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Alysia sat in front of the large stone fireplace enjoying the warmth and light it gave to the great hall. Turning, she eyed the matching twin fireplace at the other end, gazing at the wooden logs piled high and blazing. The luxury of two fires was one of the joys of being an accomplished and wealthy sorceress.  The chimneys worked efficiently to draw the smoke out of the room, but they did little to dispel the soot and ashes that rose, fell, and gathered in the notches of the cut grey quarried stones of the keep. 

She looked up toward the only glass window that could be found within a three-day ride, and marveled at the blueness of the sky she could see through its clear pane. Above in the solar, her bedroom’s wide entrance allowed a closer view of the clear glass as it faced it directly. Wonder, at what could now be created with human hands, filled her mind and she pondered the idea that perhaps in time sorcerers would no longer be needed. Laughing at the notion, she relaxed back on one of the sturdy wooden benches she had commissioned, enjoying the support of the addition of a wooden back. The straw filled woolen sack she sat upon was long and thick enough beneath her to protect her skin, and was much more comfortable than just the hard oak. 

Relaxing back against the fabric again, she tried to recall the spell that had slipped her mind. She had it on the tip of her tongue moments before, but her concentration was broken by the commotion the servants made when they had come in to refuel the fire and hang the evening’s meal over the flames. The servants in the keep were of course, all women, with the only men near the keep, being the guards at the entrance. Naturally, there were men and women, even families within the castle bailey that enjoyed the protection and privileges that came with residing with her. 

In the early twelfth century, at the age of eighteen, she was a formidable force in the countryside, and she intended to stay in that position. Her peculiarities were such that the female servants over time came to accept them as normal within the keep.  That she was a sorceress was not the main oddity, but the fact that she liked to wear as little as possible was. No matter what the season, she enjoyed the feeling of freedom that being naked provided, and had always felt that clothes restricted her power. 

Being a powerful conjurer meant that she could maintain a certain lifestyle, and it was definitely one that she was getting used to. She received orders from no one and only took on high paying jobs, in order to keep the lifestyle she was accustomed to. Since she didn’t remember ever having parents, her formative years were learning times of trial and error. She learned from her mistakes and forged ahead, attaining each goal, she set for herself. Her comfortable position now was the result of steadfast determination and patience. What she didn’t know, was at that very moment, her life was about to change irrevocably.

Without doubt, the best ability in her arsenal of skills was being able to conjure a demon at will. This particular ability was forced on her, quite by accident, when she threw a curse spell at a group of attacking enemy soldiers and it backfired on her. The incident occurred during her younger years, when she was learning the craft. Unfortunately, all it took was the omission of two words in her spell, and it came back and struck her. She knew that the curse had returned to her and taken affect, but didn’t know exactly what the mispronounced spell entailed. At the time, she hadn’t reached the level of demon summoning so when six months had passed and she still saw no sign of what the curse was going to do to her, she figured she’d gotten away with it.  

However, as her master at the time was fond of telling her, she most definitively hadn’t. He’d taught her at an early age and on her sixteenth birthday, he instructed her on how to summon a demon. He fully expected her to fail on her first attempt and foolishly didn’t protect himself with the appropriate spells, which explains how the demon Alysia conjured, managed to rip him limb from limb before he could utter a single word. However, when the demon then turned his attention to Alysia she found that he couldn’t touch her. Furthermore, she found that she could banish him at will and produce him again whenever she so desired. She now knew how the curse had affected her, albeit a little too late to save her master. 

This ability on its own was very useful, especially when needing protection. It was also nice having servants and she used demons regularly, much to her clients dismay. Anyway, she’d been asked to test out a spell that was ancient and was told it was dangerous, or so the scroll it was written on had said. She’d checked the elder books and found that the spell was a transporter. The trouble was she couldn’t find out where the spell would transport her to.

