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		Annie Corvo

		It was somewhere in early July. That late afternoon, Annie was already starting to lose track. At first, their vacation started off rocky. Hendrick, her boyfriend, had lost his wallet before boarding the ferry to the island. Thankfully, a passerby found it for him at the last minute, so they were able to get onboard just in time. After that, more bad luck fell upon them. The trip to the island felt awful on the ferry, as evident by the number of times Hendrick threw up over the side of the ship. Annie was in the same state, but she managed to keep her lunch down for the most part. By the time they reached their destination, the seasickness for Annie was all worth it.

		 

		The island was a beautiful landmass full of green forests that stretched all around them. Expansive fields of grass and bushes made the area feel more connected to the wilderness. Signs indicating safe entrances and pathways into various hiking trails were at nearly every corner after Hendrick’s rich uncle picked them up at the dock. They drove through the small city before finally finding the expansive emptiness that the island had to offer. They followed the winding roads and passed lakes, rivers, and more hiking trails on the way to the vacation home.

		 

		When they finally arrived, Annie was impressed by how big of a home the uncle had. It was a large property surrounded by a tall wall of grey, rounded stone. The black tar driveway led to a looming house of white brick walls that looked almost like a castle. It stretched across horizontally and was surrounded by acres of freshly cut grass. The blue shingled rooftops looked pointy and elegant, and every corner of the house had a tall tower that overlooked the rest of the house. The uncle lived in a fortress of luxury and wealth, and Annie was excited to finally get a taste of what Hendrick’s family life was like.

		 

		For the past week or so, she and her boyfriend explored the expansive family home. It was just as incredible on the inside as it was on the outside. They found beautiful rooms, ancient vases from different ages, and expensive paintings of fruits and vegetables all over the place. Hendrick’s uncle was a successful entrepreneur who spent more time buying paintings than actually enjoying them. From exploring the house to enjoying the surrounding outdoors, the trip with her boyfriend had been extremely fun for the most part.

		 

		They shared the best guest room in the house together. Equipped with a cold air conditioner and their own fridge, they sometimes stayed in their room all day. Their room was in the best place in terms of positioning within the house as well. They were just down the hallway from the kitchen. Beside the kitchen was the backyard where the pool was. Compared to the other rooms, this was probably the most furnished room with the least amount of travel to the house’s other amenities.

		 

		The guest room itself was a simple bedroom with a comfortable double bed and silky white sheets. Paintings of vases and plants covered the white walls in the box-shaped room, and there was an empty closet that Hendrick had forgotten to close. To their right was a big glass window that gave them an incredible view of the pool and the clear blue sky. They kept the window shut to avoid the cold air seeping away from them.

		 

		Bored and slightly annoyed, Annie was lying on their bed in her black bikini. She had taken off her other clothes before slowly putting on her bottom and top in front of her boyfriend. She caught him looking over to her a few times before focusing on his assignment again. Now that the bikini was hugging at her curves, she expected him to at least say something nice about it. She nervously ran her fingers through her blonde, straightened hair while she waited.

		 

		Instead, she was patiently waiting for Hendrick to finish up his online submission. Earlier, she had briefly glanced over the requirements just to see what he was struggling on, and the entire thing made her smirk. All of it seemed so easy to her. It was an unbelievably small assignment that involved basic research for a company of his choice. It was as simple as Googling facts and ideas before typing it all up on an outline. It was not a paper or a massive group project. It was a simple research assignment, yet Hendrick was struggling way too much. After getting ready for fun in the pool, a sense of frustration and anger was starting to bubble up inside of her.

		 

		Hendrick was at the opposite end of the bed leaning against Annie’s bare feet as she gave him a light kick. “Are you done yet?” She asked.

		 

		“Submitting it in ten minutes,” he said. “Why are you so impatient?”

		 

		“You said that half an hour ago. I’m already dressed. You’re not even complimenting my new swimsuit.”

		 

		“You could have hopped in the pool without me.”

		 

		“I wanted to go swimming with you,” she said. “Why are you being such an asshole?”

		 

		“Sorry, did I hurt your feelings?” Hendrick asked.

		 

		“Yes, you did. What’s the matter with you?”

		 

		When Annie saw her boyfriend rolling his eyes, she felt a pain denting her ego and self-esteem. She gave him a slight kick in the hip. Her foot bounced back against his hardened body while he grunted quietly. He remained silent and did not respond to the second or third kick. She wanted to be noticed. She wanted to be complimented. She wanted to be treated like an actual girlfriend. Instead, Hendrick was treating her like a child.

		 

		Unlike Hendrick, Annie had it easy when it came to school. She was in the exact same program as her boyfriend. In fact, the two of them met during a group assignment in one of their business management classes around a year ago. Hendrick found the material difficult to understand in all of his classes, but everything made sense to Annie when she attended lectures and briefly read over the PowerPoint notes. She found it so easy that she ended up tutoring him for a few subjects. All she had to do was read the textbook in any of her classes, and she would completely understand and regurgitate the material. She did not need to think too hard when it came to academics.

		 

		Hendrick was so bad at school that he needed to actually take online summer classes in order to survive. None of his classes were being offered in-person due to low enrolment. Thankfully for Annie, she was not taking any classes for her summer semester. She was able to get through all of her required classes without any issues. When she got her final grades, she excitedly bragged about them to her boyfriend. Hendrick failed an entire semester’s worth of classes.

		 

		He thought it was going to be easy, but online classes for business administration were a lot more difficult. Watching a prerecorded instructor on the computer screen was not the same as listening to an instructor performing live in front of a class. She watched every single one of his classes, and they were all the same. There was a lot of talking involved and a lot less interacting with the instructor. Hendrick insisted that it was better this way, yet his grades were easily in the low sixties by mid June.

		 

		When Hendrick looked at her with his stressed gaze, she gave him a big smile. He was already in his black shorts with his sunscreen slathered all over him, courtesy of Annie, yet he seemed more focused on his online assignment than living life. The longer she stared at him, the more pronounced his annoyed sighs became. She did not have to say anything to trigger him.

		 

		She did not notice this until today, but she loved the way her boyfriend looked at her with such an annoyed look. It was a look she never got to see when they were dating earlier into their relationship. She never had the guts to test him this much before. Always fearful of pushing too far into his boundaries, she always exercised caution. She gave him a gentle kick again, this time against the side of his black head of hair. He reached out and grabbed her dainty ankle before aggressively setting it down against the bed. “Why are you so mad?” She giggled.

		 

		“I’m trying to focus,” he said angrily. “Please, just stop it.”

		 

		“You shouldn’t have left your assignment to the last minute,” she cooed. “You had all night yesterday to finish up.”

		 

		“I was too busy pampering you.”

		 

		“I’m sorry for being so high maintenance,” she laughed. “It was really fun though, wasn’t it? It’s was super hot.”

		 

		“Yeah, it was.”

		 

		“We can do it again if you’d like,” she giggled. “I’m in the mood.”

		 

		“Can you please shut up?”

		 

		Annie thought that it was cute when Hendrick visibly struggled at something. He never seemed like the type who struggled with anything. He was a typical jock with one hell of a physique, so he found rugby and football easy sports to dominate in. Wide shoulders and a carved upper body made her eyes linger as she bit her lower lip. Physically, he could overpower anybody, but his brainpower was visibly low.

		 

		His brown eyes frowned as he stared into the computer screen, his word document cursor blinking for what felt like minutes, before finally adding a sentence or two to the assignment. When he became overwhelmed by the intensive thinking, he stressfully scratched at his black hair. He deleted everything he had just typed up and looked through the web browser for more information.

		 

		“Okay, fine, can I help somehow?” Annie finally asked suggestively. “You seem really stressed out.”

		 

		“God damn it, Annie, not now.”

		 

		“Why are you so mad? I know it’s not because you’re trying to focus. You never get this whiny.”

		 

		“I had to redo half of my assignment because I misread the requirements,” he said furiously. “I’d be done by now, and we’d be out in the sun. Now I’m fucked.”

		 

		“Whose fault is that?”

		 

		“It’s your fault,” he snapped. “You were distracting me with your constant talking. You know I have a hard time focusing. You know I can’t keep my head straight, yet you always try to annoy the shit out of me for the fun of it. Do you ever just shut up and stay quiet?

		 

		Annie froze. “What?”

		 

		“Honestly, I keep telling you why I’m annoyed. I’m trying to focus. You keep pushing me … I don’t get you sometimes.”

		 

		“I’m just trying to have a little fun.” She said quietly. “It’s called teasing.”

		 

		“Well, go have your fun somewhere else,” he yelled. “We can spend time together later. I told you that I’m almost done. What the hell is the matter with you?”

		 

		“There’s nothing the matter with me.”

		 

		“Then why are you trying to act like the victim here?”

		 

		Annie gritted her teeth and rolled off the bed. Without saying a word to that, she stormed into the hallway after slamming the door behind her. She heard him say something, though she was too fast to hear it. The nerve of Hendrick to blame her for his own mistakes was sending her over the edge. Sure, she was distracting, but he knew that she could not help it. She needed some sort of stimulation to keep her from going insane, and he knew she enjoyed talking to him. She had an extroverted personality that needed social stimulation. Annie could not fix that.

		 

		She heard the door opening behind her. “Annie, wait. I didn’t mean it.”

		 

		“Fuck off,” she said with her voice cracking.

		 

		By then, she was already down a stairway into the rest of the mansion. She was out of sight. The winding hallways were numerous and maze-like with tons of places to lose Hendrick. After spending the past week at the mansion, she had the entire place memorized. Exploring and sightseeing were among her hobbies, and learning the layout of the place was something she had done when Hendrick was too busy hiding behind closed doors.

		 

		She walked into an unfurnished bedroom and locked the door. She could hear Hendrick walking passed the door, but he did not try to open it. Instead, he continued on towards the rest of the house to search for her. Rather than say anything, she lowered herself to the ground. At first, she sniffled, but soon the tears started flowing. She cried to herself in silence with Hendrick’s voice echoing in her mind.

		 

		


		 

		Hendrick Russo

		“I fucked up,” he whispered angrily to himself.

		 

		It was a painful experience for Hendrick. He felt like he was snapping at Annie more often these days. After being together with her for a year, they were way passed the honeymoon phase. When it came to sex, the two still came together like white on rice. Their bodies were built for each other. When it came to their overall relationship, things were a little shaky. They were starting to argue like an actual couple, and he did not like that at all. He hated arguing with anybody, mostly because he was wrong most of the time. Now, his real and aggressive side was showing, and he could tell that Annie was starting to notice it too.

		 

		This was probably the worst argument they ever had. He knew that he needed to focus harder than Annie did. When it came to schooling, he was not the brightest. It was actually a struggle for him to do things like basic arithmetic. He was the type of person who needed to read something at least ten times before finally understanding it. Annie was lucky – she was beautiful, talented, and stupidly smart, and she knew this all too well.

		 

		He charged through the extremely spacious mansion. Fully furnished in most areas, there were a lot of hiding places that Annie could escape to. Unfortunately, Hendrick was only one person, and he could spend a day exploring the mansion trying to find his girlfriend. He checked the living room, kitchen, and the other guest rooms. Surrounded by expensive paintings and ancient vases, he found everything except for his girlfriend.

		 

		Hendrick ran into the backyard where the pool was. A blue rectangle full of clean water, he found only empty beach chairs, umbrellas, and a garden of freshly trimmed red roses surrounding the outer fence. He moved beyond the pool and walked through a field of green grass where a familiar forest of pine trees began behind the stone wall surrounding the property.

		 

		Hendrick walked through a small archway in the wall where a white door was. He opened the door and made his way through the thickening forest in front of him. Sharp chunks of dirt and pinecones jabbed at his bare feet as he approached the trees. He remembered this part of the island extremely well. As a child, he often ran through the empty field to go play with other children who were visiting the island. Beyond the trees was a massive lake that tourists often visited. It was a lake so large that he could barely see the other side of it. Today, the lake had a few people in kayaks and boats, but there were no signs of Annie anywhere.

