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Ch 1

I had a good life with a wonderful girlfriend named Caitlin. She was a gorgeous girl. We met at my works Christmas party, she was the cousin of one of my co-workers. I don't remember exactly how I got her to agree to go on a date with me. When I think back on that day all I see is me getting embarrassed easily around her. Maybe she liked that about me or took pity on me. I am lucky she agreed because the more I got to know her the more I came out of my shell.

I lived on my own in an apparent building not far from my job. My name is Christian, and I am 30 years old with some extra pounds around my midsection. I am a reporter for my local newspaper. This gives free time and I don't have to go into work unless I need to turn in an article.

My latest job has me covering an increase in women picking up men from our local bar. Some of these men have went missing after being seen at the bar last.

“Ok, Chris,” Caitlin said to me as she rolled out of bed and hooked her bra in place and slipped her panties back up. “I have to go out of town for a meeting.” Caitlin turned to me and kissed me. “Do behave yourself, and don't let one of those chicks pick you up at the bar.”

“Trust me Cat” I said as I grabbed my phone to glance at my emails. “None of these girls will compare to you.” Caitlin put on her shirt and a pair of dress pants. Caitlin leaned in and kissed me. She then turned and left. I had no intentions on cheating on her. We have been dating for a few years and I've been thinking about proposing to her.

I got dressed in my usual black dress pants dark green button shirt and I threw on a blue tie. I decided to go ask around town about the increase of women asking men home from the bars.

I went to the big coffee shop downtown and asked the baristas some questions.

“Have you been approached by a woman at a bar and asked to go home with her.” the guy just started at me like I was crazy.

“Do I look like a junky who would put that swill called alcohol near my lips.” the guy finally spits out looking at me like he was superior. “I only drink my homemade sparkling beetroot juice.”

“Stays at home alone, and drinks made up drinks.” I say out loud pretending to write it down. I leave with a smile as he realized he had been burned.

Everyone I questioned said mostly the same thing. They didn't see anything out of the ordinary but then most were drunk. Then there was this very shaky guy with matted hair and who didn't look like he bathed in a while. The guy looked like he was terrified. When I questioned another guy, the man shouted at me.

“Do not go to a bar tonight.” The man shouted. “If you know what's good for you, you would avoid the girls at the bar.” The man grabbed me by the tie and pulled me close. “The women are bad news.” He whispered and let me go. All I could think of was how his breath reeked of booze. The man was just drunk, and I just brushed him off.

I got nowhere with the interviews and I knew I had to go to the bar tonight and find out person. It was a nice summer evening and with the full moon I decided to go for a walk. It took me a while, but I made it to the bar fine.

As I walk in I noticed that most people in here were guys. I laughed it off so much for a big story. I can see my article now. Bar full of dicks and no chicks. I figured since I was here I might as well get a few drinks. I ordered my usual and looked around the bar again. Shaking my head, I knew that this was going to be a bust. I finished my drink and was about to leave when the doors to the bar flew open. I heard the men in the bar whistle. I tun and see four hot women enter the bar. They were dressed in as little fabric needed to be considered decent. Each of the four girls looked around smiled and went right for four different men. They jumped on the guys laps and started to make out. Even though I had a girlfriend I was a bit hurt that I wasn’t chosen. I started to make notes about how the woman went right to work not even talking to the men. Of course, none of the men seemed to care. I looked up from my work pad and saw a fifth girl walk in very slowly. I could tell by the way she kept her arms close to her body that she was very timid and shy. She looked around and then turned her head to the ground. She looked very familiar, then it hit me. The new girl looked almost like the crazy guy who tried to get me not to come to the bar tonight. She had to be his sister or a close family member. I decided to walk up to her and chat.

“Hey,” I say as I walked up to her. “You look like you could use someone to talk to.” The girl looks up and her eyes grew wide with surprise. It seemed like she didn’t expect anyone to talk to her.

“Chris.” The woman said with a gasp. This threw me off a bit. How did this woman know who I was?

“How do you know who I am?” I ask looking her up and down, trying to see if I had met her somewhere before. The girl was very skinny and had long black hair. Her boobs were a bit big for her frame and she seemed to be holding them up with one arm.

“My twin brother told me about you.” The woman said quickly. “He told me he warned you not to come here.” The woman went from shy to a bit forceful at those last words. I was about to say something when a sixth woman entered the bar. This newest woman took my breath away. She was a tall slender woman with perfect curves. Her chest was at least DDs and her ass was just as big. Her curly blond hair came down to her shoulders. Her sight made me forget about my girlfriend Caitlin for a moment.

“Who is this hunk, Cassidy?” The woman said checking me out. Her eyes seemed to hypnotize me. I shook it off thinking maybe there is something to these rumors.

“This is Christian.” Cassidy said not taking her eyes off me. The look in her eyes made it seem like I was in danger. “He is a reporter for a newspaper.” Cassidy’s eyes seem to start to water like she was about to cry.

“Really?” The woman said with a smile that made me melt. I shook it off I had a loving girlfriend that I would never cheat on. “Good work Cassidy. Now run along and play. I am sure Christian, and I have a lot to talk about.” Cassidy nods and runs off to the bar and sits down.

“Do you know about the missing men?” I ask with a smile.

“Not exactly, but as you can see my ladies and I are hired by the bar to help make the men here feel at home.” The woman said motioning to the girls. I looked around and saw most of the girls still sucking face. I looked over to Cassidy who was shyly talking to the man next to her. The man was rubbing her leg. I could tell this creeped Cassidy out, but she let him do it.

“I see.” I said turning back to the woman. “I didn’t get your name.” I pull out my work pad and wrote a few things about the woman being hired by the bar for entertainment.

“I am Margret. I am the owner of Club au Fost Femei.” Margret said looking into my eyes as if she was trying to look deep within me. “We are a gentlemen’s club.” The name threw me off for a second.

“Your business is called Club Were Woman?” I ask. The name was odd.

“You know Romanian?” Margert asked.

“As a journalist I took it upon myself to learn as many languages as I could.” I said sounding a bit too smug.

“The club’s creator picked that name because it sounded foreign and sophisticated. I am sure they did not know the translation of the name.” Margert said with a laugh. I laugh with her and pull up my sleeve. I showed her my tattoo. It was a Chinese symbol.

“My tattoo was supposed to say love, but I don’t know if I showed him the wrong symbol or the man did it as a joke, but it translate to idiot.” I said. I don’t know why I did that. I don’t normally show my friends this tattoo and here I am showing it off to a stranger.

Margert and I talked for a while about her club and any information that she could give me. Margert’s purse slipped off her arm and fell on the floor. Being the gentleman, I was, bent down and retrieved the purse.

“Thank you so much Chris.” Margert said. “To our health and to your article.” Margert handed me a drink and raised hers. I took the drink and downed it. I then looked around and noticed all the girls were gone and so were the men who they were making out with. I looked over to the bar and even Cassidy and the guy she was with were gone. I heard Margaret say something and when I turned to see what she said my vision started to blur, and the room spun.

“What the heck is going on.” It sounded like I was drunk. My movements too made it seem like I was drunk. The only alcohol I had was that shot the woman gave to me. Did she drug me?

“You ok?” I heard Margert ask. “Here let’s go. I can call you a cab.” Margert helped me out the front door. That was when everything went black.
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When I opened my eyes, I was lying on a bed completely naked. Margert had drugged me. I was going to be one of the latest missing people in our town. I tried to scream but I couldn’t move. I didn’t feel any restraints binding me, but I was fully paralyzed. Suddenly Margert appeared in front of me.

“I wish we could have done this in a better normal way, but your brain was filled with images of that woman Caitlin.” Margert said looking down at me. “I had to use my blood to drug you. Once drunk I can control what my victim until the blood is moved out of the system. So, by saying you are drunk your body feels and acts like it is.” I tried to speak but I couldn’t move my mouth. “Don’t waste your time you’re not going anywhere until I am done with you.” How could she know what I was doing? “That is because I can read your mind.” My heart beat faster. What the heck was she. “In old tongue I am a daemon. Or to be more accurate I am a succubus.” Margert closed her eyes and I watched as leathery wings appeared behind her. They looked almost like bat wings. One of Margert’s wings moved and the claw at the tip of her wing gently traced from my chest to my stomach. This sent pleasure throughout my body. “I slipped a bit of my blood into your drink causing you to become paralyzed however it heightens your pleasure receptors.” Margert took her finger and ran up the shaft of my penis. I wanted to let out a moan, but I couldn’t the intense pleasure I received form her light touch was intense. I expected to shoot my load at that but nothing. However, my penis was now fully erect and throbbing wanting more.

Margert laughed at my thoughts and continued to touch my legs and even stroking my cock. The sensations were like never. I have never had this much intense pleasure from just touch before.

“We are just beginning.” Margert said with a laugh. Just then another woman walks into the room. It was Cassidy. She looked a bit shy and scared still. Cassidy wasn’t wearing any clothes and I could see her big boobs clearly now. I wanted Cassidy to touch me so badly. “He is all ready for you Cassidy. Make momma proud. Don’t fail me again.” Margert turns and leaves and I could see a tail swaying behind her.

“I tried to warn you.” Cassidy said wiping a tear from her eyes. “Now it is too late.” Cassidy then ran her hands over my chest as she knelt beside me. Again, I wanted to cry out with pleasure, but I still couldn’t. Cassidy then leans in and places her mouth over my penis and starts to give me the most intense blowjob I have ever had. I wanted to grab her hair or grab at the bed, but I was still frozen. Cassidy moved her tongue with precision around my cock. She slid down my cock all the way to the base and back up a few times. Cassidy bobbed her head up and down for what seemed like hours. I wanted to climax in her mouth, but something was stopping me. Finally, Cassidy pulled my dick free and smiled to me. “That was fun, but now comes the main event.” Somehow after giving me pleasure Cassidy seemed to be a completely new woman. Cassidy threw her leg over me and slides my erect penis into her wet vagina. Cassidy bucks up and down and the pleasure is so intense that I feel like I want to pass out. I could feel her vagina clenching onto mine like it was milking it. I felt my body start to build up for release. This time I hoped that it would. I felt my body fill the max and finally release. I felt my penis erupt semen into Cassidy’s awaiting vagina. I felt my body continue to spasm. I don’t think I have ever shot this much cum into anyone before. It felt like I was emptying all of it. Cassidy threw her head back and let out a giant moan. I could feel my body start to relax. It felt like my skin was softer. That was when I felt my hair start to grow. That was a strange sensation. Then I could tell My face was reshaping itself. I looked down as best I could and saw my skin was indeed softer and my muscles were pretty much gone. My body hair too was nonexistent. I felt my cock shrink and Cassidy slid off back onto the floor. I watched in horror as my penis kept going and disappeared into me. I watched as the mound of fat by my crotch seemed to puff out a bit and split apart creating lips of a vagina. I wanted to scream. I was turning into a girl. I watched as my chest puffed out growing. My chest puffed up to at least a D cup. I looked at my perky nipples. Cassidy walked over and took one of my nipples in her hand and pulled on it. I let out the most feminine moan ever. The sound of my voice turned my male brain on and I could feel my pussy getting wet. “I am truly sorry for this, but you will enjoy this I promise.” Cassidy then slipped a finger into my vagina and this pushed me over the edge and once again my world turned dark.

I awoke to the sound of my alarm clock going off. I slammed the snooze button and shot up grabbing at my chest. It was flat. I slid my hand down to my crotch afraid of what may not be there. But my had wrapped around my penis and I breathed a sigh of relief. It must have been some strange dream. I shook the sleep form my eyes and got up. I was a bit happy that Caitlin was out of town for the moment. I turned on the tv and flipped to the local new channel. So far, no missing person announcement. I tried to think about last night, but my head throbbed and made it impossible to think straight. I guessed I had too much to drink, but I don’t remember getting any actual alcohol. I tried to think about the dream, but it was too was blurry like most dreams I’ve had. I just pushed it off as a freaky drunken dream. The crazy thing was I don’t remember getting home. I looked out the window and didn’t see my car. I decided to call up to the bar and see if it was there.

