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"Finally, it's here!" Chess let out a sigh of relief when she saw the small box sitting at her front door. A series of containment wraps wrapped around every opening, sealing her prize inside. The young witch could not hide her smile from her cherry lips. Bringing the box inside, closing the door behind. Her giddiness still showing on her face. Walking further into her room and placed the box on top of her coffee table.
 "I didn't think these things were real," Chess states lifting her hand up as her magic swirled around her fingers causing a small knife to appear in between her elegant fingers. With her instrument to remove the tape, Chess gleefully cut through with ease. With the box free from the containment wraps, the air felt heavy around her like as if the very area was feeling the power coming from inside the box.
 "Here we go," Chess slowly opened the box as she looked inside, there sitting inside the box was an old looking brown haired monkey's paw sitting perfectly on a wooden base with a single finger up with the most ominous presence coming from it.
 "What? You've got to be kidding me? It has one wish?!" Chess growled, "God damn it, I was hoping to have more than one!"
 Chess pouted, having done research in reality-shifting magic much thanks to the many books she had on the subject, reading about a series of objects said to hold such powerful magic inside them. One thing she saw that caught her attention was the infamous monkey's paw. Chess was surprised to see that an urban legend, the most stereotypical item in films and books was part of this list of actual real things. And now after searching for one and obtaining it, it had just one wish on it.

'Upon a wish is made, the Monkey paw will curl one of its fingers, indicating the wish was granted. These fingers will stay curled until all five wishes are made. With each wish only the wisher is aware of the wish itself. Upon all five wishes are used, it takes a full year after the last wish was made,' Chess recalled from her research of the various books.
 "How am I meant to do my research with one wish?" The young witch moans, leaning back in her chair her mind going through the different scenarios. She could try to wish for more wishes? Maybe just use the wish and wait for the year? With these questions rolling through her mind, her eyes shift to her window and seeing her next door neighbour in her kitchen. Maria looked to be doing the dishes and Chess could not help but to watch. The young beautiful woman brushing her long dark brown hair behind her ear, unaware of Chess watching her through the window as the young witch slightly smiles at seeing Maria's face. Chess felt her heart skip a beat when she saw her neighbour’s smile as the woman giggled at something. And yet, Chess wanted nothing more than to be with her, to be the one who made her smile. But dating non-magic users was always difficult having tried a few times prior, it never ended well.
 But the heart wants what the heart wants.
 "Just look at her, what I give to be with her..." Chess sighs her mind daydreaming of all the kinds of things she could do with her. "I just wish I could be with Maria and make her happy!"
 As she smiles seeing the kind smile on Maria's face, her head bouncing slightly to no doubt some music the young Latina woman was listening to. As Chess watches the sound of bone cracking catches the young woman's attention turning to the sound and her eyes widen seeing the single finger to the monkey paw curling.
 "What?" Chess stated rushing over grabbing the monkey paw, watching the finger fully curl leaving the paw as a solid fist. "Shit shit shit did it just fulfil my wish? But don't I need to hold it to get a wish granted?"
 Her mind swirling, split between trying to recall her memory of all the research on the monkey paw and how it was going to fulfil her wish.
 'When upon wishing, a caution is set with the wording of said wish, with any wish can be twisted or manipulated by the monkey paw to the wording of said wish while fulfilling it to said wording.' Chess' mind recalls a line from her research as her eyes widen to the phasing of her wish. To be with Maria and make her happy!
 "That could mean anything! Shit shit shit I need to counter this quick!"
 Pulling herself away from the monkey paw, Chess delved deep into the core of herself, commanding the magic inside her filling her up with the arcane power. She needed every ounce to counter this wish. Reciting a counter spell her magic flowed off her body, gathering to repel such a powerful magic. The very room became heavy with the magical aura, in the room grew stronger and stronger. Continue to recite her counter spell her magic surging and building, then lowering and lowering. Shrinking and disappearing. Opening her eyes having them closed when she began to cast her spell, Chess' eyes widened seeing her magic siphoning into the monkey's paw.
 "No no no it's stealing my magic!" Chess cries, feeling her power moving away from her, leaving her with no magic in her.
 "You've got to be kidding me, how did it steal my magic? I have to have something left, anything left!" Chess states trying anything to muster any magic going simpler to simpler spell to the point that a first-class could do. Nothing.
 "So, this is how I can be with Maria? By having no magic? Kinda makes sense if being a witch was holding us back," Chess pondered looking around to see if there was anything else that had changed. "Guess that's not so ba-ARGH!" Chess screamed in pain doubling over, falling to the ground in a heap with a soft thud. Chess gritted her teeth, the pain surged through her body like every fibre of her existence was on fire.
