THE MILFING CURSE

Tho MTIIEina Crivco

Within the lsByrinthine depths Of the Boawarts Lisrary lsid an sesolutely mind Boaaling numser of Books and lore. Archived knowledae ranaing from
sinple macic anyone could simply pick up and lear o complex disarams and alchemical formulae. With the most dsncerous and complex texts locked away
Behind the fiBrarys restricted sector. A place where Only 8 handful OF pecple, studentts and teachers alike, had access +o. A dcsuy watched area Of the
fisrery lined wirth alerms and & Bevy OF security hexes in an eFfort £0 ensure its seerets could NOt fall Into the wrona ha

But as the caretakers OF the Lisrary would soon £ind out for themseives however; not even the kindest of souls free of ifi-intent were safe from
MUCKInG up, with the potential for disastrous consequences on an equal level £0 the intentional actions of a miscreant. The very same sort of folk
slacklisted from entering the restricted sector in the hopes of preventing sudh devastation in the first place...

Luckily for the denizens of Boawarts however, the incident this time had Been isolated 0 a small lasoratory, a room reserved for students +0 BOOk.
whenever they wished 0 conduct experiments and learm throuch experience like. the tWO JOuNG Men who had ccaupied its dusty interior with the like
inded sitm OF creating an elixir £0 iMprove the How OF mana in One's Body for improved spell castin efficiency and response ives. A result they had
thouaht 0 use as their Maanum Opus in the NOt SO distant future. A plan that seemed 40 Be in jeopardy after what had Befallen them even if they
weren't Quite aware of it

According 10 the solution provided in one such BOOK £rom the restricted sector allowed 0 thet B4 the liBrarian, they would need an inhiBHor hers to
Guell the Body's natural urces. Allowing £Or & mix that would Bestow upon those who consumed it 8 laser minded focus and an unsreaksele state of 2en
that would last urvtil the effects wore Off, But somewhere alona the way, 8 mistake had Been made thanks in part o Barry Hotter's dumsy nature and
the all 00 trustina nature Of his partner in crime; Wonald Reasely. A arave enror involin the mistaken use Of an her known as Epimedium for
their inhiBitOr, dueless as £0 the true nature Of its use in the Greater world as an erectile enhancer for men, £Or as smart as they were in matters
Of macic and sichemy, the NOrMal word was (st £0 them, focusing more on the hers's potential t0 BOOst mana stores while lenorinG it's camal
effects. SO what would happen if such an her® that would distract the mind were 0 Be used in an elixir meant +0 do the Oppasite? The two would
500N have the pleasure of finding out $irst hand once they had added the requiired inaredients into the cauldron, Epimedium induded 0 produce a
EuBBlinG concoction Of wicked Macenta that pulls ON their hearts and intoxicating fumes that renders Body and mind wesk and susceptisle like.
moistened putty, ready to Be reshaped under the auidence Of 3 masterul hand.

By the time this new contaminant had Been picked up By Boawsarts' security, Barry and Wonald were already halfway throush their own respective
4ransformations induced By the BOtched elixir they had created. Gaaining in weiakt and heiaht as their Bodies Bulaed in saaressive fashion, vaporizina
80dy hair 0 make: way £or alistening skin deansed Of Blemishes and darkened with 8 mellow hue. 0 encase. flesh that trades manly firmness £or womanly
pudae. Still Bodies saaaing with Blusser emeraina all Over, revealed £or all €0 see once standard issue. student uniforms shred themselves apart o take
©on a more revealina setup composed Of only a collar siuna around pre-tty little necks, a tiaktly knitted tie consumed By swollen arowths jutting out the
$ront Of their chests and khaki leaains Biting into the $im1 meat OF leas that were no loncer those Of wizard wannases But &

$rom waibish feet dad in stiletto heels attached 0 sturdy calves and Piump GOraeous thichs.