“Greg’s bar.” The man answered.

“Hey, I was there last night and was wondering if there is a black ford mustang out front?” I asked.

“Hold on for a sec.” The man said. I heard him put the phone down and a faint sound of the door creaking open. I heard footsteps getting louder. “Yeah its out front.” The man hung up the phone without even saying bye or anything.

“Wow someone must have made crappy tips last night.” I said with a laugh. I dialed the number of a cab company and had them drive me out to the bar. When I pulled up I noticed three other cars. They must be from the other guys who went home with the other girls. That made me a bit worried that they event of last night might have been real, but as soon as the thought crept into my head it vanished.

“Did you go home with one of those girls too?” I heard a voice say. I turned to see a man rubbing the sleep out of his eyes.

“I don’t think so.” I said rubbing my head. “I woke up in my own bed.” I looked around and saw the other two guys walking up to their cars. So, no one went missing today. Maybe it was just a coincidence. Margert said that the bar hired her and the other girls to make the guys in the bar have more fun. I decided to talk to the bartender and see if that story checks out. I walked into the bar and saw the bartender wiping down tables.

“We’re not open yet.” The man said with a gruff sounding tone. I just assumed the man was not a morning person.

“I am a reporter with the Heritage Chronicle. I was wondering if you could answer a few questions.” I asked the bartender. The bartender looked at me and huffed.

“I don’t have time. I need to clean up from last night.” The bartender said.

“Well if you’re not going to talk can I get the info of the female bartender last night?” I asked clicking my pen.

“There is no female bartender working here.” The man said waving me off. I could swear that the was a woman bartending.

“Her name was Amy, and she was here last night.” I said remembering her name. The bartender looked a bit shocked and worried.

“Oh, Amy,” the bartender said sounding a bit happier. “she just started yesterday so I forgot she worked here.” The man looked to me. “Forgive me for not having her info since she just started work her info is still going through background checks and I can’t retrieve that info until after that is done.” I gave the man a puzzled look. There is no way a company would hire someone before their background checks were done. Something was up.

“Well if you see her give her my number. I would like to chat with her.” I said handing the man my business card. He took it and pushed me out the door.

“Time to go, I have a lot of work to do.” The man said slamming the door shut. I could hear the lock slide into place. There was something going on here and I needed to find out what that was.

I walked to my car and noticed a note attached to my car. I looked around for the person who left it, but there was no one nearby. I read the note in my head. [Make sure you are alone tonight.]. The note was a bit odd. Why would I need to be alone? Caitlin was going to be out of town for the next few days anyway. I debated weather or not I should go to a hotel room after this note. I wonder if they know where I lived. I shook it off and pushed it off as joke.

I got in my car and took off. Even though I knew the note to be a joke I drove around town for a bit just to make sure I wasn’t being followed. I drove home and emailed my findings to my boss. So far this wasn’t a missing person story but maybe an illegal prostitution. I needed to see if the bar knew that the woman they hire sleep with the men because that would be illegal. I figured to give the gentleman club a call, but I don’t remember what the name was. I tried to remember the name but anytime I got close to the name my head started to throb.

“Maybe the internet has better luck.” I said pulling up the internet browser on my computer. I typed in Carl’s bar hires call girls. I didn’t get much other then pictures of men and woman. I kept searching many sites for the answer, but nothing. Before I knew it, the sun went down. I had to get ready for the night. I needed to go to another bar and see if the same woman were there. I was about to get up when I saw an old black and white photo on the screen. It was a picture of a brick building. It was a ribbon cutting ceremony. I tried to look at the name of the building, but it was blurry and hurt my eyes. That wasn’t the odd thing as the woman about to cut the ribbon was none other than Margret.
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I got undressed and started the shower. My mind was racing a mile a minute. How could this Margert be in that old photo and look the same today. I thought that maybe it was just an ancestor like a family resemblance, but it was too uncanny. Then I thought maybe it was doctored to look old, but then why the ribbon cutting and the old-time clothes. If this was the same Margert as the one I met, then maybe my crazy dream was right. That was a short-lived thought because how can a man turn into a woman.

“My hair is getting long, I should get a haircut soon.” I said washing my hair. I lathered up some soap and washed my chest. My chest was a bit sensitive. I must have over done my last workout. I then reached down and grabbed my penis stroking it and thinking of Caitlin. But no mater what I did, even imagining Caitlin naked, I couldn’t get him to rise. I finished up and walked out. I threw a towel over because I knew my blinds were open.

As I walked out into the living room I looked out the window and froze. My eyes were fixed on the full moon that was just coming up over the horizon. I felt my body start to warm up. My towel fell. A dull pain started to flood over me. I 2atched as my skin started to bubble. The pain started to grow. My vision was being blocked as my hair grew out and covered my face. I fell to my knees and grabbed at my stomach. It felt like things were shifting. I felt my waist start to pull in on itself as my hips flared out.

“No!” I shout. I darted my hand up to my throat as my voice started to crack and get higher in pitch. “This has to be a dream.” I started to freak out. “This is not happening!” I could feel my face changing shape and shrinking. My arms were petite and womanly. My chest then felt like it was on fire. I looked down as my chest started to bubble and swell. My chest puffed out and settled into big boobs. This was happening I was turning into a woman. My hand darted down as I felt my penis start to twitch. My hand was too late my penis was gone sucked up into my crotch forming a vagina. I could feel my lower half started to shift as it makes room for my womb and female organs. The pain ended, and I collapsed onto my hands breathing heavily.

Once I recovered I sat back still on my knees. I reached up with shaky hands and grasped my boobs.

“No, no, no.” I said twinging at the sound of my feminine voice. I brushed my hair behind my ears. “This did not just happen.” I jumped when there was a knock at my door. I dared not move. They knocked again. I got to my feet shaky. I wobbled a bit trying to find my new center of balance. They knocked again. I slowly made my way to the front door still completely naked. I stopped inches from the door. I flinched again as they knocked. I grasped the cold doorknob and turned. With a creek I opened the door. My heart beat faster as there was no one there. I looked down and saw a small box with the name Christina on it. I looked around to see if anyone was there but no one. I grabbed the box and darted inside locking the door.

I rushed the box into my room. I closed the door and locked it. My heart was pounding. I am a girl. I turned into a girl. I moved to my bed. Now that I was calmer I could feel my boobs bouncing as I walked. It was a bit uncomfortable. I slowly opened the box and peeked inside. There on top of a pile of clothes was a cellphone in a pink glittery case. I picked it up and threw it on my bed. I pulled out the clothes and a tiny card fell out. It was a credit card. On there was the name Christina I. Laris. Everything was a bit freaky they knew my name my address and even the size that I was as a girl, because all the clothes fit. There was a matching set of white bra and panties. A white tank top and a pair of short shorts. I then grabbed the pink cell phone and turned it on. My fingerprint was able to unlock it. This was crazy how did they get all this info. There was a voice mail I clicked it with my slender finger.

“Hello Christian or should I say Christina.” The voice of Margert said. “I am sure you are wondering what is going on. You see last night was not a dream. Everything you remember was real.” I sat on the ground breathing heavy. “As you see when you were out we got your female size and from your ID we got your name and address. The credit card is yours to use so you can buy some new outfits as you see your male ones won’t fit your cute figure.” Margert went on about who she was and how she came to be. Then she told me what I was. “You see you are now a werewoman. You will change into a woman during the full moon. The cycle lasts about 3 days. So, three nights of the month you will turn into a woman and you are to do what I say. I will let you have tonight to yourself, so you can explore but tomorrow night is the last day of the full moon this month, so you will come to our club and I can get you to work.” That was the last message on my phone. What is going on here this can not be real. I put the phone down and walked to my mirror. I watched as my refection looked back at me. I moved my hands all over my slender arms and felt the smooth skin. I reached up and rubbed my cheek. Even with the refection mirroring my movements I still couldn’t believe that girl was me. I grabbed my boob and loved the pressure and the sensation of fabric rubbing across my nipples. I closed my eyes and was entranced in the moment. I imagined Caitlin rubbing her hands on my chest. My other hand reached down to my waist and slipped past my waits band of my shorts. I slid down and imagined my hand finding Caitlin’s awaiting vagina. I slipped fingers into my own vagina and kept imagining it was Caitlin’s. The sensation was so great I let out a small moan. I wanted to undress myself, but I had just put the clothes on. I didn’t care anymore. I was about to get undressed when the door bell rang, bringing me back out of my daydream. I feared whoever was on the other side of the door.
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I was brought out of my fantasy when the doorbell rang. I slowly made my way to the door, my heart beating fast threating to burst out of my chest. I reached out and grasped the cold doorknob feeling my sweating palms slipping a bit as I turned the doorknob. I slowly opened the door and looked out. There standing in a skimpy outfit was Cassidy.

“What the heck are you doing here?” I said putting my hands on my hips. Cassidy was the one who did this to me. Sure, she was ordered to by Margaret, but Cassidy was the one who passed the curse to me.

“I was ordered to help show you a good time.” Cassidy said looking ashamed. It seemed like Cassidy didn’t want to do this. “Can I come in?” I wanted to slam the door in her face, but I knew that if Cassidy failed who knew what Margaret would do to her or me.

“Fine,” I spat rolling my eyes. “Don’t expect me to be a good host.” Cassidy nodded and walked into my house. Before I closed the door, I looked around to see if I could see anyone else. In the distance I could see a dark figure. It creeped me out a bit. I then saw the figure step back into the shadows and disappear. We were being watched.

“What are we supposed to do?” I said turning to Cassidy as I closed the door. Cassidy turned to me and looked a bit relaxed, like she was happy to be inside and away from that shadowy figure.

“Anything you want.” Cassidy said starting to pull off her top. I grabbed her arm and pulled it down.

“Not that!” I said loudly. “I have a girlfriend and I don’t plan to cheat on her.” Cassidy looked to the ground.

“Margaret wont care.” Cassidy said. “She is going to force you into doing her bidding and feeding her.”  I looked to Cassidy with a puzzled look.

“How do we feed her?” I asked pulling Cassidy’s face to look at me.

“Every time we sleep with men and pass on our curse to them their male essence goes to Margaret and feeds her.” Cassidy said with tears in her eyes. “We have no choice. If we fail to do her bidding she can strip us of more than just our genders.”

“What can she do?” I said getting a bit angrier at Margaret.

“She has complete control over you now.” Cassidy said as tears fill her eyes. “She may not be able to actually control what you do, but her powers will make it hard to disobey. She can also strip you of your mind leaving you a mindless husk with the only thought in your mind is sex.” Cassidy started to cry. “I have seen it many times and fear she will do it to me.”

“The missing persons.” I said remembering my story. “The people who went missing are the people who tried to stand up to Margaret.” Cassidy nodded.

“No one has successfully got away.” Cassidy said. “The ones she has stripped of their old identity are the ones she leaves playing at her club.” Cassidy looked up to me. ‘I did try and warn you not to go to that bar.” My eyes went wide.

“You were the crazy guy I interviewed.” I said in realization. Cassidy looked hurt. “We were alone why couldn’t you just tell me what was going on?”

“You didn’t believe my warning, why would you believe me if I told you what was going on.” Cassidy said turning away from me. She was right there was no way I would have believed what she would have told me.

“Why didn’t you try and make me leave the bar before Margaret got there.” I said getting a bit calmer.

“Margaret knew who you were and what you were planning on doing.” Cassidy said turning back to me. “Margaret didn’t want her story going around. Margaret has many government officials and even police working for her.” Cassidy looked out the window and looked very afraid. “I overheard her talking to someone saying that she is breaking many rules.”

“And if I posted a story about men turning into woman it would be laughed at by everyone but bring Margaret’s actions to the attention of who ever is in charge.” I thought I should submit the story. If it could stop Margaret, but then I thought about my boss. There was no way he would let that story get printed it would make his newspaper a laughingstock.