 "W-what.. is... happening.... to.... AHHHHHHHH!" Chess cries out as a series of cracks and pops come from her body like her very bones and muscles were shifting and changing. Every inch of her hurt as she struggles to just get to her hands and knees. Slowly opening her teary eyes, Chess looked down her hands seeing her perfectly manicured nails slowly growing. Growing and growing. Curling, sharper, and more claw-like. Getting darker with each passing second, while her fingers look to be puffy and swollen.
 "What... going... on with my... AAAAAARRRRGGGGGGGHHHHHHH!" Chess cried, the sound of cracking and popping as her hands shifted, her thumb retracting into her hand while her remaining fingers got stubbier as strange swelling grew underneath like pads for paws.
 "My h-hands, what's... happening?" Chess whimpered, her eyes fixed on her hands resembling more of paws than her elegant human hands.
 "My... my hands... what is going on?" Chess cries out feeling a familiar pain in her shoes, "No no no no not my feet as well!"
 Chess panicking, feeling her shoes growing increasingly uncomfortable. Arching her feet to be on her toes as her feet lengthen between her ankle and toes. Feeling the shoes tighten, squeezing her growing feet, feeling that what happened to her hands must be happening to her feet.
 "Please... please stop!" Chess whimpered, tears running down her face feeling her legs shifting and adjusting away from her bipedal stance. As she adjusted from her hands and knees, which in this case were her paws and knees to all fours, she felt some form of comfort. With a loud crack from her hips followed by a series of pops of her spine, Chess stood daring not to move in fear of being paralysed. But instead, she felt strangely... better. More natural. Slowly, she moved placing one paw forward almost instantly Chess let out a sigh of relief. She wasn't paralysed.
 "Oh thank god," Chess stated with a whimper. Slowly and carefully she tried again, taking another step at a time finding with each step that it felt so natural. Looking back, her eyes widened to see her legs had shifted entirely no longer looking human but rather resembling of the hind legs, perfect for her current quadruped stance.
 "No no no this can't be happening, I'm stuck on all fo-AARGH!" Chess cried feeling her spine being pulled on like someone got a pair of pliers on her tailbone and pulled. Pop after pop after pop, Chess felt her spine grew causing her dress to lift by this foreign object, soon peaking out as her newly form tail grew as hair started to sprout on it. Letting out a gasp feeling a final pop, Chess began to pant heavily from her ordeal, her eyes fixated on the long tail grown tail. The sheer sight of it terrified her and worse, she could feel it. She could move it. This was hers, her tail.
 "A tail, I have a tail?! Oh god what am I turning in-ARFF!" Chess paused, stunned by the sudden bark that came from her mouth. "Did I ju-ARFFF!"
 Like to confirm it, another bark escaped from her mouth causing Chess' heart to sink in her chest.
 "A dog? I'm turning into a fu-AFFFF-ing dog?!" Chess couldn't believe it and yet her eyes did not lie to her. The paws, her body, her tail. She was turning into a dog. Feeling an itch sensation crawl over her body, like her whole body had pins and needles. Looking down at her paws, Chess watched as a layer of hair sprout across. Soon, a layer of brown hair covered her paws and moved up her arms.
 "Fur? I have fur now?" Chess looking at her arms now covered in the coat of brown fur, Chess felt a cool breeze against her body. Confused she turned back and watched her clothes disappearing from her body like they were disappearing from existence, leaving her completely naked exposing her. 
 "My clothes where did my ARFF clothes went to?" Chess asks her face burning red with embarrassment seeing her fur-covered naked body, her breasts hanging underneath her completely exposed to the open air. as the fur continue grow given her a proper fur coat as the brown colouring fade to a white on her belly and in her inner hind legs as now she could see her that legs were indeed the hind legs of a dog. Feeling a strange pulling sensation coming from her vagina, Chess let out a soft whimper feeling her vagina move backwards, becoming darker and leathery as her vagina shifted to that of a canine vagina.
 "Arrroooooo...." Chess panted her tongue hanging out of her mouth, her breasts slowly shrank into her chest as a series of pumps appeared down her belly one after another, in lines of twos each as sensitive as her nipples leaving her eight teats down her belly.
 "Please- ARFF! no moorrrrrrrrrrrr!" Chess voice strain as her neck adjusted and shifted, thickening as her bow that tied her hair back into a ponytail loosened folding around her neck, getting hard, stern and leather-bound. Wrapping around her neck with a little bow name tag marked 'Chess' in bold letters. Marking with her very own red dog collar. With her body almost complete with only her head remaining, with the fur slowly spreading across her face, her ears grew. Pointed and long shifted upwards as her brown hair melded into her fur, making it impossible to tell where one started and the other began. Gritting her teeth as her face pushed out her nose widened and darkened as her cherry lips darken.
