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Marco Ricci

	There was an awkward silence as a strange peace engulfed the room. Once Karen had finished speaking to him, the world felt like it had completely stopped. Jerry, the heavy and bald bodyguard dressed in black who stood watch at the doorway, watched Marco with fear in his eyes. A stillness hovered around them before Marco finally exploded. The family’s golden retriever puppy immediately darted away from the kitchen and up the stairs of the family mansion.

	“Are you fucking kidding me?” He asked with disbelief. There was a trembling rage in his voice. He threw an empty plate across the kitchen and watched it shatter into a million pieces. Karen started sobbing again. “I’m going to kill that son of a bitch. I gave that guy way too many chances.”

	“Marco, c’mon,” his bodyguard said. “Ya gotta calm down. Ya scared the pup away. It ain’t good for your blood pressure neither.”

	“Shut the hell up,” Marco yelled. “He isn’t going to be breathing when I’m done with him. He’s finished. He’s done for. I’m going to gut that piece of shit myself. You understand?”

	“The family can’t be getting that type of heat,” Jerry said. “We gotta take this a bit slower.”

	“I’d rather just slit the fucker’s throat.” Marco heatedly murmured.

	“No, don’t,” Karen said tearfully. She jumped up from her chair and weakly grabbed on to his arm. “Marco, we can’t do that. Please, just wait. Please…”

	“Why the fuck not?”

	“Because we’d get into serious trouble,” his sister told him. “Your men are already being investigated for the Aceto killings. You remember that, right? The thing that happened like a week ago? You can’t bring more attention to the family. Not now. Not ever. Daddy would’ve scolded you if he knew what you’ve done.”

	“It’s my family now,” he insisted. “I can do what I want.” 

	“You can do what you want,” she agreed. “But that doesn’t mean you should do what you want! Please, Marco, just think this through.”

	Marco sighed angrily before kicking the chair beside him. Karen jumped away while wiping the tears from her eyes. He could tell that she was struggling to keep things together when she finally sat back down. Her hands grasped the sides of her head before she starting sobbing again. Her erratic breathing made Marco uncomfortable and deeply bothered.

	“Marco,” the bodyguard said. “It ain’t helping. Ya gotta be a little calmer, yeah?”

	“Get the hell out of here,” Marco ordered. The bodyguard sighed and walked out of the room calling for the family mutt. “Christ, pull yourself together, Karen. You look terrible. You know I’m only joking, right? I’m not going to kill him.”

	“You’re not,” she cried. “Marco, you’re not kidding. You don’t sound like you’re joking.”

	“I just have a temper.” Marco said. “You know that.”

	Karen’s husband, Chad Alonso, had cheated on her with a wide number of different escorts over the years. He admitted to this after Karen had caught him sleeping with an escort nearly two weeks ago. The worst part about it was that the escort belonged to one of Marco’s men, so in a way he felt partially to blame for all of this.

	The fact that somebody had hurt his little sister really pissed him off. There was nothing wrong with his little sister. She was a young and pretty girl in her late twenties with long brown hair and a symmetrical face. She had the family’s trademark hooked nose and a warm smile that could warm anybody’s heart. Karen was also the wonderful mother of Chad’s three little girls, so the idea that Chad would risk his stable marriage with some slut looking for extra cash was making Marco’s blood levels rise. He desperately wanted to do something to him, but he knew that Chad was a reliable business ally with a lot of territory. The Alonso family provided him with territory and manpower. Even if he got rid of Chad, it would have damaged the two families irreparably.

	Marco eagerly lit a cigarette and started smoking. He walked to the other end of the kitchen where a glass sliding door overlooked the backyard. The sky was orange as the sun began to set behind the mountains across from them. The orange light made the small pond sparkle beautifully where one of Karen’s daughters was playing with one of his bodyguards. He smiled warmly while exhaling puffs of smoke all around him before finally turning back to his crying sister.

	While he had no children of his own due to infertility, family was the most important thing to him. His father, Vito, instilled into him that money should always come after family. If a man were to have a stable and big family, then that same man would have a stable and big net worth if they played their cards right. And for generations, the Ricci family played their cards perfectly.

	“I know somebody who can deal with Chad.” He finally told her after being lost in his thoughts.

	“Marco, I don’t want him to die,” she sobbed. “He’s a piece of shit, but he’s still a father to my kids. You know that. Daddy would be pissed if he knew what you were trying to do for the family.”

	Marco took a deep breath before stepping forward. His sister watched in horror as he lowered his face to look at her with his menacing gaze. Marco put a hand on the table and leaned his weight into it. “Stop bringing father into this,” he said with a threatening tone. “You’re the one who came to me about this. If you knew what to do with the mess your piece of shit husband’s in, then you should’ve fixed the problem yourself. Why come to me?”

	“Because you’re my brother,” she wept. “Because I need your help.”

	“I don’t plan on killing him,” Marco said when he started pacing the room. “I’m not going to let this family fall apart because he can’t keep his dick in his pants. And I’m not going to let this family fall apart because you can’t satisfy your husband.” He exhaled a puff of smoke in his sister’s direction. “I won’t let this type of shit slide, though. I have to do something about him.” 

	“Don’t castrate him.”

	“Stop jumping to conclusions,” Marco said heatedly. “Christ, women like you get way too emotional. I said nothing about fucking castrating the guy. Could you just shut the fuck up and let me talk? Could you?”

	“M-Marco…”

	“Sorry, I didn’t mean it,” he said. “I’m still going to get somebody to teach him a lesson. Don’t worry about it. Just relax for the next little bit. Let your brother handle this. You keep yourself busy with the kids.”

	“What are you going to do?” She asked.

	“Don’t worry about it.” Marco said. “I know a guy who knows a guy.”

	 


The sun had set completely by the time Marco heard a knock at his garage. The crime boss and Jerry were playing poker together until the man of the hour arrived. Jerry opened the side door and let a scrawny little man through. Jerry closed the door and watched the kid make his way through the garage. He dodged empty cups and wooden boxes scattered around the area. After finally reaching the center of the room, Enzo Gardel adjusted his tie and immediately sat across from Marco on his little poker table. The Ricci family leader put out his cigarette and blew smoke into the little man’s face. 

	Enzo Gardel always had a look on his face that made Marco want to push him around. He was an awkward stutterer who had greasy brown hair and acne all over his body. Enzo was one of his least favorite bodyguards as well, yet he managed to stay on the family’s payroll due to his past relationship with Marco’s father. He was also the son of a well-known ally to the family, so Marco found ways to keep Enzo under his employment. 

	“Enzo,” Marco said while pushing over an empty glass to the seated man. He poured cognac into the glass. “Where the hell have you been, you stuttering fuck?”

	The bright ceiling lamp that hung above the table made Enzo squint. “I w-was doing th-the delivery l-like you wanted,” he stammered. “It t-took longer than I thought. Honestly, I th-thought I had more time. Th-they kept s-sending me away thinking I was trying to s-scam them.”

	“Christ, Enzo, it’s fine,” he said. “You don’t need to have an excuse for anything. Do you know why Jerry called you over?”

	“Not r-really,” Enzo answered. “I just know that y-you want me to go a-ask somebody a favor for the f-family.”

	“How close are you to your aunt?”

	“Which aunt a-are you talking a-about?”

	“Alessia,” he said. Marco poured himself a glass of cognac and drank it in one go. Talking to Enzo really stressed him out. Most conversation could take a few minutes, but Enzo’s stuttering could make a conversation last for hours until somebody blew their brains out. “The one that can do magic. You know – the witch. The girl with powers. The chick with a dick.” Enzo’s eyes widened. He looked at his glass and drank the cognac in one go. Marco was impressed since Enzo never drank. He murmured something that neither Marco or Jerry could understand. “Jesus, I’ve never seen you take a shot like that in my life.”

	“You alright, kiddo?” Jerry asked.

	“I s-stay in contact with her,” Enzo finally said after what seemed like over a minute. “Why d-do you need magic?”

	“Let’s just say I want to teach my piece of shit brother-in-law a lesson,” Marco said while he paced around the table. “You know Chad, right? The Alonso brother. The guy I introduced to my sister. Smart, yeah? Well, his older brother runs his family. You know … the one that owns half the downtown core. Ring a bell?”

	“What d-does magic have to do with this?”

	“Christ, you’re like my sister,” Marco said. “Just shut the fuck up and listen for once. I don’t get why it’s so difficult for people like you. You make me use words when I shouldn’t have to. You make me work harder than I should. Then you make me listen to your stuttering. Do you realize how fucking painful that is?”