It’s also worth noting here that until this day, she’d never been beaten. She knew she had enemies and that they often sent assassins after her, but her wards and charms always warned her of imminent danger and she always turned the tables on any would be killers. The client who had given her this latest task had paid her well for her services, even though she knew that this same client had tried to have her killed on a number of occasions. Therefore, she was wary of what this spell achieved and why he would want such a spell in the first place. She didn’t trust any of this, yet she kept coming back to the same thought, it’s just a traveling spell. In the end, she decided to risk it and added the words found in the elder books to the front of the spell before saying them out loud.

She knew what to expect when the spell took effect, but she wasn’t ready for what would happen next. A travel portal did indeed appear in front of her but again, she hesitated. Travel portals are usually yellow in color, this one was orange. Her curiosity got the better of her in the end and she stepped through. In the blink of an eye she found herself in a thriving metropolis and surrounded by hundreds of people all dressed in the strangest clothing she’d ever seen. Alysia was wearing what amounted to a loin cloth that covered her private areas both front and back, which was held up with a leather belt pitted with gold studs, but she had no top on. Her breasts were plain to see for anyone looking her way. She knew immediately that she stood out, without anyone seeing her and had to think fast.

Before she could use another spell she felt someone grabbing her arm and turned to see a tall man with a blue uniform on. His belt seemed to be decorated with all kinds of paraphernalia, from a large black stick to a tiny box that she could hear voices coming out of. 

“Okay Miss, I’m arresting you for indecent exposure,” he said as he attempted to lead her away from the crowd and toward a metal beast of some sort, which stood on four black wheels. 

She thought of conjuring a demon but there were too many people here and she didn’t like hurting people who hadn’t tried to hurt her first. When the man who was holding her opened up the carriage before them and told her to mind her head, she immediately thought she was being fed to some kind of demon she didn’t recognize and attempted to pull away.

“Now then Miss, you’re not going to be difficult are you?” said the man sternly.

Alysia looked at the inside of the carriage more closely and could see comfortable seating inside, so she stopped struggling and allowed him to guide her in.

“That’s better, now then take hold of the jacket on the back of the seat and cover yourself up Miss,” he said as he closed the door. 

Alysia looked around the inside of the carriage and wondered what its purpose was. The man got in at the front and suddenly Alysia could hear a growling sound coming from the front of the carriage. When the carriage moved forward Alysia gripped the seat and looked around in panic. It’s just a magic transport, she thought. The man was looking in the mirror in front of him and could see that Alysia was still semi-naked. He had to look away a couple of times for fear of crashing the car. He couldn’t believe how perfect her breasts were.

“Please Miss, use the jacket on the seat next to you, this is still the twenty first century and I’m only human,” he said.

The twenty first century, so I’ve been transported through time, thought Alysia. 

Alysia looked down at the jacket he was referring to and then decided to slip it on.

“Thank you,” he said when she was finally covered, “now then, could you tell me your name.”

“I am Alysia. What is your name?” she replied.

“I’m officer Jennings,” he said.

“Officer Jennings, I wish to look around this city of yours,” replied Alysia.

“I’m afraid you’re going to lock-up for now, until we can get someone down here to claim and bail you out.”

Alysia was having trouble understanding most of what he was saying and thought of a better way to deal with the situation.

“Look into my eyes,” she said as she stared into the mirror at the front of the carriage.

Officer Jennings looked out of curiosity and was immediately struck by how green her eyes appeared to be. They seemed to be glowing.

“Pull the carriage over to the side of the road and come into the back with me,” said Alysia.

The officer did as he was told without question and got out to transfer to the back.

“I’m going to ask you some questions and I need direct answers, is that clear?” said Alysia.

“Yes master, that’s very clear,” said the officer.

“Where am I exactly?”

“You are in a police car in New York City,” he responded.

“Do you need money here?”

“Yes, you can’t do much without it.”

“Is gold still worth money in the twenty first century?” asked Alysia.

“Yes, gold is very valuable.”

“Where is the best place to exchange gold for money?”

“A reputable jewelry store would be a good start, if they are in the market for buying gold,” replied the officer.