“Apparently, Margaret is to feed on a few men completely leaving nothing behind and then move on.” Cassidy said still looking out the window. I noticed she was shaking a bit. “By creating werewomen she is breaking rules. No one is supposed to know that succubus exist.” Cassidy turns to me. “I used to have a wonderful life with my wife and daughter. That changed when Margaret came to town.” I saw tears r uh n down Cassidy’s cheeks. “I fought her control thinking about my wife. I was a le to break free, but she had taken most of my manhood and I turned into Cassidy.” Cassidy was Margaret's first.

“What happened next?” I asked looking into Cassidy's eyes.

“Margaret had me experiment.” Cassidy said. “She threatened to show my wife the video she had of me cheating on her. I had no other choice but to agree.” Cassidy fell to her knees crying. “If I had only let her feed completely she would have moved on years ago.”

“Then you would be dead, and I am sure Margaret would have found someone else to be the first werewoman.” I said kneeling down beside her.

“I tried to get Samantha and Heather to leave town with me, but they refused to leave.” Cassidy said as she whipped tears out of her eyes. “Then the biggest mistake happened. I needed my wife to understand so I waited till the full moon and changed in front of her. This freaked her out so much she packed bags for her and Heather and left. I haven't heard from her since.”

The night went on and Cassidy and I talked. We even watched some movies. We eventually fell asleep. Cassidy took the couch. When I awoke the next morning, I was relieved to see my male body.

“Please let that all be a dream.” I said praying that it was true, but something in me told me otherwise. The final proof my brain needed was when I walked into the living room, there on the couch was another man. The man sat up and stretched.

“Wow did we lose track of time.” The man said stretching. “The sun is up.” When the man turned to me my jaw dropped a little.

“You’re the crazy guy who tired to get me to leave the story alone.” I said regretting my choice of words after I had said them.

“Crazy?” the man said looking at me with anger. “I tired to warn you and protect you from the curse!”

“Sorry I should not have said that.” I said looking ashamed. “It was just before it happened you came off as a bit crazy.” I watched as the anger left his face.

“Sorry I just didn’t know how to get you to listen.” The man said looking to me. “And I guess I failed. Margaret would have found out about you anyway.” He was right. Margaret seemed to want to keep her secret. I am sure that if she was unable to curse me she would have killed me, but that would have drawn too much attention to her just like all the missing people.

“I can’t call you Cassidy anymore.” I said with a laugh.

“Oh yeah.” The man said. “My name is Cody.” Cody held out his hand and I shook it. “We better head out to the stores and buy you some female outfits. If you don’t Margaret is going to be extremely mad.
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It was a bit odd shopping for female outfits as a guy, but it was doubly awkward shopping with another man. We got a strange look from the cashier like she was wondering which one of us was going to wear these. Cody and I parted ways shortly after I got home. I put my bag of clothes in the trunk of my car. I didn’t want Cat to come home and find girl clothes that weren’t hers.

The day went on and I dreaded the night. I wanted to email my boss with the story of werewomen and Margaret, but I couldn’t come up with a convincing story that would make my boss agree to print it. While on my laptop I did more searches. I dug deeper into the mysteries of this strange club that has no website or phone number. I wanted to drive to the club, but I feared what I would find. Margaret may not be the only succubus in this town. But then there would be a lot of fighting over who they can feed off, but this may just be a place to meet for them. Either way I couldn’t risk it.

I didn’t find too much other then a small site that had some news stories. Most of the items were corrupted and unable to read. The little I did read makes me think this was a site that was supposed to spread the word about the curse, but something happened, and the site crashed. I am guessing Margaret can control the internet too, or at least have some tech savvy people she controls. Was there truly nothing I could do? My thought process was cut short when my pink phone alerted me to a message.

[Christina please come down to 1436 west St. tonight. Please make it before the moon rises. I want to see you change before my eyes.] The message read. This made me angry. She wanted to watch me change right before her eyes like a sick game. I wanted to blow her off, but I knew that if I did something bad may happen. I thought of Cat and knew that I had to protect her as well.

I drove to the address and pulled up to a motel. I shuttered at the thought of what this motel has seen and now I was going to be a part of it. I parked and walked in very slowly. I had my outfit in a plastic bag under my arm. I was dreading wearing it. I got to the door and turned the nob. I walked into a big lobby. I froze as I saw a group of guys standing along the back wall. My eyes scanned the room and I saw Cody, this made me a bit happy but still uneasy. Then my heart sank as my eyes fell on Margaret. She had the sickest smirk on her face that drained the color out of my face. Margaret’s eyes had a very odd reddish tint. She parted her lips in a bigger smile and I could see her fangs growing.

“Welcome Christina.” Margaret said walking to me and putting her arms around my neck in a hug. This sent shivers down my back. “I am sure you will enjoy your time here.” Margaret turned to the other guys. “Christina here is from a local newspaper. She will be able to help us spread the word of our business drawing in more men for us to spread the word.” That was why Margaret wanted me. She wanted to bring in more guys for her to pass on the curse to.

“What if I refuse.” I said with a bit of shakiness to my voice. Margaret’s smile turned into a frown. She took a few steps towards me and I watched as her leathery bat like wings unfolded. How she kept those hidden was beyond me, but then again, I did just turn into a woman so who knows. The claw at the end of one of her wings touched me cheek and made me flinch a bit.

“I own you now.” Margaret said with a smirk. Her eyes glowed deep red. “The moon is almost up stirp down, so we can all see your change.” Margaret folded her wings back and smiled. I hesitated, I was not about to strip down in front of a group of people most of who were men. Margaret’s smile vanished as I saw her wings flash forward. I felt a sharp pain across my chest. I looked down and to my horror I saw a gash across my chest. The slash wasn’t too deep, as the blood slowly seeped its way out. “Do not test me.” Margret’s fake cheerfulness faded and was replaced by rage. “Strip!” Margret’s voice was now deep and echoed.

I slowly started to undress pulling my slashed shirt over my head. I kicked my shoes off. Apparently, this was not fast enough as Margret snapped her fingers and a man approached me. He yanked off my pants down and pulled down my boxers. I felt the cold air touch my genitals. I stepped out of my clothes and stood there naked. I looked around the room and noticed almost all the other guys had stripped down as well. A few of the men were already transformed into women. I turned to Cody and saw him striping down and changing in front of my eyes.

“The more you change the easier it becomes.” Cody said as his voice started to change. “Just let it happen. Don’t fight it, let it happen and it won’t hurt as much.” I looked down at myself, nothing was happening just yet. I did consider running and trying to get to a police station before my changes started so they could see first hand my change, but even if I managed to get passed the guards here and somehow outrun Margaret and her wings, if I meet one of Margaret’s men at the police station it was still over. I looked around the room and all the men were now naked women. I was the only one not changed yet.

Soon the strange feeling like I was about to get electrocuted crept up. I did as Cody told me and just allowed the changes to come. Expecting the pain seemed to dull it but the pain was still immense. I felt my hair lengthen and my skin start to soften. I felt the odd sensation of my bones shifting and shortening. I felt my hips push out and my waist sink in creating an hourglass figure. Sweat dripped down my body as it shrunk and became more feminine. I watched as my chest started to bubble and swell. My nipples perked up as my boobs finished forming. Then the pressure in my cock grew. I grasped my penis in a futile attempt at stopping it. I heard Margaret laugh as I felt my penis recede into me forming my vagina. Soon the pain subsided, and I collapsed onto my hands and knees panting and sweating. My boobs swayed and hung down.

“Welcome to your new life.” Margaret said with a chuckle. “Stand!” The command echoed in my head getting louder until I obeyed and stood up. Margaret smiled and walked around me. “You will do nicely.” Margaret smacked my ass and the sound echoed in the silent room. “Sit down and spread your legs.” Once again, the command echoed in my head and intensified growing a bit painful. I dropped to the ground leaned back and spread my legs presenting my vagina. Margaret did own me. She could make me do anything she wanted. I watched as Margaret crawled forward right up to me. She caressed my cheek with her hand. I felt her hand then travel down to my thigh, rubbing it up and down getting closer to my crotch. I felt tears fall down my cheeks.

“Please no.” I said with fear in my voice. Margaret then leaned in and kissed me. The kiss was far from pleasant, it felt like I was kissing a hot water bottle. Hot and oddly fluid.

“Don't worry sweetie, I wouldn't do that to you.” Margaret then stood up. “but you will.” The words echoed again, rattling in my head. I felt my hand begin to obey. I tried to resist but the pressure in my head grew. I gritted my teeth and resisted. “You will play with yourself!” Margaret’s voice boomed inside my head and I let out a very high pitch scream as I still tried to resist. My head felt like it was going to explode. I felt my hand again reaching to obey. I wanted so much to resist but the pain was so intense. Tears ran down my cheeks. My defenses shattered, and my hand rushed to my prize. My middle finger slipped into my awaiting vagina and started searching around. I threw my head back and moaned. I felt the warm fluid seep out of me. “Enough!” Margaret’s words echoed in my head but as soon as I heard it my hand pulled away.

“You have shown her your power.” Cassidy said kneeling down beside me. I looked to Margaret and her eyes squinted together and glowed red.

“I will tell her when I am done!” Margaret yelled. I watched as Margaret’s human features faded into the succubus that she was. She had red leathery skin hooved feet and long horn that stretched backwards. She held a whip that glowed and flickered like it was made of fire. “Stand up!” Margaret’s voice was deep and angry. Both Cassidy and I stood up. “Do you understand my power over you?” I shook my head. Anger flashed across her face. “Tell me in your own words.” The command had the same effect in my mind.

“I am your servant my mistress.” I said in my sweet voice. I lowered my head in defeat. The slash mark was distorted across my new boobs. I heard the clap of Margaret’s hooves as she drew closer.

“This can work two ways.” Margaret said with an angelic calm voice. She touched my chest and a wave of pleasure washed over me. I saw the slash mark fade. “If you obey you’ll find it very enjoyable.” Margaret placed her hand on my shoulder and I looked up at Margaret’s face as her eyes grew wide. Pain shot through me and my knees buckled, and I fell to my knees. “Resist or disobey and you will wish for death.”
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Most of the night was a blur. I didn’t feel much up to chatting or anything. Margaret forbid any of us to put on any clothes, so I was naked the entire time. I was surrounded by naked women, but I felt nothing. I looked down at my chest a few times throughout the night. I felt ashamed of my body even though this was not my body. I stayed in the corner of the room trying to blend in with the wall. It was well past three in the morning, but I did not feel tired this kind of freaked me out. Margaret was perched high up in the rafters watching over us. I saw her eyes fixed on me a few times. She just gave me the sickest of smirks. I so wanted to smack it off her face but knew better.

“So, what do you think?” a voice asked snapping me out of my lovely daydream. I turned to see a blonde staring back at me. I recognized her as one of the girls who went into the bar the night I was cursed.

“What do you mean?” I asked folding my arms over my chest in an attempt to hide them. The blonde looked at my chest and giggled the most stereotypical girl laugh.

“Oh sweetie, you don’t have to hide them.” The woman said as she pushed up her own pair of boobs. “We all have them. And besides your going to need to show them off if you want a man to follow you home.”

“I don’t want men to follow me home.” I said with a bit of anger in my voice.

“Honey you don’t have a choice.” The woman said with a giggle as she turned to leave. I scanned the room for Cassidy but could not locate her. I needed a friend right now.

It was now a little after 5am and I knew the sun would be coming up soon. I looked up to Margaret and noticed her smirk had turned into anger. What was Margaret so mad about?” Margaret had her eyes glued to the front doors. I looked to them as they opened, and Cassidy walked in followed by a man. My jaw dropped as I saw who the man was. The man was my boss Mr. Jones. I heard a rush of air as Margaret dropped to the ground in front of Cassidy.

“Your late!” Margaret said as she slapped Cassidy across the cheek. My anger rose, and I almost enacted my day dream, but fear kept my feet glued to the ground.

“Sorry mistress, but this man was very hard to persuade.” Cassidy told Margaret. I knew that Mr. Jones was a very loving husband and father and he wouldn’t just follow any woman home. I noticed that Mr. Jones’ eyes were glossed over like he was in a trance.

