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Chapter One

 


​ THE COLLEGE REQUIRED a weekly lecture on
the nature of magic. No one liked it, not even the professors who
were roped into doing the lecture. After Dr. Alpine finished his
admonitions on the general dangers of magic and how a fifth of the
graduation class could expect to die within two years from mistakes
and errors on their parts and others while manipulating magic, he
disappeared. Not literally, he simply made a quick exit. The
majority of students sat quietly in the small lecture hall
considering his words on the death of Estelle Ciratoga, the centaur
that Shifty had eagerly—and often—fucked.

“Hmm. Our resident centaur precog killed by our
mysterious resident killer,” commented PeeDee trying to make an
ironic observation. “I bet she didn’t see that coming.” He grinned,
looking around for some wry chuckles or other appreciation of his
dry—and misplaced—humor.

No one laughed. No one even cracked a smile.

“Oh, c’mon,” he complained. “Nothing? That’s comedy
gold right there.”

“Fuck off and die,” said Shifty. Without further
word he got up and left the room.

“He’s just upset because he didn’t get enough of my
cock,” laughed PeeDee. Slowly the rest of the students filed out,
leaving Shifty alone.

 


“I can’t believe you fucked him,” Cybelle said to
Shifty. They had met up in her room to commiserate about Estelle’s
death, but the moment he walked in, she attacked him, not with
magic but with words, which was much worse.

“I didn’t!” It was an impulsive reaction, to deny
and then dig himself out of the hole.

“That’s not what I heard. He bragged that you went
to him room and it was glorious.” While she was exaggerating, it
wasn’t untrue.

“It was a fucking blowjob! Nothing more!”

She looked askance at him. “And a blowjob doesn’t
equate with fucking him?”

Shifty rolled his eyes. “I can’t believe we’re
getting into semantics.”

“You’re the one splitting hairs,” she snapped.

“And you fucked what’s her name, Daisy the
fairy!”

“So? It’s not like I tried to keep it a secret!”

Indeed, after her encounter with Daisy, Cybelle had
been more than eager to tell anyone with the slightest inkling that
she had fucked the fairy. It wasn’t an especially difficult
achievement; fairies were apt to fuck anyone of moderate
attractiveness who showed an interest in them. In a similar vein,
it wasn’t terribly difficult to fuck an elf, especially wood elves
like PeeDee who were eager to prove themselves as equals to other
humanoids.

Shifty opened his mouth to shout out an insult, but
then gave pause and reconsidered. “Why the fuck are we arguing?” he
asked, mostly of himself.

“Because Estelle’s dead and we don’t know who to
blame so we look to make villains out of friends,” replied
Cybelle.

It took two blinks of his eyes, but that was enough
time for Shifty to acknowledge her insight. “When did you start
plumbing the depths of souls?”

Cybelle looked away, almost embarrassed. “I’m an
enchantress. I have to know what other people are thinking and
feeling for my magic to really work.”

“Oh. That makes sense.”

“But that’s not really why we’re arguing,” said
Cybelle.

“It’s not?”

She closed her eyes and prepared herself for the
next question. Cybelle wasn’t completely sure if Shifty was
purposely playing stupid or if he actually had no clue. After
opening her eyes she asked, “We you in love with her?”

“What?”

Cybelle frowned. “You certainly fucked her enough
times. Were you in love with her?” she repeated.

“Well…no,” he answered honestly. It was a harsh
truth to speak, but as much as he liked fucking Estelle and
spending time with her—plus he got off on fucking members of other
species—he didn’t truly love her. “I mean, I suppose I could have
changed myself into a centaur and lived the rest of my life that
way, but I wasn’t in love with her enough for that.”

As he rambled on Cybelle shook her head slowly at
him. “You really have no clue, do you?”

“Clue about what?” he asked.

She just rolled her eyes and sighed in frustration.
Before anything else could be said there was a knock at the
door.

“Expecting someone?” he asked trying to keep the
mockery out of his voice.

Cybelle frowned. “No.”

Without her permission Shifty opened the door to
reveal the small, slim form of Daisy Thornthistle reaching her tiny
fist up to knock a second time. “Hello,” said Shifty.

The fairy wiggled her butterfly wings and
straightened up her antenna in response. “I was looking for
Cybelle,” she said in her high, squeaky voice.

“She’s right here. And I’ll be going.”

Daisy pushed by him. “You don’t have to leave. We
don’t need any privacy for studying.”

“Do you know Shifty?” asked Cybelle by way of
introduction for the two.

“Oh, the shapeshifter! I thought your name was
Tom.”

“I go by Shifty.”

The little fairy nodded. “Makes sense. Is this your
normal face?”

“I…yes. But what difference does it make?”

“Other than I like to know what people actually look
like? None at all,” she said haughtily, an attitude that she pulled
off with great élan considering the way she carried herself. “But I
only fuck those I find interesting, cute, or sexy. Or all
three.”

He had been about to leave, but Shifty was easily
tempted back into the room by her words. “And which of those
criteria did Cybelle meet?” he asked archly.

“All three, of course,” said the fairy, laying an
overly familiar hand on the taller enchantress’s hip.

Shifty didn’t know what to say. Cybelle, however,
sensed a way to make a connection between the two. “Shifty is
Dusty’s roommate.”

Daisy immediately clamped her hands over her
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