“What clothes should one wear in this city?”

“If you want to blend in, a good pair of pants or a nice skirt, with an equally nice top would do the trick. You would also need some shoes.”

“Point out someone who is passing by that fits your description,” said Alysia as she didn’t understand a few of the words he’d spoken.

The officer looked at the people passing by and a few seconds later he pointed to a woman across the road. She was wearing a pair of tight jeans and a low cut top.

“Okay, take me to a good Jewelry store,” said Alysia.

The officer got out of the car again and sat in the front. He then turned the car around and traveled a few blocks down the road to stop outside a jewelry store.

“Stay here and wait for me,” said Alysia.

The officer didn’t respond he just sat there motionless. Alysia threw a spell over herself and then stepped out of the car. To anyone looking directly at her, they would see a woman wearing jeans and a low cut top. She was in fact still semi-naked and was using an illusion spell. She opened the door to the store and crossed over to the counter.

“Can I help you Miss?” said a sales associate behind the glass cabinet.

“I’m looking to sell some valuable gold,” said Alysia.

“Okay, may I see the gold?”

Alysia took hold of her purse from around her belt and produced six very large gold coins. The jeweler picked one up to inspect it.

“Wow, if this is real gold and worth a considerable amount. I can’t remember the last time I felt gold that was this heavy and pure. Give me a moment, I’d like to consult with a colleague,” said the jeweler.

Alysia looked at the many items beneath the glass case in front of her as the jeweler walked off and a few seconds later the jeweler returned with a male friend.

“This is more valuable as a collector’s piece than it is as just gold Miss. I would strongly recommend you find a collector,” he said.

“I don’t have time for that, I’m after some money fast but if you can’t help me I can go somewhere else,” replied Alysia.

‘No, please, if you insist on selling it to us I am more than willing to help you. Let me see now,” he said as he weighed the gold, one piece at a time and then used a strange looking tiny and very slim box in his hand, which had equally tiny buttons on it.

“Um...I can give you fifteen thousand for all of them,” he said eventually.

“That will do, can I have the money now?” replied Alysia.

“Yes, but we need a name and address,” he replied.

Alysia could see that this wasn’t going to be as easy as she thought and decided to cut through the rest. She used her powers of persuasion and within five minutes she was leaving the store with the money she needed. The officer was still waiting for her and as she got into the car she ordered him to take her to a place where she could rest and change her clothes. Without better instructions the officer drove a couple of blocks and stopped outside a large building with the name “The Grand,” on the front. The door was opened for her by a complete stranger dressed in a blue suit. 

“Thank you officer Jennings, you may now leave,” said Alysia as she got out of the car.

The officer drove off completely unaware that in another five minutes he’d be back to normal but that he wouldn’t remember the last two hours. Alysia walked toward the hotel door and was surprised to find another young man holding it open for her. These people are very polite, she thought as she entered the lobby. She was impressed with the inside of this building. There were large pillows on either side of the entrance and the lobby floor was made of shiny blue marble.

Alysia crossed over to where she could see a couple of clerks behind a large desk. They immediately greeted her warmly and asked if they could help.

“I would like to stay here for at least two nights. How much do you charge per night?” Alysia said.

“It can vary depending on the size of the room Miss,” was the reply.

The clerk then went on to describe the various rooms and what they had to offer. In the end Alysia settled for one that would cost her a thousand dollars a night and paid for two nights up front. She was then shown to her room and once inside she laid down on the large king sized bed to take a breather. After a short nap she awoke to look around the room and was impressed with her surroundings. The bed itself was the most comfortable she’d ever slept in, but now she had more important things to think about. She got off the bed and immediately went to work.

“I need a servant who can mingle with these people,” she said to herself.

She gave it some thought and realized that she only had one option. She then muttered some well-chosen words and a portal opened in front of her. Seconds later, a semi-naked female started to appear and Alysia was impressed with what she saw. She’d used a succubus a few times in the past, because they were the only demon who looked human, but they’d never looked like this one. Her body was the equal of Alysia’s in both shape and form, and her face was almost angelic.