		 

		“You lost?” An overweight woman with curly blonde hair asked. Her eyes studied Hendrick’s chiseled, shirtless body with a smile on her face.

		 

		“Did you see a blonde woman in a black bikini come by here?” Hendrick asked.

		 

		“I could be that blonde woman for you if you’d like.” She giggled.

		 

		“Thanks, but no, I’m taken,” he said. He turned away and went back to the house. “I’ll just go back.”

		 

		The woman said something else, but Hendrick did not bother to stop. He hurried back to the mansion, washed his feet in the pool, and walked through the house again. This time, he started calling out Annie’s name. After being unable to find his girlfriend, he walked to the front yard to see if she had gone into the driveway.

		 

		When Hendrick did not find her, he began to panic a little. Suddenly just before he stormed back inside to try looking through all of the rooms one by one, he heard the sound of a door unlocking at the side of the house where two white garage doors were. Dressed in a dark grey dress suit and carrying a black leather briefcase, his Uncle Luka looked like a stereotypical Italian mobster walking out of the garage side door. He closed the door and looked at his nephew through black shades.

		 

		“What?” Uncle Luka asked.

		 

		“Have you seen Annie anywhere?”

		 

		Uncle Luka shook his bald head. He scratched at his grey goatee and thought for a moment. “Have you checked the lake?”

		 

		“Yeah, I didn’t find her there,” Hendrick said. “I didn’t find her out here either.”

		 

		“Jesus, you look terrible,” Uncle Luka laughed. “What’re you getting so stressed out about? She’ll probably come back if she left the house. Don’t know where she’d go. Did you scare her off?”

		 

		“We had a fight. I yelled at her and she ran off. She’s probably crying right now.”

		 

		His uncle shook his head. “You fucked up.”

		 

		“What do you mean?”

		 

		“From what it sounds like … I think you kind of messed up. When you make a girl cry, you’re the person responsible for making things right. It’s not the girl’s fault. What the hell was she even doing?”

		 

		“Uncle Luka, she was being overly obnoxious,” Hendrick said. “She kept kicking me.”

		 

		“You let that pretty little thing beat you up?” He asked. “Christ, I wouldn’t have let a woman hit me to the point where I was being a little baby about it. You know you’re bigger than her, right? Be the mature person out of the two of you. Don’t be a child.”

		 

		“That’s not the point. She was annoying me on purpose.”

		 

		Hendrick watched as his uncle moved away from him. He followed the middle-aged man down the black driveway. When his uncle finally reached his black SUV, he turned back to his nephew and put his sunglasses back on. “Look, Hendrick, I love you,” he said. “But that doesn’t mean I’m going to take your side. Women are a different breed. You treat them better than you treat another guy. Sure, maybe it doesn’t take much for them to cry. Okay, they can get annoying. That doesn’t mean you verbally abuse them. That’s the worst way to test them.”

		 

		“She tested me.”

		 

		“Doesn’t matter,” Uncle Luka said simply. “You don’t make her cry and run away as punishment. That’s abusive. If she ran so fast that you lost her, then it means you really fucked up. Don’t be a child around your girlfriend, Hendrick, or she won’t be your girlfriend for long.”

		 

		“She was pushing her luck with me and got over emotional. She’s playing victim.” Hendrick said quickly.

		 

		“You lost your temper with her,” Uncle Luka said. “It doesn’t matter who was right or wrong. If she has a victim mentality, then that’s just her personality. You’ve stayed with her for a year for a reason. Are you really telling me that you haven’t gotten used to her bullshit? Take my advice. Treat her like you would treat your mother. Your mother raised you and punished you. Do you disrespect her the same way?”

		 

		“She isn’t my mom, though. She’s my girlfriend.”

		 

		Uncle Luka sighed while opening the car door. “If you don’t want to apologize straight away, then get her something,” he told him. “Women are supposed to be treated with unconditional respect. It’s how it is. If you’re ever going to marry this girl like you said, you’re going to have to grow up and be a man.”

		 

		“What should I get her?”

		 

		“Think of something,” Uncle Luka said while hopping into the driver’s seat. “She’s not my fucking girlfriend. Look, there are a few businesses down the road. You probably remember them from when you were a kid. I’m not going that way, so you’re going to have to walk. Really great souvenir shop that sells jewelry. Get her something shiny. Get her something expensive.”

		 

		“I don’t have that much with me.”

		 

		“Christ,” his uncle whispered. He fumbled through his pockets and threw a black credit card at his nephew. “You’re so fucking useless, aren’t you? I can’t believe how fucking poor you are. Look, I’ll be watching the bill on that. Don’t spend it on useless shit. Capeesh?”

		 

		“Capeesh,” he murmured.

		 

		Hendrick watched the SUV back up into the open road. Within seconds, his uncle was gone, and all he had between him and his girlfriend was his uncle’s mansion. Somewhere in the house, the love of his life was probably bawling her eyes out. A cold guilt squeezed at his chest as he held the black visa card in his hands. He shoved it into his pocket and began briskly walking down the road.

		 

		Deep down, Hendrick knew that his uncle was right. Even if he was wrong, his anger or frustration was not acceptable. He never snapped like that at Annie, and it was not like she deserved that type of treatment. She purposely annoyed him because she loved him, not because she wanted to hinder his studies.

		 

		“I’m sorry,” he practiced saying. “I’m sorry for yelling at you.”

		 

		After putting on a white T-shirt, Hendrick walked down the road for what felt like an hour before he finally found a street corner with multiple grey stone houses surrounding a well. The sound of crashing waves filled the air. They looked like multiple mini churches with crosses sticking out from every black rooftop. The closer he got, the more Hendrick realized that the place was a completely new construction. In the past, there used to be wooden shacks here for stores, and now the buildings were different now. They looked better.

		 

		Despite looking different, the four grey houses had wooden signs hanging from every door. They were the same businesses from his childhood. There was a tavern, a general store, a souvenir shop, and a swimsuit outlet. A dozen tourists from multiple different countries walked around the set of buildings with their cameras and phones. Just beyond the four buildings was a wide and open beach of white sand with a large number of people sunbathing and enjoying the ocean waves.

		 

		“These shops are so cute,” he heard a young blonde girl say with surprise. “I want to buy a new swimsuit.”

		 

		“Like hell you will,” an older bald man with a Spanish accent said. “You have at least thirty bikinis. You don’t need more.”

		 

		“It’s my money.”

		 

		“And I’m telling you how to control yourself,” he said. “Fine, if you want to check out swimsuits, go ahead. I’m going to check out the tavern.”

		 

		“Babe, I want to check out the swimsuit place with you,” she said. “I won’t buy anything. Or maybe I will. I just want to look around and have you point at the stuff that looks best on me. I don’t know why you’re being so uptight.”

		 

		“I’m just trying to help you.”

		 

		“Well, you’re not helping me,” the blonde girl said. “You’re making me feel worse.”

		 

		“Sorry, I came off too strongly,” he said. “Fine, I’ll go check out the swimsuit place. I’m just saying that you have more than enough clothes.”

		 

		The couple disappeared into the swimsuit outlet, and the entire interaction bothered Hendrick. The man and woman reminded him of his own relationship and why he was walking around alone. The thought of facing Annie back at home was stressing him out because of their argument. Hendrick never backed down like the man did with his supposed wife or girlfriend. He stood his ground, and so Annie ran away in tears.

		 

		Sighing, Hendrick made his way into the souvenir shop and found himself surrounded by shelves of wooden toys and carved trinkets. The smell of burning candles lingered in the air as he moved along the creaking floorboards. Unlike the other places around here, this place seemed empty and dead.

		 

		“Good afternoon,” a voice with a Russian accent said excitedly from behind him. Hendrick spun around and saw a short and old bald man following after him. “Sorry, I stepped out for a moment. I didn’t mean to startle you. How are you?”

		 

		“I’m good,” Hendrick said after finally regaining his composure. “Busy day?”

		 

		The old man studied his face for a brief moment. “Very,” he finally said.

		 

		“My uncle mentioned you might sell pretty things. I’m looking for something to get for my girlfriend. Something expensive for when we go back home.”

		 

		“Oh, where are you from?” The old man asked.

		 

		“I’m from Alberta,” he answered. “I had a bit of a problem earlier with her, so now I’m trying to cheer her up.”

		 

		“I see … I see. Are you staying at one of the resorts nearby?”

		 

		“My uncle actually has a really nice house near the lake down the road,” Hendrick said. “He’s letting me and my girlfriend stay the summer there. I cut a deal with him saying that I’d do some of his landscaping work for him, but I don’t think he really cares. He’s just happy to have some company.”

		 

		“That’s very nice of him,” the shopkeeper said quietly. “The houses down near the lake are beautiful to look at. You’re … oh, you’re a Russo. I think there’s only one house down that way.”

		 

		“Do you know my uncle?” Hendrick asked. “How’d you know?”

		 

		“I don’t know your uncle personally,” the old man admitted. “But I knew his father. You have a really big family. Lots of history with the islanders, believe it or not. How are you finding the island?”

		 

		“I love it,” Hendrick said quickly. “I come from a busy city, so I’m used to always seeing concrete and tall buildings. Here, things are spaced out and more connected with nature. Me and my girlfriend love it here.”

		 

		“That’s what all of our tourists say. It’s why I’ve stayed here all these years, to be honest. My first visit here had me hooked.”

		 

		He kept throwing side glances at him, but Hendrick remained silent. The man led him to an aisle where the shelves were locked with glass, see-through cabinets. Despite being locked behind glass, he could see dozens of trinkets shimmering beautifully in the store’s white lighting. There were necklaces and rings made from silver, brass, and gold. Emeralds and rubies gleamed beautifully from every angle while Hendrick looked through the glass. The prices ranged from $100 to $500.

		 

		“I didn’t think I’d be able to buy jewelry like this on this island,” Hendrick shockingly said. “Is this all of it?”

		 

		“I’m proud of it myself,” the old man said. “Since we started getting more tourists, I was able to start getting more types of merchandise. It turns out that a lot of couples like these types of items. They’re pricier than my other souvenirs, but if you want a piece of the island’s history, then this is some valuable stuff. These pieces were made by the locals.”

		 

		“So they’re all from this island? They’re not from overseas?”

		 

		“All local,” the man said happily. “The only thing that comes from overseas are the gems and crystals. The metals get smelted and put together here. If you want, my suppliers can make custom items.”

		 

		“Maybe another time,” Hendrick said. “Do you have recommendations?”

		 

		“A golden bracelet,” he said while pointing at it from the glass covering. “Something like this will put a smile on her face. This doesn’t usually require a sizing done. The rings and necklaces are the hardest to blind buy for somebody since some of these sizes may be too small.”

		 

		“Is that the only bracelet?” Hendrick asked.

		 

		“It looks like it,” the old man said ominously. “I guess it’s been selling really well. Would you like it?”

		 

		“Yeah, I’ll buy it. I think she has enough necklaces back at home anyway. I’ve gotten them for her at least once a month.”

		 

		“A bracelet it is, then.” The old man said with a smile. He reached into his pocket and pulled out a brass key. He pushed the key into the bottom portion of the shelf and unlocked the glass covering the bracelets. Looking around the store, he cautiously began removing a golden chain bracelet from the shelf before locking the glass up again. He handled the bracelet with care. There was a strange smile over the man’s face as he held the bracelet out to Hendrick to hold.

		 

		While Hendrick followed the man to his front cash register, he could not help but notice how beautiful the bracelet was. It was made with small, golden chains. Between every link was a small sphere of gold with a single red ruby fragment in each one. He set it down on the wooden counter. The old man squinted at it and looked at it carefully before punching in a series of numbers at his register.

		 

		“That will be $399,” the old man said.

		 

		Hendrick nonchalantly pulled out a black credit card, and the old man’s eyes widened.

