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Chapter 1

Tristan and his best friend Austin did everything together. Tristan was the classic nerd complete with thick glasses. Austin used to be the same until high school where Austin joined the football team and became popular. Austin and Tristan still were friends and if anyone made fun at Tristan they quickly got put in their place by the star player.

Tristan got almost perfect grades and got the top schools giving him full rides to go to their school. Tristan enjoyed computers and wanted to go to the top school for computer engineering, but Austin got a full ride to a different school to play for their football team. Austin told Tristan it would be ok to part ways and go to separate schools, but Tristan knew Austin wouldn't do well in classes without him, so he agreed to go with him.

"Dude, I told you, you didn't have to come. This is a party school not a place for geeks." Austin said as they unpacked their stuff in the apartment they rented nearby the school.

"You know you wouldn't get good grades without me." Tristan said hooking up his computer in his room.

"You download any good porn on that thing?" Austin said walking into Tristan's room.

"You do know there is more to the internet then porn, right?" Tristan said rolling his eyes and throwing a pillow at his friend.

"It's the best part." Austin said with a laugh and dodging the projectile.

"What about Kate?" Tristan said plugging in the last of the cords.

"Big boob Kate, or big ass Kate?" Austin said putting his hand to his chin in thought. It didn't surprise Tristan that Austin had moved on from another girlfriend. Austin couldn't hold onto a girl for longer than a week. Austin always seemed to find a new girl with a better asset then the last.

"I figured with a new school there would be many fresh girls here." Austin said with a laugh. "Besides Kate is on the other side of the country and long-distance relationships don't work." Austin walked into the living room and picked up his laptop and walked into the bathroom. Tristan shivered at the thought about what was going to happen in there.

The weeks went on and school was just as average as Tristian had figured. Tristian blew through the classes without even a thought. Tristian figured that after helping his friend he could always go back to a better college and get his dream degree. Tristian had noticed that Austin was struggling but not so much in classes, but in the department of being popular. Austin had no trouble being the big man in school in high school but now that he was in college, he was fresh meat and had to reclimb the social ladder. This caused Austin to be in a foul mood at times being pushed down by those on top. The thing that got Austin more cred was being a dick. Tristian didn't like the new Austin but figured that this was a phase and as soon as Austin was popular again, he would go back to the friend that Tristian knew.

Years went by and nothing seemed to change. It was almost time for graduation and Tristian and Austin were further apart than ever.

"Your just jealous that I am so popular and you're just a nerdy geek who hugs his computer at night." Austin scoffed at Tristian when Tristian tried to confront his friend.

"You've changed." Tristian said a bit hurt at what his friend had said. Tristian was getting a bit anxious as their conversation was drawing a small crowd. "You used to be a good guy."

"Psh, that Austin was a pushover." Austin said flexing his arms. "I am top dog here now and nothing is going to change that. Austin then slapped the ass of the closest woman. She turned and slapped him and walked off. "She'll be back." Austin said with a smile while looking at the ass of the girl as she walked away.

"That right there is what I'm talking about." Tristian said pointing at the girl. "The old you would never have done that. Sure, you went from girl to girl, but you treated them with respect while you were with them." Tristian looked at the group that was forming around them. Tristian got a bit worried when most of the football team started gathering behind Austin.

"Man you’re a wimp." Austin said rolling his eyes. "Why did I ever hangout with you?" This hurt Tristian deep. Austin was his best friend and now it seems Austin could care less.

"Who are you?" Tristian said trying to hide his hurt. "The guy who cried once because he stepped on a bug or the guy who hated killing things in videogames unless they were monsters is gone." As soon as Tristian said those things, he wished he had not. Austin's eyes narrowed as anger washed over his face.

"So says the kid who hasn't even seen a boob." Austin said with a smirk. The football team erupted in laughter. This hurt Tristian and what he said next is the greatest regret for Tristian.

"So says the guy who wet his bed until he was ten." Tristian said. As soon as the words left his mouth, Tristian wished he could have taken them back. Tristian swore Austin's eyes glowed red with anger. Everyone started to laugh and point at Austin. Tristian tried to apologize but Austin's football team started to talk.

"You're not going to let him get away with that are you?" A big man said.

"Teach this pussy a lesson." Another said.

"FIGHT! FIGHT! FIGHT!" was being shouted by others around them.

"He's not worth my time." Austin said seeming reluctant to hit his friend. This set up the crowd to shout boo or chicken noises. Tristian saw the football players laughing. Tristian wanted to turn and leave but the crowd that surrounded them was too thick and there was no escaping.

"I'm sorry." Tristian tried to say but his apology was drowned out by the shouts of fight or clucking noises. Austin clenched his fist and walked up to his friend. Tristian looked up as a fist comes flying at his face. Tristan heard a snap and a sharp pain for a moment then nothing.


Chapter 2

Tristian had to get new glasses after his broke in the punch that knocked him out. Tristian transferred schools and got into the college that he knew he should have gone to in the first place. Tristian moved out the shared apartment and away from his childhood friend.

Tristian graduated and got an entry job at a cable company that helped customers with their tech problems. Tristian had wondered what happened to his former friend but dared not contact him. Tristian’s job allowed him to move around a lot and see many things, but he never felt like he belonged anywhere. Tristian never grew close to anyone after the fight and pulled away from anyone who attempted to get close.

One day Tristian was called to do a job for a club to help them with their new security monitors. Tristian saw that it was for his old hometown. Tristian packed up his equipment and went home. The whole ride home all he could think about was his old friend Austin. The pain from the hit was still etched in his mind. Tristin was so in thought about going back home that he did not pay too much attention to where he was exactly going to.

When Tristian pulled up to the place, he was supposed to be at he had to look twice. The name of the bar read The Tunnel. That was not the issue, the problem was on the sign there was a very sexy clad woman with her legs spread apart. Tristian had accepted a job to help a strip club.

“Great.” Tristian said shaking his head. Tristian noticed the closed sign and smiled. “Guess it’s not open. Better turn around.” As Tristian turned around to get back in his truck, he heard the door swing open and a bell ring. Tristian cursed under his breath and put on a fake smile.

“You must be from tech company I called.” A voice called out to him. Tristian’s heart sank. He shook it off he had to of heard things. Tristian turned around and looked at the man. His eyes went wide. Tristian had not heard wrong. Standing in front of him was none other than Austin his former best friend.

“Not much for words, are you?” Austin said holding out his hand. “I’m Austin. I am the head bartender here.” Tristian’s hand shook as he reached out. Was Austin playing games or did he not recognize him. Sure, Tristian had ditched the glasses for contacts, but did that make that much of a difference. Did the fact that his broken nose healed crooked change his face. Many things rushed through Tristian’s mind. He shook Austin’s hand and swallowed the not in his throat.

“I’m from Logan Tech.” Tristian said shaking Austin’s hand. “I’m here to help with a security cam problem?” Tristian quickly dropped his hand and smiled. Austin just smiled back and motioned to come in.

“Yeah, for some reason we cannot connect the cameras together.” Austin said as they walked into the club. The room lived up to the name and the entrance way was decorated as a long stone tunnel. That seemed a bit odd seeing as Tristian figured the name was for a different tunnel, but he did not own this club, so he shook it off.

They continued into the club and as they entered the main room the club’s theme came into focus. The whole club was decorated as a forest scene. Lights shimmered on and off and an odd feeling washed over Tristian. He swore he felt an electric current flow though him. It wasn’t painful but more pleasurable.

“The place is decorated like a magical forest.” Austin said noticing Tristian’s wondering eyes. Tristian looked around. Out of the corner of his eye Tristian saw something dart by. He turned his head, and nothing was there. He just shook it off as a lighting effect or something. Tristian was getting an odd feeling just being in here. Tristian did not want to be here any longer than he had to be. Tristian could not see how they could keep customers in the place if the atmosphere makes people want to leave. Then the thought of girls dancing may distract people.

Austin led Tristian to the back room, but to Tristian’s surprise Austin did not go back to the security office but into the dressing rooms.

“Where are we going?” Tristian asked knowing exactly where he was being led to.

“To the back-room cameras.” Austin pointed to a mirror once they entered the dressing rooms.

“You do know that this is highly illegal, right?” Tristian said looking at the mirror. “This violates so many laws.” Tristian turned to Austin. “Do the girls know about this?”

“Of course they don’t.” Austin laughed. “If they did it wouldn’t be there.” Austin smirked and acted like it was all a joke.

“Does the owner even know that there is a camera in the mirror?” Tristian asked looking back at the mirror.

“Mirrors.” Tristian said motioning his hand around the room. Tristian looked around and saw at least twenty other mirrors around the room. “And of course not. I would be fired for sure if she did.” Tristian turned to his former friend.

“You put up these cameras?” Tristian said not fully surprised. Austin looked smug.

“Yeah, and they are completely undetectable. I just can’t seem to get them to connect together so I can have all of them running at once.” Austin said looking into the mirror.

“I cannot help you.” Tristian said taking a step back. “This is illegal.”

“Come on I’ll pay you three times what your job is paying you.” Austin said still not looking away from the mirror. “Besides, you owe me.” Tristian looked to his former friend with a puzzled look on his face.

“What do you mean?” Tristian asked with a bit of worry in his words.

“Come on Tristian did you not think I recognized you, or do you not even know who I am?” Austin said with a laugh turning to face Tristian.

“Of course I remember you.” Tristian said pointing to his crooked nose. “I won’t ever forget that day.” Tristian tried to turn and walk away but he felt a hand grab at his arm.

“Come on, we’ve been friends for years.” Austin pleaded. “Do you think I would have slugged you if I didn’t have any other choice?” Tristian turned to face Austin. “You humiliated me in front of the whole school, how else was I supposed to react?”

“You didn’t need to break my nose!” Tristian yelled. “You were such a jerk back then.”

“Because of you I got my scholarship revoked.” Austin said with a bit of anger in his voice. “I had to drop out of school.”

“How is that my fault.” Tristian said shrugging off Austin’s grip. “I did not force you to punch me.”

“But you left me no choice.” Austin said sounding hurt. “You humiliated me and there was no turning back from that. If I hadn’t done what I did I would have lost all my cred and been back on the bottom.”

Tristian rolled his eyes and thought about leaving but something kept him still. Did he really cause all the problems? Did he really leave Austin with no choice? Noticing the hesitation Austin took his chance.

“I promise that no one will know you helped.” Austin pulled out his phone. “I have this app on my phone that won’t even be connected to the main cameras.” Austin handed the phone over. “There is no way these cameras will be detected.” Tristian looked over the phone and the app. Guilt washed over Tristian he figured he owed his friend for what he did back then.

“Fine, but what about the main cameras seeing me enter?” Tristian asked. Austin smiled.

“That is why I am here.” Austin said with a laugh. “I was asked by my boss to reset the cameras for maintenance, so the cameras aren’t even on. They won’t even know you were here.” Tristian shook his head and sighed.

“Fine but if you get caught it’ll be your fault.” Tristian said holding out his hand. “I wasn’t here.” Austin grasped his friends hand a little hard and shook it.

“Of course, you weren’t here.” Austin said with a wink.


Chapter 3

Tristian went to work looking over the cameras. Something was odd. The Wi-Fi signal was strong, and they should be connecting, but something was stopping them. Tristian called the company of the cameras and they too could not figure out why they were not connecting. Something was not adding up. Tristian looked at the connections but for some reason Tristian could not see the cameras. They were not showing up on the screen. The first thing that crossed his mind was if the cameras even had power going to them.

“Leave it to Austin for not thinking of plugging them in.” Tristian laughed to himself. “Hey! Austin! How do you get to the cameras?” Tristian yelled out, but there was no response. Tristian’s heart pounded. Was this a set up was he going to get the owner or the police. Tristian shook that off. “He’s changed. He wouldn’t do that.” Tristian whispered to himself.

Tristian tinkered with the mirror and found a latch on the side. When Tristian pushed it, the mirror came lose. Tristian pulled it off the wall and there was nothing on the wall. That’s when Tristian looked at the back of the mirror, he saw a small bump. Tristian pushed it and with a click a panel on the mirror slid open. Inside the small opening was a webcam.

“Did Austin really replace all the mirrors with fake ones?” Tristian said. Tristian was really rethinking his decision to help, but he figured he owed it to his friend. On the side of the camera there was a small switch. Sure enough, the power to the camera was off. Tristian flipped the switch and turned on the camera. Tristian looked at his tablet and saw all the cameras come online. “Austin set up all these mirrors and cameras but didn’t think to check the power to them.” Tristian shook his head as he closed the panel and replaced the mirror.

“We knew the one responsible for the cameras would eventually return.” A female voice said. Tristian spun around, his heart pounding. “We hoped that turning them off and blocking the signal would be enough to stop you, but sick men like you never change.”

“But those aren’t mine!” Tristian called out.

“You claim they are not yours, yet you fixed them.” The woman said taking a step towards Tristian.

“I was hired into doing it.” Tristian pleaded. Tristian’s heart raced. Tristan wondered where Austin was. Did he set him up?

“You admit to doing it then.” The woman said with a smile. Tristan tried to speak but nothing came out. “There is no other choice but to choose a punishment.” Tristian then noticed there was not just one woman in the room he found himself surrounded by women.

“We haven’t had fun like this in years.” A blonde woman said with a smile. “Please let me choose his form.”

“No, you got to choose the last time.” A red-haired woman said with a scoff. “Remember that little mousey man you fed to your familiar. All the women started to speak trying to be heard over the others. Tristian tried to move but he was frozen in place.

“Sisters please.” The first woman said. “We can easily decide his punishment.”

“If he is so into seeing a naked woman how about we turn him into one.” A voice said coming from behind Tristian. Tristian wanted to turn his head, but he could not.

“That is a wonderful idea.” The women called out in unison.

“Yes, wonderful indeed.” The first woman said. “Will you do the honors then Katlin.” A beautiful woman walked around Tristian and stood in front of him. The other women formed a circle around him. They all started to chant in some strange language.