“Wow, I’m impressed, you are most appealing,” said Alysia once the succubus had fully materialized.

“I endeavor to please,” replied the succubus, “what may I do for you?” she added.

“I need a servant who can mingle with these people and you’ll fit the bill,” said Alysia.

“I am not some servant that can be ordered around by anyone, no matter who they are. I’m here to fulfill your desires in exchange for a soul, if you have a desire to fulfill I am yours, otherwise I’m not to be trifled with,” said the Succubus.

“Um...you don’t know who I am, do you?” replied Alysia.

“It matters not who you are, my only master resides in hell and I take orders from no one else. Now then, if you do not have a need for my special services I bid you farewell.”

She then tried to leave but found that she couldn’t.

“What magic is this? Why can’t I return?” said the succubus.

“What is your name?” said Alysia.

“My name is mine alone and not for the likes of you.”

Oh dear, I hate to have to do this, thought Alysia as she waved the succubus away.

The succubus suddenly vanished and then Alysia waved her hand in the air and re-summoned her. The portal opened seven feet in the air and suddenly the succubus was dropping to the room’s floor in a heap.

“What the hell?” she shouted as she tried to get to her feet.

Alysia could tell she was angry as their eyes made contact.

“I’m going to rip you apart bitch,” said the succubus.

However, before she could move an inch she was waved away again. This time, Alysia crossed over to the window and re-summoned her a few feet away from the hotel. It looked quite funny watching her reappear only to fall several floors to the ground below. Alysia re-summoned her again and this time in the proper manner.

“Do I have your attention yet, because if I have to do that again you will appear in front of a large carriage on the road and I seriously doubt you will enjoy the outcome?” said Alysia sternly.

The succubus faced her with renewed respect and gritted her teeth. She stood perfectly still, not knowing what to do next.

“Now then, let us start again. Oh, and before I continue, I don’t suffer fools easily. I’ve killed so many demons in the past that I’ve lost count. Demons, I might add, that were more powerful than you. So again, what is your name?”

“Natasha is my name. Who are you?” she replied urgently.

“I’m Alysia the demon conjurer. At least, that’s what I was called back home. I’m from another time and place, a time when my kind ruled every corner of the world and were despised by many but revered by most. I have one thing left to do before we can talk properly,” said Alysia.

Alysia then grabbed Natasha’s hand and made a circle with her finger in the palm. She then spoke a few words and the tiny circle burned for a second.

“Ah...what the hell?” said Natasha as she checked her hand to see a tiny ring of scorched flesh.

Natasha watched Alysia as she then cut her own finger and allowed a drop of blood to fall onto the burned area. She then spoke a few more words and let go of Natasha’s hand.

“Okay, we can now talk without me having to be on guard all the time. I better explain about what I just did to you. You’ve probably been wondering why you can’t attack me, because I’m sure you’ve wanted to a few times by now,” said Alysia.

Natasha had wanted to rip her throat out but each time she tried something was holding her back.

“The fact is, provided I have my guard up you can never harm me. However, there might be a time when I haven’t got my guard up and in those times you might be able to inflict a mortal wound. That brings us back to what I just did to you. If you harm me in any way you harm yourself. What I’m saying is this, if you were to thrust a knife into my heart right now you’d be killing yourself. We are connected on a spiritual and corporeal level. I just hope you understand all that, because I’d hate to die over someone who’s stupid,” said Alysia. 

“No, I fully understand. What I don’t understand is why I’ve never heard of you?” replied Natasha.

“I was born centuries before you and was given a time travel spell, which is why I’m here now and why you’ve never heard of me. I’m also in need of clothes, which is why I summoned you. I assume you can merge with these people without drawing attention to yourself?”