	“Sorry M-Marco,” the pathetic kid murmured. “I d-didn’t mean to piss you off. I j-just wanted to know. I d-don’t like bothering my Aunt Alessia u-unless it’s absolutely n-needed. She’s … s-s-she’s terrifying.”

	“So, you assumed that I wouldn’t have to use her services,” Marco said. “You assumed that I’m scared of her. You jumped to conclusions.”

	“I d-didn’t mean to do that, M-Marco…”

	“Ay, Marco,” Jerry said. “Look, ya gotta give the poor kid a break. He ain’t so smart, see? Ya gotta give him a bit of space. A bit of time. Smack ‘em around, yeah, but don’t go breakin’ ‘em.”

	Marco let out a frustrated sigh and poured himself another glass of cognac. He started pacing the room again. “You’re right,” he said to Jerry. “Sorry, Enzo. You know how I get.”

	“It’s o-okay, M-Marco,” Enzo said. “I w-was jumping to c-conclusions.”

	“Now, I want to teach my slut brother-in-law a lesson,” Marco said. “He cheated on my sister.” He suddenly threw a fist into the side of the table, causing dozens of poker chips to tumble to the cement floor. Having moved so quickly and fiercely, Enzo jumped with shock. “That little son of a bitch. I want to make him feel like the piece of shit that he is. My sister doesn’t want me to castrate or kill him, so I thought of something way better. Something that I know a witch is capable of. Something that I know magic can do.”

	“M-Marco,” Enzo stammered. “D-don’t say that out loud. Nobody’s s-s-s-supposed to know about that. Nobody, not even the f-family. That’s w-what your dad said.”

	“All the boys in our inner circle know about her,” Marco said. “Don’t worry about Jerry knowing. Jerry’s no snitch. Do you think he’s a snitch?”

	“No, M-Marco, I don’t.”

	“I ain’t no snitch, Marco.”

	“I want you to go to your aunt and ask her to turn Chad into a girl,” Marco said. “I want you to tell her that I want him to be a girl so I can turn him into the slut that he really is. I’ll force him into my buddy’s escort business and watch him get fucked by men. I want him to feel like the cows that milk him.”

	“Damn, you’re freaky,” Jerry laughed. “The hell’s the matter with you? Getting all poetic like one of them guys wearing puffy clothes and writing plays.”

	“I’m telling you that this fucker deserves it.” Marco said.

	“Okay, M-Marco, I’ll go ask her.”

	Marco reached into his pocket and pulled out a pack of cigarettes. He pulled a stick out and lit it with a golden lighter. “Now get the hell out of here.” He ordered the kid.

	 


Chad Alonso

	“We’ve got to talk,” was what Chad’s brother-in-law texted him nearly two days ago. 

	His heart stopped whenever he looked at the vague message during work. He had looked at the message at least a dozen times today. He unhealthily obsessed over it. Chad could already see Marco’s gleaming red face. The giant man looked like a man straight out of a mobster movie. He had a balding head of brown hair, and he had the wildest look in his grey eyes that screamed murderer. The insane man was still a built guy for his late forties, so he was terrifying even without a gun. Marco’s explosive temper and dangerous strength was the reason why Chad did his best to avoid him.

	The temper and the fact that Chad had cheated on his wife were the major reasons why he failed to respond. I’m fucked, Chad kept thinking. There’s no way out of this. In the end, everything was his fault. Chad had foolishly thought that his wife would not be home one fateful Friday night, so he hired an escort to give him company. He hired escorts for years at his secondary home, yet this was the first time he had used his own home to receive sexual services. Karen was supposed to be at a friend’s house with the kids, but she ended up coming home briefly to grab some extra cash she had left behind.

	Chad had just finished inside Kyra, his thick hands cupping the beautiful brunette girl’s firm and youthful breasts. Their lips locked against each other while they remained in a hot embrace. Chad had insisted that could be as loud as they wanted, and Kyra was more than willing to go crazy. The thought seemed so naughty between the two of them as they had some of the best sex in their lives. Kyra’s moans and giggles were loud enough to be heard from downstairs, because that was when Karen barged through the door to their bedroom.

	Karen’s screams sent chills down his spine. He remembered the tears in her beautiful grey eyes. Even Kyra tried to help defuse the situation, yet everything kept getting worse. She had to run away from the house naked to get away from Karen’s physical rage. He personally tried to cheer her up by having her sit down and have some alcohol, but she refused to listen to his excuses. None of his excuses would have cut it. She stormed out of the house and refused to speak to him for nearly two weeks. She stayed at the Ricci family mansion with the kids to avoid having to deal with him.

	“It’s better this way.” He whispered to himself.

	It was a hot afternoon when he finally finished work. Karen’s hysteric screams echoed in his mind throughout the day. Calling prospective clients and sending contractors to follow up on construction and engineering work left him exhausted by the end of his shift. The streets felt busier than usual when he finally reached his secondary apartment building. The building was only a block away from work. He walked into the building’s lobby of black marble flooring and granite countertops at the front desk reception. Golden lamps hung along the white walls and black pillars of the building. He nodded to the familiar front desk receptionist with a smile over his face. Nobody ever dealt with the front desk reception unless they were guests looking for directions, yet Chad always found excuses to speak to them. This particular receptionist had a steamy and lengthy history with him.

	“Been a while, Sally,” he said to the receptionist. She was a skinny dark-skinned girl wearing a black dress suit. “Love the red lips.” With her hair up in a black bun, she stared at him with wide eyes. After a few seconds though, she started smiling happily at him. “Did you stop working full time? I haven’t seen you for the past five days. I missed you.”

	“Oh, stop it with that, you know that we can’t be like that anymore,” Sally said. “I started working part time again. Me and my husband decided that we needed more time together. Family reasons, I’m sure you get it.” She winked him at him.

	“Good on you guys,” Chad said. “Family’s extremely important. The bond between you guys is central to family life … especially when it comes to kids. Can you imagine Arthur coming home to you two fighting all the time?”

	“That’s just the thing,” Sally said happily. “Now that we’re happier and together more often, Arthur’s becoming a lot more talkative. Things are great at the house now.”

	Chad smiled. “I’m really glad to hear that. I miss seeing Arthur.”

	“He misses you too,” she said. “How are your kids?”

	“They’re doing really well in school,” Chad said. “The twins just started first grade. Our youngest is starting kindergarten. They’re all really happy since I started spending more time with them.” He faked a smile. “I wouldn’t change anything for the world.”

	“That’s great! Things weren’t so great before for either of us, but I’m glad life’s starting to work out.”

	His chest hurt when he said that final lie to the receptionist. Unlike Sally, his family life was in shambles. His children, while oblivious to the calamity of his marriage, were probably starting to notice the rift between him and his wife. It felt even worse for Chad seeing Sally so happy. The two had previously slept together on numerous occasions, and her son was actually Chad’s child. The boy was an accident between the two of them, and the father thankfully had no idea. He helped Sally by giving her money under the table during the child’s infancy, but Sally slowly started refusing help from him by the time he started going to school.

	Chad remembered the way her skin felt against his body as the two of them naughtily made love together. It was in this very apartment building where the two sinfully embraced each other after her shift had ended. They both knew what they were doing, yet they did it anyway together. It was such a taboo, and the two of them got a huge thrill out of it. After becoming impregnated by Chad, Sally asked for their intimate relationship to end if it meant remaining married. Her marriage with her husband was a happy one, and the relationship between her and Chad was an agreed mistake. The relationship ended four years ago, and it still pained Chad every single day. He was sure that Sally felt the same way. It’s the real reason why she went part-time, he thought. She has the same feelings still.

	“I’ll see you later tonight if you’re still here when I head out,” Chad said.

	The receptionist waved goodbye to him before he walked across the lobby to a single golden elevator. He took it to one of the highest floors and entered a hallway of purple carpets and white walls. The winding hallway seemed empty apart from a male cleaner dressed in grey who was loudly vacuuming the floors. 

	“Enrique, good work,” he said to the man despite him probably being unable to hear him. Roughly patting the man’s shoulder while walking past him, the man jumped with shock and smiled at him. 

	“Hola, Don Alonso,” Chad could vaguely hear the man yelling.