		 

		


		 

		Annie Corvo

		Frustrated and bored, Annie was sitting back in her bedroom with tissues all around her. She threw every individual ball into the trashcan across the room with a frown. For the past two to three hours, she sulked and debated on what to say to Hendrick. She left her original hiding place to go find him. When she was unable to locate him, she realized that he must have left to go looking for her outside. Rather than chase after him, she decided to wait in their room for him.

		 

		“I was wrong,” she whispered to herself sadly.

		 

		Suddenly, the doorknob turned, and the door opened slowly. Annie looked at the opening with a surprised look as she wiped the tears from her eyes. Hendrick stood at the doorway with his goofy smile. Annie’s lips unconsciously curled upwards before she looked away in silence. She had thought about what to say, but it could not come out.

		 

		“I’m sorry,” he said suddenly.

		 

		Annie looked back at Hendrick. “What?”

		 

		“I fucked up,” he said. “I like it when you talk to me. I’m sorry – I was just really stressed out and took it out on you.”

		 

		Annie’s heart was racing as she watched him walk towards her. He sat on the edge of the bed and put his warm hand on her left shin. He stroked the skin, and her skin immediately erupted with heat and desire. She checked her boyfriend’s curved upper body poking through his T-shirt when she realized that there was something in one of his hands.

		 

		“What is that?” She asked.

		 

		Smiling, Hendrick held it out. The surface shimmered violently in the sunlight that shined from the open window. The light nearly blinded Annie, but when she reached out to take hold of it, she immediately realized what it was. It was a golden bracelet that looked unbelievably beautiful and expensive. Red rubies hung between every gold chain. She clasped the bracelet over her right wrist before Hendrick abruptly kissed her forehead.

		 

		“I’m sorry,” he said again. “I also shouldn’t have blamed you for me misreading the assignment. I should’ve been the cautious one. You weren’t the one doing the assignment. I was the one doing it.”

		 

		“You know you didn’t have to do this,” she said quietly. “How much did you spend?”

		 

		“The money doesn’t matter,” Hendrick answered. “I just wanted to make sure everything was okay between us. I wanted to show you how sorry I am. I’m noticing that we’re fighting a lot too, so this is just my way of trying to make things right.”

		 

		“It’s okay, you were right,” Annie said. “I talk a lot more than I should. It’s distracting – my dad’s the same way. There’s normal talking, and there’s making noise, and I was making a lot of noise. I know how much harder you have to think because of your ADD.”

		 

		“You’re less wrong than I am, though,” he said. “Mine can’t compare.”

		 

		“No, it can’t,” she insisted. “What I did was worse.”

		 

		“I think we’re fighting again.”

		 

		Annie looked away and started giggling to herself. It was like they were predisposed to arguing with each other. As long as they did not go too far, she did not see the harm in it. She remained on the bed with her legs on her boyfriend’s lap. She stared at him for a time in silence while he squeezed at her leg. Looking out through the window, he squinted at the sun beginning to set.

		 

		“Did you want to get some sun before dinner?” He asked her.

		 

		“I don’t mind a quick dip in the pool,” she said.

		 

		Annie excitedly took his hand and led him through the winding white hallways of his uncle’s mansion. Eventually, they found a kitchen full of silver appliances. A square-shaped table made from professionally carved wood sat at the center of the room. To the right of the table was a glass sliding door that they walked through. The heat of the white patio still felt hot beneath her bare feet as she immediately jumped forward into the cold pool beside the house.

		 

		Since her grip was still so tight around his hand, Hendrick tumbled in after her. They collided beneath the waters, their faces blurry beneath the freshly cleaned waters. Annie leaned forward and planted a kiss against his lips before the two finally reached the cold surface. The two laughed and splashed water at each other. The wetness and coldness felt wonderful against her skin as they swam together for what felt like hours.

		 

		


		 

		Mark Ivanov

		The young, muscular man from earlier kept popping up in his head when he started closing the shop. The Russo family had a massive network with the old country and New York, so they were worth a lot of money. A smirk stretched over Mark’s face when he realized that things were finally going to improve in his life. He had taken a gamble when the young man foolishly purchased one of his enchanted bracelets. At first, he thought the man was going to change his mind about purchasing it. But, like all rich city folk, he crumbled and purchased the bracelet at full price. That was the nice thing about working on the island – tourists never understood the concept of haggling.

		 

		Sadly, even with the big purchase, it was probably the most he was going to make in a week. Business had been shrinking since his wife died three years ago. After a number of new souvenir shops started opening up throughout the island, Mark needed to either lower his prices below cost or cut down on his labor hours.

		 

		The sun began completely disappearing from view when the old man finished locking up the front of the store. He walked to one of the back doors and tested the lock to make sure everything was secure. After testing the lock a third time, he made his way towards the stairs. His souvenir shop covered the entire first floor of the building, but the upper half of the building was his home.

		 

		It was a small home that he had shared with his wife for the past forty years. The new building was around five years old, but the property was used by them for decades. Their home was the entire top half, but it was a small top half with very little space to walk around. The bed was to the far left of the room beneath a square-shaped window that overlooked the front of the store. The other nearby buildings were visible from here. To the far right of the room was a doorway that led into the kitchen. Straight across from him and the stairway was the doorway leading into the bathroom.

		 

		He could still see his wife in his mind. His wife, Kat, would sit on the bed with her legs crossed every night. She meditated on that bed for years before an illness took her life away. She was a common sight after he would close the store, and it was something he would always look forward to after a long day of work. The old man stared at the now empty bed with a sad smile over his face. Close to crying, he hurriedly walked across the room towards the bathroom before quietly closing the door behind him. He turned on the lights, took a deep breath, and began brushing his teeth.

		 

		For years, the two of them had lived on the island serving the tourist and residents. For the most part, their business was widely successful until old age started to slow them down. Towards the end of her life, Kat’s legs were overly sore, and her joints burned with every step until she finally stopped working altogether a month before her death. Unfortunately for Mark, his worsening back pain and the same burning joints were making him consider quitting. Without his wife to help him, he was a one man show.

		 

		Mark had no children that could help him run the store. Their two sons, Anthony and Marcus, both died in a plane crash nearly forty years ago. Having escaped from the Soviet Union more than seventy years ago, Mark had difficulties reaching out to old family members since most either starved to death or relocated to another part of the world. The only family Mark truly had was a nameless nephew in Russia who did not know of his existence. Unfortunately, in the end, none of it really mattered. Mark had nothing to leave behind besides a growing amount of debt and useless trinkets that only some tourists cared about.

		 

		The old man spat out the toothpaste before hearing heavy footsteps against his wooden stairway. He wiped at his mouth and stared into his pale green eyes with a look of fear. He knew who it was, yet his heart still raced fearfully for what he would find behind the door. A man with a deep, booming voice said something that he could not hear.

		 

		He opened the door slowly before stepping into the bedroom. Standing at the stairway was a tall, broad-shouldered man in a black leather trench coat. The smell of sweat lingered in the air while he nodded to the old man. His eyes were pale white, and old scars messily covered his dark brown face. Mark stood straight and looked into the white eyes with a gulp.

		 

		“Mr. Ivanov,” Arthur said with a deep voice. “You didn’t call me. I believe I told you to contact me once you sold the bracelet.”

		 

		“I didn’t mean any disrespect, Arthur. I was going to call you once I cleaned myself up. How did you already know?”

		 

		“The bracelet’s rubies are spiritually connected with the main ruby in my possession. I could tell once I took a peek. Are you ready now?”

		 

		“I didn’t think you’d get here so quickly,” he said. “I don’t know about doing it this so early, though. Could I ask you a few questions?”

		 

		“You may. What are you worried about?”

		 

		“Are you sure I won’t accidently go into the girl? The bracelet was meant for her. I don’t want to be a girl.”

		 

		“It is highly improbable,” Arthur answered. “The bracelet only acts as a portal. You’ll be able to enter the body of your choosing. Your pains will be gone. Your problems will be gone. Everything about your old life will be gone as you start over as the man of your choosing.”

		 

		Arthur was a witch who Mark knew all too well. At some point when Kat was alive, the three of them were neighbors on the island, but the dark-skinned man’s calling was to his witchcraft. At a young age, he left the island to explore the world before coming back as a scarred and mutilated man. Kat still enjoyed his company, but Arthur never got used to those soulless, evil eyes. Arthur left a man before coming back as a demon. After dozens of tea and dinner invitations, Mark never got used to the bald witch’s presence.

		 

		Witches were born with the ability to utilize magic, so she often hired Arthur for miscellaneous tasks that required his magical expertise. He frequently helped revive dead plants, fixed irreparable furniture, and reduced the number of wrinkles on her face. Unfortunately, not even magic could fix her pulsing pains and eventual death. Recently, though, he had apparently made a breakthrough when it came to fixing physical pain related to old age. It was an invasive technique, yet it was a possible technique that could solve all of the old man’s problems.

		 

		“There’s just one other problem that I’m worried about,” Mark said. “Let’s assume that I’m able to possess the man’s body successfully. Let’s say I take the young man’s body. I don’t know who he is. I don’t know what he does. I don’t know what he likes. All I know is that he’s part of the Russo family.”

		 

		“That isn’t going to be an issue. You can get to know him.” The witch said.

		 

		“But getting to know him sounds like a job,” the old man said. “People who know the couple will ask questions. Questions bring about suspicion. The girlfriend will be asking the most questions. Suspicion brings about more questions from other people. It’s all going to cascade into something bad. Then, the Catholic Church will look for you. The witch who started this all will get in trouble.”

		 

		“Thank you for worrying about me,” Arthur said softly. “I won’t get in trouble, so don’t worry. You also don’t have to worry about not knowing who he is. His memories will come to you. The human brain is a physical entity that houses the body’s memories and thoughts. The memories are made up of synapses that are physically linked together. I’m merely transferring your soul into another person’s brain. You will control everything through your soul, but the synapses remain together.”

		 

		“Is that for sure? How can you be so sure, Arthur?”

		 

		“I assure you, Mr. Ivanov, I’ve done my research,” he told him. “I’ve done extensive research so you don’t have to. I’ve also tested temporary possessions. A permanent possession will be no different. With a temporary possession, when given time, I’m able to see the memories of another person. They might not come to you immediately, but you will gradually become your new become.”

		 

		“Where will the boy go if I take his body? Does he die and move on to the afterlife, or does he live inside of me?”

		 

		“His soul will become suppressed within your mind,” the witch answered. “His actual mind, like his thoughts and personality, will enter a plane of existence known as the Shadow Realm. It’s a place where the minds of souls go when they are put into an eternal slumber. The spell separates the two to reduce the likelihood of schizophrenia. Does that bother you, Mr. Ivanov?”

		 

		“Alright then, that’s fine,” the old man said. “That was my major problem. I didn’t want to hear him yelling at me for the rest of my new life. When can we proceed with the ritual?”

		 

		“We can begin now if you’d like,” Arthur answered. “Do you feel ready to begin the spell?”

		 

		“I am,” Mark said. “What should I expect with the spell?”

		 

		“Once I begin the ritual, you will feel your soul being pulled from your body,” Arthur answered. He pulled out a red gem hidden within his coat pocket. It glowed ominously in the light as he held it out for the old man to hold. “It will be an uncomfortable feeling, but once it begins, you can’t stop it. I will be redirecting your soul through this tracking ruby. The rest of the spell will be entirely dependent on your ability to navigate into your chosen body.”

		 

		“Do I move like I’m walking?”

		 

		“It’ll be more similar to swimming,” he told the old man. “You won’t have arms or legs, though. You will be a simple Soul Orb drifting through existence. Once you find the tracking jewelry that your target bought, you will find yourself at their location. Simply fly into the person you want to possess, and you will take control.”

		 

		“It’s as easy as that?” Mark asked.

		 

		“Once you’re inside, you’ll be able to do everything you can do in your current body,” Arthur continued. “Because the spell automatically suppresses their soul from ever resurfacing, you don’t have to do anything else. You’ll be able to do whatever you want.”

		 

		“Okay,” Mark said. “Arthur, Let’s do this.”