“I hope you make a better woman then you did a man.” Katlin said. She then started to take off Tristian’s shirt. Tristian wanted to resist but he was frozen. Katlin pulled Tristian’s shirt over his head and threw it on the ground. She then undid Tristian’s belt and unbuttoned his pants. Tristian saw that even though he could not move, his cock was not bound by that and started to rise. Tristian saw Katlin roll her eyes as she looked at the bulge in his boxers that hid his cock. She slipped his underwear down past his hips and off. Tristian stood there completely naked. Katlin started to chant now in the strange language. Katlin knelt and ran a finger over Tristian’s feet. Tristian felt a tingling feeling and watched as his feet started to shrink getting slenderer. Katlin ran her fingers up Tristian’s legs up to his hips. The same shrinking happened to his legs. The hair on his legs just melted into his skin. Katlin traced a finger around his hips and over each of his ass cheeks. Tristian felt the tingle and pressure as his ass started to change and even puff out. Tristian noticed his hips widen a bit too.

“Please stop.” Tristian managed to spit out.

“Don’t interrupt me unless you want to be some half man half woman thing.” Katlin said as she continued to chant. Katlin traced her fingers up Tristian’s stomach and up to his chest. Tristian’s stomach sucked in getting more toned. As Katlin’s fingers traced up his chest, Tristian saw his chest hair sink into his skin leaving a soft bare chest. Katlin traced her fingers down Tristian’s arms and hands. They started to shrink losing his muscles and hair. Soon the nails on his hands started to grow out just a bit. Kaitlin then started to trace her finger up Tristian’s neck and as she reached Tristian’s Adams apple, she pushed it in and flattened out the lump.

“Please don’t.” Tristian cried out again but this time the voice that came out was very feminine. “Oh my gosh.” Katlin did not stop; she just traced her fingers up Tristian’s cheeks and over his eyebrows. Tristian could not see but he felt his face changing shape. Katlin then rubbed her hands in Tristian’s hair, and he felt his hair start to lengthen and fall to his shoulders. Katlin then leaned in and started to give Tristian a kiss. Tristan felt his lips start to puff out under the kiss. As Katlin pulled back, she smiled. Katlin then started to rub Tristian’s chest with both hands. Tristian felt his chest swell out as Katlin massaged it. His boobs were growing right in Katlin’s hands. Katlin kept massaging Tristian’s boobs making them swell even more. Soon Katlin’s hands could not contain the mounds. Tristian could not see his feet anymore just two huge mounds of flesh that was his chest now. Katlin pulled back with a laugh. The tingling feeling subsided in every part of his body except for his groin.

“Katlin, aren’t you forgetting the most important part.” The first woman said.

“Can’t we just leave her with a cock?” Katlin said with a pout. “It would be a better punishment.” No one spoke. “Fine, but I don’t enjoy this.” Katlin then reached down and ran a finger over Tristian’s erected cock. “Say goodbye to your little friend.” Katlin said as she started to stroke Tristian’s cock. The pleasure was more intense than it had ever been. Tristian quickly climaxed but did not ejaculate. Tristian felt his cock start to go limp quickly. It did not stop there. Tristian felt his cock and balls start to pull up inside him. The feeling was a bit unsettling. Tristian could not see past his chest but knew that if he looked down, there would be a nice set of pussy lips where his cock had once been. The chanting started to get louder then suddenly stopped. Tristian’s ears continued to ring.  Suddenly Tristian collapsed to the ground landing on his knees.

“The punishment has been fulfilled.” The first woman had said. Tristian saw as the other women start to vanish right before his eyes. Soon all that remained was the first woman and Katlin.

“What will happen to her now Valinda?” Katlin asked the woman.

“She will work here as part of her punishment.” Valinda said walking around Tristian. “And you will be in charge of her while she learns how to be a woman.” Katlin turned to Valinda her mouth slightly open.

“What! No please.” Katlin pleaded.

“Do you not remember your own punishment.” Valinda said pointing to the chocker on Katlin’s neck. There on the black band was a small bell. “Do this and your curse will be lifted.” Katlin’s hand rose to the bell and started to rub it.

“Fine but she better learn quickly.” Katlin said turning to Tristian. “What is your name?” Tristian shook not from being naked but from fear.

“Tristian.” Tristian whispered with his sweet soft voice.

“That won’t do.” Katlin said with a frown. “You’re a woman now so you need a female name.”

“How about Trisha?” Valinda said looking to Katlin.

“That’s not fun. How about bimbo or slut.” Katlin said with a laugh. Valinda just gave Katlin an evil look. “Fine Trisha it is.”

“Please turn me back.” Trisha cried out. “I am not the one who is responsible for the cameras.”

“If you are truly innocent then I will give you one week to prove your innocence.” Valinda said. “Get the true villain to admit his fault and your curse will be broken.” Valinda turned to Katlin. “Treat our guest with respect young one, less you want to extend your curse.” Valinda suddenly faded into nothing.

“It’s not like I haven’t suffered enough.” Katlin said rolling her eyes. Katlin turned to Trish. “Put some clothes on so we can begin your womanhood lessons.


Chapter 4

Trish looked at the mirror and at her new body. She had long brownish red hair that passed her shoulders. Trish’s glasses rested neatly on her petite nose. Trish realized her nose was cute and no longer crooked and broken. Trish ran her hand over her button nose. Trish twisted around and admired the outfit that Katlin had picked out. It was a small white tank top and a black short skirt. The tank top would have fit fine if Trish’s boobs were not as big as they were. This caused the shirt to stretch out and ride up showing off her belly button.

“You sure you’re not responsible for the cameras?” Katlin said making Trish jump in surprise. “You sure do love looking at women.”

“That’s because my brain is still male.” Trish said sticking out her tongue. Suddenly Trish felt a bit of pain in her tongue and realized she could not pull it back in.

“Careful with that tongue of yours little missy.” Katlin said. Trish saw Katlin pinching thin air. As Katlin released her fingers the pain in Trish’s tongue ended and Trish closed her mouth.

“What was that?” Trish asked confused.

“You’re really asking?” Katlin said with a laugh. “I mean you just witnessed us turn you into a woman and you’re asking what that was?”

“You’re really witches?” Trish asked. “All of you?”

“Most of the girls who work here are witches.” Katlin said with a smile. “The others are our victims just like you.” Katlin said with a laugh. Trish’s jaw hung open. “No, a few are just normal women who need money.” This was our holy ground until it was taken over by settlers long ago.

“Wait how old are you?” Trish asked in surprise.

“Twenty-four.” Katlin said with a laugh.

“Now how old are you really?” Trish asked again. Katlin rolled her eyes.

“The magic that flows through us slows our aging.” Katlin said looking to Trish. “I happen to be a few hundred years old.” Katlin walked around. “We are not immortal, and we can die of old age.”

“Can’t you use magic to stop from aging?” Trish asked wanting to know.

“That’s not how magic works.” Katlin said rolling her eyes. “We cannot use our magic for selfish reasons.” Katlin walked around a bit. “There are consequences for such actions.” Trish noticed Katlin’s hand again reach up to touch the bell on her chocker.

“Is that why you have curse?” Trish asked walking over to Katlin. Not used to his new center of gravity it was not as graceful as it should have been.

“That’s none of your business!” Katlin shouted slapping Trish’s hand away. “Go home you’ve been through enough today.” Katlin walked towards the exit. “Your training will start tomorrow. And please refrain from touching yourself tonight.” Katlin walked out the exit and the door shut leaving Trish alone.

“I don’t see why I have to learn; I’m going to get Austin to admit the cameras were his idea and I’ll be back to being a guy in no time.” Trish said with a smile.

Trish decided to walk around the club and see if she could find Austin. Trish found walking to be a bit odd. The weight of her chest and the shape of her hips made balancing a bit tricky. It only took a few minutes to get a hang of it. She still felt a bit odd walking but at least she was not falling over.

Trish made her way around the club and into the back offices. Lights were on so she figured there was someone around. Trish slowly walked around looking for the security office. Her heart raced at the fear of being caught. Trish found the door she was looking for. Trish debated if she wanted to knock or just open the door, but before she figured what she wanted to do the door opened. A man wearing a uniform stood there looking down at her. Trish hated the thought of being small. She felt like a child seeing guys looking down at her.

“What are you doing here?” The man said looking at Trish. “The club doesn’t open till nine.” The man looked at Trish with a puzzled look.

“This is my first day.” Trish said coming up with a plan. Trish was happy that this wasn’t actually a lie, so she sounded legit.

“You must be Trisha.” The security guard said pulling a clipboard off the wall. “Yeah, I got a message that you would be starting today.” The guard looked to Trish. “It’s still really early to start so you may want to go back home and come back later.”

“I’m looking for a man named Austin.” Trish said. “He’s the head bartender. I talked to him earlier.” The guard looked a bit confused.

“The head bartender is a woman named Natalie.” The guard said. “In fact, all the bartenders are women.” Trish’s heart skipped a beat. Austin had lied and snuck into this club and placed cameras into the mirrors just to get a rush of pleasure. “However, there is a new security guard who started a few days ago, but I don’t remember his name.” The way the guard looked at Trish was disgusting. Trish knew that the guy was imagining how she looked naked.

“Well, if you can’t remember.” Trish said with a nervous smile. Trish wanted to get the information of where Austin was so she could start to get him to confess but she did not want to be here with the creep any longer.

“There is a way you can jog my memory.” The guard said with a smile. There it was Trish knew what he was going to ask.

“I’m not that kind of girl.” Trish said. Or any kind of girl Trish thought to herself. She took a step back.

“Nothing like that.” The guard said he patted his crotch. “Just a simple blow job and I’m sure that will get the blood flowing to my head.” Trish wanted to slap the guy, but she knew this was the quickest way to finding Austin.

“If you’re lying to me, you’ll regret it.” Trish said walking up to the guard. The man closed the door behind Trish. The guard dropped his pants and walked over to his chair and sat down. Trish noticed the bulge in the man’s boxers that he kept on. Trish walked to the man and started to kneel.

“Whoa there girl.” The man said with a laugh. “This your first time?” Trish’s eyes widened at what he said. “Give a little show and give me something to look at.” The man just stared at Trish’s chest. Trish rolled her eyes and started to pull her top off. Once the top was over her head, she felt hands grasp her boobs. Trish threw the shirt off and slapped the man across the face without thinking. Her hand throbbed with pain. The guard just laughed; she knew it hurt her more than it did him. “Kitty has claws.” The guard kept his eyes on Trish’s boobs. “If kitty wants the information, she better be a good girl.” Tish wanted to punch the guy. Were all men this jerkish Trish thought. This thought made her shiver.

Trish then reached her hands behind her and undid her bra and freed her chest. The man immediately reached out for them again, but this time stopped before touching them. The man looked up at Trish. The near touch drove Trish crazy she wanted him to grab but kind of respected the man for waiting. Trish reached up and pushed the man’s hands onto her chest. The wave of pleasure was intense at first. Trish threw her head back and closed her eyes as the man massaged her boobs. The man let go of one and Trish felt his hand return but this time fingers tracing her nipple. Trish let out a slight moan. Her hand went up and clasped over her mouth. The man just laughed and continued to play. Trish felt her new genitals start to beg for attention too. Trish looked down at the man’s bulge and noticed that it was larger. The male part of Trish’s brain begged for the package to stay hidden, but the female part begged to uncover the prize.

The man noticed what Trish was looking at and leaned back in his chair and spread his legs. Trish got in close and started to pull down the man’s boxers. The bulge soon reviled a thick cock that poked out of the band as she took the boxers off. The man’s cock sprung up, now freed of its cloth prison. Trish’s heart beat faster at what she was about to do. Trish was already turned on by the little boob play before that her brain was flooded with hormones that she did not care what she was about to do. When Trish was Tristian there was no way he could do what he was about to, but a horny Trish wanted this rod.

Trish traced one of her nails up the shaft and smiled as it twitched at the sensation. Trish took the man’s balls in her hands and rubbed her thumb over them. When Trish had her own cock, she never had a woman play with it, but she knew what felt good and just did that. Trish grasped the cock and admired how big it was in her hands. Trish started to stroke it up and down slowly admiring how the cock felt in her hands. A moment a vision of the cock thrusting into her flashed in her head. Trish swallowed and leaned in closer. A musky sent filled her nostrils. The sent was not that bad. Trish got closer and placed the tip of his cock to her lips. The scent of him was making her want him more. The guard placed his hand on the back of Trish’s head but did not push. Trish took a deep breath through her nose and parted her lips and slipped the cock into her mouth. The taste was odd to her a bit salty. Trish dared not go too far she did not want to gag. Trish bobbed her head up and down. The sensation was nothing she had ever experienced as a guy. A part of her wished that it were not her mouth that the cock was in. The guards hand assisted in the bobbing but never forced her. She felt the man wind her hair between his fingers. Trish took a hand and ran it up the side of the guy’s inner thigh up to his balls. Trish took the balls in her hands and gently massaged them, occasionally tracing her fingers over them. When she did that the guard gently pulled on her hair and threw back his head. Trish moved her tongue around the shaft. Trish pulled the cock mostly out just letting the tip rest inside. Trish licked the tip and gently bit down. Trish then started to bob faster. Trish felt the guards cock start to twitch. Knowing form experience she knew the guy neared climax. Trish wondered if she should let him cum in her mouth or pull him out and finish with her hands, but before she could decide the guard pushed her off. Trish watched as a stream of cum spirted onto her bare chest in spirts.

“Wow your good.” The guard said out of breath. Trish just smiled. Trish looked down at her chest. “Oh, I have something you can use to clean off.” The guard walked to a locker, opened it and pulled out a t-shirt. The guard turned and tossed it to Trish. “That’s a spare shirt.” Trish took the shirt and cleaned the mess off her chest. Trish looked around and found her bra on the ground.

