviction and strength making it impossible to resist.

But, she was still a chick, so why was I just going along with being handled like this? Not only that, but something just felt weird.

Like slightly off.

I just couldn’t put my finger off it.

“Now, tell me what you see,” Alicia said, gripping my hair and lifting my head upwards so that I was staring directly at the full length mirror in the bathroom. “You’re hot. And those nipples really are nice and hard, aren’t they?”

I couldn’t believe what was staring back at me in the mirror…

Sure there was Alicia, dressed in her white t-shirt tucked into her trendy retro blue denim jeans, a look of pure glee on her face as she held my hair firmly, not letting my look away.

But what about me?

How could I possibly…

What had…

“So, yeah, you look suitably shocked,” Alicia said. “Look at those big titties too, go on look at your new body, drink it all in my little slut.”

I was so shocked I couldn’t get a single word out. I had quite literally been transformed into a woman. My titties were big, but still pert with hard, pink nipples sending waves of sensual energy through my body. Casting my eyes down over my tanned, smooth stomach I soon came to a small, tight waist and then curvy, ultra feminine hips and a very thin line of trimmed pubic hair that led down to…

“Yes, that really is your pussy,” Alicia said, her spare hand spanking my ass, making my new, plump, perfectly round ass cheeks jiggle and bounce with each strike. “Let’s see how it feels inside.”

With that, Alicia probed her fingers inside my lips, a smile on her face as she watched my eyes roll in my head. It felt incredible, totally electric, and way, way better than anything my dick could have given me. The dick that was no nowhere to be seen, my body a complete temple to femininity.

But how?

And what was next?


CHAPTER FOUR

“Now tell me how it feels?” Alicia said, her fingers squeezing and rubbing on my clit, the surrealness of the situation now being put on the backburner by the intense pleasure I was feeling. “Do you want to stay like this? Experience more of the same?”

I didn’t know if it was crazy, but I answered that I did want to stay like this. Despite all logic telling my that this was truly bizarre and insane, something inside me told me that this was what I wanted, that it was just… right.

“Good, that’s just perfect, oh and I think I’m going to call you Christina,” She laughed, clearly a pun on the fact that my actual name was Christopher. Or should that be… used to be.

I was now letting my hands explore my own body too, pulling my nipples out, flicking them with my tongue as I lifted my heavy, swollen breasts up to my mouth.

“That’s it, suck on them, show me what a slut you are,” She said. “Oh, we’ll be joined by some guests soon too, just to make this all official. You got that?”

“Yes, of course Alicia,” I said, the words coming out of my mouth in my new, higher pitched, totally bimbo female voice. It was like I hadn’t even questioned what she was saying, that I was going along with it totally without any kind of resistance.

“I can see this is confusing for you,” Alicia said, now crouching down and running her tongue up and down my pussy lips, probing slightly in between speaking, delighting in how my new found sensitivity and sensuality was proving difficult for me to take in. “You enjoy the pleasure while you can. There will be more of it to come, but lots of punishment too. As Christina, you’re going to be getting plenty of both, don’t you worry.”

As she turned her tongue back to my clit, my legs buckled and I fell back against the wall, my crotch thrusting towards her mouth, desperate for more, and willing to do anything to get it…


CHAPTER FIVE
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Just as I was about to cum, Alicia pulled her tongue away and slapped me across the face. There was a knocking at the door to my apartment and the sound of several people talking, laughing.

“On your hands and knees and crawl behind me,” Alicia said, slapping me again before pulling me down onto all fours by placing her fingers over my nipples, clamping down, and applying downwards pressure. “That’s it, now you crawl and you show respect to each and every guest as they enter by kissing their feet with those slutty, big soft lips of yours.”

“Yes, Alicia,” I said crawling behind her, my titties hanging down, a trace a wetness running down the insides of my thighs as we made our way to the apartment door.

I couldn’t believe what I was seeing. Four women I had fucked over the last couple of months, each and every one of them hot, but also having experienced me ghosting them. They each took their shoes off at the door and loved every second of rubbing their sweaty toes in my mouth, over my face as I willingly kissed and cleaned them all.

Following the women were two huge guys, both black, and wearing tight fitting sports gear that left absolutely nothing to the imagination. I couldn’t help but notice each and every sinew of muscle and bulk on their bodies, and of course the large, prominent bulges in their tight shorts. I mean, it was surreal… I wasn’t gay, but knew that I couldn’t take my eyes off their dicks.

Everything was happening so quickly now, it was totally overwhelming. But before I could consider doing anything or asking any questions, I found myself being picked up and tossed over the second man’s shoulder and carried into my bedroom where everyone was waiting, laughing and cheering as the man turned around in a circle and let everyone have their turn at spanking my exposed, naked ass.

“That’s it, really bring those hands down hard! She deserves everything you give her!” Alicia roared, loving every moment as I yelped and pleaded for mercy.
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This would be a mercy that was not coming way any time soon.