		 

		The scarred man walked across the wooden floorboards. The ground creaked with every step, and his head nearly brushed against the ceiling. Mark watched as an ominous gust of wind blew through the entire house. Arthur looked down at his scarred and burnt hands and closed his eyes.

		 

		


		 

		Annie Corvo

		After a day out in the sun, Annie and her boyfriend returned to their room to wind down for the night. They got in their comfortable black shorts and white T-shirts and went into the empty kitchen for some dinner. Sitting at the table, they ate leftover boxes of rice and fried chicken from the previous night while Hendrick was checking his phone. Normally, dinner between the two involved a lot of talking, but tonight was an exception. Something had happened. She watched as his eyes widened between every bite.

		 

		Annie waited until they both returned to their room. “What’s the matter?” Annie finally asked when they sat on the bed together. Hendrick seemed stressed again. She gave him a worried look and feared the anger seeping from his eyes. “School stuff?”

		 

		“Group member from another class just told me that nobody’s done anything on tomorrow’s assignment,” he whispered. “I don’t … I don’t know how. I sent them the outline. I did my job.”

		 

		Annie squeezed at his leg. “Not your fault. You did everything.”

		 

		“Yeah, I’m going to have to do everything,” he said. “The guy who emailed me a few minutes ago just said that he’s dropping out too.”

		 

		Even though Annie was not taking the class, she was personally getting stressed out now. She had experienced this multiple times throughout the past year and understood the severity of a terrible group assignment or project. She often had to do assignments on her own in order to get a decent grade. Sighing, she snuggled up beside him and leaned her head against his big shoulder.

		 

		“Are you doing it tonight?” She asked.

		 

		“No,” he suddenly said. Her eyes widened with shock. “It’s only worth 5%. I’m not going to ruin our night over a fucked up assignment.”

		 

		The statement came as a shock to Annie. She was expecting a lot more rage and a lot more stress. A smile curled across her lips before she kissed his cheek. “You’re not doing this for me, are you?”

		 

		“I’m doing this for us,” he said. “Yelling at you made me realize that some things are just out of my control. I’ll work hard, yeah, but I’m not dropping my life just because I’m struggling.” He kissed her forehead. “Besides, I want to give you something else.”

		 

		She held her right hand out. The golden bracelet glimmered beautifully between the two of them. “You already got me something. And you apologized.”

		 

		“That isn’t enough.”

		 

		“Yes, it is,” she insisted. “What else could you possibly buy me?”

		 

		Suddenly, Hendrick leaned forward and kissed the side of her neck. She felt his tongue and lips pressing down on her skin. Annie breathed in deeply and felt the ripples of horny desire spreading across from where he kissed her. She immediately knew what he meant. Her legs instinctively fidgeted and spread out as he kissed her neck again and again. Their bodies became lost with their lust, and within minutes of making out and squeezing at their young bodies, they were completely naked and alert.

		 

		“Oh, Hendrick,” she said. “You’re so much wilder than usual.”

		 

		“This is my only chance to really make you know how I feel,” he said while attacking her lips. “To make you scream. To make you purr. I want to do fuck the living shit out of you so badly.”

		 

		“What about your uncle? He’ll hear me if you do that. You know how we get carried away, don’t you?”

		 

		“No, he won’t, because he isn’t here,” he said. “Not for the rest of the night.”

		 

		Her eyes widened with surprise, but a naughty smile stretched across her face. Now she was really starting to get excited. A night alone with her boyfriend in a mansion as big as this was a real treat. Nobody would be around to hear him make love to her. Nobody would be able to stop them. Nobody would judge her or make fun of them. The only thing that would matter was the sexual ecstasy they would be feeling. The thought of it sent chills down her spine while Hendrick squeezed at her firm breasts and legs. He desired her, and she needed him inside of her to fill the hot emptiness that pulsed between her firm legs.

		 

		They each wrapped their arms around each other in a loving embrace. She felt her boyfriend squeezing at her from behind to keep her close. They felt hot and soft against each other, and Hendrick’s kisses were starting to make her go mad. This was hotter than their typical sex session. Her boyfriend was on a mission to make her feel as good as possible, and so far he was succeeding. Her arms tightly squeezed at his massive, bulging arms. They twitched with every squeeze. The man’s skin felt hot and alive as Annie unknowingly grinded into him with a thirst in her eyes. After their argument and an entire day of relaxing in the sun, their desire for one another finally erupted.

		 

		“When is he home tomorrow?” Annie breathlessly asked.

		 

		“Tomorrow night,” he said. “We have the entire house to ourselves until then. We don’t have to stop at just tonight. We can go all night … all over the place.”

		 

		“Oh, that’s perfect,” she giggled. “This entire empty house? Where else would you fuck me?”

		 

		“How about the kitchen?”

		 

		“What about the pool?”

		 

		“Even better,” Hendrick laughed. “We’ll go everywhere. We have no neighbors. We have nobody else here but us. Only you and me.”

		 

		“What if the campers at the lake hear me?” Annie asked.

		 

		“Let them be jealous.”

		 

		And with that, Annie excitedly got on top of him and attacked his rounded chest with her tongue. Her chest felt wild with a primal wave of energy that made her go crazy. She felt a hand squeezing at her ass between kisses. She kissed her way down his chiseled, sweaty abs before finally reaching his thick, veiny dick. She grabbed the hilt of it and aimed the dome directly against her pursed lips. Giggling to herself, she sank down on his wonderful cock without saying a word. Her eyes watched as her man groaned loudly.

		 

		She loved having his shaft inside of her mouth. The heat and shape of him was perfect against her tongue and throat. Crackling saliva slid along his package as she giggled. It felt rough when he prodded the back of her mouth, but the faces he made and the way he twitched made it all worth it. When he was inside of her mouth, she had full control over him.

		 

		“We won’t just stay in here,” he struggled to say. “Once I’m done with you here, we’ll use the hallway. We won’t stop until he gets home.”

		 

		“But what about your next assignment?” Annie asked with pouty lips before sinking back down on his shaft.

		 

		“Fuck the assignment,” he said. “The only thing that matters is you.”

		 

		“Really?”

		 

		“I’ll do anything you tell me to do.”

		 

		“You’re finally learning,” she said happily when she pulled away. She stroked at his incredible shaft before giving the tip a kiss.

		 

		A bubble of clear and sticky liquid gathered at the tip as she stroked faster. Then, he was back inside of her mouth. She could feel and hear him enjoying her mouth from the way she licked and sucked. The louder he was or the more his manhood swelled, the better she was performing. She giggled quietly and moaned into the tip. Up and down she went while making his flesh shiver, and her eyes never broke away from Hendrick’s contorted gaze. She knew that he belonged to her at that very moment. When he softly placed his fingers through her mane of blonde hair, she began moving faster.

		 

		“Holy fuck, Annie,” he whispered.

		 

		Hendrick’s head deepened into the pillow as he groaned. His manly noises unconsciously made Annie bring her prodding fingertips to her throbbing folds. She felt wet as she watched her man enjoying himself. She slowly rose her head away from the cock and lipped her lips. She held the tip and licked the spot beneath its head. She watched Hendrick’s dick pulse and swell somewhat before her fingers began moving faster around her clit. Moaning softly into her boyfriend, Annie felt her face twisting as she stared at her perfect man.

		 

		“Do you want me to keep going, Hendrick?” She asked alluringly.

		 

		“Please,” he said. “God, your mouth feels incredible, Annie. I don’t want it to stop.”

		 

		“We don’t have to stop anytime soon.” She cooed.

		 

		Hendrick stroked at her blonde hair. “An entire night to ourselves,” he laughed. “What was my uncle thinking?”

		 

		She repositioned herself on top of him with a naughty smile. She planted one final kiss against his lips while she stroked at his length with her left hand. Just before she could slide his naked cock inside of her moist slit, something throbbed in her head. She closed her eyes as a pain pounded between her eyebrows. Soon, Annie’s stomach was also starting to ache. It felt like something wanted to come out of her. She immediately rolled to the side of the bed.

		 

		“Are you okay?” Hendrick asked worriedly.

		 

		“Sorry,” she said. “Just a second. I don’t know where this stomach ache came from.”

		 

		“Did you want some help to the washroom?”

		 

		Annie slowly rolled off the bed. Her legs felt numb, but she managed to inch her way to the door. “I think I’ll be fine,” she said while rubbing at her head. “I’ll be back, alright?”

		 

		“Take your time,” he said. “I’ll be thinking about you.”

		 

		Smiling, Annie left the room and shuffled her way down the hallway. She thought that it was maybe diarrhea or food sickness. Suddenly, the world began to visibly spin. She leaned her weight into the white wall beside her, the sudden force of her elbow hitting the wall nearly causing the painted portraits to fall to the floor. The young girl shook her head and managed to get to the nearest bathroom down the hall.

		 

		Annie felt nauseous and confused. She closed the door and looked into the mirror. Staring at herself carefully, Annie realized that she looked pale, sweaty, and sickly. It felt like she was back on the ferry. She took deep breaths when she started wanting to throw up. She closed her eyes and winced in pain. The throbbing became worse as seconds went by. She looked back into her brown eyes one final time before suddenly falling towards the sink.

		 

		


		 

		Mark Ivanov

		Mark stared into the mirror with a horrified look into his eyes. A cute nose and plump pink lips faced him as he placed his dainty hands against the black marble counter. The golden bracelet hugged his small right wrist as he finally took a step back. His heart was thudding painfully and loudly when he made the horrifying discovery that he had possessed the wrong person. Oh no, he thought. This can’t be happening right now.

		 

		He brought his hands up to his exposed breasts and gently squeezed them curiously. Tingles spread throughout his body while he felt the softness and squishiness. He was definitely no longer in his old body. The wrinkles were gone. His pale green eyes were now brown. His skin was slightly tan now, and his body felt curvy beneath his fingertips. But this was not what he wanted. He wanted to take the man’s body. He wanted to have massive arms and a chiseled body. This was all a mistake.

		 

		Mark remembered feeling cold and afraid when Arthur began the spell. The old man held the heavy ruby in his hand while the witch whispered something. Within seconds, the room became alive with blood-red light. Dark, demonic whispers surrounded the two as the ruby began glowing brightly. The red heat burned between his fingertips while Arthur stepped forward and held both of his palms out towards him. Two beams of red light flew from the witch’s palms and shot through the old man’s chest.

		 

		A sharp pain surged through his entire body. Mark could feel his chest beating painfully with every passing seconds as his mouth suddenly opened. A red light poured from his lips and dropped directly into the ruby in his hands. Before he knew it, he felt his soul flying away from his body and into the red gem. He found himself falling down a black abyss with the air flowing all around him.

		 

		The intense heat had vanished along with the ruby in his hands. He felt cold, helpless, and afraid, but when he reached the bottom of that abyss, he found himself flying out of the bracelet and into a small bedroom. Moving around was a completely different experience. He no longer had physical hands or feet. Instead, he hovered in place through the air. He felt light, empty, and quiet as he tried to say something to the people in front of him.

		 

		Caressing and squeezing, the two lovers were pushed up against each other. The incredibly fit man from earlier held a beautiful woman with long blonde hair in his arms. The girl looked like a slim model as she lowered her face against his cock. The old man tried to look away, but watching the blonde woman suck him off was a mesmerizing experience. Soon, the woman would be his, and he would receive the same treatment. The longer he watched, the more he realized that he had never seen somebody so thirsty and hungry for another man.

		 

		“Holy fuck, Annie,” he had whispered to her.

		 

		“Do you want me to keep going, Hendrick?” She had asked with a naughty smile on her lips.

		 

		Mark continued watching and waited for the right opportunity. Then, when he finally gained the courage to take what would belong to him forever, he charged through the air. Just before he entered Hendrick’s rounded chest, Annie moved up on top of his body and attempted to ride him. The old man found himself flying directly into the center of Annie’s back and entering her mind.