	The thought of being called Don Alonso made him smile. His older brother was the real Don Alonso. As the younger brother, he was just a nobody, and his older brother definitely treated him like a nobody. After Chad married Marco’s little sister, it felt like Don Alonso had cut ties with him. Chad still held control over key parts of the city and provided money to his older brother, yet their relationship was anything but loving. Thankfully, many of the people in Chad’s territory greatly respected him. He knew all the names of all the businessowners that lined his streets. He looked after their protection needs and received endless respect from them. Don Alonso still needed him as an ally even if he never displayed respect or love for the younger brother.

	Lately, he rarely used this secondary home for anything other than to have sex with escorts. Chad rarely had the opportunity to satisfy his sexual urges at home where his wife and children were. Professional sex workers were the only people who could satisfy him in bed. His wife had specific tastes that he refused to do, and he had specific desires that his wife refused to do because he refused to cater to her. Things like eating her out and anal sex absolutely disgusted Chad. For years, Karen begged him to at least try doing those things, but he had morals. He saw those two acts as dirty and demeaning. He would sooner die than get on his hands and knees to lick the hole that Karen peed out of. He refused to put his cock into an area where shit came out of. So, Karen refused to suck his cock. Because of this, their sex lives became nonexistent to the point where sex was only for reproductive purpose. 

	Chad finally entered an empty room with a single mattress at the center of the living room. Pale and cheaply painted walls surrounded him. To the left of the mattress was a small mini fridge where he kept most of his beer. On top of the fridge was a full bottle of Crown Royal whisky that sat beside two empty shot glasses. One shot glass’ rims had red lipstick smudged along it. An ash tray with a few butts also sat on the mini fridge. Directly above and behind the fridge was a wide window that overlooked a city of skyscrapers and condominiums.

	The mattress was where he made love to Kyra for the past week and a half. He called the escort agency specifically asking for her on most occasions, and she was more than happy to come by. She knew what he was going through. Half the time they would have wild sex, her wonderful warmth engulfing his cock as they made sweet love, but the other half was all talk and comfort. Kyra was the sexual embodiment of what his wife was when she was five or six years younger. The girl was a bubbly girl with smooth skin and a perfect pink smile. Her augmented chest was bigger and firmer than his wife’s breasts, and she was much wilder beneath the sheets. To top it off, she never asked for cunnilingus or anal.

	While he waited for Kyra to give him a call, Chad poured himself a shot of whisky. He drank it in a single gulp when his flip phone started ringing. He flipped the phone open with a surprised look over his face. “Yeah?” He asked while pouring another shot.

	“Hi, is this Chad?” A girl’s sweet voice asked nervously. He did not recognize her voice at all. “My name’s Kelly.”

	“That depends,” he said while taking a small sip of whisky. “Why are you calling me, Kelly? Normally, the agency calls me directly.”

	“You made a request from my agency this morning,” she said. “They gave me your number to call you myself. Kyra can’t come, so the agency wanted to see if you were interested in trying me out at a lower price. I’m new and I’m having troubles finding the place. You said you were on the twentieth floor on here, but I can’t find a room 2-40.”

	“I’m on the twenty first floor,” he said. “Knock when you get here.” He was not in the mood for an argument. If the girl claimed to be an escort and had his number, then this was probably a legitimate call. The girl also knew who Kyra was, so Chad knew that she was for sure from the agency. “Wait, you’re already at the building? That’s really impressive. You’re half an hour early. Most of the girls from the agency come in late if they’re not Kyra.”

	The girl giggled. “Yeah, I figured I’d come early so I’d know where to find you faster the next time.”

	“What am I allowed to do with you?” Chad asked.

	“Anything you want,” Kelly said. “I aim to please any desire that you’d like. I’m built exactly like Kyra, except my breasts are natural. I’m also a trained massage therapist, so if you’d like … I can give you a happy ending.”

	“I’d like that,” Chad said. “Hurry on up. Do you drink whisky?”

	“I love whisky.”

	“Perfect,” he told her. “I’ll see you soon.”

	Within less than two minutes, there was a knock at the door. Chad moved up to the door and answered it expecting to see a cute girl there. Instead, two olive-skinned men immediately barged through his doorway and took him down. Everything moved so fast as Chad tried to swing his fists wildly at the nearest man. A pain surged through his leg when a foot swept him from beneath, causing him to fall over with a thud. One of them placed something damp over his mouth and nose, which made him lose consciousness.

	 


Alessia Gardel

	Alessia was an old woman who remained physically active whenever she could. She was a skinny yet energetic woman with long grey hair and a meek smile. Despite her kindly appearance, many people instinctively avoided her when she remained on her property. She had an invisible aura that made people feel uncomfortable, and that was because she was a witch.

	For decades, Alessia lived alone on the far edges of town in a home that overlooked the deafening ocean waves. Her house was a white stone building shaped like a dome that sat on top of a cliffside. Acres of open, grassy fields divided it from an expansive forest of pine trees and the wilderness. The winding road between her home, the forest, and the city had power poles and advertisement billboards running alongside it the entire way. 

	When her nephew, Enzo, visited a day earlier to personally ask for help, she knew that it was for something important. Enzo never visited her oceanside cottage unless it was about business. He was a skinny man with pale skin and gapped teeth. Enzo had a full head of greasy brown hair neatly combed to the side. He spoke with a stutter and his big brown eyes looked as if they were about to cry. He looked like a puppy that people kicked around a few too many times. Enzo was a young man who nobody could take seriously, even in his professionally tailored black suit. 

	Enzo stood out in the front yard with her and awkwardly gazed at the ground. He seemed lost in his thoughts and unsure of what to say. The boy was a man now, but he still trembled with a shaking fear and anxiety. She knew that he was afraid of her, and it was for good reason. He knew what she was capable of. After being disrespected and robbed by Enzo’s parents, she brutally murdered them in front of the young lad by using magic to crush their bodies. Since then, Enzo had always been loyal to her out of fear for his life.

	“If you tell anybody, then the same will happen to you.” She had told him all those years ago. 

	Unfortunately, while she had a great amount of control over him, the boy was not the most useful of followers. Though he remained close to Marco Ricci and the rest of the crime family, he had little authority or influence within the organization. He was a bodyguard that they utilized infrequently. As a result, Alessia never received an adequate amount of work for herself, which was the whole point of planting him within the crime family. While the family moved on to becoming more legitimate as an organization, they utilized Alessia’s witchcraft less and less over the years. 

	There were fewer dead bodies to hide and less torture required for insubordinates. Alessia was finding herself slowly out of work, and soon she was going to be obsolete. Sure, she was a witch, but witchcraft only took a person so far. Witchcraft by itself did not generate money. Money was needed for surviving in this world. Since magic was a strict taboo in society, money was difficult to come by without a real job. 

	When Enzo told her that she would be dealing directly with the head of the Ricci family, she knew that she had an opportunity to really put her best foot forward. She would not have to rely heavily on Enzo’s incompetence for once. Having met the ill-tempered Marco Ricci on numerous occasions, she knew how hotheaded and easily swayed he was as a person. This was her chance to get back into the game on a more permanent basis, and she was willing to do anything to be able to do this.

	“He wants a p-permanent punishment f-for his brother-in-law,” Enzo said. “He th-thought a gender t-transformation would be a-adequate. He seems to th-think you can do that for him.”

	“I can do that easily,” the witch told her nephew. “But a permanent gender transformation isn’t possible with the spells that I know. He would become a man again after a short period of time. A permanent gender transformation is only possible through a body swap.”

	“Then that’s what the boss will want,” Enzo said. “I’ll let h-him know. What d-do you want me to tell him?”

	“Tell him to bring his brother-in-law and the person willing to take part in the swap. He’ll need to find somebody willing to be his new brother-in-law forever. The people swapping will need to provide me with their hair. Not old hair – freshly cut hair. Also, tell him to come.”

	“Y-Yes,” Enzo stammered. “He insists on c-coming to s-see the ritual take place. When are y-you willing to p-perform it?”

	“Later today, if possible,” Alessia said. “If he can’t do it today, then I’ll do it tomorrow. But be sure that he brings the money. One hundred thousand up front in cash, and one hundred thousand in cash for the next part after the ritual at a later date.”

	“Understood,” Enzo said. “I’ll s-see you later, Auntie Alessia.”

	Later that day, she received a call from Enzo that Marco Ricci was coming in less than an hour. He’s eager, she thought to herself. Closing her eyes, Alessia could see the area around her home through her floating invisible eyes. She saw insects, small squirrels, and two vehicles approaching the property. It looked blurry in her mind, yet she knew they were cars. One was a green car, while behind it was a black truck. The closer it got to her house, the clearer the objects became. The green car was a low and shapely car with an expensive look to it. The truck had multiple people dressed in black suits. Four of them had olive skin, while Enzo was the only pale man that tagged along. They were sitting in the back carrying handguns and rifles as they surrounded an unconscious man bound by rope.