“Yes, I’ve been coming up to the surface for the past two hundred years. The succubae have to be able to mingle with the people otherwise we couldn’t do our job effectively. You look like a size twelve to me, but what clothes would you like to wear. I know next to nothing about you or your tastes in clothes?” replied Natasha.

“I will let you decide on what clothes to get. Do you need money?”

“No, I always use an illusion spell to get what I want. The need for money has gotten in the way too many times in the past. I will need to be able to use the portal though as I have my favorite places to shop. I maybe a succubus but I’m also female and us females know a lot about shopping,” said Natasha.

“You’ve had the use of the portal ever since you arrived here. I simply stopped you from returning home,” replied Alysia.

“Do you mean to tell me that I could’ve gone somewhere else whenever I wanted to?”

“Yes, unfortunately demons are not too smart and normally don’t think to go anywhere but home. Don’t feel badly about it though, it’s simply second nature to return to a place where you know you’ll be safe. Now hurry up and get those clothes, I would like to check out this great metropolis,” replied Alysia.

Natasha left after changing her own attire. She now looked incredibly sexy and was going to turn heads, there was no doubt about that in Alysia’s mind. 

An hour or so later, Natasha returned laden with clothes to find an old friend there.

“Bridget, you too?” said Natasha.

“Yes, I tried to take her out but she’s one strong bitch,” replied Bridget.

“I can hear you,” said Alysia from the other room.

Natasha took hold of Bridget’s hand and found the same burn mark on it.

“You do understand you can’t kill her don’t you?”

“Oh yes, she made that perfectly clear.”

“Ah...my clothes I assume?” said Alysia as she joined them.

“Yes, I think you’ll like what I bought you. I’ve gone for sexy and seductive. Try that bag first as it holds every day clothes. The type of clothes you’d walk around town in,” said Natasha as she pointed to said bag.

Alysia checked the bag and took out a couple of pairs of jeans and a couple of short skirts. In the next one were blouses and underwear and in the final bag was a short but attractive looking dress. Alysia stripped what clothes she did have on and took hold of the new ones.

“What’s this?” said Alysia while holding up a bra.

“Let me show you how that works,” replied Natasha.

She then slipped it around Alysia’s breasts and after clipping it together she placed her hands into each cup to adjust the breast accordingly. She then stepped back to take a look.

“Yes, that looks good on you,” said Natasha.

“Why do people wear these things, they feel very restricting. In fact, I don’t like it. Take it off me,” replied Alysia.

Natasha removed it and threw it onto a chair. She then gave Alysia a pair of panties and had to show her how to wear them as well.

“Now these feel nice, do all females wear these?”

“Oh yes, you won’t find many women who don’t wear panties. Although, having said that there are those who don’t like wearing them and will go without just to be different,” replied Natasha.

Alysia then tried the jeans on and although she didn’t like how tight they felt she did like how they looked in the mirror. She also liked the blouse that went with it, especially as the colors from both the jeans and the blouse went so well together.

“You look hot in that,” said Natasha as a form of compliment.

“Oh no, I feel cool in them,” replied Alysia.

“No, when I say hot, I mean appealing. You will definitely turn heads wearing that combination,” said Natasha.

“I really don’t need to turn heads, I have you two for all my needs,” replied Alysia.

“I don’t follow, what do you mean you have us two for all your needs?”

“The succubae are known for their sexual prowess so if I need to turn anyone’s head it would be yours and Bridget’s,” replied Alysia matter-of-factly.

“I think what Natasha means to say is that you will be using us for what we were basically created for in the first place?” said Bridget.

“What kind of fool would summon a succubus or in this case two, and not take full advantage of their incredible capabilities. A Succubus’s sexual prowess is legendary and always has been,” replied Alysia.

They both shook their heads, not quite believing the kind of master they were dealing with here. On the one hand they were both painfully aware that Alysia could and would kill them if she had too and on the other she wanted to sample that which very few people ever get to sample and expected their complete cooperation. At least she doesn’t threaten us every five minutes, thought Natasha as she remembered all the things she had to do for her master back in hell.