		 

		He felt everything when he entered her. Her head throbbed with pain, and something in her stomach was bothering her. Mark’s soul fought against her mind as he unwillingly started to root himself inside of her. He wanted to be Hendrick, yet the spell had allowed him to enter the young woman’s body instead. He hoped the girl would be strong enough to push him out of her mind, yet the more she struggled down the hallway, the more Mark realized that his control was inevitable.

		 

		Once his soul completely merged with Annie’s body, a flash of colors and shapes appeared before his very eyes. It happened so quickly and in a sequence that Mark could not comprehend. He saw fields of snow, a small dog with black fur, and children running across a wooden playground. He saw a soccer ball flying through the air, a cat meowing happily, and a rushing river with two brunette women kissing each other. None of this made sense, yet he realized that these were brief flashbacks of Annie’s memories. By the time the flashbacks ended, Mark still knew little about the body he was currently inhabiting.

		 

		Now, Mark was quietly standing in the bathroom with sweat dripping from his forehead. Soft, golden hair ran down his back and curled at the tips. He was lost in his thoughts. A sense of frustration and anger boiled within his chest when he realized that it was his own fault for his predicament. He had become impatient and attempted to steal Hendrick’s body before it was the right time to do so. Or maybe I just waited too long, he thought to himself when he finally stopped squeezing his breasts.

		 

		Still, despite this being the old man’s fault, all of this was still so wrong. He did not want to become a woman. He made it very clear to the witch that he did not want to be a woman. If he was going to start over in life, he wanted to start over as a man like Hendrick. His massive arms and powerful physique were the perfect start for Mark. He had never been as fit in his life as the young man was, so it would have been a dream to start off as Hendrick. But, the more Mark thought about Hendrick, the more his body seemingly heated up. Her body’s reacting to her boyfriend, he realized. I’m getting horny by thinking about her boyfriend. Weird thoughts were seeping through his mind. He felt a warmth radiating from between his legs as time went on.

		 

		The old man stared through Annie’s brown eyes, and a faint smile crept over his face. The more he had played with his breasts and thought about Hendrick, the more his body seemingly reacted. There was a strange feeling pulsing below his tummy that felt foreign and desirable. After finally getting used to his emotions, he looked down at the small bush of blonde hair and poked at the throbbing clit.

		 

		A wave of pleasure immediately shot through his body. He felt his knees nearly giving in. With his free hand, he supported himself against the bathroom sink and circled his new clit. This time, he maintained a steady pressure and watched his face contort in the mirror. To make sure that he did not collapse and injure himself out of pure lust and bliss, Mark lowered himself on to the cold bathroom floor to continue playing with his new body.

		 

		The more he rubbed, the greater the pressure between his legs became. It was a tenseness that expanded and contracted over and over again. He visualized Hendrick inserting his massive cock into his girlfriend’s body and ravaging her delicious folds. The miry juices that dripped out of his new body made him begin to tense up. He moved his soft hand faster along the clit until his finger finally slipped between his crevice. Mark squeezed his left breast and felt its softness between his fingertips.

		 

		“Oh my god,” he whispered to himself.

		 

		Every movement between his legs sent his mind into a blank state. All of his senses came alive with every movement. He could hear his desperate moans of pleasure echoing throughout the bathroom. He could feel the crawling heat and thunderous energy that spread out from around his slit. The smell of his sweat and fruity perfume made him crave for more as he fucked his new body with a single finger. Stroking his cock would have been a chore to him, but stroking his inner folds sent him into another world.

		 

		Mark let out a long, deep moan as his finger hooked at his inner lips. The finger breached his body and stimulated both his walls and clit at the same time. Soon, the waves of pleasure began crashing against his body as the pressure finally blew over. “Oh, Hendrick,” he accidently whispered. “Fuck me.” His eyes widened, and he let out a loud scream as his entire body began to uncontrollably shake. Mark released his breast and enjoyed the overwhelming wave of lust. He shivered uncontrollably and closed his eyes.

		 

		It was completely unlike a male orgasm. As a man, he knew how good it felt to ejaculate. He knew how to please his wife. He knew what a woman wanted. He understood basic female biology. But, with this first orgasm, he had no idea what he was missing out on. It felt like a fireworks display that slowly lit up and exploded from his chest. He felt like peeing the entire time, yet nothing came out when the pressure finally erupted within him.

		 

		Giggling to himself, he licked the finger he had fucked himself and let out a satisfied sigh. He lowered himself until he was completely on his back. His blonde hair spread out in all directions as he took a deep breath. He looked between his breasts and at his legs and laughed when he noticed them still shivering every few seconds. Every twitch sent reminders of how incredible his first female orgasm felt.

		 

		He looked up at the ceiling and remained covered in his sweat and filthy juices. It was a weird feeling that he had never experienced before. He understood what it was like to be aroused like a man, yet horniness as a woman was not the same thing. An orgasm as a woman was completely different as well. As a man, a simple ejaculation meant going flaccid and sexless for a few minutes. As a woman, he could play with himself for possibly hours on end.

		 

		Despite having experienced a wonderful climax, Mark was thirsty for more. He stood up from the bathroom floor and stared back at himself in the mirror. Strands of blonde hair shot out from his mane. He brushed his hair as best he could with his slim fingers before smiling at himself.

		 

		He walked out of the bathroom and walked around the hallway. As he possessed the young woman earlier, he had watched her movements through the house. He retraced his steps and returned to the bedroom where Hendrick was reading a textbook. He’s so handsome, the old man thought. I can’t believe how perfect he looks. Mark stared at the man with a hungry look in his eye.

		 

		“What took you so long?” Hendrick asked. His eyes lingered around the old man’s swaying, curvy hips.

		 

		Mark moved towards the bed and sat on the side. “Sorry to keep you waiting.”

		 

		“Are you alright? I’m the one who apologizes first.”

		 

		“I’m fine,” Mark said. “I feel a lot better now. What’re you reading?”

		 

		“Since you were gone for so long, I figured I should use my time more productively like you said.” Hendrick smiled and gave his girlfriend a wink. “I believe you were the one who suggested that I do that.”

		 

		Without saying another word, Mark leaned forward and stroked at Hendrick’s thigh. Within half a second, the young man’s cock stiffened beautifully into an incredibly large shaft. Mark had seen the manhood before possessing Annie, but seeing it through the eyes of an actual female was a different experience. I want it, Mark realized. I want to hold it. The veins that ran along its side and the rigidness made the old man want to grab it.

		 

		He grabbed and stroked from the hilt and stared into Hendrick’s eyes. At first, he looked surprised, but he immediately leaned towards his girlfriend and planted a hot, wet kiss against the neck. Tingles of desire flushed through Mark while the boyfriend explored his soft neck and shoulders. The old man knew how important foreplay was for sex, and he could tell why by how Annie’s body reacted. He felt immediately wet.

		 

		“Hendrick,” he whispered. “I want you to fuck me so badly.”

		 

		Suddenly, Mark felt his entire body shifting and moving on to its back. He looked up with a confused look. Hendrick was on his hands and knees, and he was on top of Mark. The young man began kissing Mark’s neck again. This time, however, the boyfriend did more than just explore his skin. The old man could feel a thickness pushing up against his inner thighs.

		 

		“Can I put it in?” Hendrick asked.

		 

		“Please…”

		 

		Mark could feel a pressure pushing up against the area between his legs. His folds were so wet and welcoming that it swallowed his thick dick with a single push. Holy shit, Mark thought. He feels so big. A pleasurable, filling sensation pushed through as Mark let out a moan. He looked down at where the boyfriend’s entire cock disappeared between his legs and watched the man fuck his female body. Every movement sent sparks of pleasure through his body as Hendrick kissed and licked at his breasts.

		 

		The young man grabbed Mark’s thighs and lifted them up. Annie’s body was kept raised in the air while her head remained on the bed. The old man looked up at Hendrick’s shimmering body. He was built with stacks of tense muscle that rippled and flexed as he breathed. Strong arms held the old man in place as Hendrick swung his hips forward. The bed creaking beneath them, he gave every inch of himself as Mark moaned excitedly.

		 

		The young man tightened his grip around the old man’s thighs before finally standing up on the bed. He lifted his girlfriend’s body up into the air and held her by her firm ass. Mark looked surprised at first and wrapped his arms and legs around Hendrick’s hard body. Their lips found each other as they remained locked in place. Mark’s entire body unconsciously began bouncing up and down against the man’s cock. He could tell that the boyfriend was getting close to finishing by the way his face contorted with every movement. Still, Mark felt himself moving faster and faster against the Greek god of a man.

		 

		Before he could milk the young man dry, the two lovers fell back to the bed. Mark and Hendrick giggled to each other as the glistening cock slid away. He’s trying to last longer, Mark realized. God, he’s so incredible. Hendrick lowered his head over his girlfriend’s wet folds and sank his mouth and tongue into it. Mark’s body jerked at the sudden wet touch. He had masturbated by himself in the bathroom only minutes ago, yet the feeling of a wet, hot tongue slithering through his pussy was making his entire body shake with pleasure sooner than he was expecting. Every lick and push made Mark’s toes curl as he clawed at Hendrick’s black hair.

		 

		“You’re hitting me in all the right places,” the old man cried. “Right there … yes … right there…”

		 

		Hendrick’s tongue moved faster. Every movement sounded loud and wet. A familiar pressure began swelling within the girlfriend’s body. Once Mark placed a circling finger against his clit, the pressure gradually erupted into a trembling orgasm that made the bed loudly shift and creak beneath them. “Oh, fuck!” Mark screamed. Moaning with intense pleasure, Annie’s body shook hard against Hendrick’s mouth as a climax sent the entire body into a blank state of bliss. Completely out of breath, Mark found himself shakily trying to regain his composure.

		 

		“Did you like that?” Hendrick asked. “I think that’s the first time I made you cum with my mouth before.”

		 

		“I … I … I loved it,” Mark breathlessly said. “I’m still shaking.”

		 

		“Want me to taste you again?”

		 

		“I want you to do more than that,” Mark whimpered. “I need you back inside of me.”

		 

		The orgasm had left him dizzy and lightheaded. No matter how many times the old man looked at Hendrick, he could not get over the physical beauty and raw power that his body had within him. Mark found himself continuously wanting more of the man. Leaning forward with as much of his weight as possible, he suddenly pushed at Hendrick’s chest with all his strength. Taken by surprise, Hendrick fell backwards against the damp sheets beneath them. A naughty smile stretched over Mark’s stolen body as he hovered over his lover. He wanted him to fill the emptiness that throbbed deep within his folds. Hendrick was the only person who could satisfy him. The young man looked up at his girlfriend with a grin on his face.

		 

		“What’s gotten into you?” Hendrick asked.

		 

		Mark took hold of the man’s cock and positioned it against his folds. “I want you back inside of me,” he moaned. “I want you to fill me up. I want you to cum inside of me so badly.”

		 

		“Are you on the pill now?”

		 

		Before Mark could say his answer, his entire body sank down against Hendrick’s manhood. A sharp pain shot through his body that became masked by intense ripples of pleasure that flowed through his stolen body. He excitedly rode the man beneath him with a growing hunger and desire in his eyes. He leaned forward and kissed Hendrick before placing both hands against his muscular shoulders to hold him in place.

		 

		“Stay down there.” Mark whispered.

		 

		“God, you’re so beautiful…”

		 

		Mark’s hips moved faster now. Every swing made the old man’s fingers and toes curl. It was all so overwhelming, yet his body craved it. Hendrick reached up and cupped his wonderfully full breasts before massaging them perfectly. The faster Mark rode, the tighter Hendrick squeezed until he finally began grunting. He’s close again, Mark thought. He’s going to cum soon.

		 

		The old man could feel the boyfriend getting close until he found himself falling to the side. Hendrick pushed him to his side before rolling and lifting his girlfriend’s ass into the air. Mark felt the cock thrusting deep into him from behind as he let out a surprised gasp. His grips tightened around the white bedsheets beneath them while Hendrick greedily grasped his girlfriend’s waist.