 "Please, I dorrrrrrrrrrn't want tttttttttttoRuffff be a dog. Arrroooo, nnnnnrrrrrrrro, I beg aaaarrooooooo." Chess cried her voice no longer the sexy and sensual woman, but rather sounding like a high-pitched yelping sound of a dog. With her face shifted to her new snout of a canine, her teeth shifted growing longer, pointed, reshaping from her beautiful pearly white human teeth to canine teeth.
 "Nnnnnooooooorrrrrrrrrrufffff BARK BARK BARK!" Chess bark as the final transformation took her body, as Chess now stood as a mature brown and white fur-covered Husky. Chess stood her eyes closed her long canine tongue hanging out of her snout, panting heavily her body shaking and her mind swirling.
 'Is it over? Is it finally done?' Chess thought making a mental note that she still had her mind, thank god. Slowly opening her eyes instantly seeing her snout now in front of her view, the brown fur covered and black tip nose.
 'Man, this is so weird, ' Chess thought slowly looking over her whole body seeing nothing about her that resembles her human existence, except for the monkey paw its hand fully clutched but instead being fully fur-covered but had changed to a plastic and colourful dog toy.
 'Great, just great...' Chess mentally snarled her eyes narrowing at the monkey paw. 'Now I have to wait for a full year for it to recharge, I have to be stuck as a god damn Husky for a year!'
 Sitting down, feeling it odd and yet natural sitting like any other canine, her eyes looking over herself finding it so strange to see just an ordinary canine that she was. Standing back up to all fours and taking a few steps feeling how strangely normal it felt, like she had done this all her life.
 'Man, this feels so weird on how natural this is, is this the monkey paws work? Or is it because of me?' Chess thought quickly, brushing that thought in the back of her mind for now she needed to figure out how the hell she was going to survive in her home for a year without a way to-
 'What the hell?'
 Upon looking around to see what she could do in her house, she instantly paused to see the furniture, the carpet, the walls, it was all different. Aside their size much thanks to her smaller and lower stance, this wasn't her home.
 "The hell am I?" "Bark bark bark!" Chess called out with only a series of bark escapees from her mouth.
 "What's wrong Chess?" A voice came from the house, Chess ears flickered to the voice, the voice was familiar to her. No, she knew this voice well. Chess' heart sank hearing the footsteps and soon seeing the Hispanic beauty Maria walking up to her with a curious look.
 'S-she knows it's me?' Chess mentally panicked, letting out a soft whimper.
 "Oh, what's wrong girl? Do you need something?" Maria asks bending down to be more face to face with the turned woman.
 'Wait... is she treating me like a dog? Oh god, the wish! It turned me into Maria's new pet dog?! When I said I wanted to make her happy, this is not what I meant!'
 "Oh, I know what it is," Maria said with a warm smile, "You want to go for a walk!"
 "Walk? Yes, Chess loves walks!" "Bark bark bark bark!" Chess bark bouncing up and down on her spot.
 "Okay... okay, girl let me get ready!" Maria cheerfully smiles, slowly standing up and walking away from a now very visibly confused-looking dog.
 'The hell came over me? Did just got excited about growing for a...' Chess didn't even finish the thought as her head turned to her very excited wagging tail seeming to confirm her thought, 'How much did that monkey paw do to me?'
 With Chess pondering on this, she didn't even notice Maria returning with a leash and clipping it to her collar.
 "Come girl, let's go!" Maria stated, like instinct Chess followed, keeping perfect pace with Maria.
 'What the hell? I'm like a perfectly trained dog! following my master's orders to the letter!' Chess mentally panic, 'Do I have my own will or am I just a servant to Maria's words?'
 Leaving the house, Maria walked one with Chess next to her still in pace to following her, her tail wagging behind her much to Chess' embarrassment. Chess couldn't believe it, did the monkey paw just make her as the perfect pet for Maria? An obedient dog? She still had full control over her body, she still had her mind, she walked left she walked left. She still had full function of her body. So where was the limit? Continuing on, walking past person after person, Chess let a soft whimper, embarrassed by the fact she was walking out in the open completely naked. Yes she was a dog, yes, she had fur and yet this shame she felt just lingered with each passing glance. Seeing the sight of the park coming into view, Chess couldn't believe just how big the world was as dog. Everything just mounted her, even kids once she needed to look down, now had to look up.
