The fantastically busty woman ripped my shirt open and pulled me into a kiss. I ran
my fingers through her jet-black hair and kissed her back for all I was worth.

Already I could feel the vampire’s magic running through me, turning me to jelly as
she scraped blood red nails down my chest. She broke the kiss, pushing me against
the wall and breathing, deep panting breaths that threatened to burst her tight black
corsetry at any moment. She smirked at me and her hands fell to my trousers.

The change had begun. My hair grew out and my nipples became sharply erect. The
beautiful vampire kissed my neck and down my body until she was level with my
boxers. My cock was straining hard, it seemed to be growing bigger.

She rapidly unsheathed me, I wasn’t imagining anything; my cock had grown from
five to seven inches and was still swelling. Now my chest started to grow, flat hard
muscle yielding to soft, plump breasts, growing with my member. It finally stopped at
nine inches with my breasts a perky B cup.

The vampire leaned back, slowly popping her corset apart and revealing her
impossible tits to me. Her large nipples were even more erect than mine and her
boobs were far perkier than tits that big — at least an H-cup — had any right to be. With
a snarl she struck, lips ensnaring my throbbing cockhead and deepthroating me like a
pro.

I moaned in delight, grabbing my new tits and twisting my nipples, revelling in the
new sensation. Her tongue snaked around my dick as she bobbed her head up and
down over the whole length. I pinched my nipples as the pleasure became unbearable
and I shot my load right down her throat. I screamed quietly with the release, above
the waist I had become completely female. While I was still cumming she released
my cock and swallowed my seed with obscene delight, thrusting her massive boobs
up to catch the rest.

I was still shooting my cum all over her, I’d never cum this hard in my life. I felt the
wave of a second orgasm hit me and I screamed again, still spraying her tits with
sticky, white semen. As the second wave hit me my cock began shrinking again,
much faster than it had grown. I came all the while until my dick had become a tiny
button at the top of my brand new pussy, which was soaking wet.

The gorgeous vamp stood up, she was taller than me now, and with my cum still
dripping off her tits, pulled me over to the bed and threw me down on it. [ writhed in
ecstasy, one hand still groping my new chest while the other slid between my legs and
fingering my pussy with abandon!

As I stared up at my mistress, standing over my head, she massaged her tits,
absorbing my seed into her skin. Then she grabbed me by my long, auburn hair and
lifted my lips to her crotch, where, slowly but surely, her clit was extending into a
cock of her own.

I gagged as I received my first experience in giving head. I could feel her growing
member pushing its way down my throat as if it had a mind of its own. I tried to
move, but the grip on my hair tightened painfully so I lay still until I felt the growth



subside. It had to be longer than I had been, nearly a foot of meat impaled my virgin
mouth as my beautiful captor began to thrust down my neck. Ignoring the grip on my
hair now, both of my hands flew to my pussy, one flicking as fast as I possibly could
across my sexy new clit, while the other dove into my warm, moist depths. Squirming
in delight I tried to use my tongue like she had, wrapping around the girth of her
delicious cock. I heard her begin to moan and forced myself to swallow. My throat
contracted around her and I heard an almighty bellow as she began to cum down my
throat, while I came to yet another climax, the scream of which tingled her cock even
more.

Her hands still held my head still as her seed gushed down my throat. I couldn’t
believe how much she was filling me with. I had cum at least a pint across her tits just
moments before, but I felt like I’d already swallowed a gallon. That’s when the heat
in my chest began; with every surge from her massive member, my tits began to swell
again. My hands flew back to my chest, groping and squeezing my beauties as they
grew hugely.

Suddenly her grip on my hair vanished and her flow began to slow. I wasn’t going to
let all of her seed go to waste so I rolled over, pulling my head up over her mighty
cock — it was a full fifteen inches now, I could see — and pursed my lips around her
enormous knob, sucking her dry. She moaned the last of her orgasm, which filled my
mouth. I savoured the taste and swallowed the last, thick juices. As the delicious
nectar slid down my throat into my stomach I felt my boobs swell one last time.

Kneeling up on the bed I began kneading my glorious tits — maximised at a boggling
GG-Cup — in delight. While I was enraptured with my new chassis, I heard a cough.
My mistress had recovered and was standing in front of me again. She gave me a little
swivelling motion with her hand, which I understood with indecent speed. I spun on
my knees, sticking my wide hips up towards her. I felt strong, feminine hands clutch
my waist and suddenly her enormous cock impaled my deep, wet womanhood, almost
splitting me in half. I screamed right then, already well on my way to a fourth orgasm.

She pounded into me with greater and greater force; the pleasure was so great that I
gave up counting as orgasm after orgasm washed over me. I began experimenting
with my new equipment, squeezing the wonderful intruder with all the muscles I
could.

A sharp, biting pain suddenly coursed through me from the base of my spine. I heard
another bellow from my lover and felt my womb being filled with her seed. The pain
just above my arse was mixed deliciously with my final orgasm. I fell off my lady’s
cock, which sprayed one last jet over my tight arse. I twisted on the bed to see what
had happened to me and saw my new addition; a four-foot long pointed tail, deep red
and flicking around. I giggled in ecstasy as the vampire crawled into bed beside me.
For the first time I was at eye level with her tits and [ wanted a taste. I leaned forward
to lick her nipple and watched as before my eyes my tongue grew and split, becoming
an eight inch, forked miracle, which I traced across her perfectly oversized bosom.
Her nipples were warm and inviting, so I leaned in further and latched on, sucking
gently on her. My beautiful vampire cradled my head to her chest as I drank from her
unholy nectar, affectionately running her fingers through my hair and running her
fingers up and down my budding black horns as they grew from above my temples.



I knew what I was getting in for when I followed the dark seductress to her hidden
boudoir. I delighted in my body, my vampiric mistress’ new succubus.
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