		 

		He was like a machine was rhythmically penetrating Mark in his doggystyle position. The grunts and movements were almost like he was possessed by something barbaric or tribal. The intoxicating aggression and the greediness for Annie’s body sent exhilarating shockwaves of excitement through Mark’s mind. He felt the young man so impossibly deep inside of him at this point. The dome repeatedly brushed the furthest corners of his stolen folds. Every movement caused his welcoming inner walls to squeeze tighter and tighter like a vice.

		 

		“Fuck,” Hendrick groaned. “You’re so fucking tight.” The boyfriend pushed every inch into his girlfriend, the sound of their skin slapping against each other loudly as Mark desperately moaned between every enchanting shove.

		 

		With Hendrick in complete control over his body, Mark could feel him hitting every spot perfectly. The young man knew what Annie physically liked. From the way he angled his brazen dick from behind to the way he caressed the skin on her slender back, Mark could tell that Hendrick knew what he was doing as he grabbed at his girlfriend’s shoulders. Now, the old man felt trapped with nowhere else to go as Hendrick fucked him from behind. He’s going to break me, Mark hoped. He’s going to split me open. He found himself bouncing back against Hendrick with every movement. I need him to fill me up.

		 

		“God, if you keep doing that, I’m going to cum…” Mark whimpered.

		 

		Hendrick moved faster and harder. “Is that a complaint?”

		 

		“No,” the old man moaned. “I want you to make me scream.”

		 

		Every time his cock burrowed itself inside of him, the pleasure surging through his stolen body felt like an intensifying lightning that crackled within his womb. Soon, the pressure that had been building up was starting to grow exponentially. It started off as a low moan, but the louder Mark got, the closer he came to climaxing. His entire body began shivering while he happily screamed. Mark’s arms and legs finally gave in, and he found himself falling forward towards the sheets as Hendrick pulled his exposed rod away.

		 

		“Oh my god,” Mark moaned. “Holy fuck!”

		 

		It felt like an incredible seizure that he did not want to stop. With his breathing heavy and his body shaking excitedly, Mark buried his face against the sheets and let his entire body ride the wave out. It was like a hot wave of heat had flooded his curvy body. It cleansed his mind and heart of anger and resentment towards his previous life. The only thing that seemed to matter now was himself and his new boyfriend pleasuring his nubile body. He squeezed his sensitive breasts and breathed deeply while Hendrick watched him. After experiencing multiple orgasms, he noticed how relaxed and satisfied he felt.

		 

		Mark turned over on to his back with desire still burning in his eyes. He looked at Hendrick’s incredible body and felt the burning heat intensifying within his body. He spread his shaking legs out while brushing a finger along his throbbing clit. Hendrick began sliding the tip of his head against his inner lips. He easily flicked at the moist skin in all directions and laughed. “I can’t believe how wet you are.”

		 

		“That felt so good…” The old man said weakly.

		 

		Earlier, Hendrick was concerned about whether or not his girlfriend was on the pill. Mark admittedly did not know the answer, but at this point the question no longer mattered. From the way their lips attacked each other to the way their hands gripped at their backs and legs, the two of them were only focused about the potential pleasures that oozed from their young bodies.

		 

		“How badly do you want me to fill you up?” Hendrick asked.

		 

		“I need it badly,” Mark whispered when he felt the side of Hendrick’s cock rubbing against his clit. He looked down at where they touched and saw their skin glistening with their musky love. “I need you to make me yours.”

		 

		With a single grunt, Hendrick anchored himself against his girlfriend and sank down inside of those wet folds. They were finally connected once more. Mark moaned as the thick rod tunneled and ravaged his insides. Every heavenly plunge made Mark’s body shiver. He felt a kiss at the front of his neck when Hendrick suddenly flipped their bodies over. Suddenly, Mark was on top with his long, blonde hair dangling all around Hendrick’s face. Their foreheads touched as his breasts rubbed up against those chiseled pecks.

		 

		The young man wrapped his arms around his girlfriend’s back. His breathing sounded primal and animalistic. He began swinging upwards into his girlfriend’s body. Every swing and push caused intense ripples of pain and pleasure to spread out across his nubile body. Mark moaned with every powerful swing as he finally realized that this was what he wanted all along. Annie’s body was the perfect vessel for his new life.

		 

		“I’m going to cum,” Hendrick roared. “Oh fuck … oh fuck … OH FUCK!”

		 

		With his scrotum slapping violently against his girlfriend’s body, he unsteadily breached his girlfriend’s cunt from below until he finally stopped. The young man’s cock spasmed violently between Mark’s tight pussy. A dirty, hot, and wet sensation completely filled the old man’s stolen folds. He had just been injected with his new boyfriend’s cum. Deep grunts left Hendrick’s lips as his face twisted in lovely agony. Mark felt the thick cock still pulsing and spurting with his hot seed while he grinded his body against the muscular man. His new boyfriend closed his eyes and moaned with every movement. Hendrick’s grip still felt tight when every last drop was milked. Mark realized that this was the greatest mistake he had ever made.

		 

		Life as Annie was going to be splendid.

		 

		


		 

		Arthur Williams

		While Mark’s soul searched for his new body, Arthur remained on the ground in complete silence. The witch had his hands clasped together with the hot red ruby lying between his palms. Dribbles of sweat rolled down his face while he sat in the boiling heat. The lack of air conditioning and air circulation made the overall experience uncomfortable. Still, the witch remained still and concentrated his energy directly into the ruby.

		 

		An ominous aura of red light hovered around his fingertips as he sensed another person’s soul exiting the gem. A white orb of light circled around the room before sinking into the old man’s chest. The witch was exhausted after casting his spell. His heart thudded erratically as he quietly sealed the soul. The body remained unconscious on the bed as it coughed and shivered painfully.

		 

		Mark had no idea about this part of the spell. All he knew was that his new body’s previous soul would remain dormant in another realm. What Arthur failed to disclose was that it was not a one way possession spell. By utilizing his cursed bracelet and the red ruby in his hands, the possession spell was actually a body swap spell.

		 

		When it came to magic, Arthur was fully aware of the more advanced forms of magic. He was not well versed or experienced in the advanced forms, but he knew what to look for if necessary. A body possession spell was always a temporary spell from what he understood, but a body swap spell was one of the easier spells that could grand a permanent possession.

		 

		The major problem with a body swap spell was that it usually involved one willing participant, and one unwilling participant. The textbook he had read indicated the possibility that the unwilling participant would complain or draw attention. The death of the unwilling participant was always a preferred outcome, though Arthur was by no means a wasteful person. He hated the idea of a soul being wasted. To make things worse, Arthur’s energy reserves were permanently sacrificed in order to make the body swap spell a possibility. He fully intended on absorbing the unwilling participant’s soul energy in order to regain what he had lost.

		 

		When Mark had asked about solving his pain through magic, Arthur knew that he was desperate. For years, the old man refused to have anything to do with magic. His wife, Kat, was the only person between the two who actually enjoyed the idea of magic existing. Mark was the type of person who desperately tried to disprove the existence. As the years went by, Arthur could see him finally coming to his side. Kat’s death had a massive impact on his personal outlook on life, and so the witch knew that Mark’s desire to extend his own life was inevitable.

		 

		When it came to living a longer life, humans succumbed to the temptation of immortality. It was always a given, but immortality was an impossibility for normal human beings. For a witch, immortality was only possible through possessions and body swaps. Unfortunately, in order for magic to work, something of worth must be given up in exchange for magic to successfully work. In most cases, a witch’s energy, otherwise known as soul path energy, was used. In more advanced cases, much more than simple energy was needed for more advanced techniques.

		 

		The sound of the old man murmuring to himself made Arthur breathe deeply. Rising up from the ground, he looked over towards the bed and watched the man looking down up his hands in horror. Arthur smirked and could only imagine his fearful thoughts. “You’ve finally awoken,” he said.

		 

		“Wh-Who are you?” The man asked. He winced while he sat up from the bed. He quickly rubbed at his lower back. “Why … how am I here? My entire body hurts. I feel sick.”

		 

		Arthur walked across the room and stopped in front of the bed. “Your body hurts because you’re now in the body of an old man.”

		 

		“But how?” The man asked with tears in his eyes. He sniffled and looked around with a wild look. “Please, help me. This isn’t right. I’m not supposed to be here.”

		 

		“It was unfortunate that you were a victim of circumstance,” Arthur explained. “The body you’re in right now belonged to an old man who wanted to finally live life. The older you get, the less likely you’ll be able to enjoy it. You’ve been chosen as his next vessel, so we swapped your bodies.”

		 

		“No … no … no,” the man whispered. “Switch me back. Please, switch me back. This isn’t fair. This … this is a dream. This has to be a dream.”

		 

		“I’m afraid that I can’t do that,” Arthur said with a smile. He held his right hand out and pointed the palm out at the old man’s chest. “I’ve successfully swapped the two of you in exchange for something of value. Now, besides money, I require additional payment.”

		 

		“I … I don’t have any money,” the old man cried. “But I know somebody who can get me money. Please, if you help me, I’ll get him to pay you. I know a lot of people.”

		 

		“You did know a lot of people, young man. But now that doesn’t matter. Somebody else has taken your place.”

		 

		“I’m not a man!” He yelled.

		 

		“I see,” Arthur whispered. “So he chose your body instead. No matter, even if this was a mistake, I won’t be able to do another body swap unless I have my energy levels restored.”

		 

		“Your what?”

		 

		Suddenly, the old man let out a howling scream. No longer choosing to listen, Arthur had pressed the palm of his hand against the man’s boney chest and whispered a word. Within seconds, a bright purple light encircled the room. The old man reached out and grabbed Arthur’s dark hand, but it was futile.

		 

		A burning white orb appeared in front of the old man. His eyes rolled to the back of his head as he fell back on to the bed. The body was now limp and empty while Arthur took hold of the orb. It looked like light and felt like an oyster’s pearl. He laughed to himself before walking across the room and back to the stairway. His eyes examined the pearl once last time before he placed it on his tongue. The surface felt hot against his saliva as he swallowed it whole.

		 

		A ticklish sensation flushed over Arthur’s body like a wave of water. He closed his eyes and breathed deeply. Within seconds, he could feel his energy reserves expanding and regenerating. He looked down at the palms of his hands and made two fists. The lights flickered all around him when every breath. A surge of power shot through his body as he laughed to himself quietly. The witch was fully restored and capable of anything once again.

		


		Epilogue

		“I’ll be back at the house in a few hours,” Hendrick’s uncle had said while they ate eggs and bacon for breakfast that morning. “I have to go pick something up from the post office. You two behave, alright?”

		 

		“Yeah, yeah,” Hendrick had said impatiently. “Just make sure you make it back.”

		 

		The rest of the morning was an ordinary morning for the two of them. Hendrick helped fold and place clothes into their bags and rolling luggage. Mark made replaced their sheets and made sure to vacuum the floor. Uncle Luka had made it clear that he wanted the rest of the room cleaned since Hendrick’s cousins were going to be staying at the house next. His nephew had also failed to do adequate landscaping work in the front and backyard, so cleaning the house was the only way the uncle could recoup some of his lost potential cash flow from letting them stay an entire month.

		 

		When they were done, they immediately changed into their bathing suits and went into the backyard. The last bit of their vacation had been wonderful, and now their final day together here was a bittersweet moment for Mark as he sat beneath the orange beach umbrella. He had removed it from one of the nearby tables and placed it at a slant beside him. Hendrick sat beside him in front of the pool as a warm gust of air blew through the yard.

		 

		The air felt hot around them while Hendrick slowly massaged the cold, white sunscreen across his feet and legs. With today being their last day here, they wanted to get as much bit of sunshine as possible. It was apparently raining a lot in their hometown, so they needed to get as much Vitamin D as they could. Every push and pull of his smooth, perfect skin made Mark sigh quietly. He undid his black bikini top and let it fall to the ground beside them. Closing his eyes, he felt his boyfriend working his way up his tummy and bare breasts. Hendrick slowly squeezed and caressed Mark’s chest. The sunscreen felt thick and gloopy as he massaged the cream deep into the skin.