“Now the information?” Trish asked as she got dressed. Trish was still hot and turned on and wanted more but she knew she needed to find Austin as soon as possible.

“Why in such a hurry.” The guard said pulling his pants back on. “Trust me I am so much better then old Austin.” The guard walked up to Trish. “When Austin said that someone may come asking for him, I didn’t think it would such a fine piece of ass like you.”

“You jerk.” Trish said stepping up to the guard. “Women are not some pieces of tail for men’s pleasure.” Trish looked up at the guy’s face. Her heart pounded with fear, but she needed to say her peace. “Women are humans too and should be treated like the queens we are.” Trish put her hands on her hips and stuck out her chest a bit. The guy took a step back.

“Sorry, sorry.” The guard said holding up his hands. “I respect women.” Trish then remembered the times that the guy did not really force her to do anything she did not want.

“So where can I find Austin?” Trish said not backing down.

“He left me a note and a key for someone who came asking.” The guard said walking to the desk. “Like I said by the sounds of it he was expecting a guy.”

“It’s a long story.” Trish said grabbing the note and key. “Treat your next girl like an equal not a toy.” Trish then turned and walked out. Her heart pounded. If she didn’t live it, she would not believe what she had just done.


Chapter 5

Trish read the note over. The wording on it was very vague. It did not exactly give an address, but it read like it was a riddle.

“Austin seems paranoid that someone would find this and come after him.” Trish said rolling her eyes. “Austin went to great lengths to hide his involvement. “Is he going to tell some random chick who comes to his door that he was responsible for the cameras?” Trish sat at the coffee shop sipping her drink and trying to solve the riddles in the message.

“Is there anything I can get you?” The server asked. Trish looked up at the cute waitress and smiled.

“No, I’m fine. Thanks.” Trish said. The server did not leave, she was looking down at the paper. “Can I help you?” Trish asked folding up the note.

“Oh sorry,” The woman apologized. “It’s just I am big into riddles and that note caught my eye.” The waitress turned to leave, but Trish grabbed the girl’s arm.

“Wait can you solve any of these for me?” Trish asked with an excited tone. “I am trying to find my boyfriend, and these are clues to where he is. Trish noticed how the waitress’ smile drooped a little when Trish said boyfriend.

“I am not sure.” The waitress said looking back to the kitchen. “I’m a bit busy.” Trish’s heart sank. Trish’s grip loosened. “But I get off in a few hours.” Trish’s spirits perked up. “If your boyfriend doesn’t mind waiting that long.” Trish held back a chuckle at the venom in the woman’s voice as she said boyfriend.

“He’s not that kind of boyfriend.” Trish said with a laugh. The smile returned to the woman’s face. “I’m not sure why I even called him my boyfriend.”

“My names Lisa.” The waitress said holding out her hand. Trish just laughed as she shook her hand.

“I figured, that seeing as it’s on your name tag.” Trish said. The waitress blushed and held her hand over the tag. “I’m Trisha.” Trish said. Using her new name was still odd, but she was getting used to it.

“Cute name.” Lisa said with a smile. “I get out in a few hours if you want to wait.” Trish looked over to the kitchen again. “However, if you’re going to stay that long, I would suggest ordering food or more drinks.” Lisa looked back to Trish. “My manager doesn’t like it when people stay too long without buying much.” At the mention of food Trish’s stomach made a protesting growl. The girls just laughed.

“I’ll have whatever you suggest.” Trish said with a smile. After a nice salad and three coffees later, Lisa comes back to Trish’s table in street clothes.

“Your house or mine?” Lisa asked still smiling. Trish realized her house was kind of out of the way.

“Your house.” Trish said returning the smile. “Mine is kind of out of town.”

Lisa drove Trish back to her apartment. The whole ride there Trish could not help but stare at Lisa’s legs. Lisa’s skirt seemed to ride up constantly so much that Lisa had to push it down a few times, but in vain as it soon rode back up.

“Home sweet home.” Lisa said as she pulled into the parking lot and parked. “Now I apologize in advance. My apartment isn’t the cleanest.” They walked up to the door and Lisa opened it and let Trish walk in. Trish noticed it was a bit cold in the apartment.

“Is your heat off?” Trish asked rubbing her arms to keep warm.

“Oh no, I just leave the window open when I am at work so my cat can go in or out.” Lisa said walking to the window. “She should be back by now. She is a very smart cat.” Just then she heard a slight meow and watched as a black cat came walking into the living room and rubbed up against Lisa’s legs. Trish smiled and could not help but feel a bit jealous. The cat then looked up at Trish and started to hiss. The fur on the cat’s back stood up. Trish was shocked at the cat’s reaction. “Hey there kitty it’s ok. Trisha is a friend.” Lisa looked up at Trish and knelt to pet her cat.

“Maybe she doesn’t like strangers.” Trish said taking a step back.

“No, she is usually the sweetest cat.” Lisa said still trying to calm her cat down. The cat continued to hiss trying to back away, but Lisa was not letting her move. That was when Trish noticed the little collar around the cat’s neck. It was a black band with a small bell.

“Katlin?” Trish asked wide eyed. Trish wondered if it was true. Was this cat the same girl who turned him into a woman. The cat stopped hissing.

“How did you know her name?” Lisa asked looking to Trish. The cat took her chance and hoped up and out the window. “Kat! please don’t go.”

“I swear I’ve meet her somewhere.” Trish said looking out the window. Trish shook her head. “I think I should go.” Trish turned to leave but Lisa grabber her hand.

“No please stay.” Lisa pleaded holding onto Trish. “Don’t let my cat freak you out.” Trish smiled. If only she knew the truth Trish thought to herself. Trish then wondered if Lisa was a witch, and she knew who her cat actually was. Trish just shook it off and agreed to stay. Lisa and Trish sat down and looked over the note and the key together for a few hours.

“Some of these words don’t make any sense.” Lisa said leaning back in her chair giving up. “It’s like they don’t belong.” Trish sat back in her chair wiping sleep from her eyes. The coffee wore off and she was getting tired. Trish tried to think of anything about Austin’s past that she could use to help decipher the clues.

“Maybe it’s just not meant to be.” Trish said putting her head in her arms on the table.

“This boyfriend of yours must hate you if he is doing so much to hide from you.” Lisa said throwing her pen down onto the notebook. Lisa leaned back in her chair and looked up to the celling letting her long hair fall back and hang. Trish gave a short laugh. Lisa looked out the window. “Katlin should have been back by now?” Trish lifted her head and looked to the window. “Normally she is gone at night, but she hasn’t eaten anything.” Lisa said looking to the full cat bowl.

“It’s possible she got something to eat like a mouse outside.” Trish said hoping to cheer up her friend.

“Maybe.” Lisa said sounding hurt. Trish could not help but wonder if the cat was the real Katlin. She did have the same collar. Trish then remembered the punishment Valinda spoke of.

“Seeing as we’re both bored, and out of ideas, how about we go out?” Trish asked. Trish saw Lisa blush a bit. “You know get some fresh air, clear our heads so we can come back at this.”

“Sure, what did you have in mind?” Lisa asked with a smile. Trish was loving seeing Lisa’s smile it gave her a warm feeling.

“How about The Tunnel?” Trish asked looking out the window.

“The strip club?” Lisa spat out getting more red. Trish turned to Lisa and smiled.

“Yeah, something about that place clears my head.” Trish said with a laugh. Trish just wanted to see if Katlin was there, she wanted to ask her a few questions.

“Will your boyfriend want you going to a strip club?” Lisa asked looking down at her legs. Trish reached over and placed her hand on one of Lisa’s legs.

“I told you before he is more of a friend not my lover.” Tish said placing her hand under Lisa’s chin and pushed Lisa’s head up so she could look in her eyes.

“Let me get dressed.” Lisa said getting up and rushing to her room. Luckily, Trish and Lisa were similar in size. Lisa leant Trish a sexy blue dress that matched her eyes. Lisa wore a cute pink dress that was short on the legs. It did not take long before they arrived at the club. As they walked to the door Trish saw the bouncer checking Ids. Trish’s heart pounded, she realized she did not have an Id for Trisha.

“How can I be so stupid.” Trish said out loud.

“What’s wrong?” Lisa asked sounding worried.

“I left my Id. They won’t let me in.” Trish said sounding hurt. Trish really wanted to go in.

“Maybe we can convince the guy. I mean you don’t look too young.” Lisa said.

“Are you calling me old?” Trish joked. Folding her hands across her chest.

As they neared the front of the line Trish got more worried. She wanted to leave and not humiliate herself. She intended to sweet talk the bouncer into letting her in, but Trish was not used to flirting let alone flirting as a woman.

“Maybe this isn’t a good idea.” Trish said sounding worried.

“What’s the worst thing that could happen?” Lisa asked with a laugh. “The only thing he would do is turn you away and not let you in.” Lisa and Trish looked at each other. “There are other places we could go.” It did not take long for them to reach the front of the line.

“How are you doing tonight ladies.” The bouncer said with a sly tone. The way he said it and the way the bouncer eyed her made Trish shiver.

“Just fine today.” Lisa said with a smile. “My girl here forgot her ID and seeing as we are here already and it’s so far to get home. Could you be a dear and let us in?” Lisa said gently touching the man’s arm. They way Lisa talked made Trish think this was not the first time Lisa had flirted. Lisa seemed to be a master. Trish was simply happy that she didn’t have to do any of the flirting.

“This place definitely needs more fine ladies in the audience.” The bouncer said not taking his eyes off Trish. Lisa was the one flirting yet the man could not take his eyes off Trish. Trish held back the urge to gag. “But my boss would fire me if I let people in without checking them first.” The bouncer pointed his thumb back at the security cam behind him.

“I guess we’ll have to go.” Trish said pulling on Lisa’s arm. Trish really wanted to leave and get away from the creepy man.

“Is there any way we can change your mind?” Lisa asked with a wink. Lisa’s hand traveled lower. The man grabbed her hand and smiled.

“Like I said I wish I could.” The man said. “But I would get fired if I let her in without ID.” The bouncer looked to Trish. “She definitely looks of age, but I need this job.” Trish turned to leave and wanted to put distance between them and the creep, but then the door opened, and a woman walked out. Trish’s eyes widened in horror as she recognized who it was. It was Valinda.


Chapter 6

“Don’t worry about her ID.” Valinda said as she looked to Trish and Lisa with a smile. “This is Trisha she will be starting work here soon.” Trish’s face turned red with embarrassment; she did not dare look to Lisa. “In fact, she left her ID here after the interview.” Valinda handed Trish a card. Trish looked at it and saw her female face smiling at the camera and all the information that would be on a normal driver license on it.

“Thanks for returning it to me.” Trish said with a fake smile. “I actually think we will be going.” Trish said as she tried to turn to Lisa.

“Don’t be silly.” Valinda said as she grabbed Trish’s hand. “Katlin is about to go on and she would love to see you.” Valinda pulled Trish into the club. Trish looked back to Lisa she just slowly walked into the club. Trish looked forward as they made their way down the forest tunnel into the club. The music grew louder as they drew closer to the main room.

“Please welcome to the stage the lovely, the beautiful, Katlin!” A voice yelled out over the speaker system. Trish looked to the stage and watched as Katlin walked out wearing high heels, long black stockings, that went up her thighs. Her whole skimpy outfit was black. As Katlin walked to the pole, in the center of the stage Trish noticed something swaying behind her. As Katlin spun around the pole Trish noticed the thing, she saw was a black cat tail. It spun and moved with Katlin’s movements. Trish then looked up to Katlin’s face and saw her hair tied back in a ponytail and with a pair of cat ears on top of her head.

“Why is she dressed as a cat?” Trish asked. Valinda smiled.

“Long story, but it’s kind of her thing.” Valinda said. Trish looked up and watched Katlin take off her cat ear headband and tossed it into the group of men who stood by the stage. Katlin then threw her legs around the pole climbed up a bit and let her hands go and leaned back. She threw her head back and undid her ponytail letting her hair cascade down. She slowly reached up and grabbed the pole and released one of her legs. Katlin then swung her leg around causing her to spin down the pole. She landed on her knees and threw her head back as she undid her bra. She placed a hand over her chest as she threw the bra back into the cheering men. Katlin slid her knees apart and slid lower to the ground as she leaned forward and pawed at the ground. She rolled over swinging her long legs up into the air. She leaned a leg closer to her face as she pulled off one of her stockings. She did the same to the other leg. She rolled her legs over her head and she rolled up to her knees. Katlin swayed her hips and caused her tail to sway. Katlin stood up and shimmied her panties down.

“Wait! This is a full nudity club?” Lisa yelled out to Trish. Trish was so into watching Katlin that she had forgotten that Lisa was even there.

“The men paid extra for this.” Valinda said. Trish noticed that as Katlin’s panties fell off that her tail remained up. Trish wondered how it stayed there but then Katlin bent over showing all the people in attendance that it was a toy that was inserted into her ass. Trish noticed something move in the corner of her eye. She turned to see Valinda signaling to the DJ in the booth.

“Ladies and gentlemen, we have a special treat for you tonight!” The DJ yelled out to the crowd. “We have a newcomer to the club and Katlin is going to show her how to let loose.” Trish wanted to run but suddenly she was engulfed in a bright spotlight. “Please welcome to the stage for the first time the sexy Trisha!” Trisha stood there in shock not wanting to move. She wanted to fade into the darkness and hide. Trish was not used to her body just yet and she was expected to strip in front of all these people.

“Please no.” Trish said to Valinda. Valinda just pushed Trish’s forward. The crowd cheered. Trish then remembered about Katlin. Katlin’s face was deep red, and Trish swore she could see steam coming out from her ears. Trish walked towards the stage as the crowed parted to allow her easy access. Trish looked for stairs but could not find any. The stage was not that high, but it would be a bit awkward for her to climb up it. Suddenly Trish had the urge to do a handstand. As she got close to the stage Trish leaned forward throwing her hands down and swinging her legs up and bent her knees, so they hooked onto the stage. She then rolled up onto the stage like she was a pro. That got the crowd cheering.

