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Cole Alberg

Cole sat on the green couch right across from an open window. Cool and fresh air blew through the living room. The pink sky and setting sun looked beautiful as it dipped beneath the nearby mountains. The pink light flooded the living room as a flock of birds flew by the window. Ellen, his lovely wife, brought him a cup of coffee from the kitchen. He felt the weight of the couch shift when she sat beside him.

“Your arms are coming out nicely,” she said to him to try distracting him. He knew how she was. “How’s the new gym?”

“Good,” he said nonchalantly. His wife was a sweet talker, and the fact that she was sweet talking so hard made this all seem so much worse. For months, the credit card statements never made it to him. Instead, his wife had hid them from him. Unfortunately for her, he was home when the mailman arrived with the newest statement.

“You know … it’s really nice out. Want to go for a walk?”

“Nope.”

“How about we go upstairs?” She asked while gently running a finger down his arm.

“Nope.”

Ellen desperately tried getting his attention with both her words and physical looks. She knew exactly what she had, but Cole was too smart to fall for her tricks at this point in their ten-year relationship. Ellen was a beautifully fit woman with long black hair and a slim face. Faint freckles cutely dotted her pale nose and cheeks. Beneath her baggy grey T-shirt and black shorts was a wonderfully curvy body that screamed with sexiness. The way she walked so elegantly made most men’s eyes wander to her. She was at the peak of her physical youth, and she belonged to Cole. Her emerald green eyes lingered around his face as he looked between the credit card statement and her face. 

Cole was an extremely intelligent and analytical individual who worked as a successful account manager at a downtown food distributor. He could look at something and break it down in a matter of seconds. He knew how to negotiate with suppliers and vendors because he knew how to break down every positive for a good deal. Like Ellen, he was great with people. But because of his skillset and tenacity, he had an ego when it came to knowing things. Unfortunately, he had a temper when faced with the unknown, so he always did his best to stay on top of everything. Things rarely went unnoticed apart from his wife’s finances. He had a lot of faith in his partner when it came to these things, but his faith proved foolish when he read every line of the credit card statement.

A smirk finally stretched across her face when Cole slowly stroked the area between her legs. She thinks I’m going to stop looking, he thought. She thinks she has me. Usually, her seductive movements could distract Cole from anything, but he was in deep focus at this point. It was too late for her now. There was too much that she was hiding from him, and he was determined enough to keep looking.

He let out a stressed groan when he looked through the statement again in disbelief. He was fine with the first three pages, but the ninth page sent him over the edge. He felt his chest pounding at the very sight of the final balance. He took a quick gulp from his cup of black coffee while Ellen nervously locked him in place by placing her bare legs over his waist. She playfully squeezed at his bulging arm when he started analyzing the statement again.

“I can’t believe this,” he murmured.

“Come on, don’t worry about it,” Ellen said. She nervously ran her slim fingers through her soft hair. “You’ve looked at it like fifteen times. It’s not that big of a deal. It’s honestly not. You’re stressing out over nothing again.”

“How did it get so bad?” He asked her while he removed his reading glasses. A suppressed rage quivered beneath his words. “You should have told me about this months ago. Why the hell didn’t you say anything?”

“I paid some of it last month,” Ellen said. “See, look at the payments. Okay, sure, the balance is spread over three months, but I’m making an effort, aren’t I? I’m going a few dollars over the minimum payment.”

“You should have told me how high this was,” Cole insisted. “I would have done something about it sooner. We literally just bought a new boat last week! I wouldn’t have done that if I knew we were in this much debt. Christ, I put at least twenty grand for the down payment. I would have paid this off quickly.”

“It’s not that bad. We’ve been having a lot of fun with the boat, so it wasn’t money that went to waste.”

“No, it’s really bad,” Cole snapped. “We shouldn’t even be spending more than ten grand on here. It’s a bunch of little things from a ton of stores. It’s not all just one place. Why do you need to shop at so many different places?”

“I’ll pay it back.” Ellen said. “It’s just money. We have plenty of it.”

“We’re going to be paying this off in at least three years at this rate,” Cole said frustratingly. “We need to do something drastic. And you know what I’m getting at.”

“I don’t,” Ellen innocently claimed. “But you need to calm down.”

“You need to get Adam to start paying rent. That lazy piece of shit hasn’t paid in at least half a year. That’s at least two grand a month for living here. He’s eating our food and sleeping in an entire section of the house for free. I don’t think he’s even gone out of the house. Please, Ellen, be reasonable about this.”

“No,” Ellen said with conviction. “Adam needs our help more than ever. You don’t know what it’s like to be riddled with anxiety and depression. He’s going through a rough patch. I’ve known him for years. Once he gets on his feet, he’ll pay everything that he owes us.”

“We’re going through a rough patch too,” Cole retorted. “I don’t care about his mental issues. I don’t care about his feelings. I don’t care about him living out on the streets.”

“Cole, you don’t mean that.”

“I do mean it. We’re literally getting nothing out of this right now. He’s just taking advantage of you for as long as possible. He gets free rent because what? He was your best student? A teacher’s pet?” 

“I want to support him.” She said sadly. 

“Why?”

“When did you become so heartless? If he’s taking advantage of us, then let him. He’s in a lot of trouble.”

She’s avoiding the question for some reason,  he realized. He shook his head. “We can’t do that right now,” he began. “You don’t get paid enough as a teacher. My entire monthly income is tied to the house. You’re giving him free rent when we could be charging at least two families for the same floor. I’m not seeing any cash flow or benefits from this. We’re in the shit because of his shitty work ethic and your personal feelings.”

“If he was an important person to you, you wouldn’t be saying this. If he was special to you, you wouldn’t be saying this.”

“You’re right, he isn’t important, so that’s why I’m saying this.”

“We have enough money,” Ellen insisted. “We have tons of assets. Just sell some. This is what I don’t get about you. Adam’s a person. You’re getting too hung up over money when we’ve already got so much. You’re not looking at things the way I’m looking at things.”

“But we’re getting more debt in other places now,” he told her. He threw his reading glasses across the room in frustration. The statement papers fell across the floor. “I can’t just sell things whenever I want to. That actually takes more work for me. Are you stupid?”

“Don’t call me that.”

“Are you stupid?”

“Of course you can,” his wife struggled to say. “We literally have millions in our net worth.”

“My net worth,” he snapped. “I don’t understand where you’re coming from. I honestly don’t. Don’t you realize how bad this is?”

“Don’t yell at me.”

“Are you afraid of talking to him? Is that it? Because if that’s the case, I’ll go talk to him about it myself.” He could see the anger on Ellen’s face building up. From the way she sharply breathed to the way she looked at him through narrowing eyes, Cole saw the frustration about to explode. But he knew he had nothing to be afraid of. His wife was all talk and sex.

“Are you trying to sound threatening right now? You know what I’m capable of.”

“You’re the one trying to sound threatening,” Cole said. “Besides, you wouldn’t do anything. The church would be all over you. Don’t be stupid.”

“You’re sounding like an absolute jerk.”

“Look, Ellen, whatever he’s going through is all in his head. I’m not a jerk. I’m being realistic. Anxiety and a little sad? Great, he can learn how to deal with it. Does he feel powerless? Great, that’s in his head too. But don’t put the burden on me when it’s all on him.”

“That’s really ignorant of you.”

Cole shook his head. “Again, I’m being realistic. You’re validating his feelings about being sad. That’s my problem, Ellen. He thinks that the world’s centered around him. You keeping him here is worse for him in the long run. It’s like you want to see him suffer for the sake of feeling good about taking care of somebody.”

“Cole, he needs our help,” she said with desperation in her voice. “I can’t just cast him aside like that. He’s got zero savings and nowhere else to go. You know that. Please, just give it a few more months.”

“Tell him to get a fucking job.”

“Cole, it isn’t that easy for him.”

When Cole shook his head, he suddenly felt a kick against his legs as Ellen started crying. The kick surprised him more than it hurt him. With widening eyes and a remorseful heart, he reached out to touch her shoulder, but she ended up smacking his hand away. A fire brewed within him when he watched her dart away from him. She ran up the stairs to their bedroom without saying another word. After taking another sip of coffee, he let out another frustrated sigh and walked to the front door. He stood there for a time until he aggressively threw his cup of coffee into the ground, the white shards and black liquids flying in all directions.

“Clean this shit up!” He roared before slamming the front door shut.




Ellen Alberg

After her argument with Cole, she ran up into their bedroom and cried to herself. It was a spacious, box-like room of white walls with happy photos of her and Cole smiling as she walked by. She heard the sound of a cup shattering and her husband yelling something before the front door slammed shut. That fucking asshole, she thought. In turn, she slammed the doorway to the room and locked it. Darkness surrounded her after she closed the blinds to the left of their bed to dwell on her thoughts.

Ellen always had a soft spot when it came to most people. As a college instructor who taught English, she always felt responsible for the well-being of her students. They were the most precious things to her in this world besides her love for magic. She worked hard to instill core knowledge and wisdom into her students. It was her passion. Among her past students was Adam, who she grew very fond of. He was also a person her husband despised.