 'Man this is so weird, everything looks so different from down here, the sights, the sounds, the smells. Chess couldn't believe how everything was heightened, she could hear the laughter of children, the smells were something else. She could smell of Maria's perfume, sweet and flowery, the grass, flowers of a garden. So many scents all hitting her dog's nose, all easily identified.
 'Wow, if I weren't a dog, this would be amazing!' Chess mentally smirked feeling like a superhero. Walking deeper into the park Chess was just overwhelmed by everything, the smells, the sounds. Walking up to a seat, Maria sat down letting out a long sigh as she reached over to Chess to remove the collar off Chess' collar.
 "Okay girl, have fun!" Maria said leaning back in the chair as she pulled out her phone.
 'Does she expect me to do something?' Chess pondered looking around the massive park. 'I guess this is the perfect time to test what this body can do'
 Having got walking down, Chess started with a walk and then quickened the pace, feeling her legs underneath, their quickness and sturdiness the feeling of the air through her fur. While slightly disturbing, Chess could not help but admit that she loved the feeling, the speed, the freedom. Spinning around she zig and zag seeing her quickness and agility.
 'Holy crap, this is crazy!' Chess mentally stated coming to a stop, panting heavily her tongue hanging from her mouth she had complete autonomy over her body, the speed, the flexibility. All of it just felt natural as if she were a dog her entire life.
 'Well, I guess it be worse a full year with Maria,' Chess mentally stated, 'I can get to know her, learn what she likes and when I turn back then can be with-'
 Chess train thought froze by the scent of something new, it was strong, potent, and smelled so good. Every inhale was like a shot of warmth that flowed through her body but seemed to focus on her backside. More importantly her vagina.
 'Man, why do I feel so...' Chess mentally moans, 'so... bothered?'
 Turning back to Maria, Chess' eyes widen to see a man sitting on the same set but keeping a polite distance away from her, too in his phone. He looked be someone Chess might have gone after, he was cute. Built but not overly mass, short brown hair with some fuzz on his face, the most bluest of eyes she had ever seen.
 'Man, look at her having no idea that someone so cute next to her,' Chess mentally smirked but it quickly faded seeing Maria's eyes flick to him, 'huh, she did notice... and... and... mmmm what is this smell?'
 "YIP!" Chess yelped, feeling something cold and wet against her backside, instantly turning around seeing a pure white husky sniffing her.
 'Hey, ask permission first you ass!' mentally snarling but her anger to this breach of personal space vanished as the intoxicate scent just filled her nose, feeling like it was wrapping around her body and making her mind swirl.  
 'Ooh, this... smell, it is coming from... from him?'
 Whimpers, her ears lowered and tail lifted her body stiff to the dog's sniffing.
 'I should get back to Maria and-'
 "Aroooo!" Chess moans to the feeling of a long tongue pressing against her folds.
 'Ahhh... fuck... he's... he's licking my...'
 "AROOOOOOO!" Chess cried out feeling her new canine pussy getting licked, the pleasure flowing through her body stronger then the scent, his scent. The dog's scent.
 'Oh god.... am I getting.... mmmmm.... aroused by a.... mmmmmmm..... dog?' Chess' mind in the flux of disgust and pleasure, how her body reacting so positively to the dog's advances despite her mind knowing this was wrong. Whimpering, Chess leans into the taking full advantage of the dog's tongue as he continue to lap up her needy vagina.
 'This... this is.... so wrong... I should stop this... why am I not stopping this? Why am i not stopping this?!'
 Chess mind was spinning, her body reacting and responding to the canine's tongue. Her body felt so hot and weak, the pleasure just continued to grow and grow, making her pant. Her eyes were heavy, her ears low and her whole body shaking. She felt the tension build up. A need growing in her. Loud. Primal. Then it stopped, almost causing Chess to bark in annoyance and anger at the dog for cutting it short.
 'Fuck... I can't believe a let a dog-'
 "ARFF!" Chess barked cutting her thoughts a feeling the sudden weight on her back, Chess eyes widen seeing the dog have mounted her.
 'Wait, what are you-Oh!'
 Chess mind nearly exploded with the overflow of pleasure, as she felt her canine pussy stretched wide by the large girth of the dog cock, it felt so amazing, disturbing, exotic, shameful, blissful, and above all else, pleasurable. With every thrust was another shot of pleasure, clenching her eyes as she whine like a bitch in heat feeling every thrust of a dog's penis in her, pushing deeper and deeper into her.
