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		To my readers, always

		

	
		1

		

		Lisa was running on a treadmill at the gym. She didn’t feel safe. It was only a matter of time before a demon named Agnes caught up to her, and they’d have to battle, which was one reason Lisa spent so much time training at the gym.

		

		Agnes was a female demon who took possession of alpha males in the mortal realm because of the societal power they gave her. Lisa had been trying to capture Agnes ever since she killed her mother, Ruth. Lisa hated herself for not being able to save the woman she loved most.

		

		Ruth was a powerful witch who had the ability to move objects with her mind, which some referred to as telekinesis. She was easily one of the best. Lisa had yet to meet another witch who could move objects as effortlessly as Ruth had, but even her powers weren’t enough to survive Agnes’s sneak attack.

		

		Lisa took a deep breath as her feet pounded on the treadmill. She fought off the dark visualizations of Agnes coming up behind her in some man’s body to stab her in the back. Lisa spent a lot of time at the gym. She always caught herself staring at the muscular men, wondering if Agnes would take over their bodies next.

		

		Some of the men would stare back at Lisa, but she never felt the demon. Agnes could sneak up on Lisa, but the witch would be able to sense her demon predator was nearby. There were times when Lisa felt Agnes’s presence, but the demon had yet to attack.

		

		Lisa wished Agnes would just make a move, so they could have their battle and move on with life. She was tired of living in fear, and none of her premonitions gave her clues to how the battle would turn out. To date, she’d only gotten visions that Agnes was on her way and that their paths would cross eventually.

		

		Lisa cursed to herself as the mental images became too intense to bear. She turned off the treadmill and hopped to the side, catching her breath. She was bent over with her hands on her hips when a man passed, bumping her.

		

		Their skin brushed. Lisa gasped as a vision flooded her mind. She saw the man who’d touched her, but he wasn’t quite himself. He was wearing a… dress. His face even had makeup, but everything in the premonition pointed to the man who’d just past.

		

		The stranger had walked several feet away when Lisa came back to reality. She sucked in a breath to shake off the shock of the premonition before charging after the man.

		

		“Hey, wait!”

		

		The man turned, and the eyes were exactly the eyes Lisa had seen in her vision. She didn’t yet know this man but knew she needed his help. Somehow, he was the key to taking down Agnes, only she wouldn’t get to that point without introducing herself.

		

		“Can I help you?” he asked.

		

		Lisa swallowed, careful not to reveal the fact she’d just had a captivating premonition. If she told the man anything about witchery, he’d write her off as a loon.

		

		“I’m Lisa,” she said.

		

		“Arturo,” he said. “Did you need something, or…?”

		

		Lisa smiled, doing her best to defuse the man’s tension. It worked after a moment as Arturo seemed to notice Lisa’s simple beauty. She had her hair pulled back in a ponytail and was a little sweaty from her run, but her cheeks were rosy, and her body had the shape of an hourglass.

		

		“I just wanted to say hello to a fellow gym mate. What’s so wrong with that?”

		

		Arturo swallowed. “Nothing, it’s just… not many people do that.”

		

		“Did you want to grab a coffee sometime?”

		

		“Uh,” Arturo said with a pause. He glanced around the room, as though he were looking for cameras to pop out, but nothing happened after a few seconds. Lisa was still standing there and smiling at him, as though she couldn’t think of a better way to spend her time other than getting coffee with Arturo. “Yeah, sure. I was about to change. Wanna get coffee now?”

		

		“Sounds like a plan. Meet me out front in fifteen?”

		

		“Or we can just meet at the café next door,” Arturo suggested.

		

		“Even better. I’ll see you there.”

		

		Arturo grinned, happy that he hadn’t refused the date. Too bad he didn’t know Lisa was a witch with an ulterior motive, and he was the man who’d fallen right into her trap.
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		Lisa washed her face and applied a light layer of makeup. She doused herself in perfume after using wipes and deodorant on her pits. She would shower later but had freshened up enough for now. She was desperate to touch Arturo again to see if she got another premonition, so she ran out of the locker room.

		

		To her delight, Arturo was already at the café when she got there. His hazel eyes sparkled in the late morning light as he waved from across the room. She walked over to him and gave the man a hug, but nothing came. She only got a whiff of his cologne, which was piney and far too masculine, considering the vision she’d had at the gym.

		

		“I was waiting for you to order. Should we go to the counter?”

		

		“Yeah,” Lisa said.

		

		They stood in line and chatted about the gym. Arturo had been going for over a year. Lisa started going about a month after Ruth died to distract her mind and train for her revenge. Ruth was murdered six months ago. It hurt every time she thought of Ruth’s passing, but Lisa liked to believe that her mother was in a better place with other witches who’d passed.

		

		“I’m surprised I haven’t seen you before,” Arturo said as they headed back to their table with drinks.

		

		“Likewise,” said Lisa. In truth, Arturo didn’t scream alpha male, so he wasn’t someone she would have been watching. Agnes wouldn’t use his body to hide. She would find someone with thicker muscles and a deeper voice. Someone who could command a room just by entering it.

		

		Arturo sipped his iced latte as Lisa stared at him, wondering why he’d been wearing women’s clothing in her premonition. She kept trying to picture him as a woman, which was hard since his face was covered in a light layer of unkempt facial hair. It was rather patchy and not thick at all, yet somehow still looked like Arturo hadn’t shaved in weeks.

		

		“So, am I your first guy from the gym?”

		

		“What’s that supposed to mean?” Lisa asked, narrowing her eyes at Arturo. “We’re just having coffee.”

		

		“Right, but…” Arturo didn’t know what else to say. Why would a random woman stop him in the gym and agree to coffee with him if she didn’t want to spark a romantic connection?

		

		“Yes?” Lisa asked in a playful voice, daring Arturo to say the obvious.

		

		“I thought you liked me,” he huffed.

		

		How could Lisa tell Arturo the truth? How could she admit that she needed him to make the premonition she saw come to be? Lisa didn’t even know if Arturo would wear a dress, but she had to keep the man in her corner if he was ever going to become willing.

		

		“I do like you, Arturo. You’re cute,” Lisa said and lifted her hand to reach it across the table.

		

		Arturo smiled as Lisa curled her fingers around the curve of his face. She let out a breath when a vision hit her. She was dolling Arturo up and telling him that she loved boys who wore dresses, and then she lifted his dress, and oh my! What she found was much bigger than expected.

		

		Lisa released Arturo’s face and sat back in her chair, taking a moment to steady herself.

		

		“Is everything okay?” he asked.

		

		Lisa swallowed and nodded. “Yeah, I’m fine. It’s nothing.” Though it wasn’t fine. She felt the tingle of Agnes’s presence. The demon wasn’t far. Lisa glanced around, but there was nobody there who made her suspicious, but Agnes could be watching from across the street. She’d watched Ruth for months before making her kill.