It started off as a normal teacher and student relationship, but she realized that he was not her average student. Through her sensory abilities, she could tell that Adam was a witch. However, he had no idea that he was capable of magic. His energy pulsed beautifully with every heartbeat. At first, she did her best to ignore that quality about him, but she soon realized the potential benefits of having him closer to her. She was more than happy to keep helping him through outside office hours. Eventually, her magical beauty seduced him, and his wandering eyes made them fall into a forbidden relationship that would have ruined both her career and marriage if the boy had ever told on her. 

For the three years he studied at the college, she utilized every opportunity to magically seduce him. The past spells she casted on him made him feel compelled to ask her for help. Eventually, after he quit his job, he went to her for help like she expected. He was unwillingly drawn to her as she sat together with him in her office. After thinking about it for a time, she finally came up with a decision for him. 

“Come live with me and my husband,” she had told him that day. “I can let you stay at my house until you get yourself back on your feet. You have an okay amount of savings, right?”

“I do,” he had said. “I can probably be unemployed for another three years while I finish school. But are you sure it’s going to be okay? I like the thing between us, but what if we get caught?”

She had smiled meekly before kissing his cheek. “Don’t worry about that. He won’t know unless you tell him. So, what do you say?”

But, when he finally moved into their home, Adam’s savings proved to be insufficient. Rather than last him three years, it only lasted a year. Once Adam’s funds ran out half a year ago, he begged for her to delay his rent. He went to her when they were alone with tears in his eyes. There was an overwhelming desperation and fear in his gaze that made her feel terrible for him, so she was more than happy to oblige. Their forbidden relationship was not the reason for her obliging, however. There was much more to their transactional relationship, yet Cole would have not agreed to it if he knew the secrets behind what she was really doing.

Ellen was using his sorrow as a way to empower her own soul. Through telepathy and sexual acts, she was able to absorb his dark thoughts. The empowerment from his witch energy provided her with more energy and life force. Through his sadness and fears of the outside world, Ellen was able to harvest those dark emotions. As a result, she gained stronger abilities. She also maintained her significantly higher than average lifespan. While she looked like a young adult in her twenties, she was easily over a hundred years old. Living longer was another motivating factor for keeping Adam in her house. The longer he suffered, the longer she could live.

Using magic to trap his mind in an endless emotional loop, Ellen made Adam repeatedly find himself anxious and depressed without understanding why. Eventually, he fully dropped out of college. Without a job or a degree, Adam’s only purpose was to serve as Ellen’s food and plaything. He found little opportunities in his job search, and Ellen knew that he had stopped looking. He was a defeated man, and she preferred it this way.

“You look awful,” a deep voice said to her. “I’m surprised that somebody like you would cry over what that human said. That stuff doesn’t normally bother you. He talked a lot of sense, you know. I was pretty much on his side for most of it until he started yelling at you.”

Aloysius, a shadowy orb of energy, abruptly appeared beside her. He was a demonic familiar. While he could purposely reveal his physical form to the people around him, he normally only revealed himself to Ellen. Through dark rituals and contracts, Ellen obtained Aloysius during her teenage years when she learned the basics of conjuration. In exchange for her blood and soul, Aloysius served as her personal protector and friend. Aloysius was fully capable of possessing and killing people if ordered to do so by her, though she rarely allowed him to do this.

“Shut up,” Ellen said. “I’m not crying about that. I’m crying about the fact that this is all ending so soon. My last marriage lasted forty years. This was the first marriage where I had money and a suffering soul to harvest energy from. I’ve never had them split into two before.”

“There will be more,” Aloysius assured her. “He’s a beautiful person physically speaking, but there are more like him. Nicer ones too. You’ll be able to seduce another one.”

After unlocking and opening the door, Ellen made her way down the stairway into the house’s foyer. Surrounded by lamps and more portraits of both her and Cole, she walked over her husband’s broken coffee cup. I can’t believe he lost his temper like that,  she thought. His attitude’s gotten worse. He ought to be fixed.

With a flick of her wrist, the cup came back together, and the coffee poured itself back inside of it. She left the cup on the ground and moved towards the living room. He  can pick it up. From there, she found the doorway to Adam’s part of the house. She turned the doorknob only to realize that it was locked. Closing her eyes, a flash of white light shimmered from her slender fingertip and unlocked the door. She walked through into a small, dimly lit hallway with a smirk on her face.

“Back so soon?” Aloysius asked.

“It’s already been three days,” she chuckled. “He’s regenerated his energy by now.”

Adam’s bedroom was at the end of the hallway that led into the kitchen. The bedroom was an absolute mess with socks and other clothes scattered across the grey carpet. A sour smell lingered in the air. She moved to the bed where Adam mindlessly stared up at the ceiling before hopping in. His eyes widened with surprise. A loving smile stretched across his face when he realized who it was.

“Hey, Mrs. Alberg,” he said happily.

A dim light that desperately needed replacing hung over the two of them as they embraced each other on the bed. Ellen felt his warm, nervous breaths against her ear and giggled. She nuzzled her nose against his neck before kissing his cheek. Aloysius hovered above them and quietly watched as Ellen summarized what had just happened between her and Cole.

During the summarization, Ellen rubbed at the man’s leg with a strange hunger in her eyes. She smelled the air around him and could sense that he was ready for harvesting. She needed him inside of her. She needed his seed. He smelled so good and healthy. She sensed his strengthening energy building up within him before planting a soft kiss against his lips.

“That’s a lot to take in,” Adam said breathlessly. “He shouldn’t have made you feel that way.”

Ellen smiled warmly at Adam. “You know how to make me feel better,” she whispered. “Thanks for listening.”

“He’s right, you know,” Adam said while rubbing her shoulder and arm. “I should really find a job.”

“You’ll find something. Did you start looking?”

“Of course I am,” he said defensively. “I just don’t know if there’s anybody who really wants somebody like me. Maybe it’s better if I just leave.”

“Don’t talk like that. You can stay here for as long as you want. When you told me that you were going to get kicked out of your last place, I jumped at the chance for you to stay here for a reason. Isn’t that a plus?”

“Mrs. Alberg, I hear you guys talking about me a lot,” he said sadly. “I get it. I just have a hard time pushing myself. Like … I know I need to get a job, I just don’t have the energy to do it.”

“You hear us? Like everything?”

“Everything,” he whispered.

“I’m so sorry,” Ellen said. “My husband can be an absolute asshole sometimes.”

“Does he know about us?”

“No,” she insisted. “Even if he did, he would have said something. You know how big of an alpha male he is.”

“I just feel like he’s right in the end,” Adam said while gently stroking her soft hair. She loved it when his fingers prodded her scalp. “He has every right to be pissed off at me. It makes me feel like shit, though. Especially since you have to defend me.”

“Let me make you feel better,” she told him. She brushed her hand against his crotch and smiled when a rigid outline poked out from his black boxer shorts. Ellen gave him one final kiss before she laughed. “You seem really bummed out today. I can see it in your eyes.”

“Wait, it’s like seven o’ clock. Isn’t your husband home?”

“He left,” she whispered as she pulled down his underpants. A thick cock sprung out and nearly hit her face. She took hold of the hilt and adjusted the dome against her lips. “Let me make you feel better.”

“Are you sure?”

“Of course,” Ellen answered. “I want to do this. Here, I’ll be quick. Let me show you how I feel about you staying here.”

Before he could say anything, Adam’s cock suddenly disappeared within her hot mouth. Ellen watched him wriggle in lustful agony as she worked his shaft. Moving up and down, Adam let out passionate groans while he wrapped his strong fingers around her black hair. She brought a hand against her throbbing clit and circled it gently while she closed her eyes. She felt the tip brushing the back of her throat while she noisily sucked and moaned into him.

She was struggling since he was a lot bigger than her husband. Adam barely fit in her mouth. It seemed to be the only positive that Adam had on Cole. While Cole was a built and handsome man, Adam was an extremely skinny man with a weaker figure. With long red hair that he kept tied in a manbun, Adam looked more feminine than her powerful husband. It was a nice change when Ellen and Adam got together for sex. Taking the lead on every occasion, Ellen enjoyed being the dominant partner for once. There was a power gap that she missed so much from her previous husbands. It was a power gap that she no longer enjoyed through Cole.

“I’m going to cum,” he said weakly. “Mrs. Alberg, I’m going to cum.”

Ellen pulled him out of her mouth and giggled. She licked the sides of his cock and watched his body jerk with anticipation. “I can’t wait,” she said before swallowing him whole again. Adam’s fingers dug deeper into her soft hair as his wet dick finally swelled. She felt his skin pulsing and expanding within her drooling lips. 

She began moving faster while her eyes locked on to his face. Then, he moaned loudly as his hot seed erupted inside her mouth. Her mouth gushed with his juices. She kept sucking him off, her slick tongue rubbing at the base of his head as a small dribble of cum seeped down the side of her mouth. She could see his body jerking at the wonderful sensations. He looked like he was having a seizure.

His intense bodily sensations came from Ellen’s magic over him. The more the two of them engaged in sexual activities, the more Ellen’s illusion magic clouded his mind. It helped with permanently keeping him under his dark cloud of mental illness, and it also helped with controlling his moves. Adam was a man who wanted Ellen so badly, and she took advantage of that fact by further dominating him through magical control.

Ellen loved pleasuring Adam as she harvested his dark thoughts. The exchange of lust for power was an easy trade for the witch. The temptation to take things further was overwhelming for her, though. Her folds throbbed with desire the longer she watched Adam’s in enjoyment. But taking things too far while his energy was low was dangerous for his physical health. It could kill him, which would leave Ellen with an unusable body to harvest from.

