THE MATRIARCH’S CURSE

The Matriarch's Curse

Ht was 00 dark 0 make Out any detail in the rOOM he was in. Just vaaue silkouettes and the Barest hinrts of wavering liakt from outside shining in from the @aps
Of the door Behind the perturBed hiahschooler: lluminating dust csked $loorsosrds and the leas OF a/mshocany frame: Bed The Quality of whith seemed unusually
pristine in comparison 0 what little he cOud see OF the rest of the dinay Bedroom.

As his aaze settles on the Oddity however, 5 Stranae COMPUSION cOmes 40 the SONEffBE Of the YoUNE Man's Mind;Liraing kit <0 shustle foward, taking small,
uncertain steps urtil he was riakt ot the side OF it. Prited and ready 40 (ower hifself Over the sheets il h& was sested nicely on top Of it despite the cold shivers
©f protest that had cone unnoticed after a stroneer wave 0f comborting warmth aleaned $riom contaet with the pleasant mattress had washed it all away,
includine, the. reason and drive. that had Brouckt it here in the. Sirst place. Inviting chance 85 “the Sequestered forces yithin the. roam Beain o affect.a physical
atteration over the stupefied youna man as his skeletal fiaure seains 10 Bloat with Mass and helbt Straining the £8Brics entasing his Guraling frame sefore it
comes apart, MOvina like serperts composed OF animate threads as they reform into 8 econfiauration suitaele for the Growina Body Beneath while rising
temperstures cosx Beads Of sweat Out from the pPores of smoCthened skin deansed o hair and Blemish. Clearing the wiay for hazeinut splotches that serve as a
precedence for the Blistering emeraence Of ashen esony that Quickly wies all traces Of pasty hide frofasthe unrecoanizasle jouth. All while an imprisoned mind

contrast 10 the notasle mounds tertting the front Of a revesling, COtton wesve cetup while the Bedding Benesth seresms in protest sasinst s killer ass pushing
out from down selow.

"D-Dude?) Are yoa»«ace you akight in there2 What's +aking o kng3! Y-Yodd better ot be paling 2 pravk o some ik like That!

B8 Upon hearing the familiar parttone of his accomplice rinaina in from outside, what shouldve Been a renewed hope $Or rescue from this inexplicasle scenario quickly
turms t0 dread and confusion UPON 8 BarTace OF confusing emotions and vaaue Memories. Staunchin the fires of intermal resistance while newly arown oresns,
| revitalized clands and attered nerves plare to life. Brinaina awareness t0 the weicht Of a sizable pair OF Breasts that Mustve measured in at near E's tuaaina on
pectite shoulders, the sroussl aleaned sl over 8 Buxom ficure costed in hyper sensitized skin and the sustie mOvementt Of new musdes pulling on his aroin 1o do swsy
witth the steadily inverting pecker as it shrinks into heavenly thiahs. Vanishing for a Brief movement Begore a Ioud erack Srom the sudden and explosive arowth of
D) ourtisul hips spreads them spart. Unvelling the. ilistening lsjers OF maroon tinaed £0lds and puckered Hlesh driBsiing with paie nectar indicstive Of 8 womsn's vaaina

\\\

| instead of the wrinkied Balls and peachy weiner expected OF the Man she NO lonaer was. Saaaing $Orth as juicy lasia plump o perfection while 8 urethral opening

vividly sslacious memories Burning themselves into her addied mind. Titned £0 the pulsing Macenta Glow Of 8/strance symeol thet had etched Hself Onto the motherly
Beautys toned stomach a few inches Benesth a rosy Belly BUtton, demarking the spot where a newly #ormed incusator laid. Throssing in silent need as conflicting
memories came 0 5 head while the liaht Outside shines Briakter slonaside the impatient rapping Of knudkles sasinst the door. lluminating, £or a erief moment,
waifish feet and toned csives wrapped snualy in cotton stockines.

Bl0OMs Benesth 8 twitching diitoris Before ace and ‘experience’ inarains into the newly Formed woMBNs Iins, Giving the ertranced victim no tive to process the.
I0ss Of her Manhood a5 8 vapid aieale escapes salivatin lips $rom the intense arousal feft By her loosening pussy, Vacinal walls flexing in need on accownt of all the.

