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Chapter One


Todd’s revelation about his vasectomy derailed
some of my plans. He was handsome and willing and as the father of
a client I had easy access to him. In addition, he was handsome and
had a wonderful cock and knew how to fuck. And did I mention he was handsome?
Unfortunately if he couldn’t give me the life-giving sperm that I
needed, I wasn’t going to waste time on him.

However, I was going to keep him around. Just
because he wasn’t going to be terribly useful as a source of sperm
didn’t mean that I wanted to stop fucking him.

Isn’t that the way of life? You find yourself
terribly attracted to someone and they are perfect in bed, but as a
life combination, the two of you don’t fit?

Luckily I had my many other lovers. My real
goal was to protect my family lands and buy as many of the horrible
bits of housing that had encroached on my land to tear them down
and turn them back to the wild nature they should be. I wasn’t the
least bit worried about using my lovers against their own
self-interest.

I needed to put together a coven. That was
dangerous because society became nervous when women band together
to do what is right, but as it was I had the rough basis of a
coven. There was nothing to do but to go forward and see who was
receptive to my proposal.

Joy, certainly. She was easy enough to seduce
into bed. I was certain she had hidden anger toward her husband and
the life he had set them on. She would be perfect.

I rejected Nicholas’s mother because that was
far too complex a situation. Besides, I needed Nicholas’s sperm and
weed. I didn’t want to risk that yet.

Instead I decided to see if I could recruit
Margaret Fox. She was a single woman who bought far too many of my
potions. I dressed myself and prepared to leave the house when
Malaes appeared at the back door to the kitchen waiting patiently
to be let in.

Something was wrong the moment I admitted him.
He tried to slip by me, but I caught him by the color and removed
it, forcing him into human form.

He hissed at me because he’s that sort of man,
or whatever it is he considered himself. Sometimes the transition
between cat and man confuses even the finest warlock. The hiss
didn’t bother me. The scratches on his body alarmed me.

“What have you been up to, Malaes?” I
demanded. If he was going to be my prisoner and have to exist in my
house as his punishment I needed to keep a close eye on him. Coming
back from an evening outside covered in scratches wasn’t acceptable
without an explanation.

“Nothing,” he replied, a surly curl to his
lips.

“You’re a terrible liar, which is why you are
here in the first place,” I patiently explained as I examined his
body. He didn’t like me running my hands over his body, but it was
necessary. He was naked, of course, because of the limitation I put
on his transformation spell. His cock didn’t stir at all as I
inspected him so he was either too distracted by his wounds or had
expended all his sexual energy last night.

Or maybe both.

“Tell me or I’ll put a compulsion on you and
that will be more painful than any momentary embarrassment,” I said
flatly. “How did you even get out of the house? I don’t remember
letting you out.”

His cock remained soft as I ran my fingers
over his buttocks. I had my suspicions about his nocturnal
activities. 

He sniffed at me. “You were too moon-eyed for
that man you fucked nearly to death. I slipped out when he
left.”

I briefly flushed pink with embarrassment.
Maybe Malaes was lying about his sneaking abilities and he had
found a secret escape route, but I wasn’t worried about that at the
moment. I finished my inspection. “Your cuts are superficial. No
need for alarm. I’ll heal them for you if you tell me what you were
up to last night.”

We glared at each other briefly and eventually
he relented. “I was fucking Shadow Princess and Muffin saw me. She
attacked after I was done.”

He didn’t have the good sense to have some
shame. He was proud.

“Was it worth it to get pussy that way?” I
asked. “How satisfying can it be to fuck as a cat?”

He grinned at me, showing me his unnaturally
long canines. “Completely worth it. You should try it some
time.”

I frowned and shook my head. “No. I think no.
I don’t need a cat’s barbed penis in my cunt.”

“That’s why the girls love mine,” he
bragged.

I sniffed. “I doubt that’s the case. If you
keep fucking the neighborhood cats you’re going to wind up the
father of a litter of demoniac kittens.”

He glared at me and raised the corner of his
upper lip. It wasn’t a snarl—he knew I wouldn’t stand for that—but
it was as close as he would risk coming. “You said you’d heal me,”
he stated flatly.

“There’s bandages and ointment in the bathroom
cabinet. Use them.”

“You said you’d heal me!” he
protested.

“But I didn’t say how I would.” I exited the
house and closed the door firmly behind me. Malaes could only leave
as a cat, not in his human form. Anyway, he’d be busy attending to
his wounds for the foreseeable future. And then, knowing him, I’d
come home to him watching porn on my computer. It was always a
tossup if it was going to be human porn or cat porn.

I walked over to Margaret Fox’s house. I kept
close tabs on all of my clients. Margaret was a nurse who worked
odd hours. If she was in, all the better. If she wasn’t, I’d put a
few minor wards on her house and a charm. It would help soften her
up for recruitment.

I was only mildly surprised when, after
knocking on the door, it opened. I had hoped for Margaret but what
I got was better than what I expected.

The red-headed goddess that looked at me was
proof that the earth mother still deigned to bless her daughters
with unlimited beauty when she so chose. I tried not to let myself
be startled or taken in by the beauty because appearances are so
deceiving and I needed to judge the character of my recruits, not
their bodies.

I judged this goddess’s body in how wet she
made my cunt. She was a young woman, fully flowered, but not fully
awake. Her hair was a frizzy mess around her head. Her eyes were
sleepy and puffy as if she had just dragged herself from bed. She
was wearing a white cotton camisole that clearly showed the outline
to her hard nipples, brought about by the chill air from the open
door. Her sleep shorts were baggy but I could easily imagine what
they hide away. It wasn’t possible for them to completely hide the
curve of her hips, however. Her long legs were bare and I desired
to touch her smooth skin.

I contained myself. 

“Yes?” she asked when I said
nothing.

“I’m sorry. I was looking for Margaret Fox. Is
she in?”

She shook her head. “Nah. Mom’s at
work.”

“Oh. You are her daughter, I should have
guessed.” Margaret was an attractive woman but to produce a beauty
such as this one made me think that Margaret was a witch herself or
maybe she had inked a deal with the devil.

“Yeah…”

“Your name, dear?” I asked politely. I didn’t
want to seem like a friend of her mother’s but I didn’t want to
seem like a stranger either.

“Aisling.”

“Aisling Fox. A pretty and aggressive name. I
like it.”

“Thank you.”

“I have something for your mother.” I paused.
“And something for you as well.”

Her brow remained furrowed. “What?”

I reached into my purse and pulled out a pair
of silver flasks. I was letting myself be drawn into a situation
being led by my own desires. Foolish, I know, but I had to take
chances. “Your mother orders from me quite often. This is her
latest delivery.”

I held the flasks in my hand, not really
offering them to her. “What is it?” she asked,
intrigued.

“Just a little...booster, enhancement.” I
paused. “How old are you, Aisling? I wouldn’t want to get someone
who is very young in trouble.”

“I’m twenty one,” she said proudly, dismissing
the idea that she
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