“Oh, fuck,” he finally whispered. “That felt amazing. Oh my god.”

“You came so much more than usual,” she finally told him after loudly swallowing his cum. She closed her eyes and savored the taste. With every passing second, she could sense her inner energy strengthening. Her reservoir for magic increased with every swallowed drop. “You taste sweeter today.”

“Here, get on your back, Mrs. Alberg. I think have enough for one more.” 

Ellen shook her head and playfully slapped his shoulder. “Use that energy to look for work,” she said. “We can do this when my husband goes to Vegas in two weeks. Now, do you feel better?”

“A lot better,” he said after Ellen lightly kissed his lips. “I’ll see you later then.”

It was nearly nine, and Cole still was not home. Ellen sat in her bedroom again with Aloysius hovering beside her. She quietly mused over her relationship with Cole. They were together for ten years, and now he was finally showing his true colors to her. He was an abusive man that stood in her way. The thought of cheating on him with Adam made her feel justified, yet she knew that more needed to be done against her husband. Things were not going to get better if she left things as they were.

The taste of Adam’s seed still lingered in her mouth while she stared out of the window. The window overlooked the front driveway where Cole normally parked his red car. As the nighttime darkness engulfed the property, she made her final decision. “I’m leaving him,” she finally said to the spirit. “I’ve thought about it and I’ve decided.”

“Is it really time to move on again?” Aloysius asked worriedly. “You’re absolutely positive? It’s only been a decade.”

“I don’t really want to move on,” Ellen said. “But Cole’s not making this easy. I’m doing this because he’s forcing me to do this. It’s for our good, Aloysius.”

“He’s just a human,” the spirit told her. “He doesn’t know any better. You could wait another five or ten years. Milk his money the same way you’re milking the witch boy for his energy.”

“That’s the problem,” she complained. “I’m not getting anything out of the marriage aside from money. The extra money isn’t even worth taking into consideration anymore. I own at least half of it, regardless of what he says. I’ve just never seen him so uptight about money. My last husband wasn’t this uptight with cash.”

“But you’ve enjoyed him for this long.”

“I have,” she agreed. “I’ve definitely enjoyed him in bed.”

“You’re not planning on making Adam your new husband, are you?”

She shook her head. “Of course not,” Ellen laughed. “I enjoy my fun with him, but that pathetic boy isn’t worth a divorce. No, I have to do something different. I’ll keep using Adam until he’s no longer usable.”

“So, what’s your alternative?” Aloysius asked.

“I don’t know.” She said with defeat in her voice. “But I’ll think of something. I just know I need to leave Cole.”

“You have to play your cards carefully,” Aloysius warned. “If you make a mistake, the Catholic Church might take notice. You remember the last time you encountered these difficulties, right?”

The Catholic Church was the main organization that kept witches across the globe under control. For centuries, witches plagued humanity through curses and other spells, and so there came a demand for witch hunters to curb the growing witch population. A lot of conflict ensued until one of the popes decided to establish the Witch Control  Division, a division that allowed witches to practice their magic as long as humanity was no longer plagued by their negative effects.

For the most part, the Witch Control Division successfully controlled the remaining witches. For most witches, they received warnings when caught abusing humans. For Ellen’s case, her last husband’s family had found him brutally killed by something unexplainable and seemingly supernatural. The church investigated and found indecisive proof of a witch carrying out the killing, so she escaped persecution. However, they warned her that consequences would arise if they ever found proof of her participation.

Ellen rose from the queen-sized bed and paced the room to get some blood flowing. While she was a witch feeding off of Adam’s soul energy, one could only go so far in this world with magic alone. Magic was fantastic for speaking with spirits or transforming certain objects into more useful things. It was great for other things too. However, with the outlawing of witchcraft and the hunting of witches in general, one could not make a decent living using magic to impress people. It was why she had to turn to teaching in order to make her ends meet before she finally met her husband ten years ago.

By living with her human husband, she was free to do things in the comfort of their larger than average property. She did not have to teach as much as she used to. Living with Cole made things easier in terms of affording ingredients and books from the black market. She had enough room to practice magic at the estate that he worked so hard to pay for. Magic was her passion, and Cole was one of the few humans who knew about it.

It was a difficult and risky decision to reveal her true identity to Cole. She never knew how to permanently alter memories due to her inexperience with illusion magic. But, after knowing him for at least four years, she realized how understanding and loving her husband had been. He accepted her for her abilities and never feared or scolded her.

The fact that he was such a hot guy was an added bonus. Still in his early forties now, he was a young-looking blonde with an incredible body that he took care of every day. Women at his firm adored him, yet he remained loyal to Ellen. He had broad shoulders and thick arms that bulged beautifully beneath his sleeves. His pale skin looked clear and healthy, his smile cut into her chest like a knife, and his deep blue eyes made her feel anxiously in love during the earlier years of her relationship. His physique was impressively perfect by most people’s standards. 

The sex was once another bonus point for Ellen. As an attractive and rich male, Cole likely had tons of experience with a wide variety of different girls. While she knew exactly what she wanted in life, he was able to bring out a fire she never knew she had. He was smaller in the package department compared to Adam, but he knew how to work it. He knew how to make her feel wonderful. The way he hungrily grasped her body sent tingles down her back. When he plunged himself impossibly deep inside of her, he knew how to maneuver himself into the best positions and angles. Previous partners could never make her twitch and shake the way Cole made her twitch and shake. Their carnal lust for one another spiced their ten-year relationship together up until now. He was a perfect husband who was great with everything.

Great with everything aside from money decisions, anyway. He loved blaming her for their money difficulties. He had a terrible attitude whenever financials came into the picture. As well, his stern stance against keeping Adam at their home caused Ellen to question their relationship. He hates Adam, she thought to herself miserably. He doesn’t  like him at all. His increasingly violent temper was also a big warning sign that their relationship would soon implode. She needed to act quickly.

Ellen walked out of her bedroom and down the stairs to a dimly lit foyer. The wall lanterns seemingly glowed brighter as she walked by them. Her demonic spirit hovered just behind her. She entered the kitchen where a yellow doorway sat at the farthest end of the room. She opened the door and took a small flight of stairs into a dark hallway that led to the underground basement. 

With a clap of her hands, lanterns hanging from the walls and ceiling brightly illuminated with a yellow glow. There were wooden desks and tables covered with sheets of names, symbols, and other shapes in red ink. Bookshelves containing spell and other witchcraft books surrounded her in the cramped underground basement. The smell of incense and burnt flesh filled the air as she took a long and deep breath.

This place was her fortress of solitude. Here, she could think and practice her craft away from the watchful eyes of her husband. He was fully aware of her laboratory, but he had the decency to leave her hobbies alone. It’s better this way, she thought to herself. Ellen paced around the area looking at the vials and laboratory equipment with a faint smile. Among the sheets of paper on one of the desks was a single book that she had been looking for. 

“You haven’t dabbled in potions for a while,” Aloysius mused. “What are you planning?”

“You’ll see.”

When she took hold of her potion transformations book, she immediately got to work on looking for the potion that she wanted to make. She carefully flipped through the tattered pages with a focused look in her eye. Every page had an image of certain ingredients or a list of instructions on what to do. The words looked small and the pictures looked faded. While she dabbled heavily in potions, she was by no means an expert in the field yet. Something like that required significantly more practice. 

Like witchcraft, potions had multiple theories and categories one could experiment with. For her, she was most interested in physical transformations through potions. She successfully recreated concoctions for transforming into rats, bats, and cats. Most concoctions were temporary, but this particular one that she was working on was a permanent transformation until a reversal potion was given.

“Permanent physical transformations,” Aloysius laughed when she got to the permanent section. “That’s smart. The witch hunters wouldn’t be able to trace a potion back to you. Why don’t you secretly try killing him through one of these transformation potions? I think you just passed the one where you can turn his entire body into air.”

“I feel like my husband deserves better,” she said. “He served me well these past few years. I won’t let a bad phase in our relationship dictate whether or not he gets to lose his life. I don’t intend on letting him die like my previous husbands.”

“You’ve grown too attached. Or too afraid of getting caught.”

“Maybe so,” Ellen said. “After all, he is my wealthiest one. He’s my favorite one. But, regardless, I can’t just have him die a brutal death. I’ll let him live. It might not seem like it, but I still love him in the traditional sense. But I’m going to change him permanently so that he won’t get in my way. I’ll put him in his place.”

“What type of transformation are you thinking of?” Aloysius asked.

“Something that will really make him mad.”

Ellen started thinking about her husband again. She could not believe the audacity when he threatened to kick Adam out of the house. “He’s fully capable of getting through it,” Cole said in her head. “Whatever he’s going through is all in his head. Anxiety and a little depressed? Great, he can learn how to deal with it. Does he feel powerless? Great, that’s in his head too. But don’t put the burden on me when it’s all on him.” 

“I’ll show him what it’s like to feel powerless,” she whispered as she looked for the right potion to brew. “I’ll show him what it’s like to feel vulnerable.”




Cole Alberg

A heavy rain blanketed the city that Friday night. By around six or seven, thunder began rumbling quietly from a distance. A strong wind blew at the trees that dotted the horizon while the dark grey clouds blackened with the night. The only sources of light came from the streetlights and bolts of lightning that cracked the skies in two. 