		 

		“Thank you,” Mark said as he tied his top back on.

		 

		Lost in his thoughts, the old man looked out into the rippling pool water while Hendrick dove into the waters for a quick dip. It had been around three weeks after Mark decided that he would stay in Annie’s body. The more he lived life as a woman, the more he began enjoying the choice he had accidently made. Hendrick was the body that he wanted, yet Annie’s body was the perfect fit for him. Sure, being a muscular hunk of a man would have been a nice beginning to have, but being a woman had far more benefits.

		 

		Instead of powerful arms, Mark had a seductive tongue that could get any man to do his bidding. To top it off, Annie’s body was physically fit and healthy. He attracted any man in his proximity by simply existing. Physical beauty always faded with time, but time was all Mark had. The love he felt for Hendrick was like no other as well. To be in love as a woman had a wide range of emotions that he never experienced as a man. He actually preferred the burning desire in his chest when their eyes met. He loved the way Hendrick touched him when they were together. Most of all, he enjoyed the explosive sex that made him endlessly quiver.

		 

		The day after Mark possessed Annie forever, he returned to his home to speak with the witch. Arthur was surprised yet relieved that he decided to stay in Annie’s body for some reason. The old witch took his payment in gold jewelry and left without saying a word. Rather than stay around, Mark exited the shop and left the front door open so that somebody would hopefully stumble upon his soulless body. That very day, an ambulance arrived to recover the old man’s body. Apparently, one of the employees from the tavern across the street discovered the unresponsive Mark Ivanov in his bed.

		 

		The old man’s body died in the hospital, leaving behind mountains of debt to the bank and loan sharks. Every few days, Mark would walk by his old shop in Annie’s body with a smirk on his face. Over the coming weeks, he noticed multiple people walking in and out of the building carrying paperwork and merchandise in boxes and bags.

		 

		Today was their last day, and the old man had no intention of revisiting his past life. The only thing on his mind was his new boyfriend and enjoying what he currently had. They had a few more hours left here, and he wanted to enjoy every last minute before starting his real life as Annie Corvo. It would be a seamless transition too, especially since her memories were finally starting to make sense. He was excited to live the promising life he had stolen. For once in his life, he had finally succeeded at something.

		 

		Hendrick’s body shimmered in the sunlight as he pulled himself out of the pool. He looked like a beautiful wet mess. Towering over his girlfriend, he crouched down and squeezed his girlfriend’s thigh before planting a kiss against her neck. Mark laughed quietly and looked into his beautiful eyes. “Did you want to take a walk around the island before we head out?”

		 

		“No,” Mark said. “I want to stay here.”

		 

		“Are you sure?”

		 

		“Yeah, I feel like we’ve checked the entire island out by now. I kind of want to relax here.”

		 

		Hendrick shrugged before leaning his weight into his girlfriend. “If you say so.”

		 

		Truthfully, Mark had lived on the island for decades. He knew where everything was and what the island had to offer. Unlike Hendrick, he did not need to go sightseeing again after having done so for so many years. The Russo family mansion, on the other hand, was a location of luxury and wealth. In all his years on the island, Mark had never experienced the feeling of security and power that the Russo family had in its grasp.

		 

		Deep down, he was also afraid of falling in love with the island again like his youth. In his youth, he settled down on the island with the intention of making a name for himself. But, in the end, there were no everlasting opportunities here. The old man did not plan on making the same mistakes again.

		 

		


		More Erotica by Jimmy Zappa

		 

		Tribal Masks

		 

		Rachel Lee is a young and attractive college student with a broken heart and crippling self-esteem issues. An old teacher with a dark past plans on permanently swapping bodies with her. With assistance from a young man lusting for them both, the old woman prepares the girl in secrecy as her next vessel. A combination of an ancient ritual, deceit, and demonic artifacts provide the parties with the tools and the means to conduct the swap. Can Rachel break free and stop the old woman from completely succeeding, or will the old woman successfully steal her body forever?

		 

		A Perfect Student

		 

		Amber and her best friend, Tianna, are certain that they failed Mrs. Nay's final exam. They decide to use a spell book Tianna's dying grandfather has in his study to temporarily take over Mrs. Nay's body. They plan on fixing their grades through her body. A big mistake with the spell occurs, and rather than Tianna possessing Mrs. Nay, Amber accidentally takes control of her body. As these events unfold, Tianna's grandfather takes the opportunity to try stealing Tianna's body. Will Amber make it back in time to save her best friend, or will it be too late?

		 

		The Witch's House

		 

		Madame Cynthia is a dying old witch that wants to be young again. Alex is a transgender woman that wants to be a real female. The two decide to work together to target two new potential vessels that will serve them as their permanent bodies. The old witch begins training two young girls on the basics of magic in order to prepare their bodies for transfer. The two girls begin learning advanced forms of magic. Will the two of them realize the trap ahead of them in time, or will they succumb to this horrific body theft plot?

		 

		Making Her Mine

		 

		Makenzy is enjoying her vacation with her friend, Katie, whose Uncle Roger is letting them stay at his island home. However, Roger is spending a lot of time uncomfortably watching Makenzy. A village mystic claims that darkness will soon consume her. The two girls also discover that Roger has been taking photos of Makenzy in secret. Along with the photos is a witch's spell book about body possession. Afraid that the man is secretly trying to steal her body, Makenzy decides to try leaving the island, but a horrific body theft plot begins to take place. Can Makenzy and Katie break free from their trap in time before it's too late?

		 

		Inside My Seductive Mother

		 

		Josephine is a young college girl who hates Adriana, her new stepmother. With the help of a witch who also does not like Adriana, she decides to possess her stepmother’s body to ruin her life. Josephine does things to ruin Adriana's life forever, but there seems to be more lurking beneath the shadows as a secret affair is discovered. The longer she stays in Adriana's body, the more she wants to forever be her. As she ruins her stepmother's life, will her growing love for Adriana ruin her own life in the process?

		 

		The Skin Stealer

		 

		Elise is an extremely competitive saleswoman that keeps flirting with her boss. The problem is that her boss is married and has a deadly secret. A witch hunter and his transgender girlfriend are also interested in his deadly secret when it's revealed that her boss wants to steal her body to wear her skin. Can the parties get together in time before a dark plan initiates, or will it be too late to save Elise?

		 

		My Obsessive Ex

		 

		Leela, Cassandra, and Florence have just finished high school, and they're looking forward to their adult lives. Triston, a seventy-year-old body hopper, is Leela's ex-boyfriend in a stolen teenage body with a troublesome temper. After Leela told everybody about his odd sexual habits, he makes it his mission to ruin her life. Using his body possession necklace, he decides to attempt stealing Leela's body as punishment for ruining his life during a night with her friends. Once inside, he does everything he can to make the possession permanent. His ex begins to fully lose control. Will Leela be able to break through his magical spell in time?

		 

		Becoming A Real Girl

		 

		Krystal, Zack's girlfriend, is a transwoman interested in having Gender Restructuring Robotics done to her body to help her transition into a biological female. Zack is supportive but also suspicious of the cheap operation. Doctor Biang accepts her request and performs the gender transition immediately, but Krystal soon learns that the operation is not what it seems. She is slowly losing herself in her new body. As this happens, Zack realizes that there is more lurking beneath the shadows. Can Krystal's boyfriend uncover the wicked plot behind Doctor Biang's team in time?

		 

		An Adulterous Student's Body

		 

		Knowing that she's going to die from brain cancer, Evangeline visits an old friend who has studied the paranormal to get advice on how to live the last portion of her life. Her friend provides her with a cursed necklace that has the ability to "temporarily" possess any body she wishes. Using this power, Evangeline decides to try using it on her cheating and abusive husband to ruin his life before she passes. Soon, she realizes that she has the potential to make her possession permanent. Now in the body of the woman trying to steal her husband, will she decide to ruin her husband's life or try to be his next wife?

		 

		Let Her Inside Me Book 1

		 

		Stephanie's best friend Priya is celebrating her birthday. Instead of an ordinary present, Priya asks if Stephanie would be willing to swap bodies with her for a day with the help of a witch. Priya is a transgender woman, and she wants to see what it's like to be a real girl. Intrigued by the thought of seeing real magic and having a cock, Stephanie eagerly agrees to switch bodies with her friend. But what dark path lies beneath an honest request?

		 

		Let Her Inside Me Book 2

		 

		Amita Rai was an old woman who stole Stephanie's young and beautiful body through magic. Months have passed, and she has slipped into her new life and made herself better in every way. Everybody loves her, and her life seems absolutely perfect. Over the months, Priya has grown jealous and decides that she made a mistake in helping Amita secure her new vessel. Stephanie's life is literally ticking away as her memory slowly fails her in Amita's body. Priya desperately enlists the help of a friendly witch and Stephanie's boyfriend to help reverse the spell that gave Amita a second chance at life. Now that she has the means to banish Amita from her stolen body, can she save her friend in time before it's too late?

		 

		A Bad Girl's Permanent Lesson

		 

		Katarina is an incredibly mean girl with a bad attitude. Now on vacation with her boyfriend, her old Aunt Velma decides to teach her a lesson after watching her make everybody's lives miserable. She decides to swap bodies with her with the help of a village witch and runs into a problem. She likes being young a little way too much.

		 

		Deep Inside My Ex

		 

		Ronald is a homeless man with an unfortunate past. His cheating ex-wife, Kylie, took his children and money away. A family friend lets him sleep at her home to help him get back on his feet. Suddenly, his friend uses some sort of magic to allow him to possess his ex-wife's body. Now in her body, he can hear his ex-wife's trapped voice in his mind. Ronald struggles to adapt to the life of a woman while he seeks answers from his old friend. But he soon learns that the longer he stays inside of his ex's body, the more he wants to stay.

		 

		My Naughty Tutor

		 

		Victor is struggling to pass a difficult class. His final exam is less than 24 hours away, so he hires Tiffany to help tutor him. He is unable to grasp the material from the legendary tutor, so Tiffany suggests another tutoring service. With the help of a witch and money, Tiffany switches bodies with Victor to take the exam in his place. Everything seems to go smoothly until their bodies and hormones uncontrollably get in the way. To make things worse, a sinister plot begins within the shadows that will turn their lives upside down.

		 

		Becoming My Coworker

		 

		At Martin R&D, Fred is a lead researcher on a mission to help study the human brain and mental illness. Alongside his elderly boss and mentor, Brian Martin, they create and implement a prototype known as the Mind Projection System, where a person can control another individual through a complex computer network. On one fateful Friday night, Fred activates the system and successfully uses it to possess another researcher at the company, Marina, whose husband is in town showing her a good time. The experiment is a success, and Fred can feel everything a real woman can feel. Brian Martin and his old wife are ecstatic for sinister reasons. There seems to be more than meets the eye at Martin R&D as the Martins begin their quest for immortality.

		 

		Inside His Naughty Wife

		 

		Elliot and Kyra are newlywed teachers on vacation. While there, Elliot books a room in a great hotel and accidentally buys a body swapping necklace from Carlos, a bitter souvenir shopkeeper who wants a better life. When the couple arrive at the hotel, their world turns upside down as Kyra, after wearing her new necklace, finds herself in the body of an old man. Now inside the body of the young woman, Carlos does everything he can to enjoy his new life while a spiritual healer seeks to put a stop to his dark plans.

		 

		Becoming The Girl Next Door

		 

		Maggie is a young English student struggling to get through her summer semester. Conveniently, two married English teachers move in just two doors down from her apartment and befriend her. But, there's a dark and deadly secret that the couple refuses to share. The wife's body is physically ill and decaying, and she needs a new body to continue living. Her husband is a witch with the magical means and motivation to do so. As the couple prepare Maggie's young body for the transfer, she starts uncovering secrets behind the wife's true identity. Will she be able to react to their attempts in time, or will she lose her body forever?