		

		“It looks like you saw a ghost,” Arturo said.

		

		“If only you knew,” Lisa said with a laugh.

		

		Arturo squinted. “If only I knew what? Are you a ghost hunter or something?”

		

		“I have a boring office job working with numbers, but I swear there are ghosts living in my house.”

		

		Arturo laughed and shook his head, smiling like he’d already fallen in love, which was exactly where Lisa wanted him. She knew it was wrong to use a man to make her premonitions come true, but she couldn’t let Agnes win! Not after what she’d done to Ruth. It was Lisa’s duty to make the demon pay.

		

		“I’m glad you talked to me.”

		

		Lisa smiled. “Me too. What about you? What do you do?”

		

		“I work in a plant nursery.”

		

		“You take care of baby plants?”

		

		“Yeah, is that a problem?”

		

		“No, not at all.” Lisa was just trying to figure out how this lowkey guy was supposed to become a vivacious girl who could take down a demon as manic as Agnes. The demon knew no bounds. She had no mercy. She didn’t care about anyone except herself, which was why she went through about a woman a night in her alpha-male form, from what Lisa had heard. “Do you like taking care of plants?”

		

		“Plants are nicer than people. It’s the tiny little pests I have to worry about,” said Arturo.

		

		“Yeah, I know all about pests. They’re so annoying,” Lisa said.

		

		“I hate killing anything, even a pest, but it’s part of the job.”

		

		Lisa grinned, feeling that Arturo was speaking her language. She really didn’t want to kill Agnes, but what choice did she have? If Lisa didn’t end her, the demon would kill more witches and innocent people. Lisa couldn’t let that happen and needed Arturo’s help.

		

		“Do you want to come back to my place? We can hang out some more. You can use my shower too. Unless you have stuff to do this afternoon,” Lisa said with a hopeful pause. She worked from home and could afford not to log in for a few hours.

		

		Arturo shook his head. “Count me in,” he said with a goofy grin.

		

		Lisa picked up her coffee and tried to hide her face as her smile grew because she had Arturo right where she wanted him.
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		“Welcome,” Lisa said as she opened the door to her house. It was a two-bedroom with a basement. It was small but had plenty of space for her. She’d also renovated the bathroom and added a luxurious shower with a pebbled tile floor.

		

		“Your house is lovely,” Arturo said as they walked into the living room. It was simple. There was a TV on a buffet and artwork hanging on the walls. Lisa even had a cabinet with ornate dishes, which Arturo couldn’t help but admire. They were a pretty pale pink color and looked like they were worth thousands. “Where did you get these?”

		

		“They were passed down from my grandmother,” Lisa said, referring to Ruth’s mother. She’d only just recently gotten the dishes when her mother died. “I’ve always loved them.”

		

		“They’re gorgeous.” Arturo didn’t open the cabinet but stared at the dishes through the glass. “Do you ever use them?”

		

		“Sometimes,” she said. “If I feel like being fancy. Why? Did you want to eat off them?”

		

		Arturo was about to shake his head but then thought better of it. It wasn’t often that a woman offered as much generosity as Lisa. He nodded once, and she went to her fridge for a brick of cheese. She cut off a piece and put it onto one of her pretty pink dishes along with some crackers. She grabbed Arturo’s hand and led him over to the couch.

		

		Arturo was so awestruck by Lisa. Her gorgeous smile. The simple brilliance of her home. There wasn’t much in the place, but everything she had was high-quality. Arturo’s bachelor pad didn’t compare. He had cheap, assemble-at-home furniture.

		

		“Would you like anything else to drink?” Lisa asked.

		

		“I’m fine with the water.”

		

		Lisa nodded as she cut herself a piece of cheese and placed it on a cracker, guiding it to her plump lips. Arturo didn’t mean to stare, but he couldn’t help himself. He watched as Lisa closed her gorgeous mouth around the cracker, catching Arturo as she chewed with her mouth closed.

		

		Arturo averted his gaze and looked at the floor, but Lisa had already seen him staring. She saw the desire in his eyes and knew it was safe to ask him what she really wanted.

		

		Lisa sipped her water after swallowing the bite, giggling lightly as she turned to Arturo, feeling more confident than ever about her plan. She scooted closer to Arturo until their knees were touching.

		

		“Do you think I’m pretty?” asked Lisa.

		

		“Yes,” Arturo said in a whisper. “You’re gorgeous. I honestly don’t know what you want with a man like me, but—”

		

		Lisa pressed her finger to Arturo’s lips. She didn’t want him saying too much and ruining the mood, so she closed the space between them and dropped her finger to kiss him. Arturo moaned into her mouth as they kissed.

		

		It’d been a long time since Lisa had been with a man, so the kiss made her surprisingly horny. She felt a wetness forming between her thighs and really just wanted Arturo to push his cock into her pussy. She didn’t care how big it was. Her body was feverishly craving penetration.

		

		She pulled away from Arturo, looking at him anew, wondering if she would still want him once she made him a woman, and part of her knew she would. Maybe she’d want him even more.

		

		“What’s wrong?” Arturo asked. There was a clear erection in his pants. His precum was bleeding through the fabric. “Did I do something?”

		

		“No, I’m just thinking,” said Lisa.

		

		“About what?”

		

		“You.”

		

		There was a sinister tone in Lisa’s voice that unnerved Arturo, but he still wanted her. He was going crazy after that kiss and just wanted more of the woman. His dick was rock hard, and he could feel the precum oozing all over the inside of his briefs.

		

		“What about me?”

		

		“How cute you are, and there’s something else.”

		

		“What is it?” asked Arturo.

		

		Lisa wanted to ask Arturo but was afraid she would scare him off if she didn’t handle the situation delicately. She put up her finger and ran to her bedroom. She grabbed a pair of her panties. They were probably a little small for Arturo, but she wanted to test him. She wanted to see just how far he was willing to go to please her.

		

		Lisa ran back into the living room with the panties in her hand. Arturo glanced at them with a curious expression that Lisa didn’t know how to read, but there was no time to waste on speculation. She’d felt Agnes’s presence in the air, and her premonition had guided her to this moment. Somehow, someway, Lisa needed to convince Arturo to wear women’s clothing.

		

		Then she’d probably use him as a trap. If there was one thing Lisa knew, it was that Agnes couldn’t resist a beautiful woman, which was another reason she became an alpha male in the mortal world.

		

		“Why do you have panties?”

		

		Lisa sighed. “Here’s the thing, Arturo. I like you, but there’s something you need to know about me.”

		

		“What?”

		

		She tossed the panties at him. They landed in his lap. Arturo glanced at them without picking them up, but Lisa could tell his boner hadn’t gone down by the thickness of his bulge. To the contrary, it looked like it might have been even bigger, which gave Lisa the push she needed to continue with her lie.