“What was that?” Trish whispered to Katlin as she got close to her.

“Valinda, she’s using her magic.” Katlin whispered back. “She wants to make sure you don’t make a fool of yourself and her club.” Trish could not help but lift her arms up. Katlin rolled her eyes as she slowly lifted Trish’s dress off.

“Please don’t.” Trish pleaded. “We don’t have to do this.” Katlin looked up to Trish leaning in as if to kiss.

“You don’t want to see what she can do if we disobey.” Katlin said as she rubbed Trish’s cheeks. The crowd cheered. Trish wanted to cry but the tears did not flow. She looked to Valinda and Lisa and saw the wicked smile on Valinda’s face. “Just let her magic flow or it’ll hurt.”

Katlin then reached back and undid Trish’s bra letting her boobs loose. Katlin then leaned in and started to suck on Trish’s bare nipple. Trish threw her head back and bit her lip. Trish reached up and placed a hand on Katlin’s chest. Katlin then dropped to her knees as she lowered Trish’s panties. The air hit her new genitals and it felt oddly good. Katlin traced a finger up and down her thighs teasing her awaiting pussy. Trish wished that Katlin would just do it already. Suddenly Trish’s hand reached up to cup the back of Katlin’s head. Trish knew what the magic wanted her to do but Trish was not ready, and she fought against the urge. A dull ache formed in the back of her head and grew more intense the longer she fought. Eventually the pain got bad enough Trish let go of her fight and her hand pushed Katlin’s face forward closer to her throbbing pussy. A part of Trish wanted Katlin to lick it, but the main part screamed for her to stop. Katlin reached up and placed both hands on Trish’s ass cheeks and squeezed a bit. Trish looked to find Lisa but when she could not find her snapped out of the fog that clouded her mind. Trish grabbed her clothes and jumped off the stage.

“You’re not done!” Valinda said grabbing Trish’s arm. Trish brushed her off and she ran towards the exit. As Trish reached the front door she was fully clothed again. As Trish opened the door, she saw Lisa standing outside with her arms crossed looking around.

“Lisa!” Trish called out. Lisa turned with a jump. “Wait up.”

“Trish.” Lisa said looking down at her feet.

“Why did you leave?” Trish asked as she got close to Lisa.

“Isn’t it obvious?” Lisa asked, still looking down at her feet. “I am not too comfortable with that kind of entertainment.” Trish just laughed.

“Trust me, neither am I.” Trish said shaking her head. “How about we get going.”

“Don’t you need to get back to work?” Lisa said still not looking Trish in the face.

“I wasn’t even supposed to start tonight.” Trish said tipping Lisa’s chin up to look her in the eyes. Or at all Trish thought. “My boss was just being a bitch tonight.” Lisa darted her eyes still not wanting to look Trish in the eyes. “Did my dancing offend you?”

“No, nothing like that.” Lisa said. Trish watched as Lisa’s face started to turn red. Trish immediately realized that Lisa was embarrassed at seeing her naked.

“On our next date I won’t take you to a place that you’re not comfortable with.” Trish said with a laugh. Trish watched as Lisa’s face started to turn even brighter red.

“Oh! I almost forgot,” Lisa said pulling out a slip of paper. “I solved the riddle from your boyfriend.” Trish looked to her and gave her a big hug.

“This is perfect!” Trish yelled out squeezing Lisa tight. “You may have saved my life.”


Chapter 7

Trish wanted to rush off to confront Austin, but it was late. Lisa let Trish sleep on her couch, and they would go looking for the bastard in the morning.

“How did you figure out the riddle?” Trish asked as she sat on the couch.

“It was the black light in the club.” Lisa said pulling out the clue. “When it was under the black light certain numbers and letters lit up and it gave an address.” On it the numbers 525 were circled along with the letters spelling out West view Ave. Trish pulled out the key and looked at it. There was not anything special with the key that may tell her what it goes to.

“Knowing Austin this will just lead to another clue.” Trish said setting the key down.

“The place is a post office.” Lisa said looking at her phone. “That key must be to a mailbox.”

“Great another goose chase.” Trish said rolling her eyes.

“It seems like your boyfriend doesn’t want to be found.” Lisa said. Lisa put her hand on Trish’s hand and looked into her eyes.

“I need to find him.” Trish said stomping her foot. “He has to pay for messing my life up again.”

“What did he do?” Lisa asked sounding concerned. Trish just shook her head.

“It’s a long story.” Trish said pulling a blanket over herself.

“My cat hasn’t stayed out this late before.” Lisa said looking to the open window. “I hope she is ok.” Lisa got up and walked to her room. “Goodnight. Hope we find this Austin and give him hell.” Trish just smiled. Trish just met Lisa, and she already felt like a friend she had known for years. What would she do if she found out that Trish was a guy turned into a girl?

A few hours later Trish was awoken to something moving on the couch. Trish jumped awake only to see a black cat sitting next to her.

“Oh, it’s you.” Trish said with a smile. “Lisa has been worried about you.” The cat just rubbed her head on Trish’s leg. “Are you really Katlin from the club?” Trish felt stupid for asking but she wanted to know. To Trish’s surprise the cat nodded. “How?” Trish sat up and looked at the cat. The cat lifted up her head and showed off the black band with the golden bell on it. “The chocker did this?” Trish reached for the band. “Then take it off.” Katlin hissed and backed away. That was when Trish noticed a piece of paper tied to Katlin’s paw. Trish took it off and started to read it.

[You pissed off the wrong woman. Valinda is not someone you want to mess with trust me. No one knows how you broke Valinda’s spell, but she is not too happy. Valinda is considering erasing your mind and making you a bimbo. You need to apologize to her or something if you want to get back on her good side. Remember I am responsible for you too so you messing up badly affects me too. Meet me in the club in the morning.] Trish looked up to try and talk to Katlin, but she was gone. Thoughts ran through Trish’s head and she could not sleep anymore she needed answers. Trish wrote a note to Lisa and left it on the table in case she did not get back before Lisa woke up. Trish took off towards the club.

The sun was just peeking over the horizon as Trish got to the club. Trish saw Katlin go around to the back, so Trish followed. Trish watched as Katlin jumped on a few boxes and then into an open window. Then the back door swung open and there standing in the doorway was a human Katlin.

“Hurry before someone sees.” Katlin said as she disappeared into the club. Trish looked around. Who could see? It was still a bit dark and there were no windows on any of the buildings nearby. Trish darted into the club after Katlin.

“Katlin.” Trish loudly whispered looking for her friend. The lights were off, and she could barely see anything.

“Over here.” Katlin’s voice echoed from the right. A light streamed into the dark hallway from a door that Katlin opened. Trish walked into the room and closed the door behind.

“What is going on?” Trish asked wanting to know. Trish looked around at the room and saw it was empty except for a small bed and a desk that had a picture frame on it. Before Trish could see the picture, Katlin tipped it over.

“Magic.” Katlin said sitting in the chair by the desk. “I was born into the coven ages ago.” Katlin said looked at the photograph. “I broke a rule of witches. Not just a rule but the rule. I reveled what I was to a friend. I thought she would understand but turns out she was in a family of witch hunters.”

“What happened?” Trish asked sucked into the story.

“My friend must have told her family of me and hunters came looking.” Katlin said with tears in her eyes. “My family was murdered.” Katlin put the picture back up. Trish saw four people smiling in the picture. The older two must have been Katlin’s parents then there was a younger version of Katlin and then what must have been her younger sister.

“How did you get out?” Trish asked sitting down on the small cot.

“I survived because my friend had asked to meet me at our secret place.” Katlin said turning away from Trish. “I waited for an hour for her, but she never came.” Trish wanted to console Katlin, but she figured Katlin would just push her away. “Valinda soon found me on my way back home. She told me what happened.” Katlin stood up. “Valinda took me in shortly after that.” Katlin walked over to a mirror on the wall. “There was a trial, and I was found guilty of endangering the coven.” Katlin’s fingers traced the black choker and onto the little bell. “The sentence was death, but Valinda pleaded on my behalf asking for a lighter sentence. Instead of death I was cursed and turned into a black cat permanently.” Katlin then walked back to her chair and sat down. “Years past and eventually Valinda rose to power and reassessed my case. If I led them to my friend’s house and exposed the hunters, she would allow me a small break from my curse. Knowing my friend had betrayed me I agreed and led them to the house.”

“She didn’t fully betray you.” Trish blurted out. “She got you out of the house and saved your life.” Katlin glared at me.

“But she led her family right to my family!” Katlin yelled. “She must have been there helping set my house on fire otherwise why didn’t she meet me.” Katlin slammed her fist on the desk. “This is all in the past and what is done is done. The coven took revenge on the hunters along with my so-called friend. And I was given this band allowing me to turn back into a human as long as I was on coven ground.” Katlin stood up and paced the room again. “If I help you then Valinda promised to lift my curse completely.”

“If she had this power then why hasn’t she done it yet?” Trish asked.

“Because I broke the law.” Katlin said dropping to her knees. “Who knows what could have happened if I didn’t show them the hunters.” Katlin just sat there on the ground not moving too much.

“But if she is the leader and she can break your curse, then why hasn’t she?” Trish asked getting up to go to Katlin’s side. “Getting revenge on the hunters should have been worth more than a little break from your curse.” Katlin looked up to Trish with a puzzled look. “Why would helping me be worth breaking the curse entirely and not locating hunters that actually killed witches?”

“I am not sure.” Katlin said looking to the mirror. “She has to have her reasons.” Katlin stood up.

“I think there is more to this then she is letting us know.” Trish said looking around the room. “Where is she now?” Katlin turned to Trish, wide eyed.

“She is not a bad person.” Katlin said crossing her arms. “She is like a mother to me.”

“I am not buying it.” Trish said with a huff. “After what she made us do that doesn’t scream good person to me.”

“Valinda thinks you spied on us on purpose. She is just punishing you.” Katlin said looking away. “It’s not just the fact that you would have caught us naked you could have caught us using magic.”

“I already told you, I am not the one who put those cameras up!” Trish yelled. “I was tricked into doing it by a former friend.”

“A friend that no one seems to acknowledge was even at the club let alone works for us.” Trish said. Just then there were sounds of footsteps coming down the hall. “Uh-oh. You must hide. They can’t find you here.” Katlin pushed Trish to a back wall, she then raised up her hand and a thin sheet of liquid rose from the ground. It shimmered and flowed but it was completely transparent, and Trish could see right through it.

“They are going to see me.” Trish whispered.

“Stop talking and don’t move.” Katlin whispered back. A moment later the door to Katlin’s room creaked open.

“Katlin, is everything ok?” A voice, Trish did not know, spoke. A woman walked into the room that Trish did not recognize. Trish was happy that it was not Valinda.

“Yeah, everything is ok Gale.” Katlin said looking at her mirror. “I was just practicing some magic.”

“Better not let Valinda find out.” Gale said with a laugh. “You know you’re not allowed to use magic without her approval.”

“I’ll keep it down.” Katlin said with a smile.

“Don’t you normally sleep at that humans house?” Gale asked. “Why are you here tonight?”

“After what Trish did by bringing her here, I couldn’t face her.” Katlin said walking to the bed.

“Yeah, that Trish is something else. I can’t wait,” Gale said.

“I’m tired.” Katlin said cutting off Gale. “I should get to bed, big day tomorrow night.” Gale just smiled.

“You know I have to punish you for that magic use.” Gale said with a laugh. “Just be happy it was me that found out and not Valinda.” Gale snapped her fingers and smiled. “Enjoy.” Gale then left and closed the door.

“That was close.” Trish said with a laugh as the sheet of magic faded. “Now what?”

“Ugh.” Katlin grunted. Trish looked to the bed and watched as Katlin was rubbing her legs together. Katlin was even biting her lip and grabbing at the bed.

“You ok?” Trish said rushing to Katlin’s side. “Is she hurting you?” Trish looked her over trying to see if there was a physical injury.

“No.” Katlin blurted out, breathing heavily. “The opposite, ugh.” Trish did not understand what she meant by the opposite of pain, but then Katlin slid a hand up her shirt and grabbed at her boob.

“She turned you on?” Trish said with a laugh. “That is one hell of a punishment.” Katlin appeared to be fighting it.

“Please leave!” Katlin said out of breath. Trish just smiled and turned to go out the door. But when Trish tried to turn the knob it would not open.

“The door is locked.” Trish said turning back to Katlin. “I can’t open the door.”

“Damn that Gale.” Katlin said throwing her head back. Katlin then slid her shirt off and undid her pants.

“What can I do to help?” Trish asked looking at Katlin undressing herself.

“Anything.” Katlin grunted, still trying to fight it. Trish walked over to Katlin and suddenly Katlin threw her arms around Trish’s neck and pulled her close and started to kiss her. Trish brought a hand up and started to caress Katlin’s exposed boob. This time Trish was not being forced to do these things and it was nice. Trish was surprised when Katlin’s tongue parted her lips and pushed insider her mouth. Trish let her in and pushed Katlin back onto the bed. Trish then pulled off her shirt and undid her bra. Katlin then leaned in and started to suck on Trish’s chest. Katlin gently bit down on Trish’s nipple and it sent waves of pleasure throughout her. Trish lowered her hand to Katlin’s stomach and slowly traced her finger down towards her awaiting vagina. Katlin continued to suck on Trish’s chest. Trish ran her fingers down Katlin’s inner thigh and up to the lips of her vagina. Katlin’s vagina was already well wet and waiting. Trish slipped a finger slowly past the lips and teased Katlin. Trish loved how Katlin squirmed with pleasure. Trish was not going fast enough so Katlin bit down a bit too hard.