“That was why I gave you some of my blood! You should have used it on him in the first place!” Margaret held up her hand to smack Cassidy again, but Cassidy didn’t flinch or show any fear.

“I thought I could use my charm, but it failed. I am sorry my mistress.” Cassidy said staring blankly. Margaret then turned to me and pointed her finger at me.

“You come here.” Margaret said as the words rung in my head. My feet obeyed, but my mind was screaming for them to stop. As I got to her she turned to Mr. Jones. “Wake up.” Mr. Jones shook his head and looked around.

“Where am I?” Mr. Jones said. “Who are you people?” Mr. Jones looked around frozen in place with fear.

“You will please this man and turn him to our side.” Margaret said turning to me. “With both a writer and the editor under my control we can write whatever we want in your newspaper.” Margaret laughed, and her sinister cackle echoed in my mind. My feet moved on their own. I had no power left to fight against my mistresses wishes.

“What are you doing?” Mr. Jones asked as I knelt beside him and traced my slender finger up and down his chest.

“Relax and enjoy.” Margaret said to Mr. Jones as he tried to get away. I started to kiss him and moved my tongue around in his mouth. I undid his belt and unbuttoned his pants and pulled the zipper down all while still kissing him. My mind raced and tried to scream as I knew what was about to happen. I reached in and grasped my boss’ penis and pulled it out. It was already hard and long. I moved my hand up and down his shaft. I heard him moan. “Stand up and let my girl please you better.” My eyes widen as I knew what she wanted me to do. My mind screamed no, but my body knew better.

Mr. Jones’ eyes glossed over for a second and he stood up letting his pants and boxers to fall to the ground. I sat back and came face to face with a cock. My heart pounded, and I wanted to refuse but Margaret’s control of me was too strong. I slid a finger up and down his penis and watched as he threw his head back. I pressed my lips against the head of his penis. I let the tip part my lips and I moved my tongue around the head. The taste wasn’t all that pleasant but not too bad just a bit salty. I slid his penis deeper into my mouth. The taste intensified and I almost gagged, but I was able to push it down. I bobbed my head back and forth, moving his dick with each movement. With one hand I reached and used my finger tips to tease his balls. I felt Mr. Jones spasm with pleasure. I traced the space under his balls and this made him moan. I felt him push the back of my head urging me to go deeper. He intertwined my hair in his fingers and pulled gently. I was having a good time. I traced my tongue around his shaft as I continued to massage his balls. I could feel Mr. Jones tense up and knew he was close to his limit.

“Now finish him and seal his fate.” Margaret said to me and her words echoed in my head, but this time I wanted to obey not for her but for me. I stood up and started to kiss Mr. Jones. I pushed him to the ground and hoped up on top. I slid his penis into my wet awaiting vagina. The sensation of something going into me was so intense and oddly satisfying. I never knew what I was missing. Sex as a woman was on a hole new level.  I moved my pelvis up and down and threw my head back. Mr. Jones reached up and cupped my boobs in his hands and massaged them. This feeling intensified my high. I heard myself start to moan and whimper with pleasure. I moved faster as the pressure in me built. I felt Mr. Jones tense up and a warmth flooded into my abdomen. I felt Mr. Jones go limp almost immediately. I pushed off him and stood up and watched in horror as Mr. Jones started to tense up and almost spasm like he was having a seizure. My jaw dropped as I saw his chest puff up and form boobs. Mr. Jones was turning into a woman before my very eyes.

“Just in time too.” Margaret said with a cackle. “How does it feel to turn your first victim?” Margaret said turning to me. My mind was racing with many thoughts from disgust at what I just did to remorse for cursing my boss, but the main feeling coursing through me was glee. I was on top of the world from the thrill of the ride.

“It was magical.” I said with a smile. I looked to Cassidy and she just held her head down as if she was ashamed of me. Suddenly My stomach felt odd and it was as if all my energy was being drained from me. I looked at my hands and saw the cute slender fingers puff out and get more ruff. I was turning back. I looked at the front door and noticed a fine light showing through the cracks. The sun was rising and with it ending my transformation. I looked to Mr. Jones and watched him change back into a guy.

“You will take Mr. Jones back to your place and when he awakens you will tell him you two were drinking at the bar and he had too much to drink.” Margaret said. I realized that her words did not have the echoing sound to them. I did not feel the need to obey but knowing what was in store for me when I changed again I knew better then to disobey.

Cody and I got dressed and helped Mr. Jones into my car. Cody just sat in silence and refused to look at me. How dare he be mad at me when this was all his fault.
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Mr. Jones accepted my story about having too much to drink. By the look on his face, I knew there was more he wanted to ask about the night, but I didn’t push him just incase he realized that what he thought was a dream was true. Mr. Jones took off and I was left alone completely tired. I wanted to sleep but then I got a text from Cat.

[Meeting got done early should be on a plane ride home tonight.] Cat’s message read. My heart pounded. Tonight, was the last night of the full moon and I would change into a woman tonight. If Cat came home to find me as a woman who knows what would happen. I rushed to my computer and checked my credit card statement and found what airline she ordered the ticket from. I was able to cancel the ticket and order her a new one for the next day. I then realized she could just go to a new airline or get a different flight, so I called my bank.

“Yes, I am Christian Laris and there are some strange charges to my credit cards. Can you put a hold on my cards until I can sort things out?” I said to the lady on the other end of the line. This would stop Cat from buying anything for a moment and I will clear it up in the morning.

When I awoke from my nap I realized how late it was. I had a few phone calls from my boss demanding I call him immediately. I knew something was up and wondered if Margaret had called him.

“Chris you have a lot of explaining to do!” Mr. Jones yelled into the phone. “Why did my wife claim that I just up and left her and our kids alone without telling them where I was going?” I was half shocked that this was why he was calling. I was sure Margaret had told him something.

“I am not sure.” I lied. “I was at the bar trying to get more leads on our missing persons story when you showed up.” My heart was pounding. I wanted to tell him so badly what was going on, but he wouldn’t believe me.

“That doesn’t sound like me.” Mr. Jones said calming down. “My security camera shows a strange woman knocking at my door and later shows me leaving with her.” There was a slight pause before he spoke again. “I of course deleted that clip. You’re not hiding something from me are you?” Yet again I wanted to tell him everything, but if Margaret wanted him to know she would have told me to tell him.

“No, you just showed up at the bar all alone and we had a few drinks.” I said making a fist at my bad lying. I feared he would hear through my lies.

“How is your story coming along?” Mr. Jones asked trying to change the subject.

“It’s going good and I should have a rough copy on your desk in the morning.” I said this time telling the truth. I had a rough copy of a story that I typed out talking about a succubus and werewomen and a club that has been around for years as a feeding ground for a demon. I knew that Margaret wasn’t going to like that story, but I knew that as soon as Mr. Jones turned tonight he would have to believe me and put the story into our newspaper.

“Good,” Mr. Jones said trailing off. Something was wrong, and I could tell it.

“Is everything alright?” I asked. There was a slight hesitation that alerted me to the truth.

“No! Everything is good.” Mr. Jones said. I could tell there was a bit of fear in the tone of his voice. Someone was there with him. “What is in your report? If you don’t mind me asking?” That was a first Mr. Jones never asked about what we were writing he just waited to read it when we turned it in. My eyes grew wide. Margaret was there trying to see if I was behaving and going to do what she wanted.

“Turns out the missing people aren’t missing at all. They are men who have hooked up with women and leave their families.” I lied this time sounding more confident as to not tip off Margaret. “It also goes on to say how the wonderful the Club au Fost Femei is a wonderful gentlemen’s club and how men should flock to it in search of a little fun.” I added that last part because it was what Margaret wanted to hear. Mr. Jones and I are just her pawns, just so we can drum up more men flocking to our town. There was another awkward pause that told me Margaret was thinking.

“Wonderful!” Mr. Jones said sounding a bit relieved. “Can you email me it tonight, so I can post it on our new website?” My eyes widened. When did we get a website and why are we posting things on it where anyone can get it without buying a paper. Margaret wanted to get this story out to as many people as possible. I clenched my fist in anger. How dare she use us like this. Then I remembered all the pain she put me though last night. Like we even had a choice. Margaret must be in her demon form and threating his family for Mr. Jones to act like this. I could tell he wasn’t being controlled by her blood because I could hear a hint of fear in his voice.

“It’s not completely done just yet.” I said typing away at my computer. “It may take me a while to finalize for a website. Need to get written statements and all. I should be done sometime tomorrow.” I heard the pause again.

“That won’t do.” Mr. Jones said trying to sound mad.

“Well if I strip the missing persons part out and make it a puff piece about Club au Fost Femei then I can get it to you in an hour.” I said holding back my anger.

“That sounds perfect! Get to it Chris.” Mr. Jones said as he quickly hung up.

I got to writing about how great Club au Fost Femei was and how respectable the ladies who worked for it were. I put in big words and praised how men should come and try the club out for themselves. When I was fully discussed at my self for writing it I sent it to my boss. Just in time too because I could feel my body start to tighten. And knew that the moon was rising. One more day then I get to relax for a month before having to do it all over again. I quickly striped down and waited for the changes to start. This time I let them flow as if changing genders was a natural thing. This time the pain was such a small dull ache that I didn’t mind the change. I just stood in front of our full-length mirror and admired my body. I cupped my boobs and played with them. The sensation that flooded my whole body was out of this world. If it wasn’t for the demon I was forced to work for this curse may not be so bad. I quickly throw on an outfit and wondered what I should do. Margaret hasn’t given me any orders, so I was free to go out on the town. Maybe find a guy to hook up with and experience the thrill I had last night. I walked into the living room and heard keys jingle just outside my door. My heart went into my throat as the front door swung open and Cat walked into the house.
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“Cat!?” I said shocked to see her. “I thought you weren’t coming home this early?”

“Who the hell are you!” Cat screamed at me turning red with anger. “Christian you better come out here right now!”

“He isn’t here right now.” I said trying to calm her down. I had to figure out what to tell her. “I am Christian’s cousin Christina. Chris had to step out to talk to someone about his credit cards getting declined.” Caitlin pulled out her phone and dialed what I assume was my number. Sure, enough I heard my phone go off in our bedroom. Cat stormed into the bedroom almost breaking the door as she threw it open. I panicked and that’s when I remembered the pink phone Margaret sent me. I quickly pulled it out and texted her.

[Help! Girlfriend home need cover story. Said I was my cousin.] I texted and hoped that someone would answer. Just then I heard the door open and my voice call out.

“I fixed the problem with my credit cards.” I heard my voice call out. What was going on and who was here.

Cat and I both rushed into the living room where we came face to face with me, or someone who looked like me.

“Who the heck is this and why is she here!” Cat screamed at the imposter.

“You mean Christina? She is my cousin and she just got a job at Club au Fost Femei and needed a place to stay until she could afford a place of her own.” The imposter said looking to Caitlin. “Sorry I didn’t tell you, but It was a las minute thing and I was going to introduce you to her when you got home.” Cat seemed to cool off a bit.

“I almost didn’t make it home since your cards were declined.” Cat said sounding calmer.

“Apparently when I lent Christina my card to get a few things my bank thought it was odd and put a hold on my cards.” The imposter said.

“Sorry about that.” I said rubbing the back of my head.

Cat and the imposter talked for a while about her trip and other things. I was too shocked at who the heck this guy was and why did he look like me. Cat soon yawned and told us goodnight as she went into the room and got ready for bed.

“Who are you?” I asked the imposter me when I was sure that Cat was out of earshot.

“Don’t you know?” The imposter said with a smile. “I told you if you obeyed this life would be good.”

“Margaret?” I said in shock. “How?” I looked at her as my image faded and left with the human version of Margaret.

“I told you I own you.” Margaret said with a lick of her lips. That freaked me out as her tongue was pointed. “Your essence is a part of me now and I can change my form into you or any other member of my werewomen.” This creeped me out. At least now I know that I couldn’t trust anyone now not knowing if it was Margaret in disguise. “Now tell me. Was the story you were about to turn into Mr. Jones the one you sent to him?” The words echoed in my mind. She was trying to get me to tell the truth.