		

		“The truth is, Arturo, I like men who wear lingerie and dresses. I like men who let me dress them up like a girl.”

		

		Arturo didn’t scream. He didn’t run out the door, but he didn’t look happy either. He lifted the panties and looked at them with a fresh set of eyes. They weren’t so different from his briefs if he really thought about it, and if putting them on meant fooling around with Lisa, then that wasn’t so bad.

		

		“Just the panties?” Arturo asked.

		

		Lisa bit her lip and shook her head. She normally wasn’t this forward and quick to undress a man, but she was racing against the clock. There was no telling how long Agnes would wait to strike. Lisa could be walking to her car after leaving the grocery store, and then BAM!

		

		Dead on the ground.

		

		Lisa didn’t want that for herself. Not in the slightest, so she sucked in a deep breath and told herself to take charge.

		

		“You need to shave all that nasty facial hair and all of your body hair. I want you looking feminine and delicious, but if you do that for me, I’ll do something for you.”

		

		“What?” Arturo asked in a breath.

		

		Lisa grinned and walked over to where Arturo was sitting. She dropped to her knees in front of him. She grabbed the panties and tossed them to the side before reaching up to unbutton his pants. She undid the zipper and pulled just enough to reveal his surprisingly big member.

		

		“I’ll give you a little kiss,” Lisa said as she wrapped her hand around Arturo’s cock. She parted her lips to take his tip into her mouth, lightly sucking on it. Arturo’s eyes rolled around as arbitrary sounds left his mouth.

		

		Lisa lifted her mouth a second later, only giving Arturo a taste of what he could have if he just played by her rules, and he understood the message.

		

		“So, should I go shave?”

		

		Lisa grinned as she stood. “Yes, that’s exactly what you should do.” She walked to her hall closet. She grabbed Arturo a fresh razor and went back to the living room to give it to him, along with a towel. “Why don’t you get a head start, and then I’ll join you to check your progress and freshen up myself.”

		

		Arturo brightened at the prospect of having Lisa join him in the shower. He honestly didn’t care that she wanted to dress him up in women’s clothing. It wasn’t like they were going out, and he’d always been a little curious about what he would look like as a girl.

		

		“Can’t wait,” Arturo said and kissed Lisa on the cheek before going to the bathroom.

		

		“Don’t get too comfortable! We’re going all the way with your makeover!”

		

		“Try me!” Arturo said playfully, rather excited for the roleplay. It was the most excitement he’d had in his life in ages, and it all started with a simple introduction at the gym. He couldn’t believe where the day had taken him but wasn’t mad about it.

		

		Not at all.
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		Lisa was standing naked outside of the shower. Arturo had turned off the water and stepped out, dripping all over the towel he’d placed beneath his feet. Lisa had him bent over and was spreading his ass cheeks.

		

		“You missed all this hair, boy! That’s one spanking,” Lisa said and swatted Arturo’s ass before he could protest. “You really need to work on grooming your privates because they’re still far too hairy. Unless you’d rather just stop now,” Lisa said and crossed her arms over her chest.

		

		“No!” Arturo shouted. He was rock hard since Lisa had been touching him, and the last thing he wanted was to leave. He wanted to touch her. Kiss her. Fuck her, if she would be so willing. Even to have her lips around his dick again. He would do anything to feel that bliss she’d granted him for the briefest of moments.

		

		Lisa spanked his ass once again. “Tell me you’ll do better.”

		

		“I’ll do better, Lisa! I promise! Don’t make me leave!”

		

		Lisa chuckled as she stood, loving how submissive and willing Arturo was. She was so used to men who wanted to take, take, take, but she could tell Arturo was different. He wanted to please her. He wanted to give her everything she requested, and she was about to milk what she could out of him.

		

		“Get back in that shower and do better, or you won’t get any of this,” Lisa said and reached down to her pussy lips. She touched herself, rubbing her lips for Arturo’s pleasure. He watched as nonsensical words fell from his mouth. He hadn’t moved, but Lisa wasn’t trying to sit around all day. Not when she could feel Agnes getting closer and closer with each passing minute. She spanked Arturo once more on the ass, which sent him racing for the shower.

		

		Maybe Agnes had a sense that Lisa was working to stop her and had found her missing key. It wouldn’t surprise Lisa. Agnes was a powerful demon. Lisa would never underestimate her, but that didn’t mean she couldn’t have some fun along the way.

		

		Lisa watched herself in the mirror as Arturo finished up with his shaving job, wondering if she could really take down a demon. Every time she touched Arturo, she got a good feeling about her plan, but it wouldn’t be the first time her visions steered her wrong.

		

		“Will you check now?” Arturo said after a minute, shaking Lisa from her thoughts. She hoped she wouldn’t be putting Arturo in danger, but she could at least make it worth his while before putting him in harm’s way. There was no telling what Agnes would do, but Lisa knew she had to use Arturo as bait.

		

		It was his fate.

		

		Lisa figured Arturo was a small sacrifice to save all the witches Agnes might kill.

		

		“Coming,” Lisa said and stepped into the shower with Arturo. He bent over. Lisa stepped into the water and spread Arturo’s cheeks. They looked much more feminine now that they were completely hairless, and his cock was equally as groomed and even more mesmerizing.

		

		“Much better,” Lisa said as she got to her knees. She turned Arturo to face her and wrapped her hand around his dick. She opened her mouth and closed her lips around his manhood, bobbing her head slowly along his shaft, making the man moan as the shower water rained down on them.

		

		“Fuck, Lisa. That feels so good.”

		

		Lisa pulled her head off Arturo’s cock and stroked it as she looked into his eyes. “Can you talk like a girl?”

		

		“Actually, I can. I’m great at using different voices,” Arturo said and sounded exactly like a woman presenting the news. Arturo took a deep breath to get in to character, imagining himself as a slutty trans girl in a porno. “You like that fat dick, Lisa?”

		

		Lisa moaned as she moved her lips down Arturo’s dick until she was choking on it. She breathed through her nose as the water ran down her face and the cock stuffed her mouth. Arturo was thick, and his balls were nice and smooth as Lisa moved them between her fingers.

		

		Lisa’s pussy ached as she bobbed her head along Arturo’s shaft. She wished she could just have him like this, but there was so much more they still had to do, so she pulled her lips off his dick before he had the chance to cum, which was as painful for her as it was for him.

		

		“Lisa,” Arturo said in a soft, girly voice. “What’s wrong?”

		

		“I want you in an entire girly ensemble,” Lisa said as she stood and pushed her wet hair out of her face. She kissed Arturo lightly on the lips, getting a faint premonition of them. All she could see was their hands clasped together, surrounded by positive energy.

		

		“Okay,” said Arturo. “Let’s get out there, so you can dress me up because I want to watch this girly dick unload all over your mouth.”