“Hey watch those teeth.” Trish said rolling her eyes. “Can’t rush these things.” Trish then pushed deeper into Katlin. Katlin’s hips bucked trying to push Trish’s finger in deeper.

“Don’t stop.” Katlin said out of breath. Trish moved her finger in and out at different speeds. Slow at times and then fast. Katlin threw her head back and grabbed the bed. Trish lowered her head and started to lick the top of Katlin’s vagina flicking her tongue at her clitoris. “Oh my gosh!” Trish hoped that this did not cause more intruders but then she remembered this was a punishment and that the door was locked. Trish could tell that Katlin was almost done, her moans were getting closer together and her hips were bucking even more. Suddenly Katlin squirted and she let out a very cat like meow. Trish sat down on the floor and watched Katlin’s chest rise and fall with her breathing. Trish heard an audible click and knew the door had unlocked itself.

“I’ll be going then.” Trish said puling her shirt over her head and down over her chest. Trish could not find her bra but figured it was not a big deal. Katlin just waved, too tired to talk. Trish slowly walked out of the room and made sure there was no one else in the hallway before taking off to meet Lisa.


Chapter 8

Trish had gotten back before Lisa got up. Trish found the letter she had left and tore it up. A few moments later Lisa woke up and after a little coffee and food they took off.

Trish and Lisa drove over to the post office. Trish’s mind was flooded with what had happened a few hours ago. Trish wondered again, why Lisa was so willing to go with a person she had only met just the day before. Trish looked out the window and wondered what she would do when she finally got a hold of Austin. She wanted to kick him in the balls and punch him in the face, but she knew she had to convince him to confess to being the one who put the cameras up. She had to befriend him and get him on her side. Trish wondered if she should tell him who she really was, but then she thought about what Katlin had went through went through when she told a human that she was a witch.

“Almost there.” Lisa said as they drew closer. “Hope he is there and not just some other clue.” Trish knew better if Austin did this much to hide, he was certain to have another wild goose chase. Then it hit her. Austin knew something. He did not do these clues to hide from the law that would not stop them they would come looking regardless.

“He knows.” Trish whispered to herself.

“Knows what?” Lisa said hearing Trish’s whisper.

“Oh nothing, just mumbling to myself.” Trish said shaking her head. Somehow Austin knew what the club was, and he took steps to hide himself from the witches. This was going to make finding him and convening him that much harder. He is not going to let some strange women get him to admit what he did. Trish knew that for all Austin knew she could be a witch too. A few minutes later Lisa pulled into the parking lot of a post office. The thing was this post office was falling apart.

“What happened here?” Lisa asked looking at the gratified building. The look of the building told Trish that this place had been closed for an exceptionally long time.

“I don’t think this is a post office anymore.” Trish said getting out of the car. This raised Trish’s spirits, Austin could be in there after all. Lisa grabbed Trish’s hand.

“I don’t think it’s a good idea to go out there.” Lisa said trying to pull Trish back into the car. Trish shrugged her off.

“Don’t worry.” Trish said. “I know Austin, he wouldn’t hurt us.” Trish knew she was lying because if Austin feared witches coming for him then she did not know how Austin would take to two strange women coming looking for him.

Lisa slowly opened her door and looked around. Trish was happy that they chose to go early in the day and not at night. Lisa slowly walked over to Trish.

“Are you sure your boyfriend is here?” Lisa asked with fear in her voice.

“This is where the clue led us to.” Trish said. Then it hit her. The clue was only deciphered with the lights of the club, where any of the witches could have read it. Trish was about to tell Lisa to get back into the car when something buzzed by them. There was a loud sound of metal hitting metal. Trish turned and saw a giant metal bolt sticking out of the side of Lisa’s car. Someone had shot a crossbow bolt at them.

“We have to get out of here!” Trish yelled. They quickly darted back into the car and Lisa peeled out of the parking lot.

“What the fuck was that!” Lisa screamed breathing heavily.

“Long story.” Trish said looking back to the building. No one was following them. Trish knew now that Austin knew that the women at the club were witches and he had set up a trap for them.

“Tell me everything now!” Lisa demanded as they pulled up to her house. “What, the fuck, just happened. I thought you said he wouldn’t hurt us.” Trish did not know what to say. She did not want to tell her about the witches, but did she even have a choice.

“Austin set me up.” Trish said deciding on telling her a part truth. “He called my work and asked if they could send me to help connect some cameras together so he could monitor them remotely.” Lisa looked like she was believing them. “But turns out that when I showed up and connected them together, I was caught by the owner of the club. Turns out Austin did not work for the club and he just wanted to spy on naked women. The owner of the club said that if I worked for her club for a while, she wouldn’t call the cops.”

“Why did he attack us?” Lisa asked as they walked inside. “Sounds like he should have just bailed after you failed and moved on.

“Austin knows something about the club.” Trish said wondering how close she could get to the truth without telling too much. “I think he was afraid that we were someone from the club coming to get him.” Trish then saw Katlin curled up on the couch.

“Katlin your back.” Lisa yelled as she ran to her cat. “I have been so worried about you.” Katlin stretched and rubbed herself on Lisa’s leg. Trish walked over to the couch and sat down. Katlin just looked at her and then back to rubbing. “Wow she seems to not care that you’re here.”

“She must have gotten used to me.” Trish said with a laugh. She then reached over to pet Katlin, but she let out a low growl. “Or not.” Both Trish and Lisa laughed.

The day went on and Trish read over the note and wondered if this was just a complete set up or was there anything to this note. Trish looked at the key wondering that if this was just a trap then why the key. Trish was shaken from her focus when her phone went off. There was an incoming call. The number was not familiar to her and she went to decline the call but as she reached to decline the call her phone automatically answered it.

“Hello?” Trish asked wondering what or who was on the other end.

“There is a special event going on at the club tonight.” The voice of Valinda said. They have asked for both you and Katlin personally.” Trish wondered who knew about her to want her to dance for them. “If you don’t want to face stricter punishments then I would suggest you both attend.” The call ended and Trish’s heart raced. Trish looked to Katlin curled up in a little ball, and then to Lisa. Suddenly there was a text message alert. As Trish looked it over it read to leave the human out of this.

“Apparently, my work is calling me in tonight.” Trish said to Lisa. “Supposedly a VIP is coming in and requested that both my coworker Kat and I come in. Katlin perked her head up at the sound of her name.

“You go ahead.” Lisa said looking at her laptop. “I am going to try and figure out more of that note. If it was just a trap, then why give you the key.” Trish just smiled; she was surprised that Lisa thought the same way. Katlin got up stretched and jumped out the open window. “Must want to stretch her legs.” Trish just laughed knowing very well where she was going. “Take the key with you.” Lisa said tossing the key to her. “Maybe the light of the club may reveal something like it did with the note.” Trish nodded and turned to head to the club.

Trish pulled up to the club and she could hear the sounds of music pumping form inside the club. Trish walked to the back entrance where Valinda was waiting. Trish gulped and wanted to run, but she knew better.

“I am sorry for baling last night.” Trish said attempting to apologize.

“Don’t worry.” Valinda said with a smile. This took Trish by surprise. “I should have not forced you into doing those things on your first night.” Trish looked around for some reason. “Please come in. Katlin is waiting for you.” Valinda led Trish into the club, and into a changing room. There stood a naked Katlin looking at her outfit for the night.

“Shouldn’t I wait till she gets dressed?” Trish asked averting her eyes from the naked Katlin.

"It’s not like you haven’t seen it before.” Valinda said with a laugh. “And after what happened this morning you two should be well comfortable with each other by now.”

“You know about that?” Trish asked with wide eyes.

“I am the leader of this coven; nothing happens here without me knowing about it.” Valinda said with a smile. “Your outfit is on the hanger on the desk to the right. You two will go on in an hour.” Valinda smiled one last time and then disappeared into the hallway.

“When I recovered from my punishment Valinda was there wondering why I let you into the club.” Katlin said not looking to Trish. “I told her that you wanted to talk about what had happened that night.” Katlin bent over and inserted her cat tail and then stood back up. “Better get dressed. It may take you a minute to get used to it.” Trish was a bit puzzled until she looked at her outfit. There on the desk was a dog like tail with the same plug as Katlin’s.

“She wants me to stick that up my ass?” Trish said walking over to the desk. Trish picked it up and looked it over. “She is crazy if she thinks I will do that.”

“Better a toy tail then a real one.” Katlin said as she continued to put on her skimpy cat girl outfit. “She can and will do that if you don’t obey.”

“Wouldn’t that be hard to explain how a woman suddenly has a very real dog tail to the human customers?” Trish asked. “She would expose magic if she did.”

“With the dim lights and other things distracting them there is no way they would even know that it was real.” Trish looked back to the outfit. Her outfit screamed dog.

“I take it we are going back on stage together?” Trish asked running her hands over the fake fur on her outfit.

“Yeah, apparently this big VIP saw our performance and asked if we could do a cat and dog show.” Katlin said rolling her eyes. “Here let me help you. It can be a bit painful the first time.” Trish wanted to decline but she figured it would be better than if she was forced to grow a real tail. Katlin pushed on Trish’s back and leaned her over. Trish felt a cold pressure on her ass. The toy slipped in and her muscles clenched onto it.

“Dang that was cold.” Trish said standing back up. Trish could feel the plug every time she twisted or moved. “It’s not completely uncomfortable, just a bit odd.” Trish then twisted her hips and watched as her tail wagged side to side.

“Now as a dog you’re going to have to do that a lot.” Katlin said with a laugh. “Dogs wag their tails when they are happy so if you’re not shaking that ass a lot, they will know you’re not happy.” Trish and Katlin just laughed.

“If the chocker is the source of the curse, why don’t you take it off?” Trish asked as they waited for their cue to come on stage.

“If the band were to come off without Valinda or a head witch magically removing it, it would cause the curse to consume me.” Katlin said running her hands over the black band. “I would stay a cat forever and not just that, but my mind would fade, and it would be as if I had always been just a cat.”

“That sounds horrible.” Trish said shaking off the chills. “All because you told someone what you were.”

“I endangered the whole coven.” Katlin said looking down at her feet. “Who knows what would have happened if the hunters found out about the rest of us. They could have killed everyone.” Katlin shook her head. “We are not having this fight again.” Trish did not want to make Katlin mad before they went on stage. “You never told me what happened that got Lisa so scared? Did something happen when you went to confront this Austin guy?” Trish then remembered the key. Trish pulled out the key and looked at it. Trish then saw the words murderer on it. Trish felt a bit uneasy. Before Trish could say something, a voice came over the loudspeaker.

“For your entertainment, please welcome to the stage the lovely and talented Kitty Katlin, and her foxy partner Trisha.” The DJ announced.

“I’m a dog not a fox.” Trish laughed as the two of them walked out to the stage. Trish had to hold up a hand to stop from being blinded by the bright light. The light was so intense that Trish could not see out to the club floor. Trish figured it was to protect the identity of the VIP and she figured that it was easy to just act like no one was there.

“Let’s get this over with.” Katlin whispered in Trish’s ear. The music pumped and Trish could not help but sway her hips to the music.


Chapter 9

Trish and Katlin strutted off stage giggling completely naked. Trish did not hear cheering from the crowd, but she figured it was a small group that liked to keep to themselves.

“That was fun.” Trish said as they entered the dressing room. Trish tugged on her tail and popped the toy out. Trish loved the feeling as the toy was coming out.

“You should have kept that in.” Katlin said with a smile. “It looked good on you.” Katlin walked around Trish admiring her naked body.

“You like what you see.” Trish said with a laugh. Katlin slid a hand over Trish’s round ass.

“I did do some nice work on you.” Katlin said walking back to look Trish in the eyes. “You look better as a woman then you did as a guy.”

“I actually feel freer.” Trish said turning to face a full-length mirror. “I actually love seeing my naked body, and love showing it off.” Trish twisted her waist and admired her slender legs and her nice plump butt. “I know I am a guy but the longer I stay a woman the longer I don’t want to return to being a guy.” Trish ran a finger down over her chest lifting her boobs up in both hands. Trish then lowered her hand down to her vagina. She rubbed the outer lips even parting them a bit. “I can’t remember how it felt like to have dick.” Trish turned to Katlin. “That is a bit frightening.”

“The question is what would you choose if you had a choice?” Katlin asked walking over to Trish. Katlin slipped her arms under Trish’s and up to cup her boobs. “Would you stay the sexy woman you are now or go back to boring old male.” Trish enjoyed the groping Katlin was doing and was lost in thought.

“I don’t know.” Trish said trying to decide. “Oh yeah I almost forgot.” Trish said turning around to face Katlin. “I think Austin knows what you are.” Katlin’s smile faded. Trish handed Katlin the key. “It said the word murderer on it.”

“If that is true then we may all be in danger.” Katlin said taking a step back. “If he tells someone about us, we may have hunters storming our club soon.” Katlin walked over to the dresser and pulled on a shirt and a pair of panties. Trish was already doing that. Trish tucked the key in a pocket.

“I think we need to go tell Valinda.” Trish said as the two of them rushed out of the room. Trish and Katlin made their way to the main office where Valinda did her duties. Katlin was about to knock when they heard raised voices coming from the other side of the door.

“I don’t know what that was all about, Valinda.” An elderly female voice said. “Why did you show us that show? Was it to show us that the girl could dance and strip?”

“It was to show you that she works for me.” The voice of Valinda said. “She is no threat to us.”

“Even if she is not a threat to us that does not excuse the fact that you disobeyed laws and used magic on a human.” Another older female voice said. “Even if that man was spying on you, it does not give you the right to transform him without a full trial.” Trish looked to Katlin. Trish knew they should not be listening to what was going on in that room.

“It couldn’t wait.” Valinda said trying to sound calm. “It was in my right to punish an intruder.”

“That may be true, but you turned the man into a woman.” The first woman said. “She can still think and tell someone what we are.”

“That level of magic can only be authorized by the full council.” The other woman said.