All of these. feminine traits, nOthin more than appetizers leading up £0 the Main course as a sukry 00k crosses over Barry's unrecoanizasie, decades
Older visaae while an uncharacteristically erctic moan siips free Of Io0sened suckers set Beneath a cute nose on \Wonaid's similarly warped face.
Heralding a final set Of chanaes as hair lenathens and styles into new shapes while strawsenry pasties siap themseives over erect nipples and dull Brown
areoise. Spurtin the two Into action ss each step ends with 8 jiacle 0 Bodacious Bodies and 8 sway £0 Bowtiful hips that Made the two prive for
rearin children. ScOOPING up their Broth into phallic I0OkinG visls and Other extravacant vessels forved £rom ordinary flasks that had likewise seen
reshaped ey their creation's metamorphic influence. Intent on spreading the state Of Blissful estrus they were thoroushly consumed 8y, pajing o heed
40 their asses saaainG Outward into dump 4ruck cheeks and a final surae Of activity down Below siovenly tummies. Leaving puday lips crowned in curly
. velvet folds 0OZinG women's nectar and woeduly tiaht innards Beaaing £Or something hot and hard 0 split them apart cnxk: way o fill 2

newly $ormed IncuBator wirth piPin sPunk. An urce seeded By what they had Just [0t in the Blink Of an eye. 2 the. two es that had

. replaced the students continued spOONING Mmore OF the tairted liquid Their theeks painted red with a feverish Blush, lustiul eyes Porrowed In alee, needy
B0dies, naked and sweaty. R.eady £Or & Man 0 take them riaht then and there, envisioning throBBinG dicks in place OF foractten avBIHIoN while their
respective siits would e temporarily sesled By the final addition Of 8 pastie pluaaing their fattened lasias. Leaving only an erect alit poking out for easy
access...a faint reminder OF who they Once were even if the memory No lonaer existed within addied minds, Looking 40 satisty their own heated lusts
rather than £0CusiNG On the non-existentt uraency 0 Fix the curse they had fallen victim 0 once the doors 10 the laBoratory were

No definitive cure would ever se discovered £or the Bussiing POt Of maaicsl essence the two students—turned-siuts had u—med in their Botched
effort 10 achieve fame ot 8 Jouna ace. Instead, the moist raven and spunky Brunette would come 10 Be known throuahout B for somethina
$or different. Servina a new role 85 the twin teachers; Beth and Winona in charae OF Sex E4, eye candy for the BOys and Stress relies Sor tor Pacutty,
eamin themselves & harem OF men Who would do snything €0 partake in their irresistisle Bodies and itilatin personaiities. Playing the rok

lecturers ey day Before turning into wanton mistresses of carmal desire By nicht

All records and instances Of the pink Muck would se destroged. But in the restricted sections of the lirary. New records would e put up in reards to
2 newly discovered curse and a detailed description O the Only two victims +0 have ever Been araced By the MILFinG Curse.

Within the labyrinthine depths of the Bogwarts Library laid an absolutely mind boggling number of
books and lore. Archived knowledge ranging from simple magic anyone could simply pick up and learn to
complex diagrams and alchemical formulae. With the most dangerous and complex texts locked away
behind the library's restricted sector. A place where only a handful of people, students and teachers alike,
had access to. A closely watched area of the library lined with alarms and a bevy of security hexes in an

effort to ensure its secrets could not fall into the wrong hands.

But as the caretakers of the Library would soon find out for themselves however; not even the kindest of
souls free of ill-intent were safe from mucking up, with the potential for disastrous consequences on an
equal level to the intentional actions of a miscreant. The very same sort of folk blacklisted from entering

the restricted sector in the hopes of preventing such devastation in the first place...

Luckily for the denizens of Bogwarts however, the incident this time had been isolated to a small
laboratory, a room reserved for students to book whenever they wished to conduct experiments and learn
through experience like the two young men who had occupied its dusty interior with the like minded
aim of creating an elixir to improve the flow of mana in one's body for improved spell casting efficiency
and response times. A result they had thought to use as their magnum opus in the not so distant future.

A plan that seemed to be in jeopardy after what had befallen them even if they weren't guite aware of it.

