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If you're just meeting me, then hello. My name is Mathias. Let me tell you a little bit about what just happened to me.

To start, let me tell you that I am in love with my best friend, who happens to be Prince Gavin, son of the king, and the best person I know. I've known him for years and have been hopelessly in love with him for a while now. I say hopelessly because, while I am very much attracted to Gavin, he does not feel the same towards men. So, naturally, it was hopeless.

But not anymore. 

Bella, a handmaiden in the castle, knew what was in my heart and revealed herself to be a witch who could help me, for a price. So we struck a deal. She would change me into a woman if, once I was in a relationship with Gavin, I would steal a certain ruby from the castle vault for her. I didn't love the idea, but anything would be worth being able to be with Gavin at last. So I agreed, and she transformed me into a beautiful, raven-haired young woman with a full chest and a face worthy of immortalizing on canvas.

Now I'm a woman, and Bella just finished giving me a very hands-on lesson about pleasing Gavin in my new body. I was still flushed with the pleasure of it all. 

But as amazing as that had been, it was time to move forward for my true desire: Gavin. I was going to make him mine.

I was in the middle of the woods now, and I had to make it all the way back to the castle. No long journey was going to dampen my spirits, though. I was heading towards destiny. 

"Bella, a witch! Amazing," I said to myself. Bella had disappeared off to the castle just moments ago, where she would meet me. The plan was to pretend I was a princess from the far away Blue Isles named Mary, and I was to be staying here with the royal Matilly family while my own family was on a sea voyage planned years ago, off to find new land or some such. 

Bella, a longtime member of the castle staff and friend of the royal family, would let the king know and make it seem like this false boarding was something he had agreed to some long time ago, but no longer remembered. I trusted her to smooth it over. All I had to do was go and meet her at the castle gate.

And as for me, Bella was going to deliver a letter to Mathias on my behalf, stating that my father had sent me away for blacksmith training to some faraway town called Ketla. That would settle my disappearance with Gavin, and he wouldn't be wondering about Mathias while Mary was busy making love to him.

I instinctively hiked up my dress so that it wouldn't brush on the ground too much while I walked. Maybe I did have a knack for this, being a woman. Without a doubt, I was loving it.

I got a little more used to my new body on the walk to the castle, making sure to steer a little wide of the village and take a more roundabout path. I was light and springy and full of energy, although that might have had more to do with my mood, and just coming off an incredible roll in the hay with Bella and her magical cock. 

For years, all I'd thought about was how I could be with Gavin, and now I was in the midst of a magical, magnificent opportunity. I felt like the luckiest person alive. I touched my breasts again and sighed at the feeling. To be a woman! I felt lovely, and there was so much more to know about it. It was all happening very fast, and all this wonderment and happy thinking made the sunny walk go by very quickly.

When I reached the castle, I saw Bella waiting for me at the gate. She was dressed in her typical handmaiden garb again, her black hair back up atop her head, and colorful clothes gone. But she had a bright energy she couldn't hide.

"Mary!" she called to me as I approached the gate. "Please, this way." 

"Hello, Bella," I said cheerily, but was silenced with a harsh look from her. "Oh, I mean...it's a pleasure to meet you. You must be Bella."

She brightened again. "Yes. Come this way, Princess Mary. I'll show you to your room in Castle Matilly."

I held back a little laughter at Bella's formal guiding of me inside the castle. It was all so strange; I'd been going in and out of this castle for years, and to be given a tour after all this time was amusing. But of course, I wasn't me anymore. I was Mary, princess of the faraway Blue Isles, and I had to play the part.

We passed a few people whom I knew well, but who obviously didn't recognize me at all. Still, they were happy to greet me and seemed to marvel at my beauty. Bella really had done some amazing magic on me; not only was I a woman now, I was a remarkable one. All the attention actually felt quite nice, and it wasn't something that I was used to. 

"This way, Mary," Bella said to me, after we had said farewell to a pair of castle messengers who definitely had an eye for me. "I'll show you to your room."

"Is it near Gavin's?" I asked her discreetly.

Bella shook her head. "Nothing free in that wing, I'm afraid. You're in the east, second floor."

"Okay." That was too bad. It would have been nice to be able to stay near Gavin. I followed Bella up the wide stone steps that led up to the second floor of the castle. We made a right at the landing and entered into the castle halls.

"Here we are," Bella said, pushing open a stout wooden door that led into a lovely little room with an arched window cut into the stone, deep red drapes opened around it, and a comfy-looking bed that matched the drapes themselves.

We were alone now. Bella closed the door behind us. "Is everything clear? The plan? The ruby?"

"Yes, I understand," I told her. "Are we done with the tour?"

"Mm-hm." Bella started toward the door and pulled it back open. "Well, you are obviously eager to go and see your man," she said with a smile. "Good luck, Mathias. I hope he's yours forever."

"Thank you, Bella," I said. I was confident that I would be able to pique Gavin's interest. After all, I knew him better than anybody. In this body, I would be able to truly make him fall in love with me. And it would be for the best—I'd thought sometimes, that if I were a girl, Gavin would want to be with me. Now I could put those assumptions to the test.

Not able to wait any longer, I bolted out of my room once Bella had disappeared into the castle to tend to her duties. She had mentioned that she would be assigned as my chief handmaiden for my stay in the castle, so I would be seeing a lot of her, but she still had other things to do. That was just fine. I had my own matters to attend to.

I had to go and find Gavin.

I hadn't seen him since I entered the castle, and I wasn't sure where he would be. The first place I wanted to check was his quarters, so I headed across to the other side of the castle and up to the third floor, smiling and greeting people on the way. Their eyes really did linger on me.

I approached his door, which was open. With peppy steps, I walked up to his doorway and casually peered inside. Nothing. My face dropped a little bit. But the day was young; why would he be cooped up in his room anyway? It was a nice day, and Gavin would be outside, surely.

I quickly made my way down to the first floor of the castle and wound my way to the door that let out into the gardens. I stepped outside into the sun and fresh air and took a deep breath, looking around. The other day, I had been able to find Gavin in the gardens right away, but that had been lucky.

The castle gardens were massive. They had a hedge maze here, but I didn't want to start there and get lost on the way.

I turned right, entering the rose garden. I loved the way that they had it laid out; roses of beautiful reds, pinks and whites, cascading down the scheme from where it started as a bright, vibrant red and went smoothly into its less dazzling but equally lovely white variety. 

I walked along the rose bushes, following the colors as they changed. For a moment I forgot to keep my head up and look for Gavin. This garden really was a majestic place. 

I left the rose garden behind me, passing underneath the ivy-laden arch that marked its exit. I walked lightly through the grass and past the hanging baskets of colorful flowers near the castle wall, scanning as far as I could see.

Still, nothing. I'd been in the garden almost ten minutes now, and I was worried that I would just keep circling the castle and missing Gavin until the sun went down. I started to run, leaving heavier footprints in the grass. I hurried past the beginnings of the hedge maze; past the topiaries that came soon after; past the lily pond with its water as clear and still as a crystal. And still I didn't see Gavin.

Now I was at the far end of the garden, about to exit towards the back of the castle. I glanced back over my shoulder and was about to resign myself to checking the hedge maze when I heard a sound I knew very well.

Flit! Thwock!

Arrows! I was very near the range, now, and someone was shooting. Who else but Gavin? 

I went around the long, rounded wall of the castle until the range came into view, and there he was. He stood on the archery
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