“No.” I blurted out I quickly finished with. “I had to change a few things, so I didn’t get in trouble for saying things without evidence to back them up.” Margaret’s anger soon tuned to glee.

“Now you’re not lying to me, are you?” Margaret asked probing me again. The words yet again echoed in my mind. I had to avoid telling her the truth. The pain built up in my mind.

“No, I wouldn’t lie to you.” I said able to lie. The pressure in my mind was still there but it was not building anymore. I realized that with enough anger I was able to break though Margaret’s powers. I wanted to smile but didn’t want to give away my secret to Margaret. Margaret looked me over for a moment I feared she knew something.

“I knew I could trust you.” Margaret said with glee. “You help me, and I help you with keeping your secret.” Margaret tuned to leave and as she walked away I watched as her wings appeared and stretched out. “Don’t cross me or you will regret it.” Margaret flapped her wings and darted into the sky.

A smile came to my face as the pressure in my head subsided. I found a way to overcome Margaret’s power and it wasn’t that hard. Margaret angered my more then anyone else. I had to use this to try and destroy her hold on all of us.
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Margaret didn't command me to do anything, so I was free to do as much research as I could. My curse gave me an endless supply of energy, so I had all night. I just hoped Cat stayed asleep, so she didn't notice I wasn't there. If all went well she would sleep till I changed and would be fine.

My research didn't turn up too much. Most were made up stories and fake news sites claiming bigfoot got me pregnant. I searched until I came across a strange site. It claimed supernatural law. I clicked on it anyway just to see. The screen went black.

“Great bigfoot gave my computer a virus.” I said trying to move the mouse and click on the screen. Just then I noticed my webcam light come on. Before I could say something, a light came out and seemed to scan my eye.

[Supernatural creature identified. Succubus minion.] The screen lit up with golden letters.

“What the,” I said blinking at the screen. I liked the term werewoman better then minion. The screen came to life with stories and news adds. My jaw dropped at how much was there. All the different creatures there were. At the top I clicked on the search bar. I typed in succubus and clicked enter. There were three results.

The first result was about how a succubus feed. All about luring men out into the woods and feeding on them. It went into detail about the different ways to feed one of which explains how they feed off when their minions are sent out to feed. The succubus owns the essence of their minions and feel what they feel and feed off their actions.

The next result talked about how minions are created. When the succubus feeds on someone but leaves a little bit of the victim’s essence enthralling them to the succubus. The minion is bound to their mistress and does what she commands. The first minion can feed and pass on the curse if the succubus needs them too by leaving a bit of the victim’s essence, creating a lesser minion. Lesser minions are harder to control but can be bent to the will of the succubus if their soul is weak. Lessor minions are subject to lunar cycle only changing during full moons. My eyes lit up when I read the next part. Lessor minions are forbidden to feed as they will always create more lessor minions and will soon lead to the exposure of supernatural creatures. In some area’s lessor minions are forbidden they are known to rebel and cause a problem. If there is a problem the area will be wiped of all lessor minions. The succubus will also be dealt with.

“I wonder if this area is allowed to have lessor minions?” I whispered to myself. I then clicked on the last link. Succubus must always be on the move. A smile came to my lips, Margaret was in violation of a lot of rules and I wondered how to get a hold of the ones in charge of dealing with the supernatural. Just then I felt my body start to get tense and I knew my night was almost up. I quickly looked around for any sign to email or contact or even a complaint box. I did find a phone number and I started to write it down. Suddenly the screen went black again before I could finish writing down the number. I then noticed my hands. I was a guy again. I guessed the website noticed I was no longer a supernatural creature. I heard our bedroom door open and heard footsteps. I noticed I was myself again but in Christina’s outfit that was stretched and some of it ripped. I breathed a sigh of relief when I heard the bathroom door close. I quickly darted into the bedroom and tore off my girl clothes and put on my own.


Ch. 10

Days went by and I wanted to tell someone of what I found out, but the way Margaret said that she could turn into any of the male versions of her werewomen I didn’t know who to trust. I wanted to tell Cody because he was the one that I felt was the most likely to help me overthrow Margaret, but the way he refused to talk to me since that night I don’t know if I could trust him anymore.

Mr. Jones eventually emailed me and told me that his newspaper was going in a different direction and didn’t need me to write the story of the missing people. I wanted to talk to him about his experience during the full moon, but I knew that if anyone couldn’t be trusted it was Mr. Jones. I knew he was being blackmailed into obeying. Mr. Jones loved his family so much that he would do anything for them.

The full moon was drawing close and I have had no contact from Margaret or Cody.

“How is your cousin doing?” Caitlin said wrapping her arms around my neck as I watched tv.

“She’s fine, just a bit busy with her work.” I said looking up at Cat and kissing her.

“I read your story online, I bet she is swamped with work.” Cat said with a smile. “Maybe we should go visit her at work.” Cat winked at me. The thought of going to a club with Cat was exciting, but to go see my cousin kind of creeped me out. But then I remembered my cousin was actually me.

“No offence but seeing my cousin dance like that would be a big turn off.” I said to Cat as I kissed her.

“Well I would like to see her again. We should invite her to hang out with us.” Cat said as she bounded around the couch and sat next to me. “Maybe we should go see her at her new place.”

“Like you said before my story has drummed up a lot of business and she is swamped with work.” I said coming up with a cover story.

“I was hoping to see her before I left for my big meeting.” Cat said with a frown.

“Wait you have another meeting?”  I asked with a little too much glee in my voice.

“Don’t sound so happy.” Cat said playfully hitting me in the arm.

“Sorry,” I said. “Just this is wonderful news. Your company is going places.” Caitlin worked for a big tech company and her job is to meet with potential clients and pitch them ideas. She traveled a lot but she loved it.

“Yeah he is flying me on his private jet to meet him.” Cat said. My jealousy rose.

“He?” I asked trying to hide my jealousy. Cat just looked at me and smiled.

“Oh, is somebody worried?” Cat said tracing her hand on my chest. I just rolled my eyes. I then felt Cat's hand drift down my chest and down to my waist, where she undid my belt and unzipped my pants. “Does momma need to prove to her man her loyalty?” Caitlin pulled off her t-shirt and unhooked her bra and flung it over her shoulder. Caitlin's boobs hung free begging me to grasp them, but I knew her game. If daddy gave in too easily he wouldn't get what he wants. I put my hands behind my head and acted like my half naked girlfriend didn't interest me.

“Somebody has been a very naughty kitty.” I said in a low tone. Calling Caitlin a naughty kitty drove her crazy. Caitlin just reached into my pants and found my penis and started to rub it. Cat started to purr and looked me in the eyes. Caitlin pulled out my growing member and slid off the couch onto her knees. I parted my legs giving her more room. She leaned in close and ran her tongue up the shaft and sucked on the head like it was a lollipop. When she pulled off she made a popping sound. Caitlin lowered her head down again and bobbed her head up and down. The way she moved was slow and fluid teasing me. I bit my lip to hold back a moan. Cat moved a hand up and down my inner thigh increasing the intensity. I was enjoying the sensation so much that I almost didn't hear my pink phone go off. The sound of Margaret's ring tone snapped me out of my bliss. I rolled the edge of my lip in disgust and did what I had to do. I reached down and cupped Caitlin's boobs and massaged them. This was our way of saying enough.

“There is no way you're done.” Caitlin said with a pout. I leaned in to kiss her, but she turned her head.

“Sorry, everything has been so intense as of late.” I said trying to get Cat to look at me. This was fact, ever since I transformed my sexual pressure zones have been heightened. Sex was just sublime. “Also, I think I heard Christina's ringtone.” I got up and rushed to my bag. I pulled out the pink phone and looked at the screen. Sure enough one missed call from Margaret. I sneered at the thought of what she wanted.

“Isn't that Christina's phone?” Caitlin said as she appeared behind me. “Why do you have her phone?” I could hear worry rising in her voice.

“I guess she must have left it?” I said trying to sound confident.

“Is there something going on between you two?” Caitlin said with hurt in her voice. “Is she really your cousin?” Caitlin pulled her arms up and across her chest.

“There is nothing going on.” I said looking her in the eyes. “Christina is my cousin, and I would never cheat on you.” The last part was true, so I hoped my confidence made her believe me. I so wanted to explain everything, but if Margaret found out or other higher beings I may be silenced to keep the secret.

“I want to believe you, but why is this the first time I’ve heard you mention her?” Caitlin asked.

“I haven't had much contact with that side of the family, and besides she lived so far away I figured she would never come up.” I made no attempt to touch or get close to Caitlin this would only make her more uneasy and shy away.

“I just need some time alone to think.” Caitlin said holding up a hand. She grabs a few clothes and threw them into a suitcase. I knew there was nothing I could do to stop her and just had to let her cool off. Caitlin walked out the door and gently closed it. This was odd, most of our fights she leaves in anger this time she was leaving hurt.

I paced back and forth, Margaret has messed with my life too much now. Someone needs to take her down. I looked to the pink cell phone and gripped it tight and threw it as hard as I could. I smirked as the phone broke into chunks as it smashed against the wall. I walked over to it so I could grind my heel into them and completely destroy it. As I drew close I watched as the pieces started to glow and move toward each other. Soon the phone was as good as new. The screen lit up and I could see words on it.

[This phone can not be destroyed, lost, or turned off.] The screen read. [This is your first warning. One more will result in punishment.] My jaw dropped and my heart raced. I reached down to pick it up. I instantly dropped the phone when it vibrated from an incoming call. Margaret’s name appeared on the screen followed by her ringtone. I clenched my fist in anger as I answered the phone
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“About time you answer!” Margaret half screamed in my ear. “First you don't answer and then shortly after I get an alert that you tried to destroy the phone.” Margaret wasn't hiding her anger like she normally does.

“Cat and I just had a huge fight.” I said trying to hide my anger. There was a pause and I wondered what Margaret was thinking.

“I called to tell you that come Friday I need you to report to the club.” Margaret said breaking the silence. That threw me for a spin. I thought my job was to bring in victims for her not strip for her. “Since your stories have gone live business is booming and people are calling for the girl in the adds.” My eyes went wide.

“You slipped my picture into the articles?” I said my anger rising.

“How dare you assume it was me.” Margaret said with anger rising in the tone of her voice. “Just so you know I sent Mr. Jones a few pictures and he chose yours.” I rolled my eyes. I knew that wasn't true. I would bet my life savings she only gave him my pic.

“What will I be doing at the club?” I asked hoping it wasn't too bad.

“We have a group of men coming to the club and I need to know which one of them are worth incorporating into our group.” Margaret said. She wanted me to flirt with men and find out which ones were worthy of being blackmailed.

“Is there anyway I can say no?” I asked knowing the answer.

“We need to give the masses what they crave.” Margaret said with glee in her voice.

The few days I had left of freedom went by fast. The worst part was that I haven’t heard from Caitlin. The worst part of all of this was Margaret had Christina scheduled for all three days of the full moon, so there was no way to try and get on that website and find that number. I did consider trying to dial random numbers, but I figured if their website was secured I guessed so would their phone calls. Since I would be so close to Margaret there was no way I could risk calling while I was at work. I would have to wait another month to try and stop Margaret’s terror.

I arrived early to the club and snuck in the back. I turned the corner and came face to face with someone unexpected.

“Christian?” Cody said surprised. “What are you doing here?” We stared at each other awkwardly for a moment before I shook my haze off.

“Margaret asked me to come dance seeing as my stories have drummed up a lot of business.” I said rolling my eyes.

“It's not so bad. I do like to dress up and dance." Cody said putting his hand on my shoulder. This threw me off. Cody hated being in public let alone dancing in front of people. And Cody always kept to himself, he wouldn't touch me. I looked into Cody's eyes and my heart skipped a beat when I could make out a slight reddish ring around his eyes. This wasn't Cody at all this was Margaret in disguise.

“Maybe, I guess I'll find out.” I said trying not to tip her off that I was onto her. Cody looked around and leaned in.