He parked in the driveway of their massive estate. Even in the rain and encroaching darkness, he saw the architectural beauty of the white mansion he spent the past ten years paying off. It was at least three stories tall with dozens of acres of land surrounding its many walls. It took him nearly five minutes to walk from one end of the house to another. The property brought him a lot of pride and joy.

He entered his home and arrived the foyer where he took off his shoes and removed his black raincoat. Cole shivered from the cold and pulsing pain beneath his black sweatpants and hoodie. His arms and legs felt sore after finally getting back from the gym. He worked out regularly after work with his coworkers, but today was the day he lifted the most to get ready for a weekend of lounging around the house and yard. Since his company had just installed a work gym at the office, they found more exercise opportunities together during and after work. It was the only time he could stay in relatively good shape.

He chugged down the last of his protein shake just before entering the kitchen. He normally had one before and after his workout, but he rarely finished it during his drives home. The wonderful smell of pasta and tomato sauce filled the air. Surrounding the stovetop oven was a silver sink and tons of black marble countertop space. The entire kitchen looked like a warzone with utensils, bowls, and flour scattered around the counters. Straight across from the oven was a small dining space with a wooden table and two chairs where the couple usually ate together.

“Welcome home,” his wife said cheerfully without looking at him. She seemed focused on meal preparation.

“You look good.” He told her.

A smile crept on his face when he saw his wife dressed in her skimpy apron and underwear. She was preparing spaghetti near the sink where he placed his empty bottle. It was the first time in days where she walked around the house to do something other than go to work. Since she was walking around the house so freely, he could tell that she was finally over their argument.

“I’m sorry,” he whispered before kissing her on the cheek. He watched her smile before pulling away. He knew he was in the clear.

“I’m sorry too.”

It had been four days since that argument about Adam, and it seemed like everything was back to normal the longer he watched her. He had slept on the couch while she gave him the silent treatment for the past four days. It was nice not being avoided. It made Cole feel like a person. It made him not feel like a stranger in his own home.

Ellen was an incredible cook. Cole was not sure if it was because of her magical abilities or if she was naturally skilled, but he did not care. Anything she made tasted incredible. She could make water taste amazing. The other thing that Cole really loved was the fact that sex always followed after Ellen cooked for him. It was almost always a given.

When she was done, she brought a massive bowl of spaghetti drenched in red sauce and meatballs. She scooped clumps of her food on to the two plates on the table. They sat together at the kitchen table across from each other. Cole’s heart was racing when she sighed and took a bite of her food. 

“How was your day?” He asked her.

“A long day,” she said. “But I lived through it. A lot of questions from students. How was your workout?”

“It hurts, but it’s worth it.” He laughed.

There was a strange smile over Ellen’s face. It bothered him a little, but he welcomed it since he had not seen her smile in so long. “Your progress really shows. I can see your arms through your sleeves.”

“You know why I do it.” Cole said with a wink. “This tastes amazing, by the way.”

Ellen smiled impishly. “I just wanted to show you how bad I felt. You were right about Adam. I think I’ll be talking to him about rent soon.”

“I was pretty shitty too,” he said. “I lost my temper. You’re a good person for worrying about him. I was the one who was being a little too indifferent. He’s going through a lot of shit, and I came off as heartless.”

“Wait, so does that mean I don’t have to talk to him?” She asked.

Cole shook his head. “No, we still have to deal with him. I’m not having a freeloader when we’re financially in the shit.”

“I see,” she said gloomily. Something seemed off about his wife’s reaction. In fact, everything seemed off. His heart stopped when he thought she was going to storm out again. She kept smiling warmly at him. “So that’s how it’ll be.” He looked into her green eyes while she slowly rubbed his hand. A strange yet loving warmth fluttered up his arm. “Okay, that’s not a problem. I’ll do it soon.”

“Everything okay?” Cole asked.

“Yes, everything’s fine,” she answered. “I just want to give him a little more time. He did mention that he had a job interview tomorrow. I’ll let him get ready for it before I threaten him.”

“That’s fine,” he said. “I’m glad you’re taking action.”

Ellen chewed the last bit of spaghetti before taking her dishes to the kitchen sink. As Cole watched her ass through her see-through underwear, he felt a tingling sensation in his stomach. The tingling feeling felt like a million needles poking the inside of his belly. The sensation moved from his belly, up to his head, and then down to his legs before returning to his belly. He rubbed at his stomach and struggled to breath for a moment. What the fuck? He thought to himself. When he could finally breath again, the tingling finally subsided. Ellen came back to the table to take his empty plate before returning to the kitchen sink.

Cole shook his head and rose from the kitchen table. Without saying another word to his wife, he left the kitchen and went up the stairs to their bedroom. Suddenly, the tingling came back again. He felt hot beneath his clothes, so he removed his hoodie and sweatpants. After that did not help, he removed his T-shirt. His entire body felt damp, hot, and sticky while he moved in his underwear.

He sat on the bed wiping at his forehead. At first, he was going to ask Ellen if she knew any spells that could cool him down or diagnose his symptoms. But Cole hesitated after he took a long and deep breath. I don’t want to ask for help now, he thought. Not  after things are finally okay between us. What if I piss her off? He felt a sharp pain in his chest. It felt like a knife was stabbing him repeatedly.

“I don’t know if those meatballs were cooked properly,” he whispered to himself. “Why does it hurt so badly, though?”

One more surge of pain throbbed from his bare chest, except this time it was significantly more painful. It felt like each one of his nipples were swelling, but they looked normal when he looked down at his chiseled pecks. It was like something was trying to come out of him. When he looked down at himself, he realized that his chiseled arms and legs were seemingly losing their definition. 

Normally, his body looked swollen after a workout, but it looked like he had lost his progress. Frowning and feeling more stabbing sensations in his chest, Cole twisted and turned on the bed as the pain rushed through his body. He let out a scream, beads of sweat dripping down his skin while he clawed at his chest. Red scratch marks appeared all over him. His skin felt hot and itchy. He curled up into a ball and cried in agony. His head throbbed violently with pain when the sound of men and women moaning filled his mind.

Cole heard a door opening down the hallway. Looking through slitted eyes, he could see that his wife had dressed in practically nothing when she walked into the room. She was wearing a white bathrobe that hugged her naked body. Her round and perky breasts stuck out from the fabric as she stared down at him. She immediately covered up and giggled. Her beautiful face along with her attire would have made Cole hard if not for the fact that he was in so much pain. 

“I think I’m having a heart attack,” Cole struggled to say. He looked up at his wife as she came to the side of the bed with a worried look in her eyes. Soon, though, her lips curled into a sly smile. “Ellen, can you fix what’s wrong with magic?”

“No,” she said ominously. “I don’t think I’ll do that.”

“What do you mean no?”

“I said no,” Ellen said. “Just relax. It’ll be over soon.”

“What will be over soon?”

Ellen giggled. “Oh, don’t worry, it’s not a heart attack. And it’s not food poisoning. It’s something else that I’ve done to you.”

“What did you do to me?” He asked nervously.

Cole started hyperventilating. What is she talking about? He thought. He reached out for Ellen, and her hands wrapped around his wrists. He struggled against her abnormally strong grip as another pain surged through his body. He felt powerless against her. It felt like a bolt of lightning had shot against his body over and over again as he groaned.

“My oh my,” Ellen said. “Your skin looks so much softer already.”

“Ellen, please,” he begged. “Something bad’s happening.”

“Bad for you, perhaps,” his wife giggled. “I poured a special potion in the food you just ate. You’re going to be able to see what it does soon enough.”

A fear emerged within his mind. He knew that Ellen was a witch and had seen a lot of her witchcraft throughout their relationship. This was the first time she admitted to doing something bad towards him. To be fair, there was always a chance that she could try something against him. Knowing that she feared persecution by the Catholic Church was one of many things that helped comfort him. As well, he had always trusted her not to do these types of things. The two were a couple, after all, and couples trusted one another. But, if she was willing to hurt him like this, then what was going to stop her from going further?

Suddenly, he could feel a tingling sensation fluttering through his body. The area around his groin felt alive with fire as a mixture of erotic energy and pain filled him. His lower body jerked, and he could hear Ellen laughing quietly to herself as she waved her fingers and whispered something in Cole’s ear. Within seconds, his boxers came off his body with a single motion by an invisible hand that felt cold against his hot skin.

“Oh, don’t worry, I’m not trying to kill you. You’re so afraid for some reason. I’m just here to punish you.”

He looked down with a frantic look in his eyes. He stood fully erect when a red spark of light shot out from the tip. Soon, he watched his shaft shriveling deep into his body. He let out a horrified scream when he tried to reach out for it, a burning pain continuing to spread around the area. His wife remained above him as an invisible force suddenly kept his ankles and wrists bound to the sides of the bed. Ellen could only laugh hysterically as he closed his eyes in agony.

Cole’s scalp burned with an itching heat that caused his neatly combed hair to grow uncontrollably down to his shoulders and lower back. His deep screams slowly shifted, his throat pinching and throbbing until his screams became more feminine. He could tell that everything about him was changing, because every inch of him crawled, pinched, and cracked loudly. It felt like an invisible force was beginning to compress every bone in his body as his back awkwardly shifted left and right. Every disc in his back popped when a dark energy gushed from his mouth and eyes.