They followed her out of the hotel room and were quickly in the street heading toward the capital.

“Do either of you girls, know anything about this great metropolis?” asked Alysia.

“You can call it New York City and yes, I know something about it. I’ve been here a few times,” replied Natasha.

“I need to find some ancient scrolls, is there anywhere in this city that might have such things?”

“Your best bet would be to search out the occult stores, preferably the older ones. I don’t hold out much hope of you finding the kind of scrolls you’re looking for though. You see, magic is no longer performed in the modern world except by a few elite magicians and sorcerers, and they only exist because of us,” replied Natasha.

“Because of you...how so, if you don’t mind me asking?” said Alysia politely.

“When we realized that magic was dying out a few centuries ago, we had to act quickly. We were being summoned less and less to this world, and if we’d left it like that, there would be no one who could summon us anymore and we’d be trapped in Hell. We were ordered to find people who were willing to learn the old magic and become our gateway into this world. The trouble is you will only find a few of them in each country,” replied Natasha.

“How could they abandon magic? Are they fools?”

“Science is their new magic and they worship it,” interrupted Bridget.

Alysia didn’t know much about science but she knew a hell of a lot about magic. She suddenly stopped and waved her hands in front of her while saying a few well-chosen words.

“Okay, it’s this way,” said Alysia as she walked off.

The girls followed for a few blocks until they came to an old looking store with witch’s potions in the window and the promise of all kinds of magical artifacts inside. Alysia opened the door and entered with the girls following close behind. At first, Alysia just browsed around the store and was soon shaking her head.

“There is not a single genuine magical artifact in this entire store!” she stated to no one in particular.

This drew the attention of the only assistant in the store, who was a pretty young woman.

“Can I help you find something?” she said softly.

“I doubt it, at least not in this store. I’m looking for ancient scrolls and spell books. All I see here is false claims and total rubbish. I mean, take this one for instance, it claims to be a love spell. This wouldn’t work on a good day,” replied Alysia.

“You say that as if you expect the magic to be real. I have yet to see any real magic in this world,” said the shopkeeper, “I mean there is no such thing as a love spell.”

Alysia heard that as a challenge and immediately cast a love spell over the young woman. The young lady stepped back as if struck by something and felt dizzy. When she re-opened her eyes to ask what had just happened she saw Natasha and Bridget standing in front of her.

“Oh my, you’re both beautiful. I could stare at your beauty all day long and never get tired of it. I bet everyone says that to you though, don’t they?” said the storekeeper.

The girls looked over at Alysia questioningly.

“You may interact with her if you wish, and you’ll find that she adores you both,” said Alysia.

“What is your name child?” said Natasha as she drew nearer.

“My name is Catherine. May I ask what your names are? I want to be able to remember them forever,” she replied all starry eyed.

“I’m Natasha and this is Bridget. Oh, and trust me, when we’ve finished with you, you will remember everything that happens here today for the rest of your life.”

The girls then stood on either side of Catherine and began to stroke her hair and then moved their hands down her body. She was wearing a buttoned up dress and when she looked down half of those buttons were already unfastened. She swallowed hard and felt her mouth drying up. She couldn’t decide who to look at first but was enjoying their touch. Then she felt her panties sliding down and coming to rest around her ankles as the dress was spread open.

“You know, you’re rather cute,” said Natasha as she removed the bra and threw it to the floor.

“Thank you, I think you’re both incredibly attractive. What do you intend to do with me?” replied Catherine.

“We’re going to take you on the trip of your life, so hold on tight and enjoy it,” whispered Bridget.

Catherine tried turning her head to face Bridget but Bridget had already ducked down and was kissing her way down Catherine’s body.

“I don’t think we should be doing this in the store guys, I could get arrested,” moaned Catherine but not meaning a word of it.