*Setiously wan, open opl Let's Just se¥ out of herel T'm Felling youy Fhete’s something bad in hetel Some bet just ain'h worth il

The mention of a Bet and the need 10 vacste the premises would $sil to resonate with the asttered man Remaining deadly still on the Bed surrounded sy visisle plumes
OFf steam wabting OFF her BOdy while milk laden -tits swayed 1O the mOmentum OF each haaaard Breath, unblinching even as lenathening (Ocks OF Brunetts
overcome By & deathly white seeping Out OF the root itself. Consumina the very last silken strand just as the unruly mop styles itself into an enchanting weave. Held

B toaether By the remnants of animate material siinking Over the curvaceous wench 10 Porm stylish accessories and makeup; performing the final edits +o finalize the.
Iiteral emeodiment Of every man's wet dream as pristine nails Beamed with the same aolden alow her irises were consumed By while erimson lipstick lathers itself
Over puckered suckers. Ending off with 3 little mascara over sensual eyes and a racy thona that Bites INtO BQuraeois hips while sliding up tiakt Between pliasle
asscheeks 0 conces] her driBsiing vaaina just in tite £Or the [00k 10 aive way and her awareness 10 return as a perverted soul to £it an equally vivacious vessel
Eseing up the Museuar hunk £rozen mid shout By the titilating siakt of the esonique aoddess that had taken over his friend. No dude..no man.just a scantily dad,
swest siick Bage. walting £or kit £0 join her On sheets soaked with her juices...

No memory of 8 naive hichschooler undertaking a dare scainst the apprehension of his dosest friend remained inside the purified mind OF & woman who I00ked 0
Be in her mid thirties with 8 Banaina Body 0 match. Too distracted £0 care sBoUt sOMe cOMING-OF-8ae rUMOr that demanded the challenaer remain inside. the
supposedly haurvted room in a ruin thet had come £O Be known @8 8 Famous meetup for streetwalkers andetheir dients aiona with the MOrBid history es the place
where an expecting mother had met 8 arizzly end StickinaBround for » minute sefore makina their esespe 0 aatomplish the Bet. Instead, all she csred ssout was.
the Beety specimen presenting himseld Before her lusthul @aze. Easily picking out traces of muscle Beneath his dothes that painted hity Out 0 Be a jock OF some
sort Before her eyes (0cked On 0 the delectable tent in his pants. Feslina her innards tiakten, her nipies hardening to erection and her mouth Beainning 1o water
at the anticipation OF having her Crifices pluaged In what fett like decades OF OinG without, sétiating 2 hunaer €0 see her tummy swell with new life as she.
UNhOOKS 8 strap while tucking 2 wayward strand OF hair Behind her ears. Shooting him 8 seductive smile while shiftina her Body in such a provocative weay that no
Man, especially 8 hormonal virein like the one who had similarly lost al interest in $inding his $riend, could ever hope to resist

As Sor what happened abter, all that could Be ssid was that the hove would Be placued By 3 series of ahostly Mosns, echolna arunts and ethereal wailing far into
nicht. Discouracing any more Of the curious #rom entering until the Break OB dawr..

It was too dark to make out any detail in the room he was in. Just vague silhouettes and the barest hints
of wavering light from outside, shining in from the gaps of the door behind the perturbed highschooler.
Illuminating dust caked floorboards and the legs of a mahogany frame bed. The quality of which seemed

unusually pristine in comparison to what little he could see of the rest of the dingy bedroom.

As his gaze settles on the oddity however, a strange compulsion comes to the forefront of the young man's
mind. Urging him to shuffle forward, taking small, uncertain steps until he was right at the side of it.
Primed and ready to lower himself over the sheets until he was seated nicely on top of it despite the cold
shivers of protest that had gone unnoticed after a stronger wave of comforting warmth gleaned from
contact with the pleasant mattress had washed it all away, including the reason and drive that had
brought him here in the first place. Inviting change as the sequestered forces within the room begin to
affect a physical alteration over the stupefied young man as his skeletal figure begins to bloat with mass
and heft. Straining the fabrics encasing his gurgling frame before it comes apart, moving like serpents
composed of animate threads as they reform into a configuration suitable for the growing body beneath
while rising temperatures coax beads of sweat out from the pores of smoothened skin cleansed of hair
and blemish. Clearing the way for hazelnut splotches that serve as a precedence for the blistering
emergence of ashen ebony that quickly wipes all traces of pasty hide from the unrecognizable youth. All
while an imprisoned mind struggles for control, hinted at by spastic trembling in slimming arms and
fattening legs while glazed eyes of bronze twitch in uncertainty at the feeling of his rapidly changing
body. Exhaling in a husky voice that was not his own once the bulge of an Adam's Apple vanishes from

the front of an elegant neck...in stark contrast to the notable mounds tenting the front of a revealing,



THE MATRIARCH’S CURSE

cotton weave getup while the bedding beneath screams in protest against a killer ass pushing out from

down below...