“Just between the both of us I found a way to fight Margaret's control.” Cody said looking around.

“That's dangerous.” I said acting shocked. The thing was had Margaret not shown me her trick I may have fallen for her trap. Margaret was trying to test my loyalty or even probing me to see if I knew anything.

“Only if she finds out.” Cody said pulling away. I could see his lip curl back into a smile.

“We are friends, so I'll let you slide, but don't go down that road.” I said trying to sound sincere. I watched as Cody just smiled.

“I was hoping you would say that.” Cody said as he started to change. I hid a smile as Margaret showed herself.

“Margaret?” I questioned trying to sound surprised. Margaret didn't just stop at her human disguise she went full demon. Her bat wings fluttered out.

“Sorry I had to trick you.” Margaret said wrapping a wing around me and ushering me forward. We entered a big room and Margaret flew up and landed on the top of a bookshelf. “We have a mole in our midst.” My heart skipped a beat. I didn’t know if in her demon form if Margaret could hear better, so I had to keep my cool. Sure enough, Margaret eyed me as if studying my reactions. “Someone has been leaking hidden messages on the internet about our group here.” Margaret flapped her wings and landed in front of me. I didn’t flinch or react in anyway.

“You suspected me?” I asked sounding serious. Margaret looked deep into my eyes.

“I did but the way you stood up to Cody changed my mind.” Margaret said turning around.

“What about Cody?” I asked. I cringed at the fact I gave Cody's name, but it was probably someone she wanted to hear. I don't know why I felt bad Cody brought my boss to me and was upset with me that I cursed Mr. Jones.

“Cody is nobody.” Margaret said with a chuckle. “He is too spineless to do something like this.” In all the stories I've written it is always the one you would never suspect. But if Cody really was going behind her back I wasn't going to clue Margaret in.

“Cody volunteered for an important mission.” Margaret said with a smile. “He is going around to other towns pretending to be me, so the higher ups think that I am moving.” Yet again Margaret was being blind. If I was sneaking behind Margaret's back I would want to be as far away as possible. “If Cody is found out impersonating a full demon he will be destroyed. That is a risk not everyone is willing to do.”

“Is there anyone else?” I asked trying to see who else I may turn to for help.

“You were my only suspect.” My eyes widened. “You are so new it only made sense, but you have shown your loyalty time and time again. I am sorry I doubted your servitude.” I bit back my disgust at her use of words like I was her slave. “For your loyalty I am rewarding you with this information and hope I can count on you to help me root out this rat.”

“If you are looking for someone new what about my boss Mr. Jones?” I said sounding a bit too happy to blame him.

“He would seem the type, but he is easily persuaded, and he is too much of a coward to risk my wrath.” Margaret said baring her fangs. I just then noticed my clothes were not fitting well. I looked down and was greeted by my lovely twins. I took off my clothes and stood there naked used to it now. “I ask you this one last time.” I braced for the pain and rose my anger towards her for threatening my boss. “Are you going behind my back.” The words echoed in my head.

“No, my mistress.” I said quickly. The pain and pressure remained but it wasn't building.

“Do you know who might be?” Margaret said as her eyes glowed red.

“No, my mistress.” I said again holding the pain at bay again. If she asked me a few more questions my head my burst. She looked me over again. This time I was calmer if she could read minds I would be dead already.

“I do apologize Christina.” Margaret said. She waved her hand over me and clothes appeared over me. I had a black see threw bra and a black lacy skirt. Margaret smiled and slapped me on my butt pushing me forward. “Go out there and knock the life into them.” I stumbled a bit as the tile I was standing on stated to rise. “Before I forget don't let them bite.” I looked up and was blinded as the ceiling opened up.

“Please welcome to the stage. Sexy Christina.” I heard a booming voice cry out.
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When I reached the stage I just let my brain go on auto pilot. I didn't know much about pole dancing, but the succubus minion in me did. Something about what Margaret told me made me worried, but there wasn't much thinking to be done as I danced. As soon as the music ended I regained control. My boobs were hanging out open to the crowd. I had a fuzzy memory of throwing it into the crowd. Sure enough, as I looked at the crowd I saw a man sniffing it. All the men were dressed in suits. I was guessing this was a private event for some rich businessman.

“Isn't she great!” I heard the announcer cry out. “She will be in the back room for a more private session.” The curtain behind the stage. I darted past them and down some stairs into a room with a table surrounded by cushions. In the middle of the table there was a pole. I ran to the door trying to open it, but it was locked. There was no escape. I heard music start up on stage and knew another person was dancing. I jumped a little when I heard the door open. I turned around and saw a fancy dressed man walk in holding a glass of red wine. This man was very pale.

“Hello my sweet.” The man said in a very strange accent that I couldn't place. “My name is Vector.” He grabbed my hand and kissed the top of it.

“Christina.” I said pulling my hand back.

“Yes, Margaret has told us all about you.” Vector said, his accent creeped me out. I tucked my arms in and my shoulders rose to protect my neck.

“You don't need to fear me my sweet.” Vector said sitting down on the couch. “Won't you join me?” He patted the seat next to him.

“I prefer to stand.” I said still nervous.

“Now is this what Margaret would want you to do for a paying guest.” Vector said with a smile. That was when I saw them his fangs. They were long, longer than Margaret's. Then I remembered what Margaret warned me. Do not let them bite you. I looked to his glass of wine and realized it was too thick and deep red for wine.

“Vampire.” I whispered. I thought it was quiet enough for him not to hear, but Vector smiled.

“Yes, didn't Margaret tell you, whom you would be meeting?” Vector got up and walked over to me. “Margaret seems to need more protection as she grows her army and asked the heads of our covens here today.” All the men in the club were vampires. Vector looked deep into my eyes. “You want to sit down.”

“I want to sit down.” I said sitting down on the couch. Vector sat down next to me and tilted my head to him.

“You want to kiss me.” Vector said looking into my eyes.

“I want to kiss you.” I said in a monotone voice. I leaned in and got close to him but when I smelt blood I snapped out of my haze and shot up off the couch. “No.” I took a few steps back.

“Ooh, Margaret was right you are a tough one to break.” Vector licked his lips and in a flash was gone. I felt his hot breath on the side of my neck. I ducked and darter away. “You do not need to fear me. You’re a supernatural creature and your blood will taste foul.”

“What does Margaret want with me!” I scream at him backing up to a wall. Vector smiled and, in a flash, again disappeared and reappeared in front of me. I closed my eyes.

“You want to open your eyes.” Vector said in his strange accented voice. A wave of numbness washed over me, and I slowly opened my eyes. “Margaret wants me to root out the mole in her midst starting with you. If I can I get the prestige of working with Margaret in her attempt to take over the supernatural world.”

“I've told her I am not the one!” I screamed. Vector leaned in and kissed the side of my neck.

“Margaret does not fully trust you.” Vector said kissing the other side of my neck. “She knows lessor minions can rebel, so she can't trust her own powers, but she knows our powers are more potent and harder to resist.” Vector's hand reached up and cupped my boob. “Pity this isn't your only form you make one good looking woman.” Vector looked deep into my eyes. “Tell me what you know of the mole.” The wave of nothingness washed over me.

“I don't know much.” I said in a haze. I tried to resist but nothing was happening. “I was going to write a story but since Margaret was watching I had to change it.”

“Go on.” Vector said opening his eyes wider.

“I almost got a phone number to report Margaret's intentions but changed before I could.” I said still unable to break the haze.

“You want to tell me everything.” Vector said brushing against my nipple. The sensation broke the haze. I knew that sensations snap you out. I kept to myself and telling him a lie.

“I now know not to mess with Margaret. And do not wish to mess with her.” I said in my monotone voice. I knew instantly he knew something was up.

“How are you resisting?” Vector said looking at me. “I can hear your heart speed up when you lie.” Vector opened his mouth and bared his fangs. “You're too much trouble to stay alive.” Vector leaned in and I thought this was it, but there was a loud bang and Vector went flying. The door was blown open and two armored men in masks came rushing in. I looked to Vector who got up and let out a big hiss. Vector charged one of the men with his ungodly speed but with just as much speed the man swung his arm with a flash of light. My eyes widened as Vector exploded into dust.

I remained frozen, too afraid to even cover my exposed boobs. My heart raced I didn't know if these guys were here to save me or do they intend to turn on me next. My question was answered as the man rushed at my pinning me up against the wall. I could feel something cold press up against my neck. I didn't dare look.

“Hector don't!” The other man called out his voice muffled due to his helmet. “She fits the description, you can not hurt her.” I felt the man loosen his hold on me, but he still held something to my neck.

“But she is a lesser minion, directive states we end them.” Hector said muffled too.

“I know what is supposed to happen, but we have orders to spare her.” The second man said. Hector turned to look at me again.

“Whatever.” Hector said as he stepped away. I was still to afraid to move but my eyes darted to what Hector had in his hands. My heart skipped a beat as I saw a silver looking blade in his hands.

“The coast is clear. You can leave.” The other man said. I slowly moved toward the door.

“This town is going to be cleansed. I would leave town because if I meet you again, orders or no orders I will end you.” I quickly ran out of the room and didn’t turn back.


Ch.13

I locked my door and was too afraid to leave. I dared not get on that site just incase it alerted those men of where I was. I knew Hector wanted me to run because it would make hunting me easier. I had to wait out the full moon and I would be safe. I expected my pink phone to go off, but soon realized Margaret was either dead, captured, or on the run. The last night of the full moon I risked looking on the website. I quickly found it and was shocked to see the first story on their page.

[Small town raided. Authorities were tipped off about an illegal gathering of vampires at a local club.] The story read. [The club was found to be run by a Succubus who has broken the law and has remained in the town for a long time.] Finally, Margaret was being brought to justice. [The succubus was creating an army, she had around two hundred lesser minions under her control.] My eyes widened, and tears flooded my eyes most of the new minions must be because of my stories that drummed up many people to flock to Margaret's club. Margaret has a group of minions she personally created that remained women permanently and she used them to spread her curse and feed when it was not a full moon. I read more of the story to see if they caught Margaret. My hopes were dashed as I read. [The succubus in question has alluded the catchers and can not be located at this time.]

When the sun came up and I changed back into a man I breathed a sigh of relief. I started to pack a few things and was ready to leave. I reached for my phone when it went off and made me jump. I looked down and saw it was Caitlin calling me.

“Thank God your ok!” Caitlin cried out.

“Why wouldn't I?” I asked sounding a bit skeptical. Did she know something I didn’t?

“The shooting at Club au Fost Femei.” Caitlin blurted out. “I know you were there and now I am learning about the shooting there leaving one hundred men dead.” My heart skipped a beat. All the vampires disintegrated so the hundred dead men must have been other werewomen that those catches failed to kill. Why was I allowed to survive?

“How did you know that I was at the club?” I asked a bit mad.

“I was so mad at you that the man I was meeting offered to activate a tracker app in your phone.” Caitlin said. Before I could chew her out she continued. “I am sorry, but I saw that you stayed home most of the time and only went to the club that one time.” I could hear Caitlin sobbing. “I am sorry for doubting you. Is Christina ok?” I didn’t know what to do. One thing Caitlin was spying on me, but I understand her situation I was in fact hiding things from her.

“She is fine.” I said calming down. “I went to the club to return her phone to her, but she wasn’t there.” I took a deep breath. I needed to tell her everything but not over the phone. “When are you getting home?”

“We are almost done here.” Caitlin said sounding a bit happier. “I have some good news to tell you when I get home. Should be home tomorrow.” I was taken back at how fast she could be home. “Carlos is flying me home in his private jet.”

Christina and I talked for a moment where we both apologized to each other. When we hung up I walked into the kitchen and got a glass of water. I started to drink it when something popped into my head. The glass slipped from my hand and smashed on the ground spreading glass shards everywhere. If all the lessor demons were killed what about my boss Mr. Jones. I pulled out my phone and dialed my boss. The phone rang but no answer.  I wanted to go to his house, but I was still a bit terrified to leave the house. I called the newspaper, but no one there had seen him come in today. I ran to my computer and booted up news sites but couldn’t find anything. That was when my pink phone rang. My heart felt like it stopped, and I could feel the blood rush out of my face. I slowly went over to pick it up and noticed unknown caller was written on it. I was too horrified to answer the phone that I let it go to voice mail. A few moments after the ringing stopped the phone beeped with a voice mail alert. I slowly opened it.

