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The dreary sounds all over her had intimidated Simone the first time she faced them, but now they mostly annoyed her. They were a show the female that ruled these woods had set up, one that terrified most of the villagers living nearby, but a show was what they were.

Considering everything else the Snake Witch might have done to dissuade people from entering her woods, Simone could admit it wasn’t the worst thing. Other witches would have put actual monsters around to protect their homes, and people could end up losing their lives.

That Larissa, the Snake Witch, hadn’t done that reassured her somewhat about this whole venture, even if she was still a bit reluctant about giving the other woman the Horn of Wind. Her eyes dipped to the bag where she carried the artifact, and she bit her lower lip.

Unfortunately, she didn’t have much of a choice. If she wanted the information on how to break her curse, this was the price. Larissa had made that clear the last time she visited the witch, and though Simone didn’t think the female would use this artifact to hurt people, she could always be mistaken.

With all the rumors around the Snake Witch, she found it reassuring there were no actual deaths connected to her. Obviously, the blonde wouldn’t let that fool her – she didn’t believe the other female was an angel. Without a doubt, Larissa had killed people before; one didn’t tend to get as powerful and as old as the witch was without blood on their hands, but there was no indication the witch hunted people down for sport or practiced any kind of forbidden magics.

The Snake Witch was powerful; there was no doubt about that. She still seemed to have arrived at that power more or less rightfully.

That was the only reason Simone even considered going to the other female. The blonde was a knight and held herself to a higher standard than most. She wouldn’t have worked with an evil witch even if that had been the only way to get rid of the curse afflicting her. But she could work with a mysterious one, even if she would be on the lookout for anything strange.

A hiss seemed to echo behind her, and she turned despite knowing better. There was no one there; the sounds seemed prerecorded somehow and then repeated at random all over the woods. She had heard similar hisses several times, initially making her quite jumpy. Now, she was only annoyed by them.

Still, despite not believing there was any danger, she walked forward with a hand on the hilt of her sword. It didn’t seem like Larissa had drawn in any monsters on purpose, but monsters were quite capable of wandering on their own, and one might have sneaked into the Snake Woods.

And, well, there were also plenty of snakes around. The blonde didn’t know if they had been there before the witch had started to reside in these swampy woods or if they had somehow followed the other female, and she didn’t care. There were plenty of snakes around, and she needed to be careful.

Thankfully, they tried to avoid humans for the most part. None of them seemed magical in any way.

The blonde paused and looked at her surroundings, a bit annoyed. No matter how much she tried, she couldn’t recognize anything in the area and knew the witch was responsible. There seemed to be some spell on the place that made it difficult to navigate, made her lose her bearings quite quickly, and annoyed her quite a bit.

Last time, Larissa had been the one to find her and then lead her to the witch’s cabin. Simone didn’t doubt it would be the same this time. In fact, she didn’t doubt the other female already knew she was there and might be amusing herself watching Simone wander about without any clue where she was supposed to go. If the impression she had gotten from the other female before was correct, it seemed like Larissa would take great pleasure in that.

An annoyed sigh escaped from the blonde’s lips. It wasn’t as if she had much choice but to continue and hope she found something that led her to the other female.

Luck didn’t seem to be on her side, and she wandered around for another hour without a hint of the Snake Witch, getting increasingly annoyed in the process.

Worst of all, she was confident the woman was watching her. She had been feeling eyes burning into her back for a while now. Maybe it was just an impression of some kind, but she didn’t think so. Larissa was watching her, amusing herself by watching the blonde getting tired, and Simone had to pause and look around, angry at the other female.

She crossed her arms under her chest, glaring at her surroundings. “Come out; I know you’re there.”

A hiss seemed to come from behind, and she whirled around in place, her heart beating so quickly it felt ready to burst, only for her to blink when she didn’t find anything behind her and grow more annoyed. A chuckle seemed to echo all around her, and she huffed, then whirled around once more.

The sight of a snake’s head right in front of hers made her stumble back, a yelp escaping from her mouth even as she fell on her ass, hard. Another chuckle came from the being in front of her, and despite how her heart seemed to want to leap into her throat, Simone glared at the other female. “What the hell?”

“You were calling for me, weren’t you?” The snake said, undulating in place and stretching up, allowing Simone to see how big she really was. The blonde didn’t gulp, but it was a close thing.

As a snake, Larissa had paper-white scales and looked unnatural. No snake Simone had ever heard of looked like that, but there was nothing natural about the female in front of her. Certainly not her coloring. It wasn’t just the snake’s scales that were the wrong color; her eyes were as well. Dark pink orbs met Simone’s blue ones, making her still and sway slightly. There was something hypnotic about those eyes, and when she looked at them for too long, it almost seemed as if she was about to fall into them.

Simone closed her eyes and shook her head, and when she looked at the other woman again, she didn’t see a snake any longer. Larissa had taken the opportunity to change into her human form, though much like when she was a snake, she didn’t look like any human the blonde had seen before.

The coloring remained constant between the other’s forms, and Larissa was so pale white that even milk seemed darker. More than that, it wasn’t just her skin. Her hair was just as white as the rest of her, making her almost seem like some kind of ghost. The only hint of her with color was once again her pink eyes. Her clothes, although hiding the woman’s frame, were so tight they left very little to the imagination.

Simone didn’t mean to, but she found herself eyeing those curves and feeling her body react. She wouldn’t have before her curse, but now...

Her heart started beating faster, and her blood rushed through her veins. She allowed her blue eyes to roam over Larissa’s curves and studied them all, and between her legs, the cock she had been cursed with started to react. It became stiffer, slowly pushing against its confines. At the same time, she felt wetness gather between her nether lips, making her bit her lower lip.

She had known lust before being cursed, but never like this.

Never had she felt frozen as she eyed someone that awakened that lust. Hell, she hadn’t felt these lusts for females before, yet now...

Larissa strutted closer to her, and the smirk on the witch’s lips was unmistakable. The white-haired woman knew very well what Simone was going through, and she enjoyed that the knight was drawn to her. Part of Simone wanted to get angry at the other for it, but it wasn’t like she could blame the woman, was it? Who didn’t like to be eyed with honest desire, as long as the one doing it didn’t take too many liberties?

“My daring knight,” Larissa started, smirking down at Simone. “Did you bring me my horn?”

Simone didn’t immediately answer; she just got to her feet and tried to clean away some of the dirt that ended all over her outfit, barely stopping herself from glaring at the other female. “I did, and I’ll give it to you when you tell me how to get rid of this curse.”

The Snake Witch tilted her head, eyed the sack Simone was carrying at her side, and then shrugged. “Very well, follow me.” With those words, she turned around and started strutting away. Simone didn’t mean to, but her eyes drifted down that frame and stopped on the other’s rear, and the sight enchanted her so much that she allowed the witch to drift away from her and then was forced to scramble after her.

The pale-skinned woman said nothing, but her amused chuckle indicated she hadn’t missed a thing.

Simone shook her head, focused. Yes, a part of her felt a draw to the other female that she couldn’t explain. Trying to pretend it didn’t exist wouldn’t help her. It didn’t mean she had to give Larissa the satisfaction of knowing it was there.

Fortunately, as soon as the other woman told her how to get rid of it, she would break the curse and never have to deal with such emotions again.

It didn’t take them long to reach the witch’s cabin, and Simone narrowed her eyes at it. She shouldn’t have failed to find the place; it wasn’t hard to see from where she had been, and it stood in a small clearing. It should have been noticeable from a distance, but for some reason, it wasn’t. She didn’t
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