She seemed to be in some sort of trance like state that only allowed her to see what the spell wanted her to see. She felt a tongue sliding over her clit and let out a groan of approval, especially when she felt a finger entering her from behind at the same time. Catherine placed her hands onto the back of Natasha’s head in order to pull her onto the pleasure she was feeling more thoroughly. Natasha placed a hand onto Catherine’s leg and spread it apart from the other one while lifting it at the same time. Catherine felt the tongue sliding in and out faster and moaned, just as Bridget placed her hands around her front and grasped her breasts.

“Will you both stay with me, I want you to meet my parents,” muttered Catherine.

Natasha stood up a few minutes later and discarded her own clothes. Catherine could see the beautiful body in front of her and then noticed a bulge in Natasha’s stomach. It seemed to be moving downward and then suddenly the head of it popped out from between Natasha’s legs and began to grow.

“That’s an amazing trick, how does it get inside,” said Catherine as she watched it growing.

It grew down at first and then suddenly popped up when it was fully erect. It bulged at the end and pulsated as a tiny drop of pre-cum oozed from the end of it. 

“Oh wow, that’s a huge cock,” said Catherine as she reached for it with her right hand and stroked its length. 

Then suddenly Natasha reached for and picked Catherine up to plant her directly over her the cock that was standing up like a metal pole. She then brought Catherine down and the cock immediately stretched and penetrated her.

“Ah...oh God, I love your cock,” moaned Catherine as Natasha started to move her up and down.

Catherine closed her eyes as the overpowering sensations took hold of her body and then felt Bridget pressing her cock against the backdoor. Catherine’s feet were no longer touching the floor and as Bridget pushed her cock in from behind she screamed. The overwhelming feeling of being full had suddenly made Catherine climax. Alysia turned to see what was happening and took a moment to watch the action. Oh my, that looks like fun, she thought as both succubae began to pound Catherine from front and back. Alysia then turned her attention back to the store and allowed them to have their fun. She spotted the closed sign hanging on the door and decided to turn it around, to prevent anyone else from coming in.

Catherine was being held up easily by both Bridget and Natasha and she could feel every inch of their delightful cocks as they both penetrated her. Her second orgasm was fast approaching but the girls ignored it as they carried on slamming their cocks into her. Catherine cried out for them to fuck her harder and they didn’t disappoint her.

Alysia was now mumbling something and suddenly a tiny ball of light appeared in the palm of her hand.

“Find me something useful in this store,” whispered Alysia.

The tiny ball of light shot off and zipped over and under shelves, around obstacles such as chairs and ladders and within two minutes it stopped dead at the top of the highest shelf. Alysia moved a ladder that was on wheels, up to the area where the ball of light had stopped and then climbed up to investigate. There on the top of the shelves was part of a book that was covered in dust. Alysia blew the top of it and a few years of dust filled the air behind it. She then reached forward and grabbed the book gently, not knowing whether it was too old to handle. She saw the title immediately, which read: Transformation Spells. 

“Oh my God, I’ve actually found something useful in this store,” said Alysia aloud.

She was about to check out the pages when she heard Catherine screaming out again and turned to see what they were doing now. Catherine was now bent forward as Bridget fucked her from behind and Natasha was fucking her mouth. Catherine’s feet were still not touching the ground as both girls were taking her weight and pounding both ends. Alysia couldn’t help but stare and realized that what they were doing was making her feel horny. She promised herself right there and then, that when they got back to the hotel she’d get them to fuck her as well.

Catherine was now in ecstasy and had already climaxed four times, during this exchange. She was so in love with them both that tears were forming in her eyes and she adored the feeling of the cock in her mouth. She then felt it sliding down her throat and making her so wet that she could feel her juices running down her inner thighs. She felt like a ragdoll as they both fucked her hard, but wasn’t prepared for when they both came together. She felt Natasha’s cock throb and then pulsate as the seed exploded into the back of her throat. Catherine gagged and couldn’t hold the sheer amount of semen that was spewing out. It backed up and shot out the sides of her mouth, just as Bridget started to cum as well. Catherine came for the fifth time that day and was then suddenly and unceremoniously dumped onto the floor. As she tried to turn and look up from the floor she spotted their cocks as another load of semen escaped from them both and shot all over her naked body.