		

		Lisa moaned as Arturo brushed his thumb over her wet lip. She wanted to take him right there. Her pussy was swollen and hungry for his touch, but she had to make sure he could really pull off being a girl before she gave him his treat. Lisa never moved this fast with any man, but there was no time to waste.

		

		They dried off with Lisa’s plush towels after their shower, and then Lisa pulled Arturo to her room to doll him up from head to toe. She just hoped she had stuff that would fit, but she was almost positive she would.
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		Lisa had everything to feminize Arturo except shoes. He was one size bigger than her, but they could go shopping in the morning. They had plenty spread out on the bed to start on his transformation, so Lisa commanded Arturo to take off his towel and put on white lingerie.

		

		Arturo grabbed the lingerie and swallowed, ashamed by how his dick was hardening. He’d never put on a bra, but somehow it felt right when he pulled those straps up his arms. Lisa helped him clasp it, and all Arturo wanted to do was stuff his chest with some tissue.

		

		He put on the panties next, and they barely held down his erect cock. He knew it wouldn’t be long before his precum was soaking through the fabric, but he didn’t care. Everything he was doing was for Lisa, and he just wanted to make the woman happy.

		

		Arturo was clueless about Lisa’s real plan. He didn’t know she was a witch and that there was a demon closing in on them. He thought she was some woman from the gym with a freaky side and hoped this wouldn’t be a one-and-done thing.

		

		“What next?” Arturo asked as he stood in his bra and panties with his hands clasped loosely over his throbbing cock.

		

		“How about you move your hands? Why would you want to hide something so beautiful?”

		

		“Do you think it’s weird that I’m doing this? Getting dressed up as a girl? Are you pranking me or something?”

		

		Lisa gushed and put her hand on Arturo’s side, squeezing it. “No! How could you think such a thing? I really find it sexy when men get in touch with their feminine sides,” Lisa said.

		

		“Really?” Arturo asked in his boy voice.

		

		Lisa bit her lip and nodded. She didn’t know what it was, but there was something sexy about watching Arturo become a woman, especially when he used that convincing womanly voice of his.

		

		“It’s better when you talk like a girl, though.”

		

		Arturo nodded and swallowed. “Using this voice is something I used to practice in the mirror. There are a few I can do, but this is my favorite.”

		

		“You sound amazing. Nobody will believe you’re a boy once I get some makeup on you. I also have this platinum blonde wig. It’s not the best but should do the trick.”

		

		“Do you think I can pull off blonde?” Arturo asked in his girly voice, and Lisa knew then that he needed another name.

		

		“You need to assume a new identity. You need to become someone else. A girl who just happens to have a dick. Is there a name you’ve ever wanted?”

		

		“A girl’s name?”

		

		“Yeah,” Lisa said as she grabbed her makeup bag. She dabbed a moisturizer with SPF onto her fingers and spread it around Arturo’s face as he thought of a name. Lisa was dotting foundation onto her fingers when Arturo snapped.

		

		“What about Charlotte? I’ve always thought that name was sexy.”

		

		“Charlotte it is then,” Lisa said with a bright smile as she got to work dolling up Arturo’s face. She added some mascara and curled his lashes before putting a little pink gloss on his lips. Arturo’s face was looking positively womanly by the time Lisa finished, and she couldn’t wait to see the full look. “Put on the dress while I grab the wig.”

		

		“Okay,” said Arturo. He picked up the blue tent dress and pulled it over his head. It hung on his shoulders well, but he still wanted to stuff his bra. His chest was far too flat! He wanted big boobs if he was going to be a girl, but he was in luck because Lisa returned with breasts forms and a wig.

		

		“I wear these when I want bigger boobs,” Lisa said and passed Arturo the breasts forms.

		

		He slipped them into his bra, feeling far more relaxed now that he had a curve on his chest. He thought it would be weird dressing as a girl, but maybe he’d always wanted to dress as one but never had the courage. He had practiced that girly voice for endless hours after all. Maybe the desire was always there, but Arturo had never clicked the pieces of the puzzle together.

		

		“Just one last addition,” Lisa said as she donned the wig on Arturo’s head.

		

		Arturo still hadn’t seen himself, but he couldn’t wait another second. He raced to the bathroom and gasped when he saw his reflection for the first time. All traces of Arturo had disappeared, and part of him thought he was finally seeing his true self.

		

		“How do you feel?” Lisa asked when she came up behind Arturo and placed a hand on his shoulder.

		

		“Like Charlotte,” he said gleefully. “I’m Charlotte.”

		

		“Oh, don’t cry! You’ll mess up all my work,” Lisa said as she pulled Charlotte into a hug. “You’re Charlotte, and you’re beautiful! Say it with me!”

		

		Charlotte took a deep breath and took a step back to wave a hand in her face. Lisa grabbed her hands, and they shouted at the same time as they hopped in place.

		

		“I’m Charlotte, and I’m beautiful!”

		

		Lisa cheered. “That’s my girl! Now, what do you say about a little fun?”

		

		Charlotte grinned. She couldn’t think of a better way to spend the rest of her day and let Lisa pull her back to her bedroom.
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		“It’s your turn, girl.” Lisa pushed on Charlotte’s shoulders, sending the girl down to her knees. Lisa stood over Charlotte and lifted the slip dress she’d put on after their shower, revealing her glistening pussy. Lisa wasn’t wearing panties or anything and had been hot for Charlotte’s thick cock ever since she got her first taste, but Charlotte had to learn who was in charge before Lisa would wrap her lips around that thick member again.

		

		Charlotte moaned as she caught a whiff of Lisa’s desire. She moved her pink painted lips closer to Lisa’s pussy until Lisa grabbed the back of her head and shoved it against her womanhood. Charlotte moaned as she tried to breathe and lick at the same time. Each lap of the tongue gave Charlotte an overwhelming sense of pleasure, hardening her girly cock even further. If it got too hard, she was afraid it might rocket off her body.

		

		Lisa bent her head back and let out a deep moan as the pressure in her center grew stronger. She closed her eyes as Charlotte moved her tongue across her labia, gently pushing harder when it passed her hole. Her swollen pussy throbbed for Charlotte. She wanted her thick cock deep in her hole, stretching it to the limits. Charlotte was thicker than her toys or any dick she’d had in the past.

		

		Lisa gasped when one of Charlotte’s licks pushed her to the edge, but she wasn’t ready to cum, so she stepped back to break the contact bonding them. Charlotte licked her wet lips and looked into Lisa’s eyes with a sultry gaze.

		

		“Is something wrong?” she asked.

		

		“No,” Lisa said quickly as she caught her breath. “Nothing’s wrong. I just thought I might return the favor.”

		

		Charlotte grinned as Lisa got down to her knees and crawled across the room. She’d never had a girly dick in her mouth, but Charlotte looked so hot in the blonde wig and blue dress. Lisa also couldn’t stop thinking about how delicious her dick had tasted in the shower and needed more.

