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Lina sighed as she stirred the potion in front of her, tilting her head and scenting it for a few moments. It was close; she could feel it. Just a few more stirs to help finish melting down the fire peppers, allow the whole thing to sit still for a while and get colder, and she had attempt number seventy-three ready to go.

A sigh almost escaped her when she thought about it like that. All her other tries had been failures until now, and there was no guarantee this one would be any different.

Well, she thought she was getting closer. She had narrowed the right ingredients down – she was pretty sure about that. The potions were working somewhat. She was getting some of the effects she needed out of it – like the increased libido, which meant there was an increased fertility at play. The rest, though...

It hadn’t worked out yet, but she had faith she would get it sooner or later.

She sighed again. She had a bit more faith when she started this whole thing. So many failures, one after another, put a bit of a dampener on her confidence, and she really needed to succeed to recover it.

Maybe she would get lucky this time...

The redhead hated waiting, and on any other occasion, she would have left the potion behind on its own, done something else, and return when it had cooled down. She didn’t. She kept an eye on the brew as she pulled her notes out, immediately trying to think of new ways to rearrange the ingredients and the brewing process, preparing her next attempt if this one failed.

It wasn’t easy work. She had to be careful not to put ingredients that reacted too much with one another in the brew and calculate how much of each component she could risk putting before her potion became poisonous or worse. She had to neutralize some of their secondary effects without ruining their main ones.

Potion creation was a mix of mathematical, alchemical, and just plain magical principles, and there was a reason most witches didn’t mess around with it. They had recipes someone else discovered and traded for more of them, but very few witches dared to create new potions.

Lina didn’t have much of a choice. There was no potion for what she wanted – not yet. She meant to change that.

She was so distracted with her work that she didn’t hear the door to her lab open or her wife stepping into it. It prompted her to jump and yelp when Alicia put a hand against her back, and she whirled around in place, met the brunette’s wide eyes, then colored. Once Alicia’s startlement passed, amusement took its place, and Lina almost grumbled. Her wife wouldn’t stop teasing her about this for days.

“I wanted to make sure you were doing fine.” Alicia started, a mocking pout taking hold of her lips. “But if my face scares you that much, maybe I should just leave.”

“Haha,” Lina replied dryly, crossing her arms at the same time. “Your face doesn’t scare me, wife.” She said, then smirked a bit. If her wife wanted to tease, she could do the same after all. “I’ve already gotten used to how ugly it is.”

For a moment, Alicia gaped at her, then the brunette narrowed her eyes and took one step forward, closing some of the distance between them. “Is that so?” She asked, her tone soft – if you didn’t know her. Lina did, better than anyone else, and she felt a shiver race down her back as Alicia slowly closed the distance between them. She didn’t mean to, but she even took a step back, then another. All the while, Alicia got even closer to her. Something like amusement seemed to take hold of her wife’s green eyes. “And here I thought my fiery witch had been taken in by my looks.”

Alicia stopped with her front pressed against Lina’s, their eyes looking at one another, their fronts touching. Lina barely stopped from groaning, feeling her wife’s soft curves against hers, feeling that chest against hers. She wanted to give Alicia exactly what she dared her to: grab and touch and caress her, then kiss her hard.

She didn’t.

The brunette already had too big of a hold on her. She couldn’t allow her to get what she wanted.

Even as she thought that Lina knew it was a lost cause. Alicia had her wrapped around her little finger and could make her do whatever she wanted; sincerely, Lina wouldn’t change that for the world. She loved the other female too much.

As if to prove it, Alicia pouted, tilting her head slightly to the side, and Lina couldn’t help herself. She leaned in, closing the distance between them and pressing her lips against Alicia’s, who teased her a bit, pulling back just slightly and forcing Lina to lean even more, then eventually allowing their lips to meet.

They moaned into the kiss, and Lina couldn’t help herself. She put her arms around the other female and allowed her hands to roam over the brunette’s frame – much like her wife did to her in turn.