	The crew parked in front of her home just behind her white fence. Alessia watched Marco struggle to get out of his green Lamborghini alongside an extremely beautiful girl in a jet-black dress that sexily stuck to her wide curves. Her long brown hair was wavy, and her smooth legs looked long in her high heels. Alessia had expected somebody ten to fifteen years younger, but she guessed that she would do. The woman was still very beautiful and looked perfect for sex work. But for how much longer? The witch thought.

	The four well-dressed men and Enzo hopped out of the truck and followed along behind them. The woman and Marco, with a black leather briefcase in his left hand, walked up the cement pathway that led to the front door and knocked. The other men followed after them. With a wave of Alessia’s hand, the door immediately unlocked and opened towards her. The woman and Marco walked through the doorway. 

	“Your bodyguards will have to remain outside,” Alessia said when she noticed the five men trying to come inside. “Enzo will also have to stay outside. I don’t want them to be inside when the magic happens. But, if your men could make themselves useful, I need your brother-in-law in here.”

	“Bring him here,” Marco said. “And be quick about it.” The men did as they were told and roughly dropped Chad on to the ground. He was unconscious with his ankles and wrists tied with yellow rope. Enzo and the guards backed away before Marco loudly shut the door. 

	“It’s been a long time, Marco.” Alessia said.

	“It’s an honor to be seeing you again,” he said. “I don’t usually deal with you directly, but I remember you dealing with my father when I was younger. Thank you so much for accepting my request.” He held up the briefcase. “I have the money right here.”

	“Enzo said that you needed my services,” Alessia told him. She studied his face. While he started off as respectful towards her, she wondered how long he could keep this up. “I told him that I was more than happy to oblige. I always accept requests for my skills and services. I’ve always served your family well.”

	“Did he say much about what’s gone on with the family?” Marco asked.

	“A few minor issues are plaguing you,” she said. “I heard that your sister’s husband cheated on her.” She could sense the dread and frustration beneath his stern gaze. She felt the anger boiling within his chest, the vein in his forehead starting to show itself as she continued. “I see you’ve taken it quite personally. I can understand why you would go to a person like me. You want justice, and I can provide it. I already have the spell ready in my mind.”

	Marco started pacing around the room now. It seemed as though the boiling anger had finally exploded. “Karen won’t let me kill that piece of shit.” He said loudly. “I just want to strangle his sorry ass.” The woman beside him looked horrified at the statement. “That fucking punk. I’ve never been so pissed off in my entire god damn life.”

	“You need to calm down,” Alessia said nonchalantly. “It isn’t fitting for the head of the Ricci family to act like a child. Your father was never like this. Please calm down.”

	“Sorry,” Marco whispered. “You’re right. Sometimes I let my emotions get the better of me.”

	“You’re the head of the Ricci family,” she scolded. “Don’t be a fool. Now, is this your wife? I don’t normally see women tailing thugs unless they’re prostitutes.”

	“I wish,” he laughed. “This is Kelly. She’s the girl who wants to help the family out.”

	“It’s an honor to meet you.” Kelly said meekly.

	Alessia studied the woman. Concentrating her energy, she sensed a great amount of sadness and frustration within her mind. While she did not specialize in mind reading, she could definitely tell that something was bothering the poor woman. “Settle yourselves in,” she told them. “I’ll go make some tea. You may leave your brother-in-law on the floor here.”

	Marco and Kelly sat at a square-shaped wooden table at the center of the kitchen. The smell of spaghetti lingered in the air as Alessia took a nearby kettle from the stove. Concentrating her energy into the palms of her hands, she placed her hands against the kettle and felt a steaming heat emitting from her wrinkled skin. Within seconds, the water began boiling. She placed three lemon and turmeric tea bags into three tiny green cups before pouring the water into every cup.

	Alessia set their cups down on the table, a white steam rising slowly from every cup, and smiled warmly at them. With a flick of her hands, the tea bags vanished. Marco watched her with a neutral expression, but there was a look of surprise in Kelly’s eyes. The casually man opened the briefcase in front of her with a smug look. “A hundred grand up front like you wanted,” Marco said to her. “The other hundred grand will come after the swap.”

	“Excellent,” Alessia said. She snapped her fingers, and the briefcase immediately closed and hovered into the air. The briefcase flew towards her and landed on the ground next to her. She watched Kelly nervously sipping from her cup. “Don’t worry, dear, I won’t bite. No need to be so afraid.”

	“S-Sorry,” she stammered. “I’ve never seen magic before. That’s all.”

	“How much do you know about me, Kelly?” Alessia asked while studying the woman. She drank loudly from her cup. “I’m sure Marco said a few things before coming here. Or perhaps Enzo explained my background.”

	“I don’t know a whole lot,” she admitted nervously. “I didn’t get a chance to speak to Enzo about you. He doesn’t say much.”

	“We did go over a lot of details in the car.” Marco said.

	Kelly paused for a brief moment and appeared lost in her thoughts. “But I know what you can do. You’re a witch, obviously. A person who can cast spells. I mean … you just casted magic in front of me. I guess he wasn’t joking about that.”

	Alessia smiled. “Yes, that’s all correct. Please don’t share that information. It’s prohibited by the Catholic Church to spread that information to normal humans.” She drank from her tea cup. “Tell me why you’re here specifically. I’d like to make sure that you’re not being coerced into doing this before we proceed.” 

	“I want to switch bodies with Marco’s brother-in-law,” she honestly said. As the woman spoke, Alessia read her mind for any indications of hesitance or lying. “That’s what I’m here for. Since he cheated on his wife with a bunch of escorts, Marco wants to ruin his life.” Kelly smiled warmly at the old woman. “I believe the plan was to make Chad feel like a slut as a permanent punishment. Those were his words. He wants Chad to become what he craves.”

	The conviction surprised Alessia. Permanently switching bodies required a lot of energy and commitment. While the witch had performed permanent swaps in the past, most people swapped for the sole purpose of living longer. Using it to get back at somebody for infidelity was a first for Alessia. 

	“I can most definitely do that,” Alessia told her. “It’s not out of my field of expertise. How do you two know each other exactly?”

	“She’s one of our main escorts,” Marco answered. “Luca runs a little escort business downtown for a lot of the tourists. That’s how I know her. Since she has a few life issues, she’s looking to start over.”

	“It’s really a second chance in life,” Kelly said. “I have way too much debt and health problems. But I also don’t mind the idea of being a guy for the rest of my life. I just want a chance to start over.”

	“An eternity as an escort,” Alessia said while brushing grey strands of hair away from her eyes. “The one thing he loves the most in this world, it would seem. Something that he would risk his marriage over. That would be a fitting punishment for him.”

	“There’s just one thing,” Kelly said. “Could we clarify it before we proceed?”

	“What is it?” Alessia asked with a smile.

	“It’s been at the back of my mind for a while now. If we swap bodies, that’s just our minds swapping, right? What if I need to go to work in his body? I don’t know how to do his job. I’m sure he can do my job in my body, but I don’t know anything about construction work.”

	“The longer you remain in his body, the more his memories are revealed to you,” Alessia answered. “Memories and skills will open up to you with time. Your souls change, but the physical shape of your brains do not become altered immediately. You become used to your new body with time.”

	“Hold on,” Kelly said. “Will I still have … free will to make my own decisions? Or do I become Chad in the end, and this entire thing starts over again?”

	“We all have free will,” Alessia said. “It doesn’t matter what our past mistakes were. It doesn’t matter what our past opinions were. It doesn’t matter what our thoughts are saying. As long as you can decide what action you want to take, then you have free will. If you decide to be a good father and husband to Marco’s sister, then you can do that as long as you willingly decide to be a good father and husband. If you decide to sleep with escorts when you feel sexual desire building up within you, then you can sleep with them.”

	Kelly nodded. “I see … I thought as much. But if I have free will, won’t Chad have that too? He could decide to try making us switch back or try telling the world about you being a witch.”

	Alessia laughed. “Don’t worry about that. I thought ahead as well. I have a special concoction that will help deal with that issue.” The old woman moved across the room and opened a cupboard. She pulled out a glass vial with purple liquid inside of it and held it out for the two visitors to see.

	“What’s that?” Marco asked.