		

		“You like that pussy on your lips?”

		

		Charlotte moaned and nodded as she pushed down on her erection through her dress, eager to feel Lisa’s pussy lips around it. She could still taste Lisa and savored the flavor as the woman got between her legs and pushed up on her dress to reveal the stained white lingerie beneath it.

		

		“Wow, you’re leaking like crazy,” Lisa said as she pushed her fingers against the outline of Charlotte’s thick cock. It made her pussy even wetter than it already was, and her nipples felt like they would break off of her breasts if they got any harder. “It’s so hot how wet your dick gets. It’s almost like a pussy.”

		

		“Yeah,” Charlotte said through a moan. “Put my pussy dick in your mouth.”

		

		Lisa gripped Charlotte’s dick a bit too tightly as she looked into the girly boy’s eyes. “Don’t tell me what to do, or I won’t do anything at all. You understand, girl?”

		

		Charlotte swallowed. “I understand. I just thought—”

		

		“Stop thinking and shut up while I suck this girly dick,” Lisa said and moved the white panties to the side to reveal Charlotte’s thick erection. Lisa pushed her legs together and tried to stifle the desire leaking from her womanhood, but the effort was fruitless. She was so turned on by Charlotte and her thick dick and all the womanly accessories surrounding it.

		

		She loved how Charlotte was groomed and shaved and smelled like flowers. Lisa moved her mouth close to Charlotte’s tip and shut her eyes as she closed her mouth around Charlotte’s fat cock. It was salty and slick in her mouth as she pushed it deep, making herself choke on its thickness.

		

		Charlotte groaned and put her fingers loosely into Lisa’s hair, careful not to push, but she needed to feel the movements as Lisa bobbed her head along her shaft, sending her into a pool of euphoria, where Charlotte could splash around in the juices of Lisa’s womanhood. Lisa went between sucking and stroking her cock until she was reaching the limits of her pleasure.

		

		Charlotte said nothing as her girly balls tightened, but Lisa could feel the throbbing of Charlotte’s shaft against her tongue and pulled off before Charlotte blasted a load of her thick, white goo into her mouth. Charlotte moaned as Lisa wrapped a hand around her erection.

		

		“I’m close,” Charlotte said in a girly whisper.

		

		“I know, but you’re going to fuck me before you cum.”

		

		Charlotte wanted nothing more but wasn’t sure she could handle diving into Charlotte’s hot, wet pussy. It would feel too good. She wouldn’t last a second, and she wanted to fuck Lisa right if she was going to fuck her. She didn’t want to be written off as a girl who couldn’t hold her load.

		

		“Wait right here,” Lisa said and pranced off to her bedroom. When she came back, there was a cock strapped to her hip. Charlotte swallowed as she wondered what Lisa might have planned. “Don’t look scared, beautiful. This cock won’t hurt you,” Lisa said with a laugh as she moved her hips from side to side.

		

		“What… what are you going to do with it?”

		

		Lisa moved across the room until she was in front of Charlotte, who’d gotten to her knees, which was exactly where Lisa wanted her to be.

		

		“You need to take a breath before you fuck me, so you might as well suck this cock.”

		

		Charlotte was still rock hard and seeing Lisa with a dick was surprisingly sexy. Charlotte ignored her own dick as she wrapped her hand around Lisa’s cock. She parted her lips and felt rather feminine as she bobbed her head along Lisa’s shaft. Lisa wasn’t anywhere near as gentle as Charlotte had been, though.

		

		Lisa grabbed the back of Charlotte’s head and pushed it down her dick until the woman was choking, which only turned Charlotte on more. There was a part of her that loved submitting to Lisa, and Lisa was learning just how much she enjoyed being in charge.

		

		Lisa had seduced Charlotte at the gym to fulfill her premonition, but what she hadn’t expected was the attraction she would find with this man turned woman, and Charlotte really didn’t think she would enjoy womanhood so much, but somehow… it felt natural.

		

		Becoming Charlotte was easily the best thing that’d ever happened to her, even if it was only her first day. She kept bobbing her head along Lisa’s dick, and she never wanted it to end. She wished she could hold her orgasm forever, so they could stay still in the euphoric moment for an eternity.

		

		“You ready to fuck me, girl?”

		

		Charlotte pulled her lips off Lisa’s dick and nodded as she looked into the woman’s eyes.

		

		“Get on your back then.”

		

		Charlotte did as Lisa said and lay on the ground. Lisa took off the strap and tossed it to the side. Then she lifted the slip dress off her body and was completely naked, even though Charlotte was still wearing her dress and lingerie.

		

		Lisa got to her knees and straddled Charlotte’s legs as she lifted her dress to reveal Charlotte’s girly dick. It was everything Lisa’s body needed. She was so close, and even though she didn’t want to stop, she needed to cum before her soul fell apart.

		

		“You’re beautiful, Charlotte.”

		

		Charlotte reached up and cupped Lisa’s uncovered breasts, so in love with her feminine body. “Tell me this won’t be the last time.”

		

		Lisa shook her head. “It won’t be.”

		

		“Good,” Charlotte said.

		

		Lisa took that as her signal and lifted her hips. She lowered her pussy onto Charlotte’s dick and swallowed the entirety of her shaft within seconds. They both moaned in pleasure as Charlotte filled Lisa, pushing against her hot, slick walls.

		

		“This girly dick feels so good,” Lisa said with her head bent back. She lifted her hips and slammed back down onto Charlotte’s cock, sending her right back to the edge of her orgasm. She wouldn’t last long with Lisa’s pussy gushing and sliding all over her thick girly dick.

		

		“Lisa! I’m getting close!”

		

		Lisa reached forward and squeezed Charlotte’s full breasts as she rode her cock with a greater intensity. She wanted to give Charlotte the best orgasm of her life, and she was getting close herself, so she didn’t let up as she pounded her pussy on Charlotte’s cock.

		

		“Tell me right before you cum,” Lisa said in a broken voice as she rode Charlotte’s dick like she’d never feel another one in her life. She moved her hands from Charlotte’s bosom to her wrists and held down Charlotte’s arms as she worked them both to their release.

		

		Charlotte took short, shallow breaths and couldn’t see straight as Lisa used her dick. “I’m about to cum. Fuck!” Charlotte screamed as she lost control and the first bits of cum raced to escape her cock.

		

		Lisa moved off Charlotte’s dick and watched in amazement as load after load shot from Charlotte’s girly cock and completely soiled her panties.

		

		Lisa only watched a second though before moving and covering Charlotte’s face with her pussy. She held the back of Charlotte’s head and moved her hips to use the girly boy’s mouth until she was cumming.

