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It was hard for Kevin to concentrate.  Sitting across from Helen who was his partner in his college history project.  Kevin had never been a high academic achiever, although he was the start of the basketball court.  He imagined he had a big basketball career in front of him if he could just manage to graduate college.  

Helen was the exact opposite.  She was extremely smart and dedicated, and while Kevin had been initially happy to be her project partner, he couldn’t help but wish he was with someone else.  Mainly because Helen actually made him do stuff, instead of just doing the project for him.  What made it worse was the fact that she was extremely attractive, and it was hard for Kevin to concentrate with an erection.  His dick pressed hard against his boxers and his jeans.  There was nothing more he wanted then to have Helen give him a blow job.  It was at that moment a rather stupid idea entered into his small brain.  Why not make a trade.

“Helen” Kevin said with his normal cocky demeanor “why don’t we come to some sort of deal about this project of ours”.

“What kind of deal” Helen said as she looked up from her books with an irritated look.  

“You keep telling me that you want me to do more” He said as he propped his sneakered feet up on the desk “how about I agree to do more of the project if you give me something in return”.

“I hate to ask” Helen replied.

“Maybe we could, you know slip back to my dorm for a little bit and have a quick little fling, and in return I would start doing more with this little project of ours”.

Helen laughed “Wow so you want me to sleep with you so that you will agree to work on your own project, get real jock”.  

“Don’t you see I’m doing you a favor” he said confidently “women on this campus are always chasing after me, I mean you should see them after one of our basketball games, they practically throw their panties at me”.

“What a conceded little twerp” Helen replied as she gave him an angry eye “you really think you’re god’s gift to women don’t you”.

“The facts are the facts” he replied.

“Just because you’re tall, athletic, and good looking you think you can get whatever you want” she said exasperated “I really don’t believe it”.

“What I took out of that was that you think I’m good looking” he said with a smirk “so how about we make this deal”.

“Alright” she said with a smirk of her own “how about we make a deal but on my terms”?

“Whatever you say” he said with a cocky and condescending tone through a smirk on his face “I’ll play ball”.

“I have to warn you” she replied coolly “that I’m a witch”.

“Everybody already knows you’re a bitch he replied”.

“No” she replied frustrated “I said witch not bitch, you idiot”.

“What, like tarot cards and all that junk” Kevin said with his hands behind his head “all that loser stuff doesn’t scare me”.

“Fine then” she said as she waived her finger around “you agreed to my terms, let’s see how you like them”.

It was at that moment Kevin started to feel funny.  He couldn’t exactly place the feeling, but whatever it was, he didn’t like it.  First his rock hard erection softened, and his dick started to resend into his body “what the fuck is going on” he thought to himself “and my balls, they feel like their fucking shrinking too”.

He was right of course.  His balls had started to shrink, and they too retreated into his body.  A vagina soon replaced his most prized possession “Holy shit what have you done to me” Kevin said in woman’s voice “oh shit, my voice has changed”.

“Don’t worry” Helen said with a smile “I’m not even finished”.

Soon Kevin began to feel his chest expand.  His breasts became large and womanly, and he watched in horror as they expanded to supersized proportions “Please make it stop” he called out “I’m sorry I didn’t believe you about that lame witch stuff, just turn me back”.

“I’m not even done yet” Helen said with pure joy on her face.

Then Kevin’s hair started to grow long and vibrant, then he started to squeal as he watched his clothes morph around his body.  The Nike blazers that had comfortably guarded his feet turned into stilettos that were more painful the he could ever imagine “my feet, look how fucking little they are, I used to be a size 11”.

“Now you a little size 5” Helen said with a laugh. 

Then his jeans and sweatshirt morphed into a little dress that hugged his newfound curves “Look how curvy I am, what have you done to me” he shrieked.

“Why don’t you stand up” Helen said with a glint in her eye.

Kevin obliged out of fear, when he did he received the last big shock.  His athletic six foot four frame had become that of a five foot women with lots of curves “Please change me back please, I’ll do anything, please just change me back”.

[image: image]

“I don’t want you to think I’m a monster” Helen said as she eyed Kevin over “but I thought I could help you out a little bit with our project... so then, here’s the terms of my deal.  You remain a woman until we finish this project, if we get an A then you will return to normal, if we get anything less than the change becomes permanent, and then you’ll just have to adjust to your new life”.

“I’ll work harder on this than I ever have worked on a project before” Kevin said with fear in his voice “but we have a week until it’s do, what am I supposed to do until then”?

“Well I don’t think you’ll be playing in this week’s basketball game, and as far as your name is concerned, how about I call you Kathy” she said with joy.

“I can’t miss this week’s game” Kathy pleaded “it’s the best part of my week”. 

“You should have thought of that before you pissed off a witch, besides I think this will be a valuable lesson for you, perhaps we’ll even be able to shed some of your toxic masculinity, that way if you do return to your old body you’ll be all the wiser, and of course if you don’t, well then you’ll be a little better prepared for what it’s like to be a woman”.

Kathy knew the argument was over.  She was going against a power far greater than she could have ever imagined.  She also didn’t want to make her situation worse.  She had no intention of remaining in her changed body, and she was prepared to do whatever she had to in order to return to her old self.  Though her old self had never spent much time doing things like studying, or anything academic for that matter, she knew she would have to change her mindset, as much as she hated to admit it.  “What about my dorm” she said quietly in desperate fear of a reprisal “I can’t stay there with my roommate, what would he say, how could I ever explain this”?

“That might be difficult” Helen said as she looked her over “but I do believe honesty is the best policy when it comes to these things, after all you’re going to have to turn in our project... perhaps if others knew about you they would reform their ways in fear of what could happen to them if they decided to think too much with their dicks rather than their brain.  We could go down to your dorm right now and reintroduce you to him... Yes, I think that’s the best Idea”.

“No” Kathy pleaded “we can’t do that... do you know what kind of embarrassment I would suffer if the guys knew what happened to me... I would become the laughing stock of campus... they’d probably kick me off the basketball team... my entire life would be ruined... please don’t do any more than you already have... haven’t I suffered enough”.

“No” Helen replied with a smile “I’m just getting started with you... besides I think I need to teach you a little respect, it’s clear you haven’t got any, if you did you wouldn’t be embarrassed by your situation.  You should feel pride for your new body, don’t you realize that you are in a far superior form
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