With his eyes still closed, he felt as though he were drifting in his sleep. The pain was gone. It felt like hours by the time he opened his eyes to the peaceful and cool air around his skin. He looked back down to where his dick was and looked horrified when he realized he was looking between two large breasts. The nipples rose to attention as an aroused sensation flooded his entire body. He cupped them curiously with both hands and squeezed his soft skin. “What the fuck?”

“Wow,” Ellen said. “You’ve got a great chest. I’m impressed. You also look pretty hot. I guess it makes sense, considering how perfect you were as a man.”

“What did you do to me?” He asked.

“Get up and see for yourself.”

He looked down to a pair of smooth and elegant legs beneath him. He realized that he was still on the bed. Running a hand along the side of his leg and hip, he felt the smooth angles on his new female body. He hopped off the bed and walked around the room. He felt light and nimble. Cole was already a fit man, but a female body was built differently than a male. As a man, he walked dominantly with his shoulders wide and an aura of confidence. As a woman, he walked sexily with wide hips and a sexy aura. It was like a huge amount of weight had left his shoulders. Ellen laughed again and held out his phone for him to take.

Cole peered down at his phone and switched to the camera. He observed himself and looked surprised. He could see long blonde hair caressing his slim shoulders. He still retained his pale and healthy skin, but his facial features seemed different. His nose and jaw seemed slimmer. His lips appeared plumper as he faked a smile. Damn, I look  beautiful,  he thought. But why turn me into a hot chick? The only thing that did not change were his deep blue eyes. Looking at the rest of his body from the camera, he saw two perfectly round breasts above his chiseled tummy. Everything about him was still fit, but he lacked the masculine strength that he was used to.

“You better get comfortable,” he heard his wife say. He dropped the phone on the bed when he felt her hand pushing his chest back. He fell face on to his back over the bed. When he began forcing himself back up, Ellen simply pushed him back down with her hand. “How do you feel, little girl?”

“Don’t call me that.”

“You’re not in a position to order me around anymore,” Ellen said. “I suggest you stop trying your luck with me now.”

“Ellen, please cut this out.”

“Alloysius,” she said. “Come forth.”

The area between his legs suddenly felt like fire when he looked down again. What  is that? Between his legs was a black orb of dark energy that hugged against the walls of his forbidden lips. It rubbed up and down, the folds of his cunt wrapping around it eagerly. Oh my god, that feels so wrong. The orb of light rubbed at him with a strange warmth to it, and Cole could feel a pressure building up slowly at his core. What is this  feeling? His entire body shook confusedly when the orb finally entered his crevice and vibrated beneath his skin. He let out a surprised gasp.

“Stop it,” he cried. “Ellen, stop this!”

His body shivered as an intensifying pleasure built up within the center of his body. The moment Ellen placed a hand over his throbbing clit was the moment his body erupted into his first female orgasm that made every inch of his body crawl with lustful desire. He moaned with his mind going blank. He started gritting his teeth while his lower body jerked beneath his wife’s teasing hand. 

Ellen adjusted her fingers so that she could rub the lips of his ravaged folds while still pushing up against his throbbing clit. Another wonderful pressure quickly built up within his wet pussy until another orgasm overtook his body. His legs even started shivering when the hot pleasure flooded him. Cole was breathing heavily, his mind lost in aroused bliss while his wife sucked on his left breast. His inner thighs felt so wet.

“Wow, you’re really sensitive,” Ellen said. The vibrating orb of light remained inside of him. “You’re easy to please.”

“Take it out of me,” he pleaded. “No more … no more, Ellen. I don’t want it inside of me.”

“How were your first female orgasms?” She asked while ignoring his pleas. “You must’ve felt helpless just now. Powerless, even. It’s a crazy feeling. You feel tired. You feel satisfied. But you crave for more, don’t you?”

“Why did you do this to me?” Cole managed to say. Sweat covered his body as the black energy shivered harder. It felt deeper inside of him now while he struggled to maintain his focus. His mind felt like it was going blanker with every orgasm. It was a feeling he had never experienced before. “Ellen, please, just change me back.”

“No, I don’t think I will,” she said to him. “This is a permanent gender transformation until I decide to give you the reversal potion. I have a feeling you’re just going to change your mind and forcefully kick Adam out after I change you back.”

He could feel his heart racing even faster now when Ellen started roughly rubbing at his clit again. The dark orb shook with every beat of his heart. The hot sensation spreading across his body felt so amazing to him. It was a thousand times better than masturbating as a man. In the body of a woman, his skin felt sensitive and soft beneath his wife’s touch. Cole felt completely powerless with Ellen’s magic pleasuring his newly morphed body. 

“Ellen,” Cole moaned. “Oh, fuck, keep going…”

Completely defeated, he brought his hands up to his firm breasts and squeezed at them when another pressure built up inside of him. He did not try to suppress his desires. He wanted her to keep playing with him as his stomach arched upwards. He let out a long scream while the sheets beneath him became flooded with his musky juices.

“Oh my,” Ellen said. “You’re a squirter! I’m jealous.”

The area between his legs felt damp when he looked down at his cunt again. Every couple of seconds, the black orb of energy would leave his crevice, only to return again with full force. It was like a dildo with a mind of its own, and it was fucking him like a machine. In the beginning he wanted it to end, but he started wanting it more and more as time went on. He moaned feverishly as it tunneled inside of him, twisting and poking at his walls. He gripped the bedsheets as his tummy shivered pleasantly. He wanted to cum again badly, and the strange orb of energy was going to help him. Another orgasm made him shudder helplessly. His arms and legs felt like jelly with every wonderful spark of seamy pleasure. He let out a surprised cry when Ellen slapped his forbidden lips and pulled away from him.

“Fuck,” he moaned. “That feels so good.”

“I’m so glad you think of it that way,” Ellen said. “This isn’t much of a punishment. See this as more of a reward. You were a good husband.”

“I … I still … I still want to get turned back,” Cole murmured. 

“I’ll let you suffer for the next few weeks,” she teased. “If you act obediently and leave Adam alone, then I’ll change you back. If you try to do anything related to evicting him or bullying him, then I’ll definitely keep you like this forever. If you don’t shut up or if you piss me off, you’ll stay like this forever. How does that sound?”

“But why a girl? You could’ve turned me into a toad. A dog. You could’ve turned me into anything…”

“I want you to feel powerless,” Ellen said. “I knew you wouldn’t be able to handle the body of a girl either. I can already tell by the way you’re throbbing. It’s overwhelming you. I know exactly what it’s like. Thankfully for you, I know what a girl likes. Your first time as a girl must’ve felt incredible.”

“Do you get off on seeing me suffer?” He asked.

“It’s actually a little hot, to be honest. You’ve always been a strong guy. Now, you can’t rely on your dominance over me or anybody else. Your old strength is meaningless now. You can’t do anything as a girl. You have no choice but to be submissive to me.”

Cole was breathless when the orb of energy slid out of his slit and deteriorated into ashes that faded into the air. He struggled to get up, his body satisfied and still throbbing with lust. He fell back down on to the bed and felt his new curves and soft skin beneath his fingertips. Every touch along his body sent wonderful sensations across his mind. He started to slowly rub his fingers against his leaking lips.

Ellen started laughing when he started poking at his new nub again. “I see you’re enjoying your girlish body already. Have you already gotten comfortable? God, I can’t wait to dress you up.”

“I’m not wearing anything you give me.” Cole said bitterly. He stood up from the bed and nearly collapsed. He had to use the wall beside him to help support him.

The witch laughed as he struggled. “You won’t have a choice,” she said. “Pretty soon you won’t have a whole lot of free will if you keep trying to defy me. So, if you decide to do anything bad, enjoy your freedom in your new body while you can.”

“What do you mean by that?”

“You’ll see, Cole. Until then, be on your best behavior. Oh, and come here.” Cole stepped away from her, but a wave of her finger made an invisible hand push him from behind towards her. She took hold of his slim left hand, and a hot spark surged up his arm as she whispered something. He winced painfully as his head felt numb.

“There, it’s done,” she said. “How do you feel?”

“What did you do to me now?” Cole asked.

“A mind-altering spell,” Ellen said. “I made it so that you can’t tell anybody that you’re Cole. And a few other things too. What’s your name?”

“My name’s Colleen,” Cole said. His eyes widened as Ellen started laughing. “No, I’m n-not Cole. I’m Colleen. I’m Colleen. I’m Colleen.”

“Are you my husband?”

“No,” he answered. “I’m y-your c-cousin.”

“Are you going to tell Adam about my little spell on you?”

“I’ll never tell Adam,” Cole said. His body no longer fought against what his mind was telling him. Every time he tried saying something, his mouth corrected him. “Adam won’t know.”

“Are you going to tell the church on me?” She asked.

“No,” Cole insisted. “I’ll never tell the church.”

“That’s too funny,” she said. “It usually takes a little while before your mouth censors your real name or facts. That happened way too fast. I guess I’ve gotten better. It makes you feel helpless, doesn’t it? My magic against your free will. You’re a delicate person.”

Cole’s heart was racing again. “Do you not trust me? Is that why you’re doing this to me?”

“Oh, I’m not so sure if I can trust you anymore,” she said. “You had my trust until you decided to try getting rid of Adam. I would’ve left you alone if you left Adam alone. I can’t trust you now.”