	“I made this when Enzo told me that you were coming,” Alessia said. “Once I perform the ritual, I’m going to pour it into Kelly’s body. Once Chad enters your body during the swap, the effects of this potion will brainwash him so that he thinks that he’s actually you. It also acts as a bimbofication serum. Imagine yourself now except sluttier. He won’t be able to resist his new body.”

	“A potion that brainwashes him?” Kelly said as she smiled mischievously. “He won’t have the free will to fight back.”

	“Exactly,” Alessia said. “We’ll be doing the same thing with Karen. We’ll wipe the affair clean from her mind so you don’t have to worry about apologizing. It won’t be a complete wipe, but it will at least make things easier.”

	“When are we going to be able to do the ritual?” Marco asked.

	“We can start it right now,” Alessia answered. “Come with me.” 

	The witch finished the last of her tea before moving to the living room. Marco and Kelly followed her into a mostly empty room where a single couch sat in front of a box-like television screen. There was a tall and thick purple candle at all four corners of the room. Black and white photos littered the white walls of her home, the eyes of the dead staring eerily at them with neutral expressions on their faces.

	Alessia removed one of the green pillows from the couch and placed it on the ground. “This ritual doesn’t require much. Kelly, I need you to lie down and clear your thoughts. Marco, did Enzo tell you what we needed?”

	Marco stepped forward and pulled out a plastic bag of brown hair. “My boys snipped it off of him during the ride here,” he said. “It’s fresh, just like Enzo said you wanted. I wasn’t sure how much hair you needed.”

	“It’s the perfect amount.” Alessia told him.

	Kelly moved to the center of the room where Alessia had placed the pillow. She hesitantly brought herself down on to her hands and knees before resting her head against the pillow. Alessia took hold of the bag and opened it. She placed the plastic bag of hair beside Kelly. Marco crossed his arms and watched as Alessia slowly lit every candle in the room with her mind. The smell of lavender oil diffused everywhere.

	“Are you nervous, dear?” Alessia asked.

	“Really nervous,” Kelly laughed. “This isn’t something I’ve done before. It’s just such a weird feeling.”

	“It will be over soon,” Alessia said. “I promise.” The old woman’s eyes locked on to Marco. “Marco, please step forward and hold out your hand over Kelly. I’m going to be taking some of your blood.”

	“My blood?” Marco asked. “Why the hell do you need my blood? Enzo didn’t mention this.”

	“Do you want the ritual to take place or not?” Alessia asked.

	“I do,” he answered. “But I don’t see why you can’t use your own blood.”

	“The blood is what will allow you to keep control over the two participants in the event they become rogue,” she explained. “Without the blood, you run the risk of Chad running away in his new body. And that’s even with the mind control serum.”

	“Alright, fine,” he said. “I’ll give you some blood. Do you want me to cut myself open?”

	“Just leave that up to me.” The old woman said with a smile.

	Sitting down beside Kelly, Alessia quietly concentrated her energy into the palms of her hands. “Grant me control,” the witch whispered. “Grant me freedom.” Once Marco held his right hand over Kelly, a burst of red light emanated from the witch’s forehead. Marco let out a surprised gasp as beads of blood ran down from a cut in his hand. The drops splattered on to Kelly’s forehead. With a clap of her hands, a piece of Kelly’s brown hair tore off cleanly and began hovering above her. The woman was breathing heavily as she watched the hairs flying upwards. “Take my sacrifice and grant me my desires.”

	Demonic whispers surrounded the room when Alessia brought her hands back together, concentrating and focusing her energy into the palms of her hands again until the room became blanketed by a bright red light. The light felt warm to the touch as a hot air began to blow all around them. Nearby papers and dust and other debris began to circle around them. 

	Alessia quickly brought her hands together again and made a loud, single clap. A burst of energy shot through the room, causing all of the hovering objects to fly into the walls. The force made Alessia struggle to remain upright. When she opened her eyes, she could see the red light shrinking around the pair of hairs before a loud boom rang through the room. The sound knocked Alessia, Marco, and every portrait to the ground.

	 


Kelly

	Right after she lost consciousness in the witch’s living room, she found herself in an open field of green grass near the forest where she had grown up. Her body shivered when an energy flowed through her chest and down between her legs. She felt aroused when she reawakened in a place she had been to before.

	Going into this, she had no idea what to expect, so she felt overwhelmed with emotion when the familiar scenery appeared around her. Tears dripped down her eyes as she walked alongside an old friend she had not seen in decades. She missed her so much. She was walking with Lady Beth, her old dalmatian from her childhood, when the dog suddenly darted somewhere in the woods.

	“Beth, no!” She screamed. “Get back here!”

	The dog was chasing a massive raccoon. More tears streamed from her eyes as she ran as fast as she could. Her heart was racing by the time she hopped over a pile of tree roots. “No,” she said. “Not again! Not again!” Lady Beth had chased a raccoon down a steep hillside and broken her back and neck all those years ago. She had suppressed the memory, yet the witch’s magic was making her relive her worst nightmare. When she moved over the roots, her foot got stuck, causing her to plummet down a steep hill.

	She painfully rolled down the hill, the twigs and branches and roots scraping at her body. Kelly screamed by the time she hit the bottom of the hillside. When she looked around, she realized that she was lying down beside a bloody and immobile dog. Lady Beth could only whine and stare at Kelly as the two remained there together. Pain surged through her younger body while the endless tears flowed from her eyes. Kelly kept sobbing and brought her hand up to the dog’s neck. She felt her warm fur against her skin and tried to get up. It was a warmth she had long forgotten. When she looked up, she was staring directly into a man’s eyes.

	That was when Kelly woke up in the living room surrounded by Alessa and Marco. Cut up rope sat beneath her limbs. She was on the ground near where her old body was resting. Rubbing at her hands, she noticed rougher skin and rope marks around her wrists. Her eyes widened with shock when the reality finally hit her. She knew what she was getting into, but the idea of actually being in another person’s body absolutely blew her mind.

	“It worked…” She murmured quietly to herself in her new voice. The sound of her new, deep voice sounded harmonious. “Holy shit, I’m Chad.” Kelly breathed deeply and savored the cool air around her skin. She stared down at her thick, callused hands and chipped nails with disgust. Flexing her fists and arms, she saw riveting veins that stretched all along her bulky forearm and bicep. She felt unbelievably strong as she moved around the room. Her old body was scrawny in comparison. She did not feel as fast, but she definitely felt power and vigor with every step.

	“How do you feel, dear?” Alessa asked as she poured the potion’s contents into her old body’s mouth. Her old body drank and coughed at the concoction. “You might feel a little dizzy and uncomfortable. That will fade with time, I promise you.”

	“I feel like I can do anything,” Kelly said. “God, look at my shoulders.” She patted at her pecks through Chad’s white polo shirt. “I feel so big. I want to take the world on.”

	“Calm yourself,” she heard Marco say. “That was the problem with that piece of shit. Don’t go doing what he tried doing. You’re not invincible. The world doesn’t owe you anything. Do you understand?”

	“Whatever you say,” Kelly said indifferently. Her eyes lingered on to her old body. She felt drawn to the gorgeous magnetism that she once radiated with. She knew how pretty her body was, but she never understood what it truly felt like to admire her soft curves and large breasts. She felt something hardening between her legs the longer she stared at her beautiful body. She shifted uncomfortably in place and prayed that nobody noticed.

	“Anyway, now that the swap’s over, it’s time to proceed,” Marco said. “Don’t let your testosterone get to you. We’ll get your old body to the agency to make sure he knows that he’s you now. Then, we’ll go home with Alessa and wipe Karen’s memory of the affair. And then we’ll go on as if nothing ever happened. The family’s getting back together in one piece.”

	Suddenly, the old woman began whispering to herself. Hearing her, Kelly turned and looked at her with a concerned look over her face. Bursting outwards from the old woman was a bright red light that blanketed the entire building. Kelly tried to move forward to try pinning the old lady down, but the light was far too quick. The hairs along the back of Kelly’s neck rose as a hot pain surged through her chest. The air became difficult to breathe. The whispers of men bounced around the room when Kelly abruptly fell to her new hands and knees, beads of sweat running down her face. She struggled to remain conscious while she heard Marco falling beside her. 

	In the confusion, Marco managed to grasp the witch’s left ankle. “Alessa, what’s … what’s going on? What are you doing?”

	The witch kicked his hand away. “Don’t touch me, child.”