		

		Charlotte grabbed her dick and stroked it to cum a second time while Lisa came all over her face, and she’d never felt so turned on in her life. Charlotte hoped it wouldn’t be the end for them, but she would never forget what they’d had.

		

		Not ever.

		

		They finally came down from the peaks of their release and collapsed to the floor. Charlotte pulled off her soiled panties, but she left on the rest of her outfit as she pulled Lisa close. She kissed the woman everywhere she could, so happy that she’d stopped to say hello at the gym.

		

		Lisa gasped when another premonition hit. It was a happy one of them in the future, looking several years older, like they were in their late thirties or something, but Lisa kept wondering if her powers were playing tricks on her. How could they have a happy future when she could feel Agnes lurking nearby?

		

		“Is everything okay?” Charlotte asked in her girly voice.

		

		“Everything is fine. Let’s get some rest,” Lisa said as a yawn escaped her.

		

		“Sure,” Charlotte said and held Lisa tightly as they drifted off to sleep, but she couldn’t help but think there was something Lisa wasn’t telling her.
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		Lisa gasped as a memory struck. It was of her and Charlotte holding hands. It had been a vision of them now, walking through the park. They were both wearing summer dresses and flats and had spent over an hour on their hair and makeup. Charlotte was spending most of her time as a girl, and Lisa had grown rather fond of it.

		

		There was nothing she loved more than wrapping her lips around Charlotte’s thick, pampered cock. It was always so soft and groomed and deliciously sweet in her mouth. Lisa could sit on her knees and bob her head along Charlotte’s girly shaft for hours, but unfortunately, they never lasted quite that long.

		

		“Look at this flower!” Charlotte released Lisa’s hand and ran over to a flower that had randomly sprouted in the field. Neither knew the name of it, but it was white and looked as fresh as summer. “I hope nobody steps on it,” Charlotte said in a worried tone as they stood above the flower.

		

		Lisa placed her arm on Charlotte’s shoulder, wishing a demon weren’t chasing them. She wished their lives could always be this sweet, but Lisa knew Agnes would strike before long. She was surprised that she’d gotten two weeks of joy with Charlotte and wanted to enjoy every moment they might have.

		

		“I’m sure it’ll be fine, Charlotte. Why don’t we go back to my place? We can pick up some food for dinner along the way.”

		

		Charlotte stared at the flower a long moment, debating whether she should pluck it or leave it be. She was still deciding when Lisa grabbed her wrist and pulled her away from the pretty white flower, but she was happy to leave it. Charlotte didn’t want to be the person to destroy what little beauty the world had. She wanted to cherish it and preserve it however she could.

		

		“What were you thinking for dinner?” Charlotte asked as she bounced toward the car.

		

		Lisa was thinking about Agnes and had a nasty look on her face when their eyes met, which made Charlotte’s lip quiver. She hated seeing Lisa look like that, but it wasn’t the first time. There were times when they could just be hanging around the house, and then Lisa’s face would turn dark, like there was something sinister on her mind.

		

		“What’s wrong, Lisa? You have that weird look again.”

		

		Lisa took a deep breath, feeling Agnes more than she had in ages. It wouldn’t be long before she attacked, and Lisa had yet to tell Charlotte the truth. She just wanted one more night with her before telling Charlotte that she was a witch and that there was an evil creature chasing her. The demon who’d killed her mother.

		

		“It’s nothing. We can stop at the grocery store and pick out something to throw in the oven.”

		

		Charlotte wanted to let it go, but how many times could she ignore Lisa when she looked like that? There was clearly something on her mind, and if Charlotte was going to be a good partner to Lisa, she needed to push her for answers.

		

		“Lisa, please. You can talk to me.”

		

		Lisa looked at Charlotte a long moment. She wanted to share everything, but she couldn’t. The words were too difficult to say, and they’d arrived at the grocery store, so Lisa got out before telling Charlotte the truth.

		

		Charlotte wasn’t having it. She got out of the car and slammed the door.

		

		“Hey, Lisa! Don’t run from me!”

		

		Lisa shook her head, too on edge. Agnes was getting stronger. She was watching them. Lisa could feel it. She was so overwhelmed by the sensations of Agnes’s presence that she didn’t even notice when Charlotte caught up to her and placed a hand on her shoulder, making her gasp.

		

		A premonition took hold, but it was much darker than the ones Lisa had been having. There was nothing clear about it except darkness and the foul stench of death. Lisa dropped to her knees as she imagined losing Charlotte, the girly boy she’d fallen for over the past couple of weeks.

		

		Charlotte kneeled by Lisa’s side and wrapped her arms around Lisa, covering her in warmth, but Lisa couldn’t shake the depressing vision. She couldn’t help but wonder if Agnes would take Charlotte from her before she had the chance to confess how she really felt.

		

		“Are you okay, Lisa? If you took something, I won’t judge you. I just want to help.”

		

		Lisa shook her head. “No, it’s not drugs. It’s…”

		

		“You can tell me, Lisa. Don’t you trust me?”

		

		The realization hit Lisa that Charlotte was probably the only person she trusted. When her mother died, she couldn’t help but wonder if some of the witches she knew sacrificed Ruth to save themselves. Agnes was a powerful demon, and she was out for blood, so it wouldn’t surprise Lisa.

		

		It'd also made her cold and dark and turned her into a person she didn’t like, but all that changed when Charlotte entered her life. He might have been Arturo under the wig and makeup, but Arturo had come to life as Charlotte. She loved being a girl and did so every chance she got.

		

		Lisa nodded. “I trust you,” she said.

		

		“Let me help you. What’s wrong?”

		

		“There’s so much you don’t know about me. I want to tell you, but I’m afraid I’ll lose you once I do.”

		

		“You need to talk to me, Lisa. We all have issues in life. You can’t go on being alone. It’ll eat you alive. Trust me,” Charlotte said while she stared into Lisa’s eyes. “Before I met you, I never had confidence in myself, but now I’m living my secret fantasies. You probably didn’t know that I practiced a girl voice when you handed me those panties, but you unlocked the woman I always wanted to become.”

		

		Lisa nodded, realizing maybe she’d had that premonition to help Charlotte discover herself and to find her own true love. Maybe that vision had nothing to do with Agnes. Lisa certainly thought they were connected when she was at the gym but realized she’d probably dramatized the message.

		

		Lisa was obsessed with taking down Agnes, but the world didn’t have to revolve around her. Lisa had to live her own life. She had to stop Agnes when the chance emerged, but she didn’t have to use Charlotte to trap her. Lisa would find a way to take down Agnes and would learn how to open her heart more while she did.

		

		“Shit,” Lisa said as she sucked in a breath. “I need to get off the grocery store’s floor.”

		

		Charlotte chuckled and nodded. She stood and offered Lisa a hand. They got up and ignored the people staring at them, even though there was one set of eyes that sent a shiver down Lisa’s spine, but she brushed off the feeling as she laced her fingers with Charlotte’s.