“Mr. Laris, this is Anderson. I run the group of catchers that raided your town. I want to personally apologize for what catcher Hector did to you.” The voice went on to explain that they had an undercover agent in the ranks for a while and they acted as soon as they got the green light. “If there is any information you could give us that would lead us to the capture of Margaret please call us. If you do not pass on your curse you have nothing to fear from us” After listening to the message I looked at the phone number and realized it matched the partial phone number I tried to write down. I breathed a sigh of relief. I was free finally free. There was no way Margaret would show herself in this town knowing that the catchers would be looking for her.
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Life went on like normal, or as normal as it could be. I still changed during the full moon, but I enjoyed turning into Christina this time. I was informed that Mr. Anderson had moved away with little to no notice and left the newspaper company to me. When Caitlin came home she told me that Carlos had agreed to merge his company with Caitlin’s company. Caitlin’s boss is allowing Caitlin to head that side of company now. This was big news, as for my secret I waited till the next full moon to show her what it was.

“I have been hiding something from you, but I promise it was to protect you.” I said. I could see Caitlin start to worry. I took off my shirt and slowly dropped my pants.

“Your secret is that you wanted to strip for me?” Cat said with a puzzled look on her face. I just smiled.

“No just wait and see.” I said. My heart beat faster as I was getting nervous at what Cat was going to think. I felt the familiar tightening of my muscles as the change started to begin. “Remember I wanted to tell you this, but I couldn’t risk it.” My voice was changing and by the time I finished I had a woman’s voice. I watched as Cat’s eyes grew wide and darted to my junk. I felt my penis start to retreat into my body forming my vagina.

“What is going on?” Cat questioned. I felt my skin soften and my hair retreat leaving silky smooth skin. My hair grew out and reached my shoulders. I put my hands up to my chest as they got slender. I felt my hands get pushed out as my chest puffed up. My hands were soon filled. When the changes finished I looked to Caitlin and gave a half smile.

“Sorry I hid this from you.” I said looking down at my chest. I felt Caitlin’s hand push my chin up to look at her.

“For how long, and how?” Caitlin asked. I went and told her everything and when I was done I expected Caitlin to smack me and rush out of the house. But the most unexpected thing happened. Caitlin threw her arms around me and hugged me.

“Oh Chris, I am so relieved.” Caitlin said with a sort of joy in her voice. “I truly thought you were cheating on me.”

“You’re ok with this?” I asked pushing Caitlin back.

“Just knowing that you’re not sneaking behind my back is a relief.” Caitlin said. She checked me out and gave me a smirk. “Now that I know this is you, you do make one hot chick.” I felt Cat reached behind me and squeeze my butt. I jumped in surprise. “We could take this to the bedroom.” My eyes opened wide. And we rushed to the bedroom.

I pushed Caitlin onto the bed and had her legs hang down off the edge. I pushed her legs apart and got onto my knees. I rubbed her inner thighs and she let out a soft moan. I leaned in and put my face up to her vagina and with one hand I parted the lips of her vagina and stuck my tongue in and danced it around. Caitlin let out another moan. I continued to lick around causing Cat to moan more. Eventually Caitlin pushed me away and got up and pushed me onto the bed. Caitlin pushed her head into my groin and with a skill danced her tongue around my vagina. This was heavenly Caitlin knew what she was doing. Suddenly a wave of pleasure filled me as Caitlin was licking the best spot. The sensation continued as she continued to lick my clitoris. I suddenly let out a scream of pleasure. This surprised both of us and we just laughed.

Work continued as normal with a little bit more power at what goes into the newspaper. My first act was to close that website that Margaret created. Caitlin seemed to be gone most of the time running her new company. We both had the dream jobs we wanted life was great. During the night Cat and I stayed in keeping me from going out and giving into my hunger and passing on my curse. I was beginning to enjoy my curse as turning into a woman for a few days was fun. Everything was going well until I heard a very familiar voice call out to me.

“Hello Christina.” Margaret said to me. I turned around and saw Margaret looking back at me. She looked a bit ragged like she hadn’t slept in a few days.

“Margaret!” I blurted out. My heart pounded faster.

“Surprised to see me?” Margaret said as she limped closer to me. “I feared the worst when I heard that the club was attacked and here I find you still alive and kicking.” Margaret’s eyes glowed a bit red. “If you weren’t the one who tattled on me then how did you survive the catches. Mr. Jones and I barely made it out of town without getting caught.”

“Where is Mr. Jones!” I blurted out balling my fist in anger.

“He is safe, for now.” Margaret said with a smile. “Because of the catchers I have been unable to feed.” Margaret stumbled a bit. “I need to feed and you’re going to help me.” Margaret took a few steps closer.

“I will never help you.” I said with a laugh. “I am done being your servant. Your powers are limited, and I bet I can take you all on my own.” Margaret just started to cackle.

“You think you have a choice?” Margaret said snapping her fingers. Suddenly Caitlin appeared before us. “I have taken measures to ensure that you would continue to do what I asked.”

“What are you doing?” I called out. “Caitlin!” I watched as a man materialized behind my girlfriend.

“Carlos?” Caitlin said sounding puzzled.

“You see Carlos is what you call a minor demon.” Margaret said looking to me. “He has powers over those who sign their lives away.”

“Caitlin would never do that!” I yell.

“Oh, but she did, she just didn’t read the fine print of the merger documents.”  Carlos said in a deep echoey voice. Carlos was close enough to me that I charged at him knocking him down.

“Cat run!” I cry out. Caitlin turned to run but suddenly she was stopped and lifted into the air.

“Cat huh, that gives me a good idea.” Carlos said. Caitlin dropped to her knees in front of me as Carlos snapped his fingers.

“I don’t feel so good.” Caitlin said holding her stomach. I tried to rush to Caitlin but stopped as I watched Caitlin’s ears start to point and move to the top of her head. I watched as a black tail sprung up from her back and swayed back and forth. “Chris help me.” Cat cried out as I watched her eyes change. Caitlin held out her hand and suddenly she vanished.
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I just stared at the pile of Caitlin’s clothes. Shocked at what I just saw.

“Where is she!” I shout at Carlos as I stood up. Carlos just laughed.

“Don’t worry, she is still here.” Carlos said pointing at the pile of clothes. I looked to it and saw it twitch. Carlos just snapped his fingers and Caitlin’s clothes vanished revealing a little black kitten. “There she is.” My eyes widened.

“Cat?” I questioned looking at the kitten. The kitten just let out a little mew. I tried to get to her, but Carlos snapped his fingers and Caitlin vanished and reappeared in Carlos’ arms.

“She will be safe, as long as you do what I say.” Margaret said with a smile. “You will let me feed off of you.”

“Wont that kill me?” I said clenching my fist trying to come up with a plan to rescue Caitlin, but the way Carlos has used his powers I don’t know if there is a way.

“If I drain you fully it would.” Margaret said stumbling a bit trying to keep herself upright. “But I still need you.” Margaret walked closer to me. “Since you already are a lessor minion and I feed on you as long as I don’t drain you, you will be turned into a full succubus like me.” I was taken back by that.

“Why would I want to become a demon like you!” I spat out. I heard Carlos growl a bit at my remark.

“Because you love your little kitty.” Margaret said. “This is the only way Carlos will change her back and free her from her contract.” I again clenched my fist and felt the pain as my nails dug into my palm.

“Why would you want to turn me into a succubus?” I asked keeping my cool.

“I need you to take the fall for this whole situation.” Margaret said motioning around.

“You want me to take the fall for you! Wont the catchers kill me?” I said my anger rising.

“No, the catchers want the one responsible alive. They want to see why they did it and if they can reprogram her.” Margaret said taking uneasy steps closer to me. “I need to feed now, or I won’t be in control of myself anymore.”

“Couldn’t you just feed on some unexpected guy?” I said starting to walk towards Margaret.

“As soon as I feed the catchers will reappear.” Margaret said as Margaret and I met face to face. “I need to be at full strength when it happens I need there to be another willing succubus.”

“What about your savior Mr. Jones?” I asked seeming not to care about my former boss.

“As a reward for harboring me I freed him from his services.” Margaret said.

“You killed him?” I blurted out reaching out and grasping her throat and lifting her up a bit. I watched as her human disguise faded and her wings slumped to her side.

“No, I just broke his curse.” Margaret choked out. I released her, and she collapsed to her knees coughing.

“You can do that!” I yelled out. My anger was as high as it could be. I wanted so much to tear Margaret apart. I was finally free from her and enjoying my curse and she had to come here demanding things of me and even turning my girlfriend into a cat.

“Yes, but what he didn’t know was that by freeing him he will be stuck as a woman.” Margert said with a laugh. “Enough of this stalling I need to feed and now.” Margaret motioned to Carlos and I could hear Caitlin meow in pain as he squeezed her.

“Don’t you hurt her!” I scream at Carlos.

“Then agree to my demands.” Margaret said. I looked to Caitlin and dropped my head in defeat.

“Let her go and I will do as you say.” I said. Carlos bent down and let Caitlin go. She ran to me shaking. I wondered what was going through her little head. I looked up to Margaret. “Let’s get this over with.” Margaret just smiled as she got closer to me. I closed my eyes as Margaret yanked down my pants and I felt the cold breeze wash over my crotch. I felt Margaret slip my penis into her wet mouth and suddenly felt pain as I felt her sink her teeth into me. I felt paralyzed unable to move. I could feel my life being drained. My energy seemed to falter. I felt like I was about to pass out when finally, Margaret released me, and I stumbled back. Suddenly I felt a rush of energy flood my muscles. I felt the normal tightness that came with my normal change. I felt my penis suck back up into me. I felt my body hair recede back into me. I felt my chest push out. But then the strangest feeling happened. It felt like my shoulder blades were moving and pushing their way out. Pain racked my back as I felt something push its way out from my back. I heard my shirt rip as wings sprouted from my back. I fell to my knees, boobs swaying. I breathed heavily as the pressure subsided. I kicked off my pants and stood up. I looked at my arms and saw a light golden glow to them. I looked down at my feet expecting to see goat legs like Margaret, but they were normal human legs. I moved my wings, so I could see them and that was a strange feeling. Instead of bat wings like Margaret I saw white feathers. At first, I thought I died and became an angel, but that’s when my tongue touched my fangs.

“Wow, you make one sexy succubus.” Margaret said with a laugh. I looked up to her and watched as color returned to her face and her wings straightened up as she spread them out.

“I did what you asked.” I said in a very melodic tone. “Now change Caitlin back.

“I don’t think so.” Margaret said with a laugh. She looked down at the kitten by my side. “I think she looks better like that. Besides there is one more thing you need to do for me.” I wanted to punch her, but I felt something strange in the air. I turned to look at Margaret who took the form of Cody and she fell backwards and acted all scared. Before I could ask her what she was doing a green portal appeared before me and an armored man stepped out.

“Catchers.” I said to myself. The portal disappeared, and I was shocked to only see one catcher step out. “Please don’t be Hector.” I whispered to myself. The catcher looked around at everyone.

“Please help me!” Margaret cried out to the catcher. “This thing was about to attack me.” I clenched my teeth at how Margaret faked terror. The catcher walked towards me and looked me in the eye or I assume he was seeing as he was wearing a helmet and I couldn’t see where he was looking at. I folded my wings back and held out my hands.

“I surrender, I am the one responsible for trying to create an army.” I said. The catcher pulled out his silver weapon.

“I doubt that.” The catcher said in a muffled voice. Something about his voice sounded familiar, but I couldn’t place it. “When a succubus roughly feeds she starts to corrupt, and with that many lessor minions there is no way you would look the way you do if you were the one.”

“But she attacked me!” Margaret cried out trying to sound terrified, but I could hear the anger rise in her voice.