	Kelly heard the front door opening and looked towards the opening. “What’s going on in here?” She heard a man’s voice say. “Are you guys alright in here?” Multiple bodies and firearms collapsed loudly against the floor. She saw four of the bodyguards on the ground. The only person who was still standing was a pale man with brown hair. He looked visibly stressed as he walked across the room.

	“I didn’t know y-you were going to do this so soon,” Enzo said to the old woman. “I w-would have b-been more pr-prepared.”

	“Oh my god,” Kelly cried. “What’s happening?”

	“How are you still standing, Enzo?” Marco struggled to ask.

	Alessia began laughing as she stood above Kelly and Marco. The old woman was the only other person in the room standing beneath the red aura that engulfed her home. “It’s because I’m allowing him to keep standing,” the witch said. “He still has a use for me.” Kelly could see the impish smile on the old woman’s face. 

	“What the hell did you get me into?” Marco demanded to know.

	“She told me I’d b-be rewarded,” Enzo stammered. “I’m s-sorry.”

	“Fuck you,” Marco yelled. “FUCK YOU!”

	“Quiet,” the witch said. “I know how you’ve treated him in the past. Don’t speak to my nephew like that.” The old woman kneeled in front of Marco and ran her shriveled finger along his jaw line. He let out a painful shriek, the sound of his skin sizzling beneath her finger. A light burn appeared where she touched him. 

	“Stop it,” Kelly pleaded. “Please, stop hurting him!”

	“You foolish boy,” she cooed after she pulled away from him. “Did you really think that I was going to help somebody like you?”

	“I don’t understand,” Marco said. “I gave you half the money. Enzo, I gave you everything. Why are you all turning on me?”

	“It’s quite simple,” Alessia said. “You operate a substantial amount of territory. Chad operates a substantial amount of territory as well. You both make a substantial amount of money from these territories. Because I was the one who placed your friend’s soul inside of his body, I’ll be able to control him through magic. Because you gave me your blood during the ritual, I’ll be able to control you. You’ve probably felt it – the pain in your chest.”

	“What are you getting at?” Marco said angrily while he grasped his chest. “Oh, fuck, what did you do to me?”

	“It’s part of the spell,” Alessia said happily. “I performed two spells just now. I performed a body swap spell between Chad and Kelly. But I also casted a mind control spell over you, Marco. I lied about why I needed your blood. I didn’t need it for the body swap. By giving me your blood consensually, you gave me full control of your body. I just used some soul energy from the two swappers. Now, I just have to think an action and you’ll do it for me.”

	Marco grimaced in pain as he rubbed at his chest. Suddenly, with the snap of Alessia’s fingers, he rose from the ground and began unbuckling his pants. “No,” he said. “You need to undo this now. Right now!” Kelly could see anger radiating from his face as he continued speaking, but words suddenly stopped coming out of his mouth. When Marco realized this, his eyes widened. With his pants and underwear removed, Kelly could see his cock hardening. He began stroking himself. “See this, Marco? I can speak through you as well. I can humiliate you however I want.”

	The old witch laughed again when she stopped him from masturbating. “Don’t worry, Marco, I don’t plan on taking over your body. If I did, I wouldn’t be able to cast magic again. Magic requires certain elements that normal humans don’t have. I can use magic to extend my life indefinitely, so you shouldn’t have to worry about me. I’ll definitely still order you around, though, kind of like how you’ve ordered around everybody else.”

	“You … bitch…” Marco struggled to say through gritted teeth.

	“Interesting,” Alessia laughed. “You’re still able to speak. You’re quite stubborn or hardheaded.”

	“Alessia,” Kelly said. “Please, don’t do this. If you’re going to do this to Marco, then please just let me leave. I’ll stay out of your way. I won’t interfere with what you’re trying to do.”

	“Dear, I especially need you now,” the witch said happily. “Chad controls a lot of the city. Marco controls a lot of the city. Between the two of you, I’ll be in control of the entire city. I’ve been starved of business for way too long. I don’t plan on becoming obsolete anytime soon.”

	“I’m not going to help you,” Kelly said desperately. “I … I refuse to help you unless you stop this. Reverse everything, or I’ll tell everybody about you. I promise I will.”

	“I was afraid that you’d say that,” Alessia said calmly. “Fortunately, I’ve come up with a solution. Enzo, step forward.”

	“Yes, A-Auntie Alessia,” he stammered.

	“What are you doing?” Kelly asked. “Hold on, I wasn’t serious. I was just testing you.”

	“I’m giving my nephew his reward,” Alessia said. “I don’t really care about your jests. He’d serve me well with your new body. He wouldn’t try refusing me. The boy isn’t stupid like you.”

	It felt hot beneath the light as the old woman brought her hands up into the air. When she did so, Kelly began hovering into the air. She felt helpless against the invisible hands that pushed at her body. Her new body tried to say something, but no words came out. She could feel her heart starting to race as Enzo stepped beneath her. 

	 


Chad Alonso

	The last thing Chad remembered was losing consciousness in his secondary apartment building. Whispers from men and women echoed in his mind throughout his dreamless sleep. When he finally regained consciousness, he found himself in an open and flat field of tall green grass. 

	A dog barked in the distance. The grass uncomfortably scraped at his body as he walked forward without a goal in mind. A purple sun hung overhead and slowly began to set. The skies were a deep purple while he felt unsure of what to do. His head felt numb with confusion. Where the hell am I? He wondered. 

	“Follow me if you want to get home.” A croaky voice whispered to him.

	A bright red orb of light appeared in front of him. What is that? It circled around him before slowly moving away from him. Feeling drawn to the warmth and whispers of the orb, Chad began following it through the open field until he reached a large forest where the orb of light had disappeared. Suddenly, a group of different voices emerged from around Chad.

	“You stupid whore,” a man with a deep voice spat. “I told you that isn’t how things are done around here.”

	“I told you it wasn’t worth it.” A woman whispered sadly.

	“Please,” a desperate little girl cried. “I didn’t mean it!”

	“Hey, who’s there?” Chad asked. “Where the fuck are you people?”

	The sound of crying and moaning echoed all around him. His heart stopped as the hairs on the back of his neck began to stand. Everything about this was creepy to him. His eyes looked left and right into the dark corners of the forest. The area around him started to darken suddenly. With his heart racing, Chad eagerly ran through the forest looking for the orb of light. Once the sun had completely disappeared, he could barely see the area in front of him.

	“I’m almost there,” Another woman cried. “Please, just give me more time.”

	“We all have free will,” A croaky old voice said. “You need to calm down.”

	Chad fell to his hands and knees. The voices in his head were starting to get to him. It was like he was listening to a bunch of different conversations happening at the same time. Breathing heavily, he started seeing images in his head. He could see a variety of different men and women flashing before his eyes. He recognized none of them until the image of his brother-in-law showed up. Once he saw Marco’s bloodshot eyes, Chad immediately started screaming.

	“I’m sorry,” Chad cried. “I’m so sorry.”

	A faint glow of red light could be seen just up the hill. A sense of desperation began to throb in his chest. Chad started jogging towards the red light. He fell over repeatedly over thick roots and branches. He felt and tasted blood against his lips, but the man kept pressing on in desperation. Once he reached the top of the hill, he reached out to grab the orb of red light. The sound of a little girl shrieking made Chad cover his ears. That was when a pain surged through his chest. It felt like his entire body was on fire when a strange energy engulfed him. He let out an agonizing scream before falling to the ground into a comfortable purple blanket that smelled like lavender and roses. The ground felt soft underneath his weight.

	Chad opened his eyes and looked around a blurry and dizzy world. People were speaking all around him, but most of their words became jumbled or distorted. Very few of their sentences made it through to his head as a bitter taste lingered in his mouth. He swallowed the bitterness and gagged. He felt like he was in a drunken dream as he sat up from the bed and leaned his forehead into his dainty hand. The smell of a sweet perfume lingered around his chest and neck as he looked around a bedroom with orange paint and a dresser across from where he sat.

	He looked into the dark brown eyes of a completely naked woman who looked thick and busty. She had weight distributed beautifully along her ass, legs, and beautiful breasts that sagged beautifully. The woman had long brown hair that curled at the ends around her bare breasts. She was definitely beautiful, but way older than what Chad was used to seeing. The woman looked like a naughty school teacher. What a fucking MILF, he thought. God damn. Her pink lips curled into a smile that gaped in shock when Chad realized that he was this woman. Wait, how the fuck am I a girl? What’s going on? Who is this?