 'I... I... I getting.... ahhhh.... fucked by-by a dog... and I.... fuuuuuuuuuuuuck.... fuck I am enjoying it!' Chess mind a split between pleasure and disgust. Her body rocking with every thrust, leaning back into him getting every last inch of his cock. Chess wanted to scream, to yell, to plead but all the escape was the soft needy whine of a bitch in heat. For that's all she was, nothing more. A bitch in heat, needy and begging to be fucked.
 "AROOOOOOO!" Chess cried out feeling the dog penis starting to throb.
 'This... this is wrong... I got to stop this... I have to stop this... stop this... stop this!'
 "ARF" Chess yelp feeling the dog's member expanded, knotting her into this erotic and shameful.
 'No no he... he knotted me... he's going to fuck me to completion! He's going to impregnate me! making me his bitch!' Chess mind panic feeling the thrusting getting deeper and harder.
 "Arf arf arf!" Chess whines feeling the build growing and growing.
 'No... no... this can't be happening.. I got to resist... I need to...'
 He's thrust getting harder and slower feeling her fold tightening around his shaft, feeling his penis twitch and throb.
 'no... no...'
 Chess whines her body twitching, feeling it. She couldn't ignore it. She couldn't stop it. Thrust after thrust.
 'N-n.... I... I...'
 With one more thrust, Chess let out a howl feeling herself and the dog climax, feeling his semen fill her womb and coat her walls. Her mind went blank as her body fell completely in bliss at the completion of such a primal need. In this moment, she was his, his mate. His bitch.
 "Aww man Chess, if I knew you were in heat, we wouldn't have come to the park!"
 Chess eyes open looking at the concerned look on Maria's face, looking down at her. Chess heart sink of the sheer embarrassment of being fucked by a dog in front *of the girl she had a crush on.
 'Oh fuck... how long was she standing there?' Chess mentally panicked, 'Did she watch me get fucked?'
 "Oh I am so sorry, Dex was being restless, I just thought he just needed some exercise," a male voice expressed causing Chess and Maria turn to the man who was sitting on the chair she was on. "Sorry... Daniel Williams!"
 "Maria Torres," Maria said shaking his hand with a slight smile.
 'Are you kidding me? Are they having a meet-cute while his dog is still in me?!' Chess stared still filled with the dog now knowing to be Dex, still very much mounted on her and his penis in her. Still knotted to her.
 "I see," Maria smiled looking at the Husky, "Is he yours?"
 "Yeah and again I'm sorry but hey, I can give you my number and we can discuss about this, maybe over coffee!" Daniel stated.
 "Oh, yeah I would like that!" Maria smiles brushing a strand of hair behind her ear. Chess stood her mind overwhelmed watching the woman she had a crush on flirting with this guy that his dog fucked her. After awhile with some small talk between Maria and Daniel, Chess finally felt Dex penis deflate and release her from her shameful act. With the two now separate, Chess' mind was filled with everything that had happened to her. The transformation, being treated like a dog, being mated like a common bitch. All of it, all at once was so much. Chess didn't notice that she and Maria left the park, returned back to her home, she didn't notice how she just lay down on the carpet. She just sat there, not knowing what to do. What could she do? She was now a dog and she had to wait for the wish to recharge before she could even become human again. And now she could be-
 Chess shook her head, instantly removing the thought from her mind.
 'No I can't think like that, I can't be pregnant, I can't be with puppies!' Chess mentally told herself, she had to believe that. Just twelve months. Just twelve months.

 Over the next several days, Chess found herself in a routine. Waking up, eating, taking outside to relieve herself, taken on walks, resting, eating and sleeping. Day in, day out. It was this more or less, her only grace was the occasion pet and sleeping on Maria's lap. The days, then weeks, Chess noticed two things the first was that she seem to put on weight and the second, Daniel was around more often along with Dex much to Chess' dismay, for he was extremely affectionate to her and cling very close to her. And to her libido it did not help of how close he was, falling to it once or twice- or more. The days seem to fade into each other, her body getting rounder and heavier, soon even her routine started to shift. More food, fewer walks. More Daniel and Dex and less her and Maria's time. Her stomach grew the feeling of creation of life growing in her. Felt right, felt like she was made for it. Until finally the day came, Chess lay in her dog pet, eyes slowly opening looking down seeing her litter of puppies suckling against her teats. Her motherly instincts fully engaged, Chess sat there, what number were she on now? Third? Forth? Chess lost count, regardless she and her mate was had time for each other and the sex was always a highlight. Turning away from her puppies to Maria resting on Daniel, a smile on her face as he and her hand rest of her well-endowed belly. Chess lay there getting a lick from her mate as they both lay there, no doubt he was already in the mood for another round and another litter.