		

		She knew she would tell Charlotte the truth about her witchy roots but would wait until they got back to her place and away from the public. She was smiling as they walked to the deli section, where there were a bunch of prepared foods.

		

		“See anything you like?”

		

		“You’re in a much better mood,” Charlotte commented.

		

		“When we get back to my place, I’ll tell you everything.”

		

		Charlotte beamed. “I’d like that. You know I won’t judge you. I just want to know what’s going on in that head of yours, so I can stop thinking that you hate me.”

		

		Lisa grabbed Charlotte’s hand and gushed, shaking her head. “How could I hate you, Charlotte? You bring so much light to my life.”

		

		“I feel the same,” Charlotte said and held Lisa’s hand in hers. They stared at each other as they stood next to the prepared, half-cooked lasagnas. They both wanted to confess their love, but a shattering glass startled them out of their gaze.

		

		A man accidentally dropped a bottle of juice. They shook off the shock and glanced at the lasagnas, noticing them for the first time.

		

		“Should we take one of those home?” Lisa asked.

		

		“Yeah, I’d like that.”

		

		“Awesome.” Lisa picked up a pasta. She continued down the aisle, but Charlotte stayed in place, twisting her hips.

		

		“Why don’t you pick out some sides?” she asked in her girly voice. “I need to use the ladies’ room.”

		

		“All right. I’ll wait for you by the desserts.”

		

		“I love anything with chocolate,” Charlotte said before skipping off to the bathroom.

		

		Lisa smiled to herself as she continued perusing through the deli section, checking out all the options. She was feeling on top of the world as she picked up a couscous salad for a side, excited to get back home so she could finally tell Charlotte that she loved her.

		

		It’d been two weeks since they started dating. Maybe it was a little soon, but Lisa felt plenty of time had passed. She’d never met someone she connected with like Charlotte, and she wanted to tell her the history of her witchy ancestry.

		

		All seemed perfect in the world until ten minutes passed without Charlotte returning from the bathroom. Lisa left the deli section and walked around the store, checking every aisle for Charlotte, but she couldn’t find her love anywhere.

		

		Lisa’s heart went into overdrive when she checked the bathroom and every stall was empty. She tried Charlotte’s phone, and it went straight to voicemail, but then her phone rang a second later.

		

		Lisa answered, and the sound of Charlotte screaming hit her ears, sending her gut to the pits of her stomach.

		

		“Help! Lisa, help!”

		

		A deep, masculine laughter rang through the line. “I love it when she screams. Reminds me of Ruth.”

		

		“Agnes! Don’t hurt her!”

		

		“Lisa! Help! Oh, please!”

		

		Lisa didn’t think. She needed Charlotte to hear the words at least once. There was no telling what Agnes might do.

		

		“I love you, Charlotte! I’m coming for you!”

		

		There was a muffled scream. Agnes must have put her manly hands over Charlotte’s mouth.

		

		“What does a disgusting witch like you know about love?” Agnes spat in her manly voice. “Whatever relationship you thought you had with this woman is over!”

		

		Agnes hung up the phone before Lisa could reply. She left her groceries and ran out of the store, feeling helpless, but she wasn’t about to give up until she had Charlotte safe in her arms.
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		“She didn’t tell you, did she?” Agnes said with a dark laugh. She’d taken the body of a businessman named Roger with a square jaw and a chiseled body. He paced back and forth shirtless, cracking his knuckles every few seconds. “Classic witch. Sneaky until death.”

		

		Charlotte felt betrayed that Lisa hadn’t shared the truth with her, but she wasn’t sure she would have believed it if she had. Roger had already convinced her, though. He showed Charlotte photos of different men he’d inhabited in the mortal realm.

		

		Roger’s name was really Agnes, and he was a female spirit, but Roger had already told Charlotte he would kill her if she used his demon name, so she wasn’t saying much of anything.

		

		Charlotte dangled from shackles that were drilled into the ceiling. She’d scanned the room for an escape, but there were no windows, and there were three different locks on the door she couldn’t reach, even if she wanted to. She felt hopeless, but surely there had to be a way out of there.

		

		Roger stepped forward, standing in front of Charlotte. She wanted to spit in his face but was worried Roger would snap her neck if she did, so she did nothing as Roger lifted his hand to touch her face. He brushed her cheek with his hand, sending shivers down her spine.

		

		“Don’t touch me!” she screamed.

		

		“Scream all you want, gorgeous, but nobody will hear you.”

		

		Charlotte cleared her throat. She’d been speaking as a girl for so long that she’d nearly forgotten she was just a boy named Arturo. She used his voice when she opened her mouth next.

		

		“You don’t scare me.”

		

		Roger cooed and clapped his hands. “Was that an impression, or is the girl voice one? There’s nothing I love more than a trans girl!”

		

		Charlotte growled, feeling like she’d crossed herself, but then she thought to play Roger’s game. “Is that because you’re trans yourself?”

		

		Roger grunted and took a step away from Charlotte, looking her up and down. He reached forward to lift the dress she was wearing, but she kicked away his hand. Roger laughed.

		

		“I’ve never thought of myself as trans, but I guess I am in a way, but I can assure you that there’s no pussy between my legs.” Roger laughed even harder. “The real question though is what’s between yours…”

		

		“Doesn’t matter,” a voice said. “Charlotte is mine.”

		

		There was a loud bang, and then the door went flying off its hinges. Lisa was standing on the other side with a shotgun in her hand. There wasn’t a hint of fear in her eyes, but Charlotte was terrified as she stood there, shackled to the ceiling.

		

		“The gun will only kill the man I’m possessing,” Roger said with a laugh. “Go ahead and shoot me.”

		

		Lisa narrowed her eyes and pointed the gun at Roger’s chest. “Who’s your victim this time, Agnes?”

		

		“A businessman named Roger. Poor fellow,” Roger said with a laugh. “Why? Do you think I’m handsome? We could have a little menage before I kill you two.”

		

		Lisa snorted with laughter. “The only person dying tonight is you, Agnes.”

		

		“Don’t call me Agnes! I’m Roger!”

		

		“You’re a creature who wishes she could go back and live a different life. You’re stuck and hate yourself, which is why you take it out on others. You can kill as many people as you want, Agnes, but—”

		

		“I’m Roger!” the man screamed and lunged at Lisa, but she moved too quickly, and he fell to the floor with a loud crash.

		

		Charlotte winced, still feeling very much in danger, even when Lisa rushed over to whisper that everything would be okay. Charlotte had no idea how demons and witches actually were in real life, but if they were anything like the tales, then she was extremely afraid.

		

		Roger stood, but something had changed in his eyes. They glowed brighter as he stood taller. There was a spirit leaving his body. A woman. She had pale red skin. She looked ghostly and levitated a few inches off the ground. Roger, the man, had collapsed to the floor and looked lifeless.

