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Book 5


Chapter Eighteen




It was a particularly lovely early autumn morning.
The weather was still warm and the sun came up at a reasonable
hour, neither too early nor too late. Morgan woke up to find that
his wife had changed overnight into a rather beautiful redhead with
emerald green eyes and more freckles than he could count in a
lifetime. Her breasts were firm and high. Her hips were curved and
womanly. The triangle of hair between her legs was just a shade
darker than what was on her head and artfully shaped like a
warrior’s shield. She was tall, but not too tall, and beautiful
without being overwhelming.

Every once in a while the curse on her managed to
cut them both a break.

Cassandra had gotten out of bed with the first rays
of the sun, taken a look at herself in the dressing room’s mirror,
and immediately returned to bed to fuck her husband. She put on a
show for him, riding his cock, playing with her tits that were
topped with strawberry nipples. When he brushed back her hair to
pull her down for a kiss, Morgan discovered slightly tapered ears
that hinted this body perhaps had an ancient elven ancestor.

They took their time in bed because they had no
responsibilities that day. There were no appointments scheduled.
Neither Morgan nor Cassandra could detect any shaking of the tower
that indicated Knut and Lili were up to any particularly
enthusiastic or violent sex in their chambers. Morgan was certain
he could just barely smell the scent of freshly baked bread along
with bacon cooking. There was no crisis in the city and everything
seemed to be right with the world.

The couple finished their morning lovemaking and
Cassandra went to her closet. “It almost seems a shame to cover up
this body,” she commented to her husband. She hated the curse as
much as he did, if not more, but every once in a while it seemed
like she had a bit of luck and was rewarded with a body and face
like a goddess. It would only last a day, but what a day it would
be.

“So don’t cover it,” he suggested as he rolled out
of bed and pulled on his customary breeches and loose fitting white
cotton tunic. “Be like the ancient wild women of Worgenten. They
never dressed except to go into battle. Put on your jewelry and be
wonderfully naked for the day.” He smiled at her. “I won’t complain
if you don’t.”

Cassandra considered his offer for just a moment.
She had more jewelry than she knew what to do with. It wouldn’t
cover much, but that was the point. She had no plans for the day
and leaving the tower wasn’t strictly necessary. “But what about
the staff…”

He scoffed at her suggested notion. “What about
them? Most have seen you naked and if you’re uncomfortable with
those who haven’t, I’ll give them the day off.”

“Maybe it would be more fun to let them see me
naked,” she suggested.

Despite having just fucked her luscious body, Morgan
felt his cock starting to rise again. With her sharp eyes,
Cassandra noted the stirring of his flesh and disappeared into her
closet. A few seconds later she reappeared wearing a gossamer thin
robe that barely covered her ass and sex, but that didn’t matter
because the fine silk was so diaphanous that her body was easily
observed. The material only enhanced her nudity.

Morgan knew this was intentional; she wasn’t naked
while still being naked. Her pale red nipples were plainly visible
through the robe. She loosely belted it around her waist. The robe
fell open to her navel. Her current body wasn’t able to generate
much in the way of cleavage, but the effect was there.

“Breakfast and some relaxation then?” she suggested
to him, plaining staring at his hidden cock. Morgan noted her
pupils weren’t perfectly round, but were slitted like a cat’s.
Clearly this form had some strange bit of ancestry.

They went to the kitchen for breakfast, the cook
having prepared a minor feast. Cookie said nothing about
Cassandra’s lack of dress. She was used to this sort of thing. They
had just started the morning’s repast when there came a pounding at
the back door.

Morgan looked to Cookie. “Are you expecting a
delivery?”

“No, sir,” the matronly woman said, shaking her
head. “Nothing.”

He shrugged and inclined his head, indicating she
should answer. Most communications took place through the formal
entrance at the front of the tower, but routine deliveries came to
the back door, which was Cookie’s preference since she couldn’t
abide by children.

When Cookie opened the door, there stood a young man
wearing the livery of the city’s ruling family. He held on a silver
platter an envelope of rich vellum. Morgan’s heart sank. This could
only be one thing and it wasn’t anything good.

The squire doffed his cap and bowed low to Cookie.
“Letter for the Great Wizard Morgan, First Magical Defender of the
City, Hero of the Order of—”

Morgan didn’t give the squire a chance to finish his
long and boring introduction. “I’ll take that,” he said rudely,
snatching the envelope from the silver platter while simultaneously
pushing Cookie out of the way. She had been about to reach for the
envelope, but Morgan prevented that; she wasn’t surprised by his
actions because he was rude to everyone.

“Morgan!” Cassandra admonished him. “Manners!”

He glanced her way as he ripped open the envelope
and nodded his head, but in no way apologized. “Do you know what
this is?” he demanded of his small audience while waving the
envelope’s contents about. The squire nodded yes while Cookie and
Cassandra merely gave Morgan skeptical glares. They were too
accustomed to his rudeness to city officials.

“No,” said Cassandra when the silence grew too long.
“What is it?”

“It’s an invitation…to a party…at the palace,” he
spat the words out like they were sour on his tongue.

“What’s wrong with that?” asked Cassandra. As the
wife of the city’s wizard she was often shunned by the nobility and
a nice party would be something to break up the routine of her
life. She only hoped the day of the party she had a decent body to
wear.

“Nothing! Everything! And worst of all: it’s
tonight!”

Cassandra brightened at that idea while Cookie faded
into the background. She knew when she wasn’t wanted. “Lovely,”
cried Cassandra as she stood up from the breakfast table and gave
the squire an eyeful of her voluptuous body. He gulped and turned
bright red so that he matched his livery.

“I’m…I’m…I’m to await an answer,” he managed to
stammer out.

“Tell them no!” Morgan said, throwing the invitation
to the table and storming off.

“Tell the queen yes,” Cassandra contradicted him
with a warm smile. She could see the squire’s eyes darting all over
her body, and then when he realized she was watching him, his eyes
went everywhere but his body. She briefly considered seducing him
into her bed, but there was precious little time to prepare for the
party as it was.

“I’ll bring her lady the message immediately,” the
squire said, happy for an excuse to leave the tower’s back
entrance.
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