According to the solution provided in one such book from the restricted sector allowed to them by the
librarian, they would need an inhibitor herb to quell the body's natural urges. Allowing for a mix that

would bestow upon those who consumed it a laser minded focus and an unbreakable state of zen that



THE MILFING CURSE

would last until the effects wore off. But somewhere along the way, a mistake had been made thanks in
part to Barry Hotter's clumsy nature and the all too trusting nature of his partner in crime; Wonald
Reasely. A grave error involving the mistaken use of an herb known as Epémedium for their inhibitor,
clueless as to the true nature of its use in the greater world as an erectile enhancer for men, for as smart as
they were in matters of magic and alchemy, the normal word was lost to them, focusing more on the
herb’s potential to boost mana stores while ignoring it’s carnal effects...so what would happen if such an
herb that would distract the mind were to be used in an elixir meant to do the opposite? The two would
soon have the pleasure of finding out first hand once they had added the required ingredients into the
cauldron, Epimedium included to produce a bubbling concoction of wicked magenta that pulls on their
hearts and intoxicating fumes that renders body and mind weak and susceptible like moistened putty,

ready to be reshaped under the guidance of a masterful hand...

By the time this new contaminant had been picked up by Bogwarts' security, Barry and Wonald were
already halfway through their own respective transformations induced by the botched elixir they had
created. Gaining in weight and height as their bodies bulged in aggressive fashion, vaporizing body hair
to make way for glistening skin cleansed of blemishes and darkened with a mellow hue to encase flesh
that trades manly firmness for womanly pudge. Still bodies sagging with blubber emerging all over,
revealed for all to see once standard issue student uniforms shred themselves apart to take on a more
revealing setup composed of only a collar slung around pretty little necks, a tightly knitted tie consumed
by swollen growths jutting out the front of their chests and khaki leggings biting into the firm meat of
legs that were no longer those of wizard wannabes but goddesses; formed from waifish feet clad in stiletto

heels attached to sturdy calves and plump gorgeous thighs.

All of these feminine traits, nothing more than appetizers leading up to the main course as a sultry look
crosses over Barry's unrecognizable, decades older visage while an uncharacteristically erotic moan slips
free of loosened suckers set beneath a cute nose on Wonald's similarly warped face. Heralding a final set
of changes as hair lengthens and styles into new shapes while strawberry pasties slap themselves over erect
nipples and dull brown areolae. Spurring the two into action as each step ends with a jiggle to bodacious
bodies and a sway to bountiful hips that made the two prime for rearing children. Scooping up their
broth into phallic looking vials and other extravagant vessels formed from ordinary flasks that had
likewise been reshaped by their creation’s metamorphic influence. Intent on spreading the state of
blissful estrus they were thoroughly consumed by, paying no heed to their asses sagging outward into
dump truck cheeks and a final surge of activity down below slovenly tummies. Leaving pudgy lips
crowned in curly pubes, velvet folds oozing women's nectar and woefully tight innards begging for
something hot and hard to split them apart on the way to fill a newly formed incubator with piping
spunk. An urge seeded by what they had just lost in the blink of an eye as the two motherly whores that
had replaced the students continued spooning more of the tainted liquid. Their cheeks painted red with a
feverish blush, lustful eyes narrowed in glee, needy bodies, naked and sweaty. Ready for a man to take

them right then and there, envisioning throbbing dicks in place of forgotten ambition while their
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respective slits would be temporarily sealed by the final addition of a pastie plugging their fattened labias.
Leaving only an erect clit poking out for easy access...a faint reminder of who they once were even if the
memory no longer existed within addled minds. Looking to satisfy their own heated lusts rather than
focusing on the non-existent urgency to fix the curse they had fallen victim to once the doors to the

laboratory were opened...

No definitive cure would ever be discovered for the bubbling pot of magical essence the two
students-turned-sluts had created in their botched effort to achieve fame at a young age. Instead, the
moist raven and spunky brunette would come to be known throughout Bogwarts for something far
different. Serving a new role as the twin teachers; Beth and Winona in charge of Sex Ed, eye candy for
the boys and stress relief for the faculty, earning themselves a harem of men who would do anything to
partake in their irresistible bodies and titillating personalities. Playing the role of foxy lecturers by day

before turning into wanton mistresses of carnal desire by night.

All records and instances of the pink muck would be destroyed. But in the restricted sections of the
library. New records would be put up in regards to a newly discovered curse and a detailed description of

the only two victims to have ever been graced by the MILFing Curse...
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