	Before he could hop off the bed to look at himself more closely to make sure he was seeing things right, a warm kiss against his neck made him stay on the bed. A tickling sensation brushed against his neck before the rest of his body seemingly reacted to the kiss. A wonderful feeling, which he had never experienced before in his life, was spreading across his shapely body. Oh my god, he thought. This has to be a dream. It just has to. The combination of dizziness and arousal made the area between his legs dampen. 

	“What’s going on?” Chad asked confusedly.

	“Hush,” the man whispered.

	Chad let out a steamy moan when two hands took hold of his breasts and squeezed them gently. He felt more kisses against his neck, shoulders, and upper back as he became wetter and wetter by the second. Every kiss felt hot and moist like the throbbing slit between his thighs. He felt his body shivering with anticipation. Chad squinted at the mirror and saw a fit man with chiseled muscles around his arms worshipping him. He was a familiar white man with brown hair and angry brown eyes.

	“Who are you?” Chad asked hesitantly between kisses. “Why are you doing this to me?”

	“Because I want to fuck you,” he whispered. “Don’t worry about it.”

	I’m not gay, he thought. I’m not gay. I’m not gay. I’m not gay. Chad struggled in the man’s grasp against his chest. Everything felt so wrong. Every inch of his body was enjoying the carnal attention, but sex with another man was not something he was into. He knew he did not find men attractive. His mind screamed no, but his reactive body begged for more. The more he tried to think of girls he had been with, the more naughty images of handsome men appeared in his mind. He felt disgusted and ashamed deep down.

	Unable to fully break free from the man, Chad stayed quiet and let the stranger feel him all over. He felt wonderful from all of this. He instinctively placed his hands over the other man’s hands as he continued to cup his breasts. The nipples hardened underneath the stranger’s warm hands. Chad let out another moan, the kisses becoming more passionate by the minute against his lustful body. He felt the man’s cock brushing against his lower back, naughtily prodding against him while he grinded against his firm and bubbly ass.

	“You feel amazing.” Chad said breathlessly. His eyes widened. No, I didn’t say that. I didn’t. He tried leaning forward away from the man, but his dominant strength overwhelmed him.

	The man released Chad’s breasts. One arm wrapped around Chad’s flat tummy, while the other arm’s fingers began lingering around his clit. Chad tried to lean away again, but the man kept him secure. Waves of pleasure surged through his body when the stranger began exploring his exposed clit and folds. Holy shit, he thought to himself. Chad moaned even louder now, his lower body fidgeting with every wonderful movement from his fingers. I’m not gay, he kept thinking to himself. I’m not gay.

	Suddenly, a strange feeling was starting to build up inside of his lower body. Wonderful contractions started happening when his entire body started shaking violently with excitement. The man struck the perfect spot inside of his moist cunt. A fiery heat had slowly built up within his core before it finally dispersed all around him. He let out a passionate moan as he fell backwards into the man. He felt the man’s hard pecks against his back as he experienced his very first female orgasm. His tummy kept shivering when he tried regaining his breath.

	“That was wonderful,” Chad said in his female voice. “You’re driving me insane.”

	“You’re so turned on right now,” The man laughed at him. “I can’t believe how big of a slut you are.”

	“I’m not a slut,” Chad said breathlessly. “I … I’m … I’m not a slut.”

	The man laughed. “Yes, you are.” He planted a kiss against the side of Chad’s neck. “I’m Marco. Or at least … I’m technically Marco.”

	Chad’s eyes widened with fear. Anxiety gushed from his body when his heart began racing. When Marco played with his pussy again, his entire body trembled with a hot euphoria. It was so wrong, but he suddenly stopped caring when he came a second time. He felt weak as the man lay him across the bed now. Chad needed more of his brother-in-law.

	“I can smell the fear in you,” Marco said. “You’ve avoided me for this long. And now you want me inside of you.” Before Chad could push the other man away, Marco began planting moist kisses against his firm breasts. Chad’s tender skin erupted with needy desire. Completely giving himself up, his feminine hands weakened and let the man violate his new body. “Am I wrong?”

	“Marco,” he whispered in his feminine voice. “This is so wrong. You’re my brother-in-law. I’m married.”

	“When did that bother you?” Marco asked coolly.

	Marco’s nose trailed along and brushed against his stomach. Something was strange about his brother-in-law. Chad never saw him as calm, yet Marco worshipped his body without a hint of anger or overreaction. Tired and satisfied from his wonderful orgasm, Chad helplessly stared up into the other man’s dark eyes. “Marco,” he whispered. “I want you. I need you to make me cum again.”

	The man’s pecks hung beautifully against his hard body. Chad never realized how perfect his brother-in-law was. Now in a female body, he felt like he knew how to admire a man now. Men were so attractive to him now. At first, Chad kept fighting his urges, but now he was accepting the change. Watching him more closely between every kiss and nudge, Marco looked like an absolute god towering over his helpless body. When Chad looked down the man’s chiseled abs, he noticed a massive cock goading the entrance to his body. Bumpy veins rippled across the shaft when he pressed the dome against his gaping vagina.

	Without additional warning, the man forced his way inside of him, the sound of his moist folds parting surging through his body as the man gave every inch of himself. Chad’s mind became filled with brief flashes of the woman’s memories. He saw thousands of dicks entering his body and money being thrown at him. She’s a prostitute, he thought. He could see every man and girl coming on to him as the memories caused his body to twitch with anticipation.

	As the flashes of memories appeared before his very eyes, it felt like something inside of him had finally snapped. The feeling of having another man inside of him felt incredible. In a way, Chad was allowing the man’s cock to wander between his legs, and he was okay with this now. He enjoyed every bump and curve along his cock as it tunneled through his throbbing inner folds. Chad let out a moan, his long legs wrapping around Marco’s waist as he wanted more. He locked the man in his feminine grip while he hungrily planted kisses against his lips.

	“Yes, right there. Please, Marco, right there.”

	“I see the serum’s finally taking its full effect.”

	“What serum?” Chad asked in a daze. The muscular man managed to break free from Chad’s distracted grip. He repositioned Chad so that he was on his hands and knees. “Oh, fuck, you’re strong.”

	“After I had you switch bodies with our escort friend, I gave you a potion that made you overly aroused,” he said. “You’ve likely seen that body’s memories by now. You’ve been in there for more than twenty minutes. Soon, your mind will think the body’s memories were your memories all along, and you’ll forget that you used to be a young man named Chad. And you’ll remember is that you’re a slutty escort.”

	“Oh, good,” Chad whispered. “I’m so excited. I can’t wait to be a slut.”

	Laughing, Marco swung his thick cock right back into Chad’s crease and fucked him from behind. Chad let out a surprised gasp as more memories from the girl’s life flickered in his mind. He saw himself running through an open field, similar to the grassy field that he had seen earlier, before finally catching a black and white dalmatian dog. He felt himself laughing in the memory before the hot pleasure between his legs overtook his mind.

	“Holy fuck,” Chad murmured while looking over his shoulder at the glistening man’s perfect body. “Right there, Marco, fuck me harder…” The more the man made love to him, the closer and closer he got until the buildup finally caused his body to explode into a powerful orgasm that made his body and voice shiver with overwhelming pleasure. His body was unbelievably horny and sensitive. “That was amazing. Oh my god, Marco.” 

	“Shall I keep going?” Marco asked when Chad’s body finally stopped shaking.

	“Yes,” Chad giggled. “I want it right there! You’re so deep from this angle … I love it.” 

	He saw Marco’s big hands wrapping around his feminine waist as the thrusts became harder and stronger. Chad winced as he came again, his lower body shaking as Marco kept fucking him. Flashes of the girl’s memories appeared in his mind with every plunge of the man’s cock. While he screamed delightfully, he felt Marco cupping and roughly squeezing his sagging breasts. They stayed connected and still. The cock remained inside of him as Chad felt kisses along his back and neck. He felt loved and wanted so badly by the crime boss. Chad moaned quietly with every passing second. He did not want his brother-in-law to stop. 

	“Oh, baby,” Chad said. “I fucking love you so much.” Chad grasped the sheets beneath him as the man started grunting loudly. Chad felt like the man was dominating him, and he was enjoying every second of it. It was a completely different feeling as a woman. Sex felt way better. His mind was becoming less sharp with every movement. As the crime boss fucked him, Chad reached down towards his clit and started rubbing the throbbing bump with a longing desire in his eyes.

	He felt so wet as the man’s dome prodded his insides. A single strand of his musky juices dripped down from his folds as Marco fucked him. I want him to cum inside of me, he thought. I want him to fill me up. He suddenly no longer cared that this was his brother-in-law. As a matter of fact, he actually felt turned on at the thought. He wanted him to plant his seed inside of him.