“I doubt that, seeing as you are not who you appear to be.” The catcher said pointing his sword at Margaret. Margaret let out a huge hiss and stood up and changing back to her full demonic form.

“How did you know.” Margaret said in a hiss. Just then there was a flash and I watched as the catcher turned and blocked a curved sword that would have cut off his head if he didn't block it.

“Well for one thing is your demon bodyguard.” The catcher said straining to hold back his attacker. “I knew that it wasn't working for her.” I watched as Carlos started to morph. His skin grew leathery and darkened a deep rusty red color. Horns sprouted from his forehead.

“Pity you are alone.” Carlos said in a deep voice. “Would have loved a real challenge.” Carlos stepped back and slashed again. In a blur the catcher rotated his blade and stopped Carlos' new attack.

“I got this one, Chris go get Margaret.” The catcher said as he pushed Carlos back and slashed his blade towards him.

“This isn't going as planned!” Margaret shouted. “Catch me if you can.” Margaret flapped her wings and darted into the air. I flapped mine and with a big quick thrust shot up after her.


Ch.16

Flying was awesome. I have never felt so free. I didn't know much about flying with my wings, but my body took over like I had been doing it for years. Margaret darted about trying to throw me off, but I kept up with her and soon was close enough to grab her ankle. And with some unworldly strength threw her out of the sky smashing into the ground. I darted down ready to punch her deeper into the Earth. Margaret rolled to the side just as I smashed into the ground. The force of my impact created a deep crater. I pulled my arm out of the dirt and turned to Margaret.

“Come on Chris can't we be friends?” Margaret said holding up her hands.

“Why should I believe you!” I yelled in my melodic tone. Taking a few steps towards Margaret. “You have done nothing but torture me. Just look at what you've done to me.”

“We can team up to take down that catcher.” Margaret said still holding up her hand. “If we hurry we can get there before he kills Carlos. Or do you want your girlfriend to remain a cat forever.” I hesitated. “After this is done I will leave and never return.” I was tempted to believe her but then I saw Margaret materialize her whip.

“Liar!” I said as Margaret flicked her flaming whip at me. I was able to hold out my arm to block the whip. It wrapped around my forearm. The whip burned on contact. Margaret yanked me towards her. When I got close Margaret punched me hard in the stomach. Margaret ripped the whip back burning my skin and leaving a wicked spiral slash on my arm that bled a bit. Margaret then leaned back and kicked me with her hooved foot sending me flying backwards. I tumbled to a stop and heard a sickening snap. Pain flowed from my wing into my shoulder and felt as if my arm was dislocated. I got to a knee and tried to move my right wing but pain radiated again. My wing was broken.

“I wasn't lying about Caitlin, if the catcher manages to kill Carlos Caitlin q I'll ll remain a kitten forever.” Margaret said walking towards me. I was in so much pain I couldn't move. I panted heavily making my boobs rise and fall.

“I will never work for you again!” I cried out. I spat blood onto the ground. “You have done nothing but ruin my life.” I stood up. Pain radiated through me.

“I give you a wonderful gift, and all I ask is for a little loyalty!” Margaret screamed. The pain in my left arm faded. I glanced down and saw the spiral slice from Margaret’s whip fade. My body was healing. My wing still was hurt.

“Why would I ever openly help you?” I asked hoping to stall till my wing healed.

“You were in a dead-end job going nowhere.” Margaret said taking a few steps towards me. “You know what your boss Mr. Jones told me, he told me that he was actually planning on closing down the newspaper. He was going to run away with his family and not look back.” Margaret now was just out of my arm’s length. “The only thing that saved his company was me. And the only reason he gave you the newspaper was so that I knew you would still be here if I needed you.” Margaret looked at me. “How did you survive the catchers. Even with you calling them down on us, they should have killed you.”

“I never called them, you kept me too busy to even try.” I said wanting to close the gap, but even if I tired Margaret would hit me first.

“If you never called, and Mr. Jones didn’t, then who.” Margaret said. Suddenly I felt relief and a strange popping in my wing. I twitched it and knew it was healed.

“I have written a lot of articles about murder cases or kidnappings and it is always the person you least suspect.” I said. I readied my wings to give me a boost.

“Cody!” Margaret spat. I then shot forward catching Margaret off guard. I threw an uppercut right into Margaret’s chin and as she was lifting into the air I threw my other punch into her chest sending her flying. However, before hitting the ground Margaret’s wings flared out slowing her down and up righting her.

“When I am done with you I will find that backstabbing traitor and end him!” Margaret screamed shooting towards me. I moved to the side as Margaret shot by. Margaret dug her feet into the dirt leaving a long trail behind her.

“You’ll have to get through me first.” I said with a smile. Margaret’s anger flared up.

“You want this to end?” Margaret said sneering in anger. “I was just playing around with you, but not anymore.” Margaret held both hands up into the air and I watched as swirls of black smoke was drawn to her hands. A round black mass formed in her hands. “This is the pain of all my victims made physical. Goodbye!” Margaret moved her hands and the black mass shot forward engulfing me.

The mass was so thick I couldn’t breathe. My ears were bombarded with constant screaming form a lot of people. I felt like I was being crushed. I couldn’t see or breathe, I had to get out. I tried moving, but the weight of the mass kept me stationary. I was going to die. I almost gave up hope, but Caitlin’s face popped into my head, followed by Cody. If I failed here she would certainly kill them. I put all my strength and pushed outward. I let out a scream of my own. I felt the mass being pushed away. I pushed one last time and the black mass shattered freeing me.

“Impossible!” Margaret screamed. I could see she was getting winded from her efforts. The little bit of energy I gave he was wearing thin.

“I will end you here and now, you will not hurt another person ever again!” I shout shooting forward. This time it was Margaret’s turn to doge my attack. I flipped around and came in for another attack. Margaret kept dodging my attacks and I could see worry creep up in her face. I finally landed a hit to her face and she stumbled backwards. “You don’t know how long I dreamed of doing that.” Margaret caught her balance and looked to me whipping blood from the gash in her cheek. Her cheek started to turn a purplish color from the impact.

“I’ll tell you this one more time.” Margaret said dropping her arms to the side. “The catchers are not the good guys here. They ruthlessly kill demons just for fun.” I looked at Margaret’s hands expecting to see her form her whip again. “I have given you a gift.”

“You call this a gift?” I said baring my new fangs and holding up my boobs. “I was perfectly fine as a guy. I never wanted to become a woman. And now I am stuck as one forever.”

“I gave you power.” Margaret said looking at me. “The catchers claim to be protecting people, but their stupid laws keep us moving. You two now will never get to reside in one place for long. Team up with me and we can start again and finally defeat those murders.” I hesitated and wondered if she was right. I was snapped out of my thought as I saw Margaret’s whip flying at me.

Everything seemed to move in slow motion. I could see the heat waves rippling in the air. The whip was going right for my neck. I closed my eyes and channeled my energy. I felt the energy moved down my arm and out of my palm. A golden sword shot up. I dropped low to the ground and dodged Margaret’s whip. I pushed my wings hard and skyrocketed towards Margaret. I moved the sword up. I watched horror register on Margaret’s face, but I was too fast for her to react. I shot past Margaret with my arm held out. I turned around and watched Margaret drop to her knees. I feared I missed and that she would get back up. But then Margaret burst into black smoke and vanished. Finally, the reign of Margaret was over.


Ch.17

I quickly flew back to where Caitlin and the catcher was. If I was lucky enough I might be able to stop the catcher from killing Carlos. I pushed my wings as fast as I could. I spotted the catcher and landed close by. My heart dropped as Carlos was no where nearby. The catcher was on his knees holding his arm.

“She’s dead?” The catcher said standing up. I watched as blood seeped through his hand.

“Margaret is no more.” I said, my heart skipped a beat. “Where is Caitlin?” I looked around but couldn’t see her.

“Your girlfriend is under that bench.” The catcher said pointing. I rushed over to the bench and I saw a little black kitten curled up into a ball shaking.

“It’s ok’s I’m here.” I said picking Caitlin up. “Without Carlos is she stuck as a cat?” I tuned to the catcher.

“She was never stuck to begin with.” The catcher said as he undid a clip and pulled his helmet off. My jaw dropped as I recognized who this was.

“Cody?” I said looking at my friend. “How?”

“I was a plant by the organization to watch Margaret.” Cody said. “I was supposed to warn them as soon as Margaret started her plans, but I was never able to do this until it was too late.” Cody walked towards us. “Caitlin signed a contract with a lessor demon he doesn’t have the power to change her into a cat, but he does have the ability to make her into a supernatural being.”

“A what?” I asked looking down at Caitlin.

“Caitlin is what you would call a changeling. She can change her form between human and a cat.” Cody said petting Caitlin. “Once she calms down she should be able to revert back.” Caitlin perked up her ears and looked up. I put her on the ground as I felt her start to grow. Caitlin’s fur receded, and she stood up on her legs and stretched. Her boobs hung down, I looked up at her head and almost laughed.

“Chris!” Caitlin shouted throwing her arms around me. It was a bit awkward with my wings.

“Honey you still have cat ears.” I said with a laugh. Caitlin pulled back and reached up and felt her ears.

“You did say you like cat girls, right?” Caitlin said with a laugh. “You do also know we are both naked right?” We both just laugh and blush at our embarrassment.

“You both have the power to change that.” Cody said with a smirk. “And Chris can hide his demon self too, if she wishes.” I stuck out my tongue at the way he said she. We both closed our eyes and we focused. I felt my wings retreat in a strange feeling. I focused on a t-shirt and jeans. When I opened my eyes, I saw that Caitlin had gotten rid of her cat ears.

“What happens to me?” I asked looking to Cody. “Am I doomed to become what Margaret was?”

“As long as you don’t feed you won’t corrupt.” Cody said looking to me. “A succubus only needs to feed the more she becomes corrupted. Margaret was so far gone that nothing seemed to satisfy her.”

“I don’t plan on sleeping with anyone, but Caitlin.” I said kissing my girlfriend.

“I did need to ask you something.” I said looking to Cody. “The last time I saw you, you looked so disappointed at me for cursing my boss.”

“I wasn’t disappointed at you, I was disgusted at myself.” Cody said looking to the ground. “My job was to protect people and there I was throwing a new person to Margaret and when it was you who had to do it I felt like I may have just pushed you over the edge of no return.”

“If anything, that moment was the point that I knew I had to do something to stop Margaret.” I said patting Cody on the back.

“I am sorry that we couldn’t stop Margaret before she changed you.” Cody said still looking down. “I tried my best to warn you that one day, but you wouldn’t listen.” Cody looked up to me. “I did give the order that if any of the catchers were to find you they were to spare you but threaten you, so you would leave town, so Margaret couldn’t find you.”

“I got a phone call from an Anderson who explained that everything was fine.” I said. Cody’s eyes grew wide. “What?”

“We don’t have anyone at the division named Anderson.” Cody said looking around. “Either we have a mole in our midst or Margaret faked the call to keep you in town.” We both shook with fear.

We talked for a while before Cody created a portal to go home.

“We could always use someone like you on our team.” Cody said to me. “Most catchers are humans, but there are a few creatures that work for us to help us better understand them.”

“I think Caitlin and I have to do a few things first.” I said looking down at my boobs. “How do I explain this?”

“I will have the division work on getting you the ID and a fresh start.” Cody said with a laugh.

Days went by and nothing crazy happened. Caitlin and I have never been close, who would have known changing genders would be the thing to get us closer. Caitlin loves turning into a cat every now and then just to lay around the house napping. For our help with Margaret we never have to work again.

One year from the events I decided it was time. I didn’t want to rush it just in case Cat got tired of the female me and wanted something meatier, but we stayed together. I took her out to our favorite spot and we sat looking over the water and we both got up. I started to get down on one knee when I noticed Caitlin too was getting down on one knee. We both laugh and take out our engagement rings. Life is finally perfect.

THE END!

Thank you for reading my book. I hope you enjoyed reading this as much as I enjoyed writing it. If you enjoyed this one, please go check out my other books.
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