		 

		My Tenant's Cute Daughter

		 

		Trisha Johnson is a massage therapist with a secret. She's a witch that uses magic to fix pain. When her magic is unable to help Alphonse's chronic pain, she offers a solution. Her tenant's boyfriend, Cory, has an incredibly healthy body. She offers to transfer Alphonse's mind into Cory to permanently fix his pain. Unfortunately, the spell messes up, and Alphonse finds himself in the body of the tenant's daughter, Ashley. Struggling to cope with his predicament, he finds himself losing his self-control to the beautiful girl's hormones. Bubbling with sexual energy, the witch's friend begins to lose himself to his lustful desires.

		 

		Inside Her Perfect Student

		 

		Amy Williams is an old college teacher who is dying. A past student and ex-lover visits her with a potential way to avoid death. Using mind transferring tiaras, she tricks her teaching assistant into giving up her young and athletic body. Amy takes over Samantha's body and struggles to maintain control. A problem during the transfer causes a wide range of issues. The young girl's strong mind begins to slowly overpower the old woman's mind. Will the young student manage to break free from the dying woman's control, or will she lose her body forever?

		 

		My Husband’s Secret Crush

		 

		Priscilla Marcus is a young bookkeeping assistant who wants a change in her career. Her boss, Katherine Bell, is a disabled bookkeeper in a wheelchair who also wants a change. Unfortunately, she and her husband have their eyes set on Priscilla. Using a mixture of meditation and magic, Katherine tricks the young girl into switching bodies with her. Now equipped with her beauty and youth, Katherine excitedly sets out to make the swap permanent by any means possible. Upon gaining knowledge of the ritual used to steal her body, Priscilla does everything in her power to reverse the swap. But will the obstacles in her way make her lose her body forever?

		 

		Just In Her Head

		 

		Wanting to start life over again, Sabrina is a sexy and heartbroken transwoman with an impossibly large debt to pay. She goes to a longtime family therapist and asks for his help. Using his abilities as a witch, he begins preparing a new female body for her. Unfortunately, there are no willing body donors, so he gives one of his troubled patients a mood bracelet that slowly begins to erode her soul. The therapist encourages the anxious girl to keep wearing it even when she feels her body trying to fight back. On the night of a full moon, Sabrina begins the spiritual process of taking what belongs to her. Slowly but surely, the young girl begins to mentally struggle against the ensuing body theft plot.

		 

		Cheating With Her Husband

		 

		Lindsay is a housecleaner and a tenant to a wealthy British couple. She gets paid generously and has no issues with paying for university. But Lindsay has a secret behind her financial stability that she has been hiding from her family. Using a magical stone, she frequently switches bodies with Sammy, a transgender woman. She lets the couple satisfy their sexual desires while they let her have fun with Sammy's body on a temporary basis. Unfortunately for Lindsay, Terrance and Sammy Francis do not plan on a temporary body swap on the night of their anniversary. Sammy wants a permanent body swap, and the couple will stop at nothing to get what they want.

		 

		Making Him Mine

		 

		Sona and Ashley are office bullies that terrorize Klara, a transgender woman trying to do her job. Now that the bullies have the new HR manager under their control, the transwoman feels trapped. So, her best friend convinces her grandmother to help with Klara's vengeance by placing her soul into the body of Sona through magic. By controlling Sona, the transwoman knows that she can control Ashley. But something with the spell goes wrong, and Klara accidentally finds herself in Ashley's young, sexy body alongside damning information that can ruin Sona's upcoming marriage. Klara's new female hormones begin to get the best of her as she struggles with a choice. If she waits too long, she risks getting trapped in her new body forever. She has to choose between temporarily enjoying her new body or permanently ruining her bullies' lives forever.

		 

		Sexily Young Again

		 

		Elinor is a caregiver that takes care of Michelle with her daily needs. When a salesman sells the elderly Michelle a soul relaxant potion and a ruby that can help her possess a new body to extend her life, Elinor gets asked to help execute the transfer. She accepts the deal for cash to be paid afterwards. Unfortunately, the old woman's sweet granddaughter, Angel, is the target, and the caregiver hesitates with the mind transfer after seeing how good of a person she is with her stud of a boyfriend. The caregiver begins having second thoughts on the transfer and tries to sabotage the body theft. But when the salesman suddenly appears on the night before the soul transfer, Elinor fearfully struggles against the dark magic consuming their lives.

		 

		Sharing My Girlfriend

		 

		Sex between Angie and Sam has gone stale, and the only thing keeping them together is their open relationship. But, after Angie ends up finding a spell book at a used bookstore, things change and spice up when she voluntarily switches bodies with her boyfriend. After making the best love together in months, they decide to live and experiment as each other with their open relationship. She gives Sam her blessing to have lunch with an old online friend, Danny, while she stays home to explore her new male physique. Unfortunately, as Sam leaves to enjoy his female body in a potential threesome, Angie finds herself struggling against the dark forces that sold her the spell book. An old African witch pays her a telepathic visit to steal her body, memories, and soul, and she desperately struggles for her life as her boyfriend becomes engulfed in his horny lust for Danny and his bisexual slut of a girlfriend.

		 

		Stealing Her Youth

		 

		Rebecca and her boyfriend Stanley are helping a family friend pack up their belongings when they suddenly find a spell book in a foreign language. They accidentally swap bodies after reading a spell, ultimately dropping the book and losing the spell's spot. Now trapped in their opposing genders, they wake up and frantically try to reverse the swap while their hormones begin to get the better of them. Unfortunately, neither of them can find the spell that they used. Upon finding an address on the back of the book, they decide to venture out to the store that sold the accursed book for help. Little do they know, an old woman plans on more than just helping them switch bodies again. She is literally dying for an upgrade, and Rebecca sounds like the perfect victim.

		 

		A Feminizing Wish

		 

		When a mysterious salesman sells Ken a crystal that can grant him any wish, the middle-aged man jumps at the opportunity. But something goes horribly wrong with his wish, and he finds himself in the young, beautiful body of his neighbor, Alyssa, a woman who he absolutely hates. He desperately wants to reverse his wish, and the only person who can do that is the crooked salesman. However, when the temptation to test out his new body with Alyssa's hot boyfriend becomes too strong, he begins having second thoughts on regaining his masculinity.

		 

		My Slut Wife

		 

		Kate's wealthy husband is cheating on her, and so her marriage is falling apart. To make things worse, she has started sleeping with a coworker to get back at him. Her best friend forces her to take on marriage counselling, and so she begins seeing an old woman named Audrey for advice. Unfortunately for Kate, her counselor wants to do more than save her marriage. Audrey is heavily in debt, and she is literally dying for another shot at life. Kate's beautiful body and wealthy lifestyle leave the old woman jealous and desperate as a witch offers her services to get what she wants.

		 

		Prepare Her Body

		 

		When Cassie stepped foot in a reputable rehabilitation facility, she wanted to become a better person. Under the constant supervision of facility staff, they trained her body and mind nonstop for three months. The place is a living hell, and she desperately wants to finish as she reaches her physical peak. Unfortunately, the facility does not care about her progress. The only person they care about is their client inside of her. The facility is a body transfer business aimed at preparing attractive bodies for their new owners, and she soon discovers that she is first on the waiting list for an old woman wanting a second life.

		 

		Make Her Naughty

		 

		Annie is a young witch learning magic from her neighbor, and she has become hell bent on revenge. She sets her sights on ruining her coworker's life with her newfound abilities. Urged by her loving boyfriend and magic teacher, she takes possession of the troublesome supervisor and irreparably ruins her life for good. But she realizes that the more she uses magic for evil, the more taxing it is on her body. Her soul slowly darkens with every spell, and that's exactly what her weakening teacher wants. Carlene is an aging witch whose body is falling apart, and a corrupted soul is the perfect gateway into her new body.

		 

		The Witch’s Mask 1

		 

		Kelly is an insecure girl who buys a magical transformation mask from an elderly woman. When she discovers the mask's ability to transform her into a beautiful bimbo, she finds herself using it again and again. For months, she seduces men and pleasures her transformed body. She's a skinny pale girl as Kelly, but she's a busty blonde with a body that turns heads as Lexi. Slowly but surely, the demonic mask corrupts her soul, and that's all the old woman needs to steal the young girl's body for herself.

		 

		A Feminized Agent

		 

		Edward is a sexist agent who belittles women, but a female empowerment event forces him to use the body of a beautiful woman to do his work. Using technology, he becomes what he hates the most in order to steal corporate information at an IT firm. He struggles to adapt to his feminine habits, and the longer the mission goes on, the more he feels his mind warping. He begins to enjoy the dresses, makeup, and boy talk with the other girls. Slowly but surely, Edward begins to lose his masculine side, and he fearfully realizes that he's having a little too much fun when a married man falls in love with him.

		 

		Fountain of Youth

		 

		The Northern Springs Resort has been a popular tourist attraction for years, and Polina has cleaned its halls and rooms for decades. Equipped with healing and invigorating hot springs, they've attracted all sorts of people. Caitlin and her boyfriend, two competitive college tennis players, get the chance of a lifetime when they're given restricted pass access to their own private section of the resort. Unfortunately for little old Polina, Caitlin bullies and threatens her throughout her visit. The cleaning lady glumly watches them enjoying the many amenities and a private hot spring together during their stay. Day by day, Caitlin's body loosens and relaxes, and so too does her soul. Eventually, a middle-aged chef sets her sights on the young woman's body as her new vessel, and the only person who can save Caitlin is the cleaning lady who she hates so much.

		 

		Inside Her Girlfriend

		 

		It's Becky's birthday, and her girlfriend, Haruka, hasn't figured out what to get her. When they come to school early to catch up on schoolwork, the wheelchair-bound girl asks Haruka for a very specific present. She asks her girlfriend if she would be willing to swap bodies for a week, and Haruka happily agrees. Becky has been in a wheelchair her entire life, and giving her a chance to walk for the first time is something Haruka would love to do. However, she is completely unaware that Becky is dying from cancer, and when the swap finally occurs, the once disabled woman wants more than just a temporary exchange. She's liking her beautiful body and mobility a little too much, and she's more than excited to make the transfer permanent with her aunt's help.

		 

		My Girly Husband

		 

		Darren has been cheating on his wife, and she happens to be the worst person to know this. Genie is an ex-witch with magic still left in her, and when she finally discovers that her husband has been sleeping with a transgender coworker, she decides to take matters into her own hands. She uses magic to transform her husband into the very thing he loves - a beautiful woman with perfect, sexy curves. Darren initially freaks out when he wakes up as a woman, but as he tries on clothes and tests his new body, he starts getting really comfortable in his new skin. Unfortunately, sex is what will permanently trap him in his new body, and that's the one thing Darren's constantly craving.

		 

		Living Inside Me

		 

		Two best friends use a body swap potion to temporarily switch bodies. Emily and Eun-jee transfer all willingness and consent to live as each other for several days with the help and guidance of Doctor Susan Richter. After a few days of getting used to their new bodies, Emily attempts to do the unthinkable. She tries to convince Susan to make the swap permanent. Eun-jee comes from a wealthy family of billionaires, while Emily works in retail and struggles to pay for her student loans. Doctor Richter agrees and decides to try helping her - but there's a catch. One of the two girls has a sexy body to die for, and this particular doctor has been waiting for this moment for a long time.

		 

		Inside My Head

		 

		Doctor Tran is an ex-surgeon that helps socially anxious people through his Life Simulator technology. By placing patients inside of a virtual world where nobody judges them, he sees record numbers of successful treatments throughout his career. So, when Kyra gets referred to him for treatment, she's more than excited once she actually explores the simulated tropical paradise. The longer she stays, the happier she becomes. But, not everything is as it seems. Slowly but surely, her ownership over her body withers away. To make things worse, a transgender wife is extremely interested in getting Kyra's young body for herself. She wants an upgrade, and Doctor Tran is more than happy to make the transfer permanent once certain conditions are met.
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