It didn’t take long for things to become far too heated between them, and for Lina to try to pull off her wife’s clothes. Alicia stopped her before they got that far. “No, no.” The brunette said, shaking her head. “I came down here to tell you the food is about to get ready,” Alicia said, and her smirk showed she had gotten exactly what she wanted – teased Lina until she lost her self-control, then made her wait for it. “We can have each other after dinner.” She glanced over at the potion Lina had been brewing. “Maybe if we’re lucky, it might even work this time.”

Lina looked at the potion, then at her wife. “Maybe.” Her voice was a bit rough, and Alicia’s smile showed she liked it. Liked the effect she had on her. Lina sighed.

She was whipped and knew it; she sincerely didn’t care. Alicia might tease, but she wanted to have fun as well, and they always got to have it. Lina could wait. She had learned to wait for the brunette.

After one last glance at the potion, she followed her wife. Hope shone bright in her chest. Maybe Alicia was right, and this time it would work.

Dinner passed quickly, and then Lina helped her clear the dishes. While Alicia moved to their room, the redhead went down to the basement, entered the lab, grabbed the potion that had finished cooling down, and poured some of it into a bottle.

She swallowed when she let her eyes rest on it. A color between pink and red, almost glowing with its inner light. A couple of sips should be enough for what they wanted from it, though they would only know for sure once they tried it.

Alicia was waiting for Lina atop the bed, naked, and her green eyes lightened up when Lina entered the room. “Is it ready, then?” She asked, even though she knew it was. “Will it work?”

Lina sighed and slowly bared herself, dropping her clothing on the floor. “Only one way to find out.” Without hesitation, she drank two sips from it, eyed the bottle for a while longer, then poised it on the nightstand beside their bed. “If it works, it will only be a matter of time.”

“Maybe there is a way to prime it.” Alicia said, smirking as she crawled closer to Lina, who watched her come and started breathing harder. Lust and want started filling her, and she opened her mouth. Instead of words, though, only a moan escaped her. And then another.

She bent forward, feeling a pounding between her legs, a pressure that mounted and mounted around her clit, and she moaned again, unable to stop herself. And then the two of them watched as her flesh changed, her clit enlarging and becoming longer, gaining a shape that was very similar to a cock.

It was reasonably well-sized as those things went, and when she reached down and touched it, Lina moaned. It was pretty sensitive as well.

Alicia bit her lower lip at the sight, and the lust slowly taking over Lina made her want to push her wife on her back and mount her. Something like a growl escaped from Lina when she didn’t make the first move, and Alicia reached for her with one hand, leaning back when Lina raised her head and looked at her wife with her red eyes. The brunette swallowed at first, then tried for a smirk.

It was enough to push Lina past the limit. She pounced, and Alicia yelped at it, and suddenly, Lina found herself atop her wife, looking down at her with a lust that almost overwhelmed her. “You might have put on a bit too much aphrodisiac.” Alicia pointed out, then smirked again. “Not that I’m not enjoying this.”

Lina just growled. She couldn’t help herself.

She had been working on this potion for a long time and could only hope it worked. At least she had gotten the cock out of it. If the rest worked as well as that...

They had been married for almost a decade, and Lina couldn’t imagine herself with anyone else. And because of that, when both of them desired to have a child, they couldn’t do what many other witches that got together did and find a man pleasing enough to breed one of them and have a bit of extra fun.

Lina didn’t want to even imagine another person touching her wife. Alicia was hers and hers alone, just as she belonged to the brunette.

Unable to use that option, they could either adopt a child or find another alternative. They had indeed considered adoption, but both of them wanted a child that was theirs, that might have Lina’s red curls and eyes or Alicia’s brown hair and green eyes. They wanted a child they could look to and know they had been the ones to make, and that led to this, to Lina trying to create a potion that would give her
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