		

		“You’re weakest when you’re in your truest form, Agnes.”

		

		Agnes leaned her head back and roared, letting her loud exclamation fall into laughter. Her eyes reddened as she stared down at Lisa, but she wasn’t afraid for her life. The only life she worried for was Charlotte’s, but that fear and desire to keep her woman safe powered her. It gave her the strength she needed.

		

		“Quite the contrary, witch. I’m my most powerful when I’m in my truest form.” Agnes moved in the flash of an eye. Her ghostly hand was around Lisa’s throat a second later. She grabbed Lisa’s shoulders and turned her to Charlotte, making them stare at each other as she had Lisa’s life in her hand.

		

		“Kill me, Agnes. I dare you,” said Lisa.

		

		“No!” Charlotte shrieked. “Why are you doing this?”

		

		Agnes held Lisa by the throat as she floated over to Charlotte, placing the woman’s lover in her face. Lisa and Charlotte stared at each other a long moment, which strangely brought a hint of peace to the terrified Charlotte.

		

		“Any last words before I kill the witch, girly boy?”

		

		“You like trans girls, right?”

		

		“That doesn’t matter,” Agnes said in a rushed whisper.

		

		“Want to watch me dance, demon? Let me shake these hips before you kill me,” Charlotte said and moved from side to side as she looked at Agnes with a seductive gaze.

		

		Agnes loosened her grip on Lisa’s neck just long enough for her to slip free of the demon. She reached into her purse and grabbed the potion she’d prepared. It had to be poured down Agnes’s throat, and this would be the only chance she got.

		

		Agnes nearly escaped as Lisa put the demon in a chokehold. “Wrap your legs around us,” Lisa screamed at Charlotte.

		

		Charlotte lunged forward and put her legs around the other side of Agnes. She could feel the darkness radiating off Agnes as she held the demon in her legs, afraid it would take over her body if Lisa didn’t act quickly.

		

		“Hurry!” Charlotte screamed.

		

		Lisa gripped Agnes by her demon hair and pulled back as Charlotte held the demon in her legs. Agnes let out window-shattering screams as Lisa tilted the potion into Agnes’s mouth.

		

		“This is for Ruth, you demon bitch!” Lisa hollered before tilting the rest of the potion into Agnes’s pried-open mouth.

		

		Agnes screamed and hollered and cursed that she’d get revenge as the potion took effect, but there would be no future for the demon. She was disintegrating in front of them until she was gone forever from the world.

		

		Charlotte cried when the first shimmers of safety descended upon her soul. She couldn’t believe the demon was finally gone and that Lisa had been there to save her. She barely felt it when Lisa pulled her into a hug, but then Lisa’s embrace was all she could feel.

		

		Charlotte squeezed Lisa tightly. “I love you, Lisa. Thank you for saving me.”

		

		“It’s my fault you were in danger. I’m so sorry, Charlotte. I never wanted this to happen, but this was fate. We were meant to be. I never thought I’d fall for you when we first met, but I love you so much. Please forgive me, Charlotte.”

		

		Charlotte was too broken to speak or think. There was so much she wanted to say, but she couldn’t process an ounce of it. “Cut me down.” They were the only words she could muster.

		

		Lisa worked to get Charlotte free, and then they left. Lisa asked if Charlotte wanted to stay with her, but she said she just wanted to go home, so Lisa took Charlotte home.

		

		She didn’t go home herself, though. Lisa slept in her car outside of Charlotte’s place.

		

		It was impossible to leave the woman she loved.
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		There was a knock on Lisa’s car window that startled her awake. She thought it was a demon until she saw Charlotte’s beautiful face in the window, except it wasn’t Charlotte. It was Arturo. He wasn’t wearing his makeup or wig or sundress or anything else, yet he still looked as beautiful as ever.

		

		“What are you still doing out here?” Arturo asked through the glass.

		

		Lisa coughed and wiped her dry mouth as Arturo smiled down at her. She’d completely lost track of time. Vanquishing Agnes had sucked the energy right out of her. She rolled down the window before speaking, which required an embarrassing moment of turning on the car.

		

		“I just wanted to make sure you were okay.”

		

		Arturo smiled, feeling all warm and fuzzy inside. He’d been thinking about Lisa all night and wished he’d known that she was sleeping right outside of his window, but there were a lot of cars in the parking lot, and Arturo never looked out of his window.

		

		“That’s sweet, Lisa. Last night was quite the fright. I’m sorry for saying I wanted to go home.”

		

		“Are you kidding?” Lisa asked and shook her head. “I would have done the same, but what are you saying? You’re not mad at me?”

		

		“I love you more than I hate you,” Arturo said with that handsome smile of his, and it made Lisa feel like all hope wasn’t lost. “Would you like to come inside and freshen up?”

		

		“A glass of water would be nice,” Lisa admitted. “Don’t you have somewhere to go, though?”

		

		Arturo waved his hand in the air. “I’d rather spend time with you. Maybe put on a fresh outfit and dress up as Charlotte.”

		

		“I’d love that,” said Lisa.

		

		“Promise to tell me everything? No secrets?”

		

		“I promise.”

		

		“Good,” Arturo said and stepped back, giving Lisa the space she needed to open the car door. He took her hand and held it all the way up the stairs to his apartment. They’d gone through a lot, but Arturo knew he’d rather have Lisa in his life and a whirlwind of crazy than to live without her.

		

		She understood him. She helped him out of his shell, and Arturo felt like he was floating in the stars when they made love. So what if there were a few demons lurking in the shadows? They could take them down, as long as they stuck together.

		

		They sat on Arturo’s couch. Lisa told him about Ruth and the underground society of witches. He honestly wouldn’t have believed anything she told him if he didn’t have the first-hand experience of a demon attack.

		

		“Agnes is gone, though? You’re sure of it?”

		

		“Yes, she’s gone. She was the strongest demon in our area, but it’s a never-ending war. They hunt us for sport, and now that I’ve vanquished Agnes, there’ll be others fighting to take her crown.”

		

		Arturo sighed. “Whatever happens, I’ll be here to help you however I can.”

		

		Lisa placed her hand on Arturo’s leg. “Promise we’ll have some fun along the way?”

		

		Arturo brightened. “I would hope so!”

		

		Lisa ran her fingertips up and down Arturo’s thigh. “Why don’t you get ready and put on a cute dress while I take a shower?”

		

		“Okay,” Arturo said in a goofy voice.

		

		“Perfect,” Lisa said and kissed him on the cheek. “I can’t wait to wrap my lips around that girly dick.”

		

		Arturo raced out of the room to transform himself into Charlotte. He was already sitting at his desk when he called out to Lisa. “There are towels in the bathroom! Make yourself at home!”

		

		Lisa stood from the sofa and did exactly that.
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