"D-Dude?! Are you...are you alright in there? What's taking so long?! Y-You'd better not be pulling a

prank or some shit like that!”

Upon hearing the familiar baritone of his accomplice ringing in from outside, what should've been a
renewed hope for rescue from this inexplicable scenario quickly turns to dread and confusion upon a
barrage of confusing emotions and vague memories. Staunching the fires of internal resistance while
newly grown organs, revitalized glands and altered nerves flare to life. Bringing awareness to the weight
of a sizable pair of breasts that must've measured in at near E's tugging on petite shoulders, the arousal
gleaned all over a buxom figure coated in hyper sensitized skin and the subtle movement of new muscles
pulling on his groin to do away with the steadily inverting pecker as it shrinks into heavenly thighs.
Vanishing for a brief movement before a loud crack from the sudden and explosive growth of bountiful
hips spreads them apart. Unveiling the glistening layers of maroon tinged folds and puckered flesh
dribbling with pale nectar indicative of a woman's vagina instead of the wrinkled balls and peachy weiner
expected of the man she no longer was. Sagging forth as juicy labia plump to perfection while a urethral
opening blooms beneath a twitching clitoris before age and 'experience’ ingrains into the newly formed
woman's loins, giving the entranced victim no time to process the loss of her manhood as a vapid giggle
escapes salivating lips from the intense arousal felt by her loosening pussy. Vaginal walls flexing in need
on account of all the vividly salacious memories burning themselves into her addled mind. Timed to the
pulsing magenta glow of a strange symbol that had etched itself onto the motherly beauty's toned
stomach a few inches beneath a rosy belly button, demarking the spot where a newly formed incubator
laid. Throbbing in silent need as conflicting memories came to a head while the light outside shines
brighter alongside the impatient rapping of knuckles against the door. Illuminating, for a brief moment,

waifish feet and toned calves wrapped snugly in cotton stockings.

"Seriously man, open up! Let's just get out of here! I'm telling you; there’s something bad in here!

Some bet just ain't worth it!"

The mention of a bet and the need to vacate the premises would fail to resonate with the altered man.
Remaining deadly still on the bed surrounded by visible plumes of steam wafting off her body while milk
laden tits swayed to the momentum of each haggard breath, unflinching even as lengthening locks of
brunette are overcome by a deathly white seeping out of the root itself. Consuming the very last silken
strand just as the unruly mop styles itself into an enchanting weave. Held together by the remnants of
animate material slinking over the curvaceous wench to form stylish accessories and makeup; performing
the final edits to finalize the literal embodiment of every man's wet dream as pristine nails beamed with
the same golden glow her irises were consumed by while crimson lipstick lathers itself over puckered

suckers. Ending off with a little mascara over sensual eyes and a racy thong that bites into bourgeois hips
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while sliding up tight between pliable asscheeks to conceal her dribbling vagina just in time for the lock
to give way and her awareness to return as a perverted soul to fit an equally vivacious vessel. Eyeing up the
muscular hunk frozen mid shout by the titillating sight of the ebonique goddess that had taken over his
friend. No dude...no man...just a scantily clad, sweat slick babe waiting for him to join her on sheets

soaked with her juices...

No memory of a naive highschooler undertaking a dare against the apprehension of his closest friend
remained inside the purified mind of a woman who looked to be in her mid thirties with a banging body
to match. Too distracted to care about some coming-of-age rumor that demanded the challenger remain
inside the supposedly haunted room in a ruin that had come to be known as a famous meetup for
streetwalkers and their clients along with the morbid history as the place where an expecting mother had
met a grizzly end. Sticking around for a minute before making their escape to accomplish the bet.
Instead, all she cared about was the beefy specimen presenting himself before her lustful gaze. Easily
picking out traces of muscle beneath his clothes that painted him out to be a jock of some sort before her
eyes locked on to the delectable tent in his pants. Feeling her innards tighten, her nipples hardening to
erection and her mouth beginning to water at the anticipation of having her orifices plugged in what felt
like decades of going without, satiating a hunger to see her tummy swell with new life as she unhooks a
strap while tucking a wayward strand of hair behind her ears. Shooting him a seductive smile while
shifting her body in such a provocative way that no man, especially a hormonal virgin like the one who

had similarly lost all interest in finding his friend, could ever hope to resist.

As for what happened after, all that could be said was that the home would be plagued by a series of
ghostly moans, echoing grunts and ethereal wailing far into night. Discouraging any more of the curious

from entering until the break of dawn...
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