“It was Katlin who performed the magic.” Valinda said throwing Katlin to the wolves.

“Under your orders.” One of the older women said. “No matter who did what, we are here to rectify the situation.”

“Seeing as she had such a good time pretending to be a dog on stage.” The other woman said. “Then we shall turn her into one permanently. This way she won’t be a threat to our security.” Trish’s heart pounded in her chest. Was she hearing that correctly?

“We will also talk about your punishment at a later date.” One of the women said. Sounds were coming from the office that told them that someone was coming closer to the door.

“You have to get out of here.” Katlin whispered to Trish. “I’ll hold them for as long as I can. They cannot find you.” Katlin pressed her weight into the door as it attempted to open.

“But you’ll be punished for this too if you do this.” Trish said not moving. “You have to come with me.”

“They will catch both of us if we do that.” Katlin said still holding the door.

“What is going on?” Valinda asked sounding very mad.

“Go now.” Katlin loudly whispered. Trish nodded and turned and ran down the hallway as fast as she could. As Trish got to the door leading outside, she heard a loud bang and sounds of wood hitting the hard floor. Trish threw the door open and sprinted to her car. Trish took off not daring to look back. Trish considered just driving off and getting as far away from the club as possible, but then Trish remembered Lisa and if Valinda knew about her she would not be safe. Trish feared what they were going to do to Katlin.

Trish pulled up to Lisa’s house and got a bit worried. All the lights in the house were off. Trish wondered if it was possible for the witches to get here faster than she did. Trish learned her lesson from the last time she came to a suspicious building, Trish knew not to go out there just yet. Trish was about to turn her car around and leave but the front door opened, and Lisa came and stood in the doorway. Lisa waved to Trish as if to say come in. Trish was hesitant at first, but she figured that if the witches did get here first then Lisa would not be the one to greet her.

“Everything alright?” Trish asked Lisa as she stepped out of the car. Lisa just let out a small laugh. Trish then felt the cool breeze blow across her bare legs. Trish was just in a t-shirt and panties. Trish then realized her nipples were starting to stiffen and poke out from the cool air.

“Everything is cool.” Lisa said with a smile. Trish started to walk towards the house. “Your boyfriend Austin stopped by.” Trish froze in place as her friend Austin appeared behind Lisa.

“Hello Trish.” Austin said with a smile.


Chapter 10

“So how are you these days?” Austin asked Trish as they walked into Lisa’s living room. Austin just had the creepiest of smiles like he knew more than he was telling.

“You know how well I’ve been.” Trish said. “You left me alone with those women to take the fall for your work!” Trish stood up to stare into Austin’s eyes, but he towered over her a bit making her feel very small.

“It’s a long story, and with present company, one that we shouldn’t speak about.” Austin said with a laugh. To put salt on the wound, Austin even rubbed Trish on the top of the head like she was some kid. “You do look good. Sure, you don’t want to show me a closer look?” Austin looked down at Trish’s body and licked his lips.

“Fuck off!” Trish said rolling her eyes and covering her chest with her arms. “I only look like this because of you.”

“I did say you owed me right.” Austin said with a laugh walking to the window. “Let’s call it even.” Austin parted the curtain a bit to peer outside.

“Expecting someone?” Trish asked walking over to Austin.

“One cannot be too safe.” Austin said letting the curtain flutter close. “Especially with those women.” Austin walked to the couch and sat down.

“I have a skirt that might fit you.” Lisa said to Trish. Trish had forgot that Lisa was even there.

“That would be nice.” Trish said with a smile. Lisa walked away to her room. “How do you know what those women are?” Trish asked once she was sure Lisa was out of earshot.

“Like I said, a long story.” Austin said tapping his foot. “But it happened a long time ago. My family was all murdered by those witches.” Trish raised her eyebrows.

“Your family are hunters?” Trish said a bit too loud. Austin nodded as Lisa walked back into the room.

“It may be a bit short for your taste, but it should fit.” Lisa said handing Trish the skirt. Trish smiled and stepped into the skirt and pulled it up her legs and zipped it tight. Sure enough the skirt rode a bit high, if she moved wrong she would flash her panties. Trish wanted to send Lisa out somewhere so she could talk to Austin some more.

“We need to get out of here.” Trish said remembering why she had come here in the first place. “Those women are out to find me, and I am sure anyone I am around may be hurt too.”

“No worries about them.” Austin said with a smile. “I have made a phone call and backup should be arriving soon.

“Not all of them are evil!” Trish yelled to Austin. “Most of them are innocent.” Austin just smirked as he looked Trish over again.

“How can you say that after what they did to you?” Austin said with a laugh.

“Some of them are just normal people who have a gift.” Trish said with a huff. “They don’t even use it most of the time.”

“What’s going on?” Lisa asked looking a bit puzzled. Austin dug into his pants pocket and pulled something out.

“Nothing that you need to know about.” Austin said as he snapped the stick he dug out of his pants. A puff of something came out and into Lisa’s nose. Lisa’s eyes fluttered and she collapsed onto the couch. “Now that she is sleeping.”

“Why didn’t you do that in the first place?” Trish asked looking to Austin.

“I just wanted to see how well you can hide the secret.” Austin said with a laugh. “Even the hunters need to keep the secret. If everyone knew there would be panic in the streets.” Austin went back to the window.

“How long have you known?” Trish asked slowly walking to Lisa. Trish looked to make sure she was still breathing.

“About magic, or about you?” Austin asked not looking away from the window.

“Me?” Trish asked a bit surprised.

“How I know that you are you and not some witch in disguise?” Austin said turning to Trish. “The first time I saw you I didn’t know at first, but you did seem very familiar.” Austin sat on the couch. “I wasn’t sure you weren’t just some witch in disguise so that was why I shot that bolt at you. I figured if it was a true witch, she would just come charging in at me, but you fled.”

“What would you have done if it was a witch?” Trish asked walking to the window.

“I had traps set up in that place to stop them.” Austin said tapping his foot. Trish knew enough of body language that she knew Austin was worried.

“How long have you known about magic?” Trish asked.

“Just a few months.” Austin said still tapping his foot. “When I moved here, to a family home, I found a notebook that detailed the history of my family.” Austin got up and tried to go to the window, but Trish stopped him. “It detailed an account of how most of my family was massacred. It was said the witches attacked without reason.”

“If it was the same story I heard, then there was a good reason.” Trish said. Trish put her hand on Austin’s chest as he tried to pass her and get to the window. “Apparently the hunters attacked an innocent family. They were killed because they were different.”

“Did their leader tell you that?” Austin asked looking mad. “Hunters do not just kill witches for fun. We are only allowed to use lethal force only if necessary.”

“Valinda didn’t tell me the story, a friend did.” Trish said as Austin finally pushed by. “It was her family that was killed.”

“That is not what I read.” Austin said looking again to the window. “There was only one survivor of the attack. She later found out that it was an inside job that killed that family.”

“Inside? You mean one of the witches killed their own?” Trish asked sounding worried.

“Yes, by the way she wrote it was because a witch desired power.” Austin said turning his attention back to Trish. “The family that was killed was supposed to become the leader of their coven until they were murdered.”

“Valinda!” Trish said loudly. “She must have done it. She eventually rose to power.” Trish remembered the key. “That’s why this key says murderer on it.” Trish held up the key to Austin. “What does this key go to?”

“I’ll show you when we get to the safe house.” Austin said turning to look at Lisa. “Where is that girl?” Austin said rushing to the couch. “That powder shouldn’t have worn off already.”

“Don’t worry about her.” The voice of Valinda said echoing in the house. “She is safe from what is about to happen.”

“What did you do with Katlin!?” Trish yelled out. “Where is she?”

“The kitten?” Valinda said appearing out of nowhere. Trish noticed the black band in Valinda’s hand.

“No! You didn’t!” Trish yelled. Valinda just laughed and tossed Katlin’s chocker to Trish.

“She was more of a hassle then I thought she would be.” Valinda said walking around the room. “She was supposed to be grateful that I saved her and took her in. I even got them to lighten her sentence.” Valinda walked over to Austin who was frozen in place. “I should have just let them kill her, but hey losing your memories and being reduced to nothing but a cat isn’t much better.” Valinda just let out a cackle.

“You bitch!” Trish yelled out attempting to slap Valinda. Valinda just rose her hand and Trish froze in place.

“Better watch out who you call a bitch.” Valinda said with a wicked smile. “Seeing as you may be one soon.” Trish tried to break free, but she could not move.

“You will pay for this.” Trish said. “You murdered your own people and blamed it on hunters.” Valinda circled Trish.

“They had it coming.” Valinda said. “Katlin’s parents would have ruined the coven; they would have torn down centuries of traditions.”

“You blamed my family.” Austin said with a bit of fear in his voice.

“He speaks.” Valinda said walking over to Austin. “Your family were not saints either.” Trish tried to get free, but she still could not move. Trish wondered how she broke free from Valinda’s magic before. “Your family killed plenty of our kind without any cause.” Valinda then slapped her hand across Austin’s face. Trish saw a steak of blood appear on Austin’s cheek.

“They were innocent of the murder you committed.” Austin said trying to sound confident.

“Perhaps, but I am sure they would have eventually come after us.” Valinda said turning her attention back to Trish. “We just took the initiative and attacked first.” Valinda walked around Trish and smiled. “Aren’t you dying to see your friend her naked. After all she is this way, is because you left her to take the blame.” Trish concentrated and felt her arm move slightly. “Strip please Trish one last time. You won’t be needing them in a moment anyway.” Trish’s body started to move on its own. Trish stepped out of Lisa’s skirt and gently pulled her panties down.

“Stop! Don’t you see she doesn’t want to do that?” Austin yelled out. This time Austin sounded confident.

“You are in no position to tell me what to do boy.” Valinda spat. “Continue.” Trish’s body jolted and continued to take off her clothes. Trish pulled off her top and allowed her boobs to bounce free. “Look at your friend now, nothing but a little girl. Show him how much you love your chest.” Tears slid down Trish’s cheeks as she reached up and started to play with her boobs.

“Why are you doing this?” Trish asked, unable to stop touching herself.

“Because of you two I had to rush my plans.” Valinda said walking around. “The council is not happy with the way I took care of you.” Valinda walked over to Trish. “Why don’t you show Austin how you play with your new pussy.” Trish fought against the urge to obey, but it was useless as she obliged and slid a hand down to her waiting vagina.

“Stop it!” Austin yelled out. Austin made a move to punch Valinda, but she just waved her hand and he stopped in place just like Trish.

“What did I tell you.” Valinda said walking to Austin. “You are not in power to tell me what to do.” Trish realized that as Valinda was focused on Austin that she could move more and was not doing what Valinda had demanded of her. Trish then realized that Valinda was not strong enough to use her magic on two people at once.

“I found your weakness.” Trish said taking a step toward Valinda. Trish tried to throw a punch but was stopped with a wave of Valinda’s hand.

“And what is that?” Valinda said turning back to Trish.

“You can’t control both of us.” Austin said. Valinda turned to face Austin but he was too quick, and he punched her square in the face. Valinda fell to the floor holding her face, screaming in pain.


Chapter 11

“We have to get out now!” Austin yelled gabbing Trish’s arm. Trish looked down at her bare chest.

“I am completely naked.” Trish said looking for some clothes. Trish quickly grabbed her panties and stepped into them as they headed to the door. Trish then grabbed a coat and threw it over her and covered her chest.

“We have to get to my safe house.” Austin said as they got into Trish’s car. Austin slid the driver’s seat back and jumped in starting the car. Trish slid into the passenger side. Trish pulled the coat tight over her chest, so her boobs didn’t bounce free on the drive. Trish saw Valinda run out the door as they peeled out of Lisa’s driveway. Austin drove a bit fast to get out of there quickly.

"What’s stopping her from following us?” Trish asked very worried. “Where is that backup you called for?”

“I lied about that.” Austin said focused on the road. “I never called anyone. Not sure if they would come even if I did.” Trish looked to Austin with a puzzled look. “The remaining hunters in the area are strict when it comes to these things.” Austin turned down a side road. “That was why I wanted to set up those cameras. I needed proof that they were using magic.”

“The cameras you had me take the fall for.” Trish said with anger in my voice.

“I figured that if they caught a normal human, they wouldn’t do anything.” Austin said looking for a moment at Trish’s legs. “I didn’t think they would turn you into a girl.” Austin looked back to the road. “They are not supposed to use magic on normal people.”

“Well, that didn’t stop them from giving me boobs.” Trish said turning to look out the window. Trish’s nerves were still high. She knew that they got away from Valinda this time, but there was no way she was going to just let them go.

“If it means anything, you do look really good.” Austin said with a laugh. Trish just smiled, it kind of felt good to get a complement.

Austin pulled into the post office parking lot and pulled the car into the back where there was a waiting garage. Austin pulled the car into the garage and closed the door behind them.

“Let’s hope she didn’t follow us.” Austin said looking around. “We need to find something to defend ourselves.”

“Is there anything I could wear?” Trish asked looking down at the coat that covered her naked chest.

“I am sure I have a spare shirt around.” Austin said looking around. “You sure you don’t want to just take that coat off and let them hand loose?” Austin laughed but Trish just punched him in the arm. “Just trying to lighten the mood before we die.”

“I am sure that if you call the others they would come.” Trish said moving around the room and into a bigger room. “They have to know that Valinda has gone mad and using her powers.”

“It didn’t end well the last time I called them.” Austin said rubbing the back of his head. “I kind of pissed them off.” Trish turned a bit too quickly and her coat swayed open reveling her chest. Trish was too mad to realize that she just flashed Austin.

“What did you do!?” Trish yelled at him. Austin found a shirt and flung it to Trish.

“Shortly after reading that journal, and moving into my house, I was greeted by the hunters of this area.” Austin said as Trish turned her back to him so she could put on the shirt. “They informed me of the rules and the fact that I had to be initiated before I could do anything.” The shirt was extremely baggy on Trish, but she felt more covered then when she was wearing the coat. “I started to demand that they go after the coven that murdered my family back then.”