	Chad closed his eyes, visualizing the wonderful cock breaching him so deep until his insides became impossibly full. Suddenly, he felt his hair being pulled, and his eyes widened while Marco started fucking him like a bull. He moved stronger and faster. Chad felt so helpless beneath his strength as his cock noisily ravaged his body. With one final grunt, Marco finally came. He felt the man’s cock swelling, his strong gushes of cum filling his wet hole. 

	His brother-in-law slowly pulled out and quietly groaned. “Fuck…” He whispered. Giggling quietly, Chad reached down to cum pooling beneath his slit and rubbed at it with a finger. Breathing heavily and with his mind feeling numb with desire, Chad rested on Marco’s arm with a satisfied look before planting a light kiss against his cheek. 

	 


Epilogue

	It was late at night when Marco and Chad came to the family mansion. The children were already sleeping, so Karen had little else to do for the evening. Her brother set her up with a glass of white wine before speaking to her about family business. It was strange to her since Marco never talked about the family’s affairs with anybody except for his closest members. Karen was often left out of those types of conversations, as was the case during their childhood, so she drunkenly welcomed the change. 

	Marco sat across from Karen as she suddenly coughed violently. Something tasted sour in her mouth when she lowered her empty glass of what she thought was white wine. It tasted completely different. Her mind felt like it had gone numb as she stared into her brother’s stern eyes. They stared right into her, but he seemed like he was staring blindly into her. It felt like he was not actually looking at her.

	“It’s settled then,” Marco said coolly to her. She could feel Chad’s warm hand wrapping around her waist while she stared at her brother. “We’ll set the other families straight. The Gardel family will have the downtown streets and operate the drug trade there.”

	“I l-like the idea,” she heard Chad stammer. “We’ll g-get more money in the long run that way. The Alonso family w-will help with th-the enforcement.”

	Marco nodded. “And we’ll have the new slut service the men. She’s already been fixed. I don’t think Kelly’s a suitable name, though. We’ll figure something out. You’ve got her tonight.”

	“I d-do?”

	“You’d better use her right.”

	Who the hell’s Kelly? “I thought we were going legitimate?” She asked. She shook her head, a pain throbbing deep within her forehead, and closed her eyes. She felt Chad’s hand grasping her right wrist.

	“Babe, a-are y-you okay?” Chad asked.

	“Yeah, I’m fine,” she said. She opened her eyes and looked around the kitchen. The pain would not go away. “Sorry, I just … it feels like I’m forgetting something.”

	“I’m sure you’ll remember in time,” Marco said calmly. “I’m just glad things could work out in the end.”

	“What could work out?” Karen asked.

	“Don’t worry about it. Keep drinking your wine.”

	Something was seriously wrong with this picture. She was sitting in front Marco as he held a calm conversation with her husband. The two rarely got along, yet the fiery temper that Marco always had seemed nonexistent. Despite his stern eyes, her brother was smiling a little too much. The way him and Chad interacted made her feel uncomfortable deep down, yet it also warmed her heart to know that the two were finally getting along.

	“Sorry,” she said. “I have a really big headache. I think … I think it’s a good idea too. As long as the family doesn’t get into too much trouble, then I think redistributing the territories is good for everybody.”

	“I’m glad you see it that way, dear sister.” Marco chuckled while he poured another glass of white wine for Karen and Chad to have. She took the glass and sipped from it while watching her husband tighten his grip around her. “We’ll start first thing tomorrow morning. I’ll be leaving the mansion to stay at the downtown compound. You two behave and look after the house, alright? Chad, make sure you treat her right. The family depends on keeping this in check. The family can’t be seen as weak anymore.”

	Treat her right? Karen thought.

	“Yes s-sir, Marco,” her husband said. “We’ll s-see you later.”

	When Marco finally left, Karen got up and poured herself another glass near the kitchen counter to try numbing the pain in her head. Suddenly, Chad’s hands wrapped around her waist. She nearly choked on the wine as she nearly elbowed him out of instinct for some reason.

	“Hey, are y-you a-alright?” Chad asked.

	“I’m fine,” Karen insisted. “Like I said, I just have a big headache.”

	“You nearly decked m-me.”

	She took another gulp of white wine. She savored the sweetness and the alcohol, the liquids swishing along her tongue before she turned to her husband.

	“Do y-you … feel … d-different?” Chad asked.

	Why is he stuttering so much? She licked her inner cheeks. “I … I … no,” she lied. “I don’t … feel different.” What the hell is going on? Did he spike my wine?

	She studied his handsome eyes. He was stuttering a lot for some reason, but she did not care for some reason. She knew she should have paid more attention. It was like her mind was playing tricks on itself, though. 

	“I’m s-sorry,” her husband whispered. “I have t-to do this. For th-the family. For the f-future. We have t-to stay together. Or Marco will b-be mad…”

	“What?” 

	“I’m s-sorry…”

	As Karen stared into her husband’s eyes, she noticed that there was a hunger that she had not seen in years. She smiled warmly out of instinct, and he smiled right back. It still felt strange to her. 

	“I want you so badly,” she found herself saying. She tilted her head and was about to take that back when he suddenly leaned forward and pressed his lips against hers, and she immediately melted into him. Her heart started racing when she felt his hands along her ass. Suddenly, she felt his strong hands brushing between her legs. She moaned loudly and collapsed on to the ground, the vibrating fingers breaching her folds through her underwear. What the hell is happening to me?

	To her surprise, when she looked down, she could see her husband’s head between her legs. He always refused to eat her pussy, and now his tongue hungrily searched her insides. Waves of pleasure surged through her arching body as her legs shivered blissfully. She let out a passionate scream, no longer caring about her sleeping children or whether or not the guards were around. Karen had no idea what had gotten into Chad, but she was starting to love every bit of it as he guided her to their bedroom to do all sorts of things together.

	Her body was alive with lust as her mind screamed for help. She tried to say something – she tried to tell Chad to stop, but it was like something was moving her body on its own. Just before her husband closed the door behind them, a woman laughed quietly in the distance. But when she succumbed to her emotions and submitted to her husband on the bed that they rarely shared, the pain in her head finally faded away.

	Suddenly, a slender woman with dark hair appeared dressed in an almost see-through black gown. She was smiling at them as she slowly walked closer to the bed. “Did I keep you waiting?” The woman asked with almost dead eyes.

	“Who’s that?” Karen struggled to ask.

	Chad smirked. “That’s Kelly. She’s going to be servicing us tonight.”

	Before Chad’s wife could say anything, the brunette untied the sash around her waist. The gown immediately fell to the ground, and the sexy woman sauntered up to the bed and got onto her hands and knees. She smiled up into Karen’s eyes before burying her face between her legs. A wave of pleasure rushed through her as Karen allowed her lust to overwhelm her.

	 


More Erotica by Jimmy Zappa

	 

	Tribal Masks

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

	 

	A Perfect Student

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

	 

	The Witch's House

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

	 

	Making Her Mine

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

	 

	Inside My Seductive Mother

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

	 

	The Skin Stealer

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

	 

	My Obsessive Ex

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

	 

	Becoming A Real Girl

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

	 

	An Adulterous Student's Body

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

	 

	Let Her Inside Me Book 1

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

	 

	Let Her Inside Me Book 2

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

	 

	A Bad Girl's Permanent Lesson

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

	 

	Deep Inside My Ex

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

	 

	My Naughty Tutor

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

	 

	Becoming My Coworker

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

	 

	Inside His Naughty Wife

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

	 

	Becoming The Girl Next Door

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

	 

	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 self-control to the beautiful girl's hormones. Bubbling with sexual energy, the witch's friend begins to lose himself to his lustful desires.

	 

	Inside Her Perfect Student

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

	 

	My Husband’s Secret Crush

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

	 

	Just In Her Head

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

	 

	Cheating With Her Husband

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

	 

	Making Him Mine

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

	 

	Sexily Young Again

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

	 

	Sharing My Girlfriend

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

	 

	Stealing Her Youth

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

	 

	A Feminizing Wish

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

	 

	My Slut Wife

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

	 

	Prepare Her Body

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

	 

	Make Her Naughty

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

	 

	The Witch’s Mask 1

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

	 

	A Feminized Agent

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

	 

	Fountain of Youth

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

	 

	Inside Her Girlfriend

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

	 

	My Girly Husband

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

	 

	Living Inside Me

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

	 

	Inside My Head

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