“I promise that you can trust me,” Cole cried desperately. “You don’t have to go this far with my mind.”

“A lot of the things that you do are out of desperation. You can regain my trust with time, though, don’t worry. The only thing that’s permanent right now is your gender transformation until I decide to change you back.”

“How am I going to go to work?”

“I’ll let you take the next few days off,” she said. “Or I’ll transform into you for the next few days and pretend to be you. How hard can your job really be? I’ll see how things go.”

A hidden rage built up within Cole. He wanted to do something about this. He wanted to slap her or at least pull her hair. Yet he knew that Ellen could do worse things to him. If she was willing to change his gender without his consent, she would be willing to do worse things. He was powerless against the full strength of an evil witch.

“Ellen,” he said. “Why are you so focused on Adam?”

The witch smirked. “Do you want to know the real reason? It’s simple, really. His suffering as a witch is what I feed off of. Yes, he’s a witch, by the way. Much like myself, except ignorant to the fact that he has powers beyond reason. The longer he stays here, the more powerful I become. The longer I live as well. I need him to become stronger, Cole, that’s why.”

“So, you’re treating him like cattle?”

“If that’s the way you want to think of it,” Ellen said. “In exchange for free rent and food, he gives me access to more energy and power.”

“That’s not right,” Cole said. “You’re making him suffer for your own sake. Meanwhile, we’re in the shit financially. Let me remind you that I’m the one that pays for the house. Can your witch powers make us more money? It’s sure helped us a lot so far.”

“I thought I told you not to piss me off?”

Ellen waved a hand while whispering something, and suddenly the orb of black energy appeared in front of her. A man’s incoherent whispers emanated from the orb as it flew forward and entered the area between Cole’s legs again. His eyes widened when the vibrating began again. He let out a feverish moan as his legs and arms felt like jelly again. He twitched wonderfully as it made love to him.

“I knew you wouldn’t see things the same way,” she cooed. “I guess I won’t be changing you back for sure. I did have my doubts about permanently cursing you. I really did. I was very indecisive. You were a wonderful husband. Better than the others. I really mean that, Cole.”

“The others?” Cole cried.

“I was using you up until now,” Ellen said. “Like all the other men before you, I got unlimited access to money. I’m disappointed that you only lasted me ten years, though. It took forty years for my last husband to finally say no to me. It’s a shame that you were so hardheaded. Thankfully for you, you’re not a witch. My last husbands were witches whose souls I absorbed. Since I had Adam, you and I could’ve been together for longer than my last husbands. It’s a shame.”

“Please, Ellen, I still love you,” he desperately said. “You can’t be doing this to me.” 

“It’s too late for that,” Ellen laughed. “Don’t worry, at least I’m not letting you die. You get to live the rest of your life as a girl. Oh, and pretty soon, you’re going to be alright with all of this. The longer you stay a girl, the more you’ll think and want to stay as a girl. Cole will be a distant memory. You’ll be Colleen from now on.”

Ellen slowly walked away, leaving both the orb of energy and Cole together. Cole would spend the rest of the night being pleasured by the dark orb of energy, unable to fight back or do anything about his situation. All he could do was scream delightfully for as long as his mind could manage to stay intact.


Adam

I need to get out of here, he kept telling himself.

It was one of the same nightmares for the past half a year. Adam found himself in his bedroom where he was sleeping before hovering away from his body. He flew through the house. He felt lightheaded and dizzy with every movement. Every stride made him fly forward nearly ten feet, so he had difficulties with staying in a single place. By the time he finally got the hang of everything, he found himself flying like an expert, yet he knew that his expertise would diminish by the next nightmare. He entered rooms through the thick walls and dove beneath the ground before finally stopping just in front of Mrs. Alberg’s room.

“It’s simple, really. His suffering as a witch is what I feed off of,” a woman’s voice whispered.

“Stop,” a girl cried. “Stop!”

“I haven’t seen this before.” Adam mused aloud.

Suddenly, he found his arms and legs feeling heavy and helpless. Fear grasped his heart when he tried moving. Something was coming for him. He sank to the ground and was unable to move when dark shadows emerged from the bedroom. They wrapped around him and crushed at his skin. He let out a scream for help, but nothing came out of his mouth as the shadows buried him within the carpet. Adam tried to breathe, but nothing could get into his lungs.

It was somewhere after nine when Adam finally woke up. He stayed in his bed, his heart beating violently in his chest as he stared up at the ceiling. It was the same routine for the past six months where he would wake up from one of his strange nightmares and do nothing. His desire to do anything was nonexistent. He would stare up at the ceiling for hours without the motivation to do what he needed to do that day.

Deep down, Adam knew that he needed to find work. It was just so difficult. He tried his best during the first two months of living at Mrs. Alberg’s home, but he feared rejection. He received multiple interview offers, but he cancelled every single one of them at the last minute. Eventually, he just dropped looking for work entirely and allowed his savings to dwindle to nothing. Thankfully, Mrs. Alberg was letting him stay in her home for free, but he knew that her husband did not take kindly to that. Mr. Alberg wanted him out, and Adam could not blame him.

“I’m pathetic,” he whispered to himself. After nearly an hour, he managed to gain the energy to get up. He moved from his bedroom and walked into his cramped kitchen. Beside the kitchen was a small space that he called his living room, and it was there where Adam’s heart stopped. He silently peered out of his basement window that peered out into the backyard. A blonde girl wear black yoga pants and a white tank top was standing with Mrs. Alberg beneath the plum tree that towered over the house. It was an attractive blond girl lost in her thoughts.

The blonde girl was extremely beautiful. She had her long and silky hair in a bouncy ponytail. She was a fit woman with a slender frame that had weight in all the right places. Her round butt poked freely out from her black yoga pants as she moved around the yard. Every tempting movement seemed alluring to Adam. There was a worried look over her pretty face as she crossed her arms, her large and firm breasts seductively spilling over her slender arms when her eyes met his. 

He also noticed that Mrs. Alberg was smiling at him. She was wearing the same clothes as the other woman. In both her hands were a hot pink dress and an orange blouse. It looked like they were talking about clothes, because the lawn was covered with different colors of tops, skirts, and pants. Mrs. Alberg said something that Adam could not hear, and then the girl became sad. Even in her sadness, the blonde woman was beautiful.

There was something off about the girl. From the outside, he could tell that the girl had a lot on her mind. His sixth sense was telling him that there was more to her. It was like he was looking at a person surrounded by a swarm of flies and bees, and that person was oblivious to it all. The flies and bees were harmless, but they still lingered around her like an aura. It bothered him greatly as he obsessed over her beauty.

They held their gaze for a short period of time before Adam broke away. He nervously returned to his room after realizing he was only wearing his black boxer briefs. Embarrassment and anxiety flushed his mind. Taking long and deep breaths, he closed and locked his bedroom door with a bewildered look over his face. He knew it was nothing to worry about, yet there was that dreaded feeling in his chest that made him want to hide from the world.

“I hate myself,” he whispered. “I hate myself. I hate myself.”

Suddenly, he heard a knock at his main basement doorway. His heart stopped. For a time, he decided not to go, yet a feeling inside him compelled him to answer the knock. He threw on his blue shorts and wrinkled white T-shirt before making his way out of the bedroom. Moving through his short hallway, he opened the door and saw the blonde girl standing beside Mrs. Alberg. He tried to say something, but nothing came out of his gaping mouth.

“Good morning, Adam,” Mrs. Alberg said with a sly smile. “My cousin here noticed that you were awake and wanted me to introduce her to you.”

“Hi, Adam,” she said. “I’m Colleen. We’re going to be seeing each other a lot, so I figured I’d introduce myself. I thought you would still be asleep.”

“Great to meet you, Colleen,” Adam finally managed to say as he felt his face flushing. He looked into her beautiful blue eyes. Up close, her confused aura felt extremely strong. It was like a halo over her head. As he reached out and shook her soft hand, Mrs. Alberg whispered something that he could not hear. A flash of white light briefly lit the room.

Adam’s mind flooded with images that he could not understand. A wonderful feeling flooded his chest as moans echoed in his mind. He found himself and Mrs. Alberg softly kissing one another in her bedroom. Photographs of her and Mr. Alberg stared back at the two. Her skin felt warm and real against his body as he forgot where he was before kissing her. He squeezed at her ass before realizing that he was watching from Mr. Alberg’s perspective. He had his carved chest and bulging arms that gripped on to his wife impatiently.

“You’re so wild today,” Mrs. Alberg teased.

Suddenly, Mr. Alberg shoved her down with his brute strength. She was on her knees in front of a dick half of Adam’s size. Her thick lips wrapped around the tip before sinking into it. She worked her husband’s shaft the same way she worked Adam’s shaft. Her mouth felt wet and hot while she satisfied him. Adam badly wanted to hold her by the hair. Her slick tongue worshipped the head and shaft as his head craned upwards in erotic pleasure. “Fuck,” Mr. Alberg said. Adam could feel the man losing track of where he was while she moaned lightly into him with every stroke. He felt like he was in heaven.