“Why do you even care about them?” Trish asked. “They lived so long ago, it’s not like you even knew them.”

“That’s not the point.” Austin said moving to the front of the building. The wall in that room was just one big window. The window faced the main parking lot and road.

“Wait there isn’t a window here.” Trish said as she walked into the room. “There is only a brick wall from the road.”

“It’s not that hard to disguise a window.” Austin said with a laugh. “Even without magic I know a few tricks.”

“What’s stopping her from just magically appearing like she did at Lisa’s house?” Trish asked sounding worried. “I forgot about Lisa. I hope that bitch didn’t hurt her.”

“Lisa isn’t involved in this.” Austin said walking around the room. “She wouldn’t risk even more punishment by hurting an innocent.” Austin continued to walk around the room looking for something. “The other hunters did not like the fact that I wanted to act without their permission.” Austin walked to a bookshelf and pulled on a book. Behind the book was a keyhole. “You still have that key?”

“Oh fuck!” Trish said patting her pockets. “I forgot it in the rush to escape Valinda.” Trish felt bad, but then she felt something in the coat pocket. “Wait, I have it right here.” Trish pulled out the key. Trish did not know how the key had gotten into that pocket as this was not even her coat and she swore she had put the key into the skirt that Lisa had given her, and that was still on the living room floor back at Lisa’s house. Trish tossed the key to Austin.

“Now I’ll show you what this key is for.” Austin said, pushing the key into the hole and turning it. Suddenly the lights in the room buzzed to life. “I kind of stole some of the hunters tech.” Austin said motioning to the window.  “Stuff like the hologram disguising this window. Also, an electromagnetic net that blocks all magic.” Austin looked around the room. “There is no way she is going to get in here without us seeing her.”

“I don’t know.” Trish said, walking around by the window looking out. “I think she may be smarter than we know.”

Trish started to read some of the books on the bookshelf to pass the time before they were attacked. Turns out the hunters were actually the enforcers for witch laws. They were called out when witches misused their powers. Hunters had magical imbued objects that allowed them protection from magic. A war broke out in the magical community and the hunters were decimated with only a few families remaining. The hunters broke away leaving their duties and vowing revenge on any witch that dared use their powers for evil. Trish also read a few stories about rouge hunter families that took their oath a bit too far and actively sought to eradicate all witches, but most of them are in remote locations and only a few of them remain. Austin’s family were true hunters and only intervened if it was necessary. Even if Katlin’s friend had told her family about her, they would not have attacked her family.

“It’s getting late.” Austin said still pacing the front window. “I don’t think she knows where we are.” Trish looked out the window.

“I don’t think we can let our guard down just yet.” Trish said walking to the window. The lights flickered for a moment. “What was that?” Trish asked jumping and looking around.

“That’s normal.” Austin said placing his hand on Trish’s arm. “The grid takes a lot of power and sometimes it flickers.” Trish relaxed a bit, not realizing how tense her body had gotten. “It has not failed before. She won’t be getting in.” Austin placed his other hand onto Trish’s cheek. Trish leaned into his hand. Having Austin here made her feel safe. Trish then felt the building urge between her legs. Trish pushed her legs together to try and alleviate the growing need. Trish felt her nipples start to perk up as she got more turned on. Trish closed her eyes and wanted to think about something else, but the demands of her hormones cried for attention. Trish pulled on Austin’s shirt pulling his face closer to hers. Trish could not deny it any longer, she needed him right now.

“What are you doing?” Austin asked with a laugh. Trish stretched her neck and up onto her toes to give Austin a kiss. Once his lips were on hers, she enjoyed how rough he was. Trish reached for Austin’s shirt and not wanting to stop kissing him, ripped the shirt. “Whoa there girl.” Austin said with a laugh. Trish was mad that he had broken away from the heavenly kiss, but when she saw how muscular his chest was made up for it. Trish traced a finger over Austin’s chest, admiring the hard muscles of it. She ran her fingers down his abs and then onto his pants. Trish’s heart raced knowing what she was about to do. Until this moment she had only done this with other women. It was easy to imagine still being a guy to distract her, but if she continued to undress Austin, she was going to come face to face with his cock, and a moment Trish did not know if she was ready for that. “If you’re not comfortable, we don’t have to do this.” Austin said sweetly. “I don’t want to force you into doing this.”

“No,” Trish said undoing Austin’s pants and belt. “I want this.” Trish let Austin’s pants fall to the ground. There, in the middle of his boxers was a bulge that contained her prize. Trish knew there was no going back now, and she did not care.

Trish lowered herself onto her knees, face to face with the bulge. Trish slipped a finger into Austin’s boxers and slowly lowered them down. Austin’s cock sprung up to attention the moment that it was freed. The musky smell of it drove Trish wild. They had just begun, and Austin was already so thick this made Trish excited knowing that she turned him on so much. Trish reached a hand up and danced a finger along Austin’s balls. They retracted a bit at first, but they settled down and enjoyed the touch. Trish looked up to Austin who had his eyes closed and his head back a bit. Trish then took her other hand and gently touched the tip of Austin’s cock. Trish could see the pre-cum already coming out to aid her. Trish then rubbed that down the shaft of Austin’s cock. She did not know it was possible, but Austin grew at least another inch bigger. Trish started to run her hand up and down Austin’s cock with both loose and tight grips. Austin started to push his hips forward. Trish pushed her face closer, inhaling the scent of him. Trish held Austin’s cock still as she placed her lips onto the tip of his cock. She pushed her head forward and allowed her lips to be parted by Austin’s cock. The taste of salty and somewhat sweet hit her tongue. It was not the best of tastes but not too horrible. Trish bobbed her head up and down pushing Austin’s cock back and forth in her mouth. Trish enjoyed the sensations and sped up her movements. Trish felt Austin wrap some of her hair between his fingers. Austin did not pull her hair; he just kept a slight pressure. Trish moved her fingers across Austin’s balls, teasing them. Trish felt Austin’s cock start to twitch and his muscles tense. She knew that Austin was getting close.

“I need you now.” Austin said pushing Trish’s head off his cock. Trish stood up as Austin pushed her up against the wall. Austin grabbed the back of Trish’s knees and lifted her up. Her back pressed up against the smooth wall as she wrapped her legs around Austin’s waist. Austin lowered Trish a bit and with one hand grabbed his cock and positioned it exactly right.

“I want you.” Trish said. Austin pushed his cock into Trish’s awaiting vagina. The feeling of Austin’s cock entering her felt odd at first, as she had never felt anything like that before, but the flood of sensations that came with it felt so good. Trish just relaxed as Austin did all the work. Trish closed her eyes as Austin slid his cock back and forth inside her. The walls of her vagina tensed, squeezing the dick. Austin pushed faster and faster. Trish wished that the feeling could last forever. Sex as a woman felt so good to Trish, the feelings were so intense, completely different then when she was a guy. Trish could feel Austin’s cock start to twitch inside of her. At that moment Trish realized that Austin didn’t have protection on, and she feared that she could get pregnant. That was an odd thought that Trish never thought she would have. Trish tapped Austin on the back. Austin knew what that meant. Austin pulled out of Trish and lowered her to the ground. Trish felt bad for not letting him climax that she got back onto her knees and started to stroke Austin’s cock. Trish leaned forward and allowed the tip of Austin’s cock to brush up against her nipples. Trish stroked faster and felt Austin tense one last time. This time was enough as streams of cum shot out and onto Trish’s bare chest. Trish loved the warm feeling of it. It was better this time then the last time it happened.

“Damn that was good.” Austin said taking a few steps back. “Here let me get something to wipe that off.” Austin walked off leaving Trish there, still on her knees, alone. Trish then heard something outside. Trish slowly got up to her feet and turned to face the window. Trish’s heart skipped a beat. There, outside, were at least six women that Trish recognized from the club.
 

“Austin!” Trish yelled out not taking her eyes off the window. The lights flashed again this time staying off for a lot longer. When the lights came back on, Trish turned to look for Austin when she came face to face with Gale. Trish saw that Gale’s eyes were completely white. Trish wanted to scream but nothing came out. It felt like something was on her throat stopping her from yelling out. Trish saw Gale’s hand raised a bit, fingers closing around an invisible object. Trish was thankful that she could still breath she just could not talk.

“No chance fighting it this time.” Valinda said walking into the room. Valinda’s hand was raised up in a grip too. “Now for your boyfriend.” Valinda moved her hand forward and Austin came into the room, floating a foot above the ground holding his neck like he was fighting to free himself from something choking him. Trish wanted to scream, to let him go, but she couldn’t talk. “You two have cost me so much pain, I am going to enjoy this.” Valinda then tossed Austin forward and he hit the ground, hard. Trish fought to free herself, but Gale had her pinned in place.

“Don’t fight it.” Gale said in a monotone voice. Trish knew that she was under a spell and Gale was not in control of herself. Austin was a bit slow getting up.

“You my boy, need to be knocked down a few rungs.” Valinda said walking up to him. She again raised her hand and Austin was pulled to his feet. “You let this one take the punishment meant for you. How about we rectify that.” Trish’s eyes went wide. “But this time, I won’t make it pleasurable this will hurt. Trish fought to move and felt her hand twitch but not much. “How about we do something about those muscles of yours. Valinda snapped her fingers and steam started to issue from Austin’s naked body. Austin grabbed his arms rubbing them. Trish could see that he was in pain, Austin’s face was starting to distort, he squeezed his eyes tight. Trish knew he was holding back a scream. Austin’s body started to lose its definition. Austin’s muscles were being changed, shrinking. Austin’s arms started to shrink and get more feminine.

“Ugh!” Austin grunted as his chest started to change. Trish noticed that Austin was starting to sway a bit that is when she noticed that Austin’s strong legs were thinning out losing tone.

“Now don’t forget about that waist and hips.” Valinda said with a smile. She snapped her fingers and there was an audible crack as Austin’s waist sunk in. She knew there had been some bone breaking because Austin let out a blood curtailing scream and fell to his knees. Austin’s hips bubbled up and flared out. Austin’s ass started to puff up too. Sweat rolled off Austin as the changes continued.

“Stop it!” Trish screamed. “You’re killing him!” Trish felt weak it was as if those words took all the energy she had left.

“Aren’t you spunky.” Valinda said looking to Trish. Austin’s grunting faded as Valinda turned her attention to Trish. “Why not let you take part in the changes too.” Trish’s heart skipped a beat in fear. Suddenly she felt as if her tongue was swelling. She opened her mouth and her tongue rolled out, a bit too long. “Don’t forget about the cute muzzle.” Valinda snapped her fingers and Trish felt pain and pressure around her nose and mouth as she watched her nose stretch out. Trish let out a whimper as her new mouth could not form words. Trish looked in horror at the canine muzzle she now supported. “That should keep your mouth shut.” Trish let out a sound that sounded like a bark as Austin had gotten up and went to punch Valinda again.

“Fuck you!” Austin said in a voice that was a few pitches higher than his original. Valinda just moved to the side and Austin sailed by, losing his balance, and falling to the ground.

“Still have some fight in you.” Valinda said with a laugh. The pain in Trish’s face faded. “Let’s add something that might help you with that balance.” Austin got up to his knees as he clutched his chest and let out another scream. Trish watched as Austin’s chest started to puff out. Austin screamed as his new boobs swelled into place. They kept growing well past the size of Trish’s. “The bigger the better, right.” Valinda said with a laugh. Austin’s boobs were so big that it was hard to cover them anymore. Austin let his chest fall free. Austin sat there panting, his boobs rising and falling with each breath. Valinda walked over to him and lifted one of his boobs. “You’re coming along great. Just a few more things need to change.” Valinda then grabbed a handful of Austin’s black hair and started to pull. Austin’s hair started to stretch as he yelled out in pain. Valinda let go of Austin’s hair and it fell back into place. Austin’s hair fell down past his chest.

“You will pay for this.” Austin spat out. He was exhausted from the pain.

“Still all that testosterone in your system.” Valinda said, pushing Austin over with ease. “Let’s fix that.” Trish fought to free herself, moving a bit more. She looked to Gale who shook her head a bit trying to fight the spell she was under. Valinda walked over to Austin and kicked his legs apart revealing his cock. Valinda then placed her foot onto his dick and stepped forward. Austin screamed even louder as his manhood was being crushed. Valinda took her foot off and leaned in grabbing his cock and balls in her hand. “Say goodbye to your little buddy.” Valinda pulled on Austin’s dick. Austin screamed the loudest yet. Trish could hear the screams tone rise in pitch becoming a very feminine scream as Trish saw Valinda pull off Austin’s cock and balls. Valinda now was holding a dildo that looked exactly like Austin’s old cock. Trish looked to Austin who had curled up into a ball from the pain. “Now it’s your turn, you little bitch.”


Chapter 12

Trish felt her body loosen as Gale let her go. Gale’s eyes fluttered and then she closed them and fell to the ground. Trish wanted to run to Austin, but Valinda was right there stopping her.

“You have been a very bad girl.” Valinda said walking towards Trish. “I’ll show you what we do to bad girls.” Valinda spun her fingers around and caused Trish to spin around. Pain started to radiate from her tail bone. Trish whimpered as she felt her tailbone push out, Trish did not need to look to know what was happening. When the pain in her ass faded, Trish felt she could move something, swaying it back and forth. “I should have just done this from the beginning.” Valinda said as she spun Trish around again. “You look so cute as a dog. Do not worry, your mind will be reduced down and it’ll be as if you were always a dog. That will be my gift to you.” Valinda laughed again. “Now let’s do something about those little ears of yours.” Trish could do nothing as Valinda drew closer. Something shot out from Trish’s left. Valinda screamed in pain as a mass of black fur slashed at her face. Valinda pulled Katlin off her face and threw her into a nearby wall. Trish took that time to close her fist and punched Valinda in the face as hard as she could. Trish heard a cracking sound that told her that she did some massive damage to Valinda’s cheek bone. Pain shot up Trish’s hand as blood dripped from her knuckles. Valinda collapsed to the floor and laid still.