“Now, Jamal, put her down on the bed,” Alicia said. “On her back and everyone grab a limb, hold her down spread-eagled.”

I was the subjected to Alicia applying nipple clamps to both of my nipples, and as I squealed in pain I also looked down to see that a large looking dildo was being greased by Jenna, a big-tittied librarian I had treated pretty poorly, and was soon to be pressed up against my ass cheeks, pushing through them and onto my ass hole.

“Tell me you want this inside your little ass hole,” Jenna said, pushing the dildo against me, my asshole gradually accepting it. “Beg for it, slut.”

I did as I was told, and found the louder I begged and pleaded for my asshole to be stuffed and stretched, the more it relaxed and let the dildo in.

While this was going on, I looked to my sides and noticed that my arms were only being held down by two women now. The men were both stripping down, their hugely ripped upper bodies making me drool and stare in a way that would have been totally unfathomable to me less than an hour ago.

But now it was different.

Even the sight of them running their fingers along the waistband of their briefs was turning me on, making me dizzy with excitement.

Still though, it was difficult to concentrate now with the clamps on my nipples, the dildo in my ass and what looked like some kind of wand in Alicia’s hand.

“Watch her react to this, a nice little shock for the bimbo,” Alicia laughed as she touched down the magic wand on my inner thighs, a surge of magic-electricity stinging me, sending waves of magic electric through my body and causing me to yelp and holler, thrusting and jerking my body around as she touched it down up and downy my legs, on the soles of my feet, and on my stomach too.

“Please, please, it’s too much!” I cried out, thrashing around, sweating, my mind totally all over the place in a mixture of pain and undeniable pleasure too.

“Men, you heard the lady, she wants a distraction,” Alicia said. “Or in other words, from our point of view, shut her God damn mouth.”

I was then confronted by the sight of the two men flopping their spectacularly large, thick, dark dicks out of their briefs. Even when I was a man, my dick would have had nothing on these two. These were the real deal, genuinely huge black dicks that women went crazy for…

And that was me now.

I couldn’t help it, my instinct kicked in and I found myself opening my mouth and stretching my tongue out, desperate to get a taste of their hard, snake like cocks. The men obliged and soon enough I was slurping and sucking on their dick head, assisted by Alicia who had passed the magic wand to Jenna and was now grabbing me by my hair again and roughly rubbing my head around, making sure that I was servicing both dicks equally with my tongue and my mouth, no matter how full my mouth was or how hard it was to breath.

“Ladies, make sure their dicks are wet enough, spit!” Alicia said, laughing as the other women began to spit on the two throbbing dicks, much of their saliva hitting my mouth, my tongue, pretty much everywhere on my face. It was almost like they were missing the dicks on purpose.

I was being given the full treatment, that much was obvious. This selection of women who I had treated poorly were using and abusing my body purely for their entertainment, slapping and spitting on me, making my body do their bidding.

I soon found myself being turned onto my front and one of the men stuffing his big dick into my mouth, pumping away and showing little concern for me. Meanwhile, with the dildo still firmly implanted in my ass, my pussy was now being split and used for the first time by another equally long, thick and throbbing dick.

“Look at Christina’s face, it’s her first orgasm I think!” Alicia said, as she and the other women gathered round my face and spat at me and pulled and pinched on my body as my cunt locked down on the dick and took the full load of semen inside it, promptly followed by mouth as the man using my face to fuck came an explosively large amount of his own cum deep inside my throat.

I was close to passing out, my body unsure what to do next as both men finished fucking me, making sure that every last bit of semen had been drained from their impressive balls.

But my work wasn’t done, not by a long shot. The next hour was spent with each and every woman their using my tongue and face to ride their naked pussies and asses on, each one of them cumming at least twice, again with no care for my desires, simply using me to get themselves off.

It felt incredible.

It was almost empowering.

My transformation had come with lots of punishment, but the pleasure was totally undeniable. But, I was left wondering how it had all happened…


EPILOGUE

After the men and women left, it was just me and Alicia. She explained to me that she had been taught this magic when she was on a work placement in a South Asian forest. An ancient ritual that enabled the total and all-encompassing transformation, both physical and mental.

It may sound like science-fiction, but my own experience was telling me it was science-fac.t I knew that I had deserved it too, that much was obvious to me now.

But what for the future?

Alicia offered me the chance to turn back to my old self, to be a man again. She looked at me, a knowing look on her face, thinking exactly along the same lines as me, knowing full well that I had enjoyed the experience too much, that it had made me want to stay like this, as Christina…

“Oh, we’ll have some fun together,” Alicia said, stroking my stomach, still covered in cum, saliva and sweat. “How about we clean ourselves up in the shower? Just me and you, a mistress and her new obedient little girlfriend?”

I smiled and got off the bed, onto my hands and knees, and crawled behind her, ready to experience everything that my new life had in store…
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