Mrs. Alberg pulled away from him. Frowning, he reached down and found himself entering his wife’s welcoming folds. While Adam had a different dick, the feeling of Mrs. Alberg’s warmth was the same as he plummeted into her in missionary position. He felt her ankles locking him in place and her lips pressing against his. Adam felt so powerful in Mr. Alberg’s body. With every swing of his hips, his wife would let out surprised gasps and moans. She wrapped her arms around his thick back and scratched at it with her hot pink nails.

“Oh my god, Cole, make love to me…” she cried. 

Mr. Alberg’s hands wrapped around the woman’s waist. He moved faster than ever before. Adam felt the sweat dripping down his buff body while staring into Mrs. Alberg’s beautiful green eyes. They locked on to him like she was in a trance. The locking of her ankles and arms around his body tightened while Mr. Alberg eagerly grinded into her body.

She screamed happily as he came. Mrs. Alberg had never allowed Adam to ejaculate inside of her without a condom. Adam moaned when her husband moaned, his hard and naked cock twitching inside his wife and overwhelming him with an intensifying pleasure that made his legs weak. Cumming inside of Mrs. Alberg was one of the best pleasures he had experienced. The images played over and over again in his mind until he finally regained his composure.

“Are you okay?” Colleen asked.

Adam found himself breathing heavily. A drop of sweat dripped down the left side of his face.  He looked into Colleen’s eyes and immediately felt a nervousness building up in his chest. He felt his anxiety worsening, yet his desire for her only grew. It was like the world was spinning around him when he finally found himself on his knees. He started feeling nauseous as Cole’s memories of intercourse flooded his mind again. Flickers of Colleen smiling at him made his mouth dry.

 

“Don’t fight your feelings,” he heard Mrs. Alberg say. “Don’t fight how you truly feel.”

“Mrs. Alberg,” he murmured. “I don’t feel so good.”

Sighing, Ellen stepped forward and placed a hand behind his head. A pain flowed through his head when the world suddenly became blank.




Cole Alberg

After a night of being pleasured by the dark orb of energy, he had felt nearly every ounce of masculinity inside of him disappearing. He had moaned happily with every vibrating stimulation until Ellen woke him up that morning. With the orb of energy gone, he was aching for more as his wife dressed him in her favorite top and yoga pants. Even in the backyard when Ellen tried dressing him up in more dangerous outfits, Cole’s mind could not get rid of the thoughts of what happened the night before. They played obsessively in his mind like a video recording. He wanted to feel that way again. He wanted to feel helpless and ravaged.

Cole felt unbelievably horny when he spoke with Adam. It was a weird feeling since he had never respected Adam in his life. He was a man who he despised, yet there was something within him that made his inner thighs dampen with lustful desire. He was a man, and he was a woman. He fidgeted in place the more they talked to each other. His heart felt light and full of nervousness when he took the redhead’s hand to shake it. The transformed husband realized that he wanted Adam to touch him again. When Adam fell to his knees, he immediately kneeled and wrapped one of his arms around his shoulders. He lifted the heavier man up alongside Ellen to help him to his bedroom.

“He will be fine,” his wife said. “Don’t worry so much.”

“What did you do to him?”

“You’ll see.”

Ellen adjusted Adam so that he was on the bed with his hands to his sides. The witch smiled at them both before a strange warmth filled Cole’s core. He swayed awkwardly beside the bed and leaned his weight into the bed for support. Cole impulsively wanted to cuddle with Adam. Deep down, he wanted to comfort the man he despised so much. He wanted to be with him. 

Ellen was grinning maliciously when Cole found himself wrapping his arm around the man’s chest. Adam made him feel differently than how he felt as a man. He reached out for the sleeping man’s hand and squeezed it gently before planting a kiss against his cheek. A single kiss became multiple against his lips and neck.

“I’ll admit something,” Ellen said with a laugh. “I am controlling you a little bit. Just a teeny bit. I made you physically attracted to Adam with a spell. It will wear off in time, just like his mind suppression, but it makes you extremely horny. I just wanted to see if your masculine characteristics were still there.” She laughed. “And it doesn’t look like they’re there at all. But the spell will make sure none of it comes back.”

“W-What?”

“Once he makes you feel like a real woman, your mind will permanently accept it. Don’t worry. You’ll know when it happens.”

Before Cole could say anything else, Adam kissed the side of his neck. He immediately forgot what his wife had said to him. Cole closed his eyes, savoring the tickling sensation that flooded from where he touched him. It felt so good and right. The area between his legs dampened even more when the man roughly squeezed his leg. Adam’s hot kisses against his neck and shoulders felt amazing while he pulled off the tank top. The unemployed man found his way along his smooth breasts while he unclipped the bra. The bra fell on to his lap as he sucked at Cole’s hardened nipples. The feminized husband let out a fiery moan, stroking his slender finger against the man’s bun before feeling lost in their warm entanglement. Closer together now, he realized that Adam’s eyes were glowing a faint green color.

“You’re controlling him too,” Cole realized.

“His mind’s been suppressed,” Ellen said perceptively. “He’s not really there right now. He’s trapped within his mind, and his male instincts are taking full control. You’re about to feel what it’s like to truly take it from a man.” 

They cuddled together, Adam’s cock hardening through his shorts as he grinded against Cole’s aroused body. “No,” he murmured. “This isn’t right.” It felt so wrong for Cole since he was a guy on the inside, but his female body happily accepted the other man. His female body yearned for Adam to make love to him. “Oh, Adam…”

After nearly half an hour of kissing and grabbing at their bodies, the two of them found themselves naked on the bed together. Ellen was beaming at the two lovers. She’s  finding enjoyment out of this too, Cole thought. Their clothes scattered around them as their lips locked against one another. Cole’s entire body felt warm and alive as Adam squeezed his firm ass. While Adam was by no means as fit as Cole’s old body, hardened muscle still covered the witch’s body that Cole’s new body absolutely adored. He found his slimmer body much more attractive.

“He’s cute, isn’t he?” Ellen asked.

“He is,” Cole said guiltily.

Adam’s mouth planted itself on Cole’s leaking slit. His tongue explored the tight lips and walls while Cole slowly circled the tip of his clit. Once Adam’s tongue poked at the right spot, the transformed husband let out a moan and circled his clit faster. He felt a gush of his musky juices splashing against Adam’s face as he shivered and came.

“Oh fuck!” He cried. Cole felt the other man squeezing at sucking at his breasts. He stared with yearning in his eyes when the entranced man stood over him. His massive cock stood erect while the two held their loving gaze. 

“How’d that feel?”

“Incredible … I want you inside me,” he said to Adam. “I need you to fuck me.”

“Every ounce of manhood is fading away. I can smell it.” Ellen said.

Cole spread his legs out and rested his feet against the man’s shoulders. He’s huge,  he thought. He’s bigger than me. “Wait,” Cole said. Adam’s dome remained at his opening. “Look at me and rub yourself against me.” The redheaded man stared deeply into Cole’s eyes while he held the hilt of his dick and rubbed the dome against his honeypot. He’s listening to me. He wants me and he’s listening to me. What else can I make  him do?

Being a woman had so much power over a man that hungered for a woman’s flesh. While Cole lost his strength as a man, there was a newfound strength as a female that he never understood until now. Smiling, he bit his bottom lip. “Now, fuck me.”

Aiming the wide tip of his dick against his moist and inviting folds, Adam pushed forward and gave every inch to him. Cole let out a surprised moan, the pain and amorous pleasure in his tight cunt overwhelming him while Adam tunneled in and out of him. Oh my god, he’s too big. It’s tearing me apart. Their noisy lovemaking made the bed shift in place while Adam aggressively breached his feminine body. Every reckless thrust made Cole’s fingers and toes curl.

“Colleen…” He whispered.

“It makes me want to cry seeing you two like this.” Ellen sighed.

As time went on, the pain subsided, and only the pleasure of getting fucked filled Cole’s new body. Ellen was laughing hysterically as the two made love. “Carry me and fuck me at the same time,” he whispered to the man. “Hold me and give yourself to me.” Loud grunts came from the red-haired man before he lifted Cole into the air. It was like the order confused him, but he still complied. His grip around his feminine ass and legs made him feel desperately wanted. 

“You’re so strong,” Cole said with surprise.

“He’s stronger than he looks,” Ellen cooed. “He feels wonderful, doesn’t he?”

Cole found himself sinking down on the stiff cock over and over again. He hugged at Adam with his legs and arms as his body dug into him. He visualized the tunneling dick moving within him and moaned loudly when Adam started slamming into his body harder. Oh, fuck, I’m going to cum again. A delightfully tense feeling started to build up beneath his clit until Adam stopped and lightly grinded into him, the entirety of his manhood deep within Cole as he shivered violently and came. 

“Hold me still,” Cole shakily whispered. “Don’t move.”

“Colleen,” he whispered again.

“I think he loves you.” Ellen teased.

Cole found himself loving the way Adam’s brows curled upwards when his cock twitched helplessly inside of him. Cole forced Adam to stay still while he grinded against him. He loved the way he breathed nervously into him. “Don’t cum yet.” Cole giggled when the man groaned senselessly. “I said don’t cum yet.”

“You’re so cruel,” Ellen said. “It feels good, doesn’t it? I can tell by the way you work him.”

“I love it,” Cole said weakly. Did I say that? It was like the pleasure was getting to his head. “Oh, fuck, I love it so much. Fuck me on the bed from behind.”

“Yes,” Adam murmured.