Trish looked over to find her savior. Trish found Katlin limping towards her. Trish wanted to say something, but her tongue just fell out and wagged. Trish’s mouth was unable to form any words. Trish made it to Katlin as she collapsed to the ground. Katlin than opened her mouth and dropped a ring onto the ground. Trish then remembered that without the band, Katlin was supposed to lose her memories of being human. Trish wondered how Katlin was still acting like she still could think. Trish picked the ring up and looked it over. The ring did not look special it was just an ordinary ring, but if Katlin risked her life to bring it to her it had to be important. Trish put the ring on, and nothing happened, she also felt normal. Trish looked over to Austin who was still curled up in a ball motionless except for the rising of her chest showing she was breathing. Trish looked towards Valinda only to find that she was not there. Trish looked around but could not find her.

“I grow tired of these games.” Valinda’s voice echoed in the room. “I am going to finish this.” Trish backed up to a wall. “Both your saviors are down and can’t help.” Trish looked from Katlin to Austin and back to the darkness that started to form in the room. The air in the room started to grow colder. Trish then noticed that someone was missing from the room. Trish looked around for Gale but couldn’t find her. Trish felt her nose start to itch. Trish then watched as her muzzle started to shrink and retract.

“What happened?” Trish said as her mouth returned to normal.

“Gale!” Valinda’s voice boomed. The force of her voice shook the building. “Even if you try and undo my work, I’ll just redo it.” Trish suddenly felt as if she was being watched. Trish looked around but could not find her. Trish’s foot then was pulled forward causing Trish to fall backwards and land on her back. “Goodbye.” Valinda said as she stepped out of the shadow that had grabbed Trish. Valinda then darted her hand and placed it on Trish’s mouth. Suddenly a blue light shot Valinda backwards.

“What the hell?” Trish said as she got up to her feet. Trish looked to Valinda. Her face was badly scratched, and her left eye was closed as blood oozed from a cut on her cheek. There was some swelling too from where Trish had hit her the last time.

“How did you do that?” Valinda demanded as she took a few steps toward Trish. “You are no hunter; how do you have one of their talismans?” Trish then looked at the ring on her finger.

“A gift from a friend.” Trish said taking steps toward Valinda.

“There are plenty of ways to kill you even without magic.” Valinda said with a laugh. “I’ll make you wish you hadn’t used that talisman.” Valinda started to sink into the shadows on the ground. Trish looked around for any spot that was not covered in the dark mist. There was a spot near a wall that had a ray of light shining on it.

“Sunlight?” Trish said. Trish then turned her attention to the front window. Trish noticed how tinted the window was.

“There is no escape for you.” The voice of Valinda echoed around the room. Trish smiled because Trish was not looking for a way to escape. Trish grabbed a nearby chair and slammed it against the window. The glass cracked but did not break. Trish felt the hairs on the back of her neck stand up. Trish moved to the side just as Valinda reappeared slashing in the air. Valinda looked to Trish. “Next time will be your head.” Valinda sank back into the shadows. Trish grabbed the chair again and spun around giving the chair more momentum. Trish let the chair go. The next moment seemed to go in slow motion. Trish watched as Valinda stepped out of the darkness pulling out some kind of object made, out of pure shadow, preparing to slash at Trish. At the same time the chair soared toward the window. The chair smashed into the window, this time the glass gave way and the chair skidded on the driveway. Light flooded into the room. Valinda screamed in agony as the light beamed onto the spot where she was. Smoke emanated from Valinda as if she was on fire. Trish watched Valinda collapse to the ground rolling around in pain.

“That’s for all the people you have hurt!” Trish said spitting toward Valinda. Trish’s spirts slipped as Valinda just started to laugh. Smoke still emanated from her, but Valinda just laughed. “What’s so funny?” Trish looked to the window and noticed that the other witches who were standing outside were no longer there. Before Trish could react, she was surrounded. All the women had white eyes and a blank look on their faces, just like Gale.

“Breaking that window may have weakened me but it also broke the protection surrounding the building.” Valinda stood up, the left side of her face was charred. The smell of burnt flesh emanated from her. Valinda walked toward Trish, grabbing at the ring that protected Trish. “You won’t be needing this anymore.” Valinda pulled the ring off and threw it across the room.

“How are you controlling all these people?” Trish asked, trying to stall for time. Trish hoped that someone might come if she could just stall a bit longer.

“A special herb.” Valinda said walking around Trish. Trish felt Valinda touch her tail. Trish had forgotten about that. “Once ingested, I can give them commands without using magic.” Valinda walked around to face Trish face to face. “I am done playing games with you. I think I’ll just turn you into a little mouse and just step on you.” Trish’s eyes widened in horror. “Any last words?” Trish just closed her eyes and waited for the end.


Chapter 13

Trish waited for the end, but instead heard what sounded like guns being cocked and heavy footsteps running into the room. Trish opened her eyes and saw that she was no longer surrounded by women, but now was surrounded by heavily armored men.

“No!” Valinda yelled as two men grabbed Valinda’s arms and pulled them behind her.

“What’s going on?” Trish asked still not relaxing.

“Valinda, you have been found guilty of the misuse of magic.” A man said as he walked over to Valinda. Valinda fought to free herself, but the two guys holding her had her pinned.

“You are also guilty of preforming magic in front of humans exposing the existence of magic.” A familiar voice said. Trish turned to see Lisa walking towards her. “Are you ok Trish?” Lisa asked as she came close. “I would have been here sooner, but that knockout powder, and the slow to act hunters, delayed me.” Trish looked to Austin. Austin was sitting up wrapped in a blanket.

“Who are you?” Trish asked turning back to Lisa.

“I am part of the witch’s council.” Lisa said with a smile. “I am sent to a location that has suspected troubles.” Lisa walked over to Valinda. “I go undercover and investigate and determine if action needs to be taken.”

“I have the right to protect my coven from intruders.” Valinda said, still fighting to free herself.

“That may be true, but the moment you used your magic and forced a human into doing something against their will no longer counts as defending.” Lisa looked back to Trish. “Don’t deny it because I was there and watched you use your magic on Trish.” Lisa then walked towards Austin. “You also tortured this man, using your magic on him.” Lisa turned to Valinda. “He may think he is a hunter, but he has not been initiated into the order thus he is considered a human.” Lisa placed her hand on Austin, and he was engulfed in light. Lisa watched as the busty woman, that was Austin, started to grow taller and more muscular. Austin’s tits receded into his chest and Trish smiled at the muscular form that her friend had.

“You will pay for this!” Valinda yelled. Trish looked as Valinda threw off her captors. Valinda reached for Trish, but she suddenly froze in place. Lisa appeared between Valinda and Trish.

“That wasn’t even the reason why I was sent in.” Lisa said snapping her fingers. Valinda dropped to her knees and placed her arms behind her back. “There was a rumor of the involvement of a witch and the death of a witching family.” Trish looked to find Katlin, but she was missing.

“Where is Katlin? Trish asked looking around.

“Right here.” Katlin said appearing wrapped in a towel from another room.

“You’re human!” Trish yelled throwing her arms around her friend. That was when Trish realized she was still naked.

“Easy.” Katlin said wincing in pain. “I think I broke a few ribs earlier.” Trish let her go and just smiled.

“Wait how?” Trish asked looking at Katlin. “How are you human? I thought that once the band was torn off you would be stuck?” Katlin motioned to Lisa.

“Turns out she was wrongfully punished.” Lisa said not looking away from Valinda.

“She did reveal magic to a human.” Valinda grunted.

“As it turns out that the friend, that she told, was initiated into the hunters by the time she was told.” Lisa said with a smile.

“That means her friend already knew about magic.” Trish said looking back to Katlin.

“But they came and killed my parents.” Katlin said looking down. “My actions endangered the coven.”

“No, they didn’t.” Trish said with a smile. “Isn’t that right, Valinda.” Trish looked over at her. Valinda just snarled at Trish.

“What do you mean?” Katlin looked to Valinda. “What did you do!”

“Your mother would have taken our coven down the wrong direction.” Valinda said not looking at Katlin.

“You killed my family for what?” Katlin said walking over to the prisoner. “Just so we didn’t have a good leader?” Katlin slapped Valinda across the face. “I had to live hundreds of years with the guilt that I caused the death of my little sister!”

“I should have let them kill you.” Valinda said spitting on the ground. “You are only alive today because I saved you.”

“You only let her live so she could lead you to my family.” Austin said walking over to Trish. “You used her so you could push the blame of your murder on innocent hunters.” Austin’s fist balled up and Trish knew he was going to hit Valinda. Trish leaned her head on his chest. Trish could feel Austin’s muscles relax.

“I have reversed the effects of Katlin’s curse.” Lisa said looking to Trish and them. “I have reversed the wrongful transformation of Austin.” Then Lisa looked to Trish. “As for you.”

“Please fix this.” Trish said holding out her tail.

“And what of your other punishment?” Lisa asked. Trish looked up to Austin.

“It’s up to you.” Austin said. “I’ll support you either way.” Trish looked down at her chest for a minute.

“I have given it a lot of thought.” Trish said with a big sigh. “I am happy being a woman.” Trish smiled and dug her head into Austin’s chest again.

“So be it.” Lisa said. Lisa waved her hand and Trish’s dog tail disappeared and clothes appeared. Trish looked to Austin and he had clothes on too. Lisa turned to Katlin. “As the leader of your coven, I give you the right to choose a punishment for Valinda.”

“Me? Leader?” Katlin questioned. Katlin looked to Trish.

“You would have eventually inherited it from your mother anyway if Valinda had not intervened.” Lisa said. Katlin walked closer to Valinda.

“She should be sentenced to death for what she did.” Katlin said. “But that would be too easy and too short.” Katlin looked to Lisa. “Valinda needs to pay for all that she has done, and since she showed me mercy, so shall I.” Katlin looked back to Valinda. “You shall forever live your life as a cat. Forever trapped in that body.” Valinda just growled at Katlin. “You shall live on the coven grounds never to leave.” Katlin looked to Lisa. “I decree that the club to be destroyed and replaced with a center for those who need help. That was what my mother wanted. We will use our magic to help those that we can. Valinda can help watch over the young witches.” Valinda let out another growl at Katlin.

“So be it.” Lisa said looking to Valinda. “The law has spoken.” Lisa placed her hand on Valinda’s head. Valinda was engulfed in light. When the light faded sitting on the ground was a orange and white tabby cat. “I will see her to the coven grounds and get the ball rolling on the new plans for it.” Lisa turned to Trish and Austin. “You two on the other hand seeing as neither of you are meant to know about magic, we will have to wipe your memories.”

“Hold on.” Said an armed hunter. “Austin may have acted without the authority of the hunters, but he has proven his usefulness to our ranks.”

“You mean?” Austin said sounding excited.

“As of this day, you are one of us.” The man said. Austin started to jump for joy. “But on a probationary trial. Act alone again and we will have you removed.”

“You will not regret this.” Austin said jumping around. Austin then came to a stop, his excitement gone. “What about Trish?”

“She will have her mind reset to have always think she was a girl.” Lisa said. “She will have all recent events gone.”

“I won’t remember getting together with Austin?” Trish said looking to Austin. “Or meeting Katlin?” Trish looked at her feet.

“There has to be a way.” Austin said looking to Lisa.

“This has to be.” Lisa said walking up to Trish. “I did enjoy the time we spent together.”

“Wait, you knew who I was when we met, didn’t you?” Trish asked looking to Lisa.

“Our meeting was not by coincidence.” Lisa said with a smile. “Why did you think some random waitress you just meet was so into helping you.” Lisa looked to Katlin. “I also took you in knowing full well who you were.” Katlin just smiled. “I did push you in the right direction a few times.”

“To Austin’s safe house.” Trish said with a smile. “And you put they key in the coat pocket.”

“And when I came to, I found Katlin and restored her memories.” Lisa said with a smile. “I sent her with the hunter talisman to help buy you some time before we could arrive.” Lisa turned to Trish. “Like I said I do not want to do this, but the law gives me no other choice.”

“I might have a way she doesn’t have to lose her memories.” Said an older man who walked into the room through the hole in the window. “It takes a lot of nerve and courage to stand up to a witch as strong as Valinda.” The older man walked over to Trish. “Let alone take her on. She thought on her feet and almost won.”

“Wait are you suggesting what I think you are?” Lisa said with a smile. “It has never been done. No one has ever been allowed to join the hunters unless they came from a hunter family.” Trish’s eyes went wide.

“She has proven her courage and strength.” The man said. “I think we can make an exception for her.” The man looked to Trish. “I am the leading officer after all, so what I say goes.”

“Thank you so much.” Austin said hugging the man. The old man just looked to Trish.

“You better keep this guy in line.” The old officer said with a smile.

“I can try.” Trish said with a laugh.


Chapter 14

Years went by since the events that occurred. Trish and Austin married, and Trish is expecting their first child any day now. Trish never thought about children, but being a mother was a good feeling and she would not change a thing. Austin almost was let go for overstepping his station again, but Trish was able to talk his superiors to a lessor punishment. Katlin grew to be a good leader, and the coven’s help center was a big hit, people from all over flocked to the location for help. Valinda, the tabby, tried many times to get free, but she was unable to leave. The younger witches just loved to play with their cat. Trish never saw Lisa again, but she knew it was for the best. Lisa had her job and knew she was busy. Trish and Katlin had convinced the Hunters to have a special branch dedicated to seeking out rouge magic users. The hunters were tasked with protecting people and other witches from people like Valinda who took things into their own hands. Trish was happy with her life and the way things turned out.

THE END!

Thank you for reading this book. I hoped you enjoyed it. There are many other of my books to read if you enjoyed this.
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