In the town of Burling there was a large manor on a hill that overlooked the town. The citizens of the town knew that in the manor lived the White family, in fact the Whites had been living in that manor for about two centuries along with their servants, the most well know of these servants was the Ariknai family.
These days there was only one from each family in the manor; Stephanie White and Jasmine Ariknai. Stephanie’s father had died when she was very young, though her mother had told her he had seriously hated Jasmine’s mother Daisy, who seemed to hate him at least as much. Stephanie’s mother had tried to be friendly with Daisy up until she died a few years ago, but Jasmine’s mother seemed determined to dislike every member of the White family. Though Stephanie and Jasmine both defied this trend from their parents and had been friends since childhood, even though there was the unfortunate day for Jasmine when her mother died just last year.

It was early evening when Jasmine entered the study where Stephanie was working. “I brought the tea you asked for Ma’am.” Jasmine said as she set down the tray she was carrying on the desk.
“Thank you Jasmine.” Stephanie said after she set aside the paper she had been working on. She really didn’t like how she and her old friend had to be so formal nowadays; things had been so much easier when they were children. But they weren’t children anymore, in fact tonight was Jasmine’s twenty-first birthday. 

As Jasmine poured the tea, Stephanie noticed something was off about her friend. “Do you feel alright Jasmine? You look rather pale.”

“Actually, now that you mention it… I have been feeling a bit under the weather today.” Jasmine admitted. She didn’t like to show any sort of weakness, since she didn’t trust any of the other household servants.

“Oh dear, that’s such an unfortunate thing to happen on your birthday.” Stephanie said, “Why don’t you go to bed early tonight. I can take care of the house myself for that long.”

Jasmine wanted to argue, to say she was perfectly capable of finishing her duties like she had that morning when Stephanie offered her the day off. But this time the weariness from working all day was adding weight to Stephanie’s suggestion. “Well, if you insist.” She said, inwardly admitting that some extra rest sounded good. 
“Goodnight Jasmine, I’ll be sure to give you your gift first thing in the morning.” Stephanie said.

“Thank you Stephanie, goodnight.” Jasmine replied with a smile before leaving the study and heading for her room.

Jasmine could see the full moon through the open shades in her bedroom. She couldn’t understand why she was feeling so ill; no one else in the manor had been like this. She tried to sleep but couldn’t, something about this feeling kept her awake.

She heard the bells from the church in the town chiming ten o’clock; she was now a full twenty-one years old. Suddenly the ache in her body flared, especially in her legs. After a moment the pain faded away, she felt wonderful and yet different. She looked down at her legs and saw what had happened; she smiled for a moment until she remembered what this meant for Stephanie. Still, no matter how she felt about it this had to be done, she’d promised her mother and she was going to keep that promise.

Meanwhile Stephanie was in her own bedroom. She had done some reading before going to sleep; she hadn’t heard the church bells ringing, nor did she know what just happened to Jasmine and what was about to befall her. She didn’t hear the door to her bedroom opening or the skittering footsteps that came in.
When Stephanie later she knew something was wrong. The first thing she noticed was it was still night outside. Then she noticed that her clothes had been taken off, leaving her stark naked. And finally she noticed that her hands and ankles had been bound by some sticky yet silky strands. More of the strange threads held her hands above her head to the headboard of her bed.

“Oh, you’re awake. I was hoping you would sleep through this, it would have made it so much easier.” Stephanie heard a familiar voice say. She watched in shock as Jasmine came into view. Her old friend was naked too, but her lower body had changed from fine human legs to the body of a massive spider.

“J-Jasmine? What’s going on?!” Stephanie yelled, she was quite terrified.

“Shh, you’ll wake everyone up.” Jamsine shushed as she climbed onto the bed and lay down on Stephanie, pressing their bare breasts together. “I’m sorry about this Stephanie, but I promised my mum.”
Jasmine waited for a moment for Stephanie to reply, until she realized something. “Oh, you don’t know what I’m talking about do you? Well, about two hundred years ago my family was all dridders, and they were feuding with your family. We were winning this feud, so your family asked a wizard to even the playing field. After some thought the wizard agreed and turned my family into humans, then your family easily beat mine and claimed everything, including this manor. My ancestors learned that the wizard’s magic wasn’t permanent, so they bided their time. After a few generations had passed and your family had forgotten mine, my ancestors took jobs as your family’s servants, waiting for the day they would become dridders again and have their revenge.”
“My mum taught me all this when I was little; it was why she hated your family so, and was so opposed to us being friends. Before she died she made me promise that if the curse was lifted during my lifetime that I would end the White family line.”

“What!? No, Jasmine please!” Stephanie shouted in terror, “We’ve been friends since childhood, doesn’t that mean anything to you?” She knew what dridders, nagas, and other such creature were capable of.

“Of course! Our friendship means everything to me.” Jasmine said, sounding hurt that her friend was unintentionally alluding. “I know what you’re thinking I meant, no doubt my mum thought I meant the same thing. But I’m not going to eat you like she would have. I know a little loophole in my promise. I’m going to end you family line, by making you a part of my family.”
Stephanie gaped in shock. She did nothing as Jasmine got up slightly and kissed her on the forehead. “It’s a shame that, in a way, I’ll be losing my best friend. But in another way it’s a wonderful thing, I’ve been thinking about having children since I turned eighteen. And I’m sure you’ll make a wonderful daughter.”
“Jasmine no! You can’t do this!” Stephanie shouted as she started thrashing and struggling, trying to break the bonds that held her.

Jasmine sighed and tooks some more silk form her abdomen and formed it into a small sheet that she placed over Stephanie’s mouth. “Shh, it’ll be alright my dear.” She said as she moved down to Stephanie’s feet. She gently lifted Stephanie’s feet, pausing for a moment to gaze at them; how fascinating human feet and legs were to her now that she no longer had them. Jasmine sighed and shook her head with a small smile before bringing Stephanie’s feet to her pussy and began carefully inserting them.
Stephanie felt her feet suddenly feel warm and wet. She looked down and saw that her feet had disappeared into Jasmine’s vagina. She struggled and yelled, but her yells were muffled by the silk gag and her struggling seemed to be stimulating Jasmine. “Ooo, that feels good Stephanie, please keep it up.” Jasmine moaned pleasurably as more of Stephanie sank into her. Stephanie did indeed keep struggling, but not for the reason her friend requested. She wanted to escape but with each second more of her was pulled into Jasmine’s vagina and womb.
It took several long minutes before Stephanie finally disappeared completely into her friend’s pussy and was curled up in her womb. Jasmine caressed her womb lightly, already she could feel her body starting to work on Stephanie’s, slowly changing the adult human into an infant dridder. She glanced out the window; it was still hours before morning. She carefully lay down in Stephanie’s bed, in the morning she would claim full ownership of the manor and everything Stephanie’s family had previously owned, she doubted anyone would object.