They fell back down on to the bed together. Slowly pulling out of his crevice, the man flipped Cole over on to his shaking knees. His feminine hands pushed up against the wall for support as Adam repositioned his dome from behind. After a brief pause, he threw himself into him. Cole like out a surprised groan as he felt dominated by the man from behind. Adam reached forward and cupped his soft breasts gently. He hungrily groped Cole for a time before finally releasing him and kissing the nape of his neck.

Cole realized he wanted this deep down too. The more he felt Adam brushing the back of his pussy, the more he wanted him to own him. Cole wanted the man to fill him up and make him his. He circled his throbbing clit as Adam’s cock went deeper than ever before. His head felt light and empty with nothing but longing desire. Everything about this felt right. It felt so wonderful that his knees felt weaker with every leading thrust. Cole found himself collapsing after being ravaged so hard, yet Adam kept swinging into entire length into him.

“Pull my hair,” Cole pleaded. Pulling at his silky hair, Adam started grunting loudly. He pulled so hard that it kept Cole’s face from burying within the sheets. His consistent swings became harder and stronger when his shaft pulsed and tensed. This is it, Cole thought. He’s going to fill me up. Moaning passionately, Cole felt the man’s cock swelling and filling him up with his hot seed. He felt every contraction and every spurt.

Then, he lost full control of his body. His body squirmed delightfully against Adam, yet Cole couldn’t push himself up or do anything. It was like his mind was trapped as his body moaned happily on its own. Oh no, what’s going on now?

“Fuck,” Adam whispered. “I’m still cumming.”

“Excellent work, Adam,” Ellen said. “Did you enjoy yourself, Colleen?”

“I did, master,” Cole said without hesitation. Wait, master? Is this what she was talking  about? He wiped at his head and smiled when the cock slithered out of him. “You felt so good, Adam.”

The two of them were breathing heavily with satisfied smiles over their faces. They laid together on the bed kissing and feeling at each other while Ellen moved and watched from the doorway. Cole felt the man’s cum dripping out of him as he wrapped his smooth legs over the man that he owned now. They cuddled together and drifted into a lovely nap while Cole’s mind screamed for help.




Epilogue

Aloysius was invisible and hovering around Ellen as the day went by. He was getting impatient, especially since she had been on vacation for two straight months. I deserve  this, she thought blissfully. I’ve been working way too hard lately.

“I heard that,” Aloysius whispered into her ear. “When are you going to go back to living life?”

“I am living life,” Ellen said with a yawn.

The sound of splashing could be heard from across the lake as families swam in the murky and cold water. Ellen stretched out along her white recliner as the summer sun warmed her body. Beside her was Adam in his own recliner as he gazed glumly at the people enjoying themselves. Aloysius had just possessed him for some sexy fun with Ellen, and now his physical body was drained. I’ll let him rest. I want to use him again  tonight.

Ellen’s feet felt so wonderful as her transformed husband massaged them. He smiled at her and did his duty as the afternoon rolled by. He looked so cute in his tight red bikini - even the exhausted Adam could not keep his eyes off of him. Despite having a curved belly from the baby in his womb, Cole still looked as stunning as ever as Ellen’s blonde bimbo. As he squeezed the soles of her feet and curves of her toes, it was almost like he was purposely squeezing his large breasts together for both of them to see.

“He’s been getting more seductive and flirty as the months have gone on,” Aloysius mused. “Are you doing that? Or is that just him naturally doing that?”

“Colleen, are you trying to flirt with Adam? I told you not to do that.”

“I’m sorry, master,” her husband said with pain in his voice. His cute cheeks went red. “I didn’t mean it.”

“I know you can’t help it, dear. You’re just a horny little girl.”

“I’m a horny little girl,” Cole agreed.

The witch sipped from her glass of freshly opened red wine. The sweet bitterness cleaned the sauce from her finished spaghetti as she let out a satisfied sigh. The nearby hotel had some of the best food, and she was really enjoying her time with her delightful pets. 

“Adam, dear, would you like to go out for a swim later tonight?” Ellen asked after a few minutes of silence. “There won’t be anybody out here. And Colleen can watch.”

“I’d love to out for a swim,” the man droned.

“Can I really?” Her husband asked with almost genuine excitement.

That made Ellen laugh. Life had never been so perfect for her. Ever since she fixed her husband, her happiness was at an all time high. He used to be so violent, controlling, and ignorant, and now he was her obedient little slut. She regularly dressed him up in skimpy clothes and had him watch Adam make love to her body. Upon finishing, Cole would have to clean up after them, but he never complained, and neither did the people around them.

To the friends who knew Cole and Ellen, Colleen was just another employee who worked as a private maid. Her husband had become such a wonderful cleaner that she forgot that he used to do much more complicated work. After half a year of forcing him into laborious maid tasks, his true identity was slowly fading in her mind.

Now, he was just a pleasure slave with no self-control. While magic did in fact break him down, it was his own pleasure and desire that led him to this state. If he had kept fighting the lust and temptation, he would definitely had some sort of self-control and freedom. But accepting his transformed body finally transformed his mind.

People constantly asked her where Cole had gone whenever they visited. The most annoying conversations especially came from the people he worked with, but a simple transformation potion and a letter of resignation got rid of that issue. She had access to all of his social media and emails, so it was not like Cole had completely disappeared from the face of the earth. Ellen imitated her husband on an almost weekly basis in order to sign for things like loans, mortgages, and wire transfers. On the odd occasion, she would act like him to say hi to his family members.

Sure, he was not the man he used to be. After months of brain washing and naughty punishments, Cole had become her favorite play thing. Her husband’s mind still knew what a woman wanted, and a sex slave was all that he was good for now that she permanently took his manhood away.

“How is this, master?” Cole asked as he continued to massage his master’s feet.

“A little harder,” Ellen said. “Get every inch. You’re doing wonderfully now. Yes, just like that. Would you like yours done too, Adam?”

“Yes,” his voice droned.

“I’ll happily serve him,” Cole said. 

“Such a good girl,” Ellen told her feminized husband. “Maybe I’ll let you swim with us after all. Would you like that?”

Cole smiled happily. “Yes, I’d love that!”

Hearing her husband agreeing with whatever she said was such a nice change to their marriage. He was always such a difficult man to live with since his answer was almost always “nope” or “nopers.” Now, he had no choice. He had to obey her every command, and she did not plan on changing that. Deep down, as Ellen stared into her husband’s satisfied face, she had a feeling that he probably did not want to change either.

Motherhood for her husband was going to be very interesting.
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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 seventyyearold body hopper, is Leela's exboyfriend 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 exwife, 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 exwife's body.  Now in her body, he can hear his exwife'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?

 

Making His Girlfriend Mine

Looking to start over, Mark Ivanov is an old man with an enormous debt and an unprofitable  store. When a male tourist with an incredible physique and wealth comes into his store, Mark  decides to make it his mission to steal his body for himself. He sells the young man a body  possession bracelet in order to do this. With the help of a witch, Mark becomes a spirit and  attempts to take the tourist's body by force through the bracelet. Instead, he accidentally enters  the tourist's girlfriend. Trapped in the body of Annie Corvo, Mark struggles to come to terms  with his mistake as his hormones and lust for the boyfriend begin to worsen.

 

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 selfcontrol 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 exlover 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 middleaged  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 middleaged 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 wheelchairbound 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 exwitch 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 Eunjee  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 exsurgeon 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.

 

My Naughty Neighbor

When Vanessa initially joined an open relationship with her neighbors, she wasn't expecting to  become so attached to Evan. As she shares him with Noelle in their unbelievably naughty  relationship, she slowly wants him for herself. The roughness and naughtiness really pushes her  over the edge, and Vanessa eventually decides to back her aunt's plan in order to steal Evan from  Noelle forever. Auntie Olivia has been teaching Vanessa magic for quite some time, and when an  opportunity to take Evan for herself presents itself, the young transgender woman decides to  help her aunt do the unthinkable. She convinces Noelle to take part in a temporary body swap  ritual to try spicing their relationship up, but it ends up being the catalyst for something much  more sinister. Noelle has more than just an attractive body  there's a huge amount of untapped  potential hidden within her, and Auntie Olivia wants all of it for herself.

 

My Slut Husband

Chad's an unfaithful man who sleeps with escorts and random women, much to the dismay of  his wife. His wife's brother, Marco Ricci, is a ruthless crime boss with a temper, and he decides  to teach him a lesson he'll never forget. He hires a witch to turn him into a woman so he can  punish his brotherinlaw once and for all, but such a request has unintended consequences that  may ruin the family.

 

Cheating With My Maid

Emilia has been working as a personal maid to a billionaire couple for two years. She'd been  extremely loyal to Geo and Troy up until the day the husband begins to flirt with her. Upon  giving her a mysterious necklace, he tempts her and teases her until she succumbs to her lust.  After having sex with the wealthy husband, she spends the next day guilty and aroused by what  she'd experienced. She's terrified at the thought of losing her high paying job. What Emilia  doesn't realize is that the mysterious necklace is more than just a love memento. The gift is a  doorway into her soul, and through dark magic, Troy's wife plans on giving her an adequate  punishment. Geo wants to cut ties with her Filipino family and to start a family on her own.  Thankfully for her, her maid's body is perfect for what she has in mind, and the billionaire wife is  willing to do anything to get what she wants.
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