“I enjoyed that,” said Natasha.

“Me too, shall we do it again?” replied Bridget.

“You haven’t got time girls, we’re out of here,” said Alysia.

“Please, when will I see you again?” said Catherine as she tried to stand.

“Oh, I almost forgot,” replied Alysia as she threw another spell over Catherine.

Catherine fell down to the floor again unconscious and covered in semen.

“What did you do to her?” said Bridget.

“Oh, she’ll be all right, she’ll awaken with partial memory loss, but she’ll remember the best bits of today,” replied Alysia.

They left the store after that with the only useful find tucked under Alysia’s arm.

“Where are we going now?” said Natasha.

“After watching you two perform in there I’m feeling a little horny, so we’re heading back to the hotel for now,” replied Alysia.

However, fate had other plans, because by the time they’d traveled two blocks they witnessed a car chase between a small black car and one that Alysia recognized. It had lights flashing on top and there was a siren screaming as the two cars passed by. The one being chased suddenly hit another car that was turning in front of them but when the occupants got out they were pointing metal objects toward the car that was pursuing them and loud bangs could be heard filling the air.

“What in the hell is going on here?” said Alysia as she watched the other cars occupants returning fire.

“The objects they’re holding are called guns and those people there are called the police. The one’s the police are shooting at are probably criminals who are trying to escape,” replied Natasha.

Just then a store door opened and a mother with her child came out into the street. Another round of gun fire could be heard and suddenly the little girl was falling onto the ground. Until that moment, Alysia had been prepared to just walk away and let the locals deal with all this fuss. However, seeing a little child hurt made her change her plans.

“I’m going to check the child, you two can stop those criminals,” said Alysia as she crossed the street in a hurry.

The bad guys were now cornered and decided to take refuge in the store nearest to them. It was a clothes store and there were three people inside. The police moved their car up and other police vehicles could be heard coming down the road. Alysia had reached the child and was pleased to see that it was merely a shoulder wound. The mother was holding her and was distraught.

“Calm down, we are safe here and I have a few tricks up my sleeve,” said Alysia.

Alysia placed her hand over the wound and immediately the pain went away. She then tore the dress around the wound and the child could see Alysia’s hand glowing. The next thing she knew was that a bullet was being drawn out and falling to the floor. Alysia tore a bit more of the dress to make a bandage and after stopping the bleeding she applied it and wrapped it tightly.

“She’ll be fine, but wait until it’s completely safe before moving her from this spot,” said Alysia to the mother.

“I don’t know how to thank you,” said the mother as she hugged Alysia.

Alysia was taken aback a little by the affection, having not expected it, but she placed her arm around the mother and squeezed her for a moment before disengaging and looking up to see where her servants were.

“Hey girls, get the hell off the street. This is no place for civilians,” shouted a police officer.

Both Natasha and Bridget ignored the police officer and walked up to the clothes store. The two criminals inside were shouting at them.

“Don’t come in here or we’ll shoot,” said one of them.

Once again the girls ignored the commands and entered the store. Inside they found the criminals each holding a hostage and pointing their guns at them.

“Come any nearer and I’ll kill this bitch,” said one of them.

Natasha could see the fear in the young woman’s eyes and decided to wait for her opportunity. Bridget was eyeing the other one up who held a young man hostage. She wondered for a moment what course of action to take and then started to strip her clothes away.

“What the fuck are you doing?” said both criminals together.

Natasha looked over at Bridget and smiled. If there was one way to distract a human male it was to show a beautiful body and she could already see the bad guys lowering their weapons. Natasha decided to do the same thing and within seconds they were both standing in front of everyone in the store completely naked.

“Wow man, do you see the rack on these two?” said one of them.

“I could hardly miss them, could I?” replied the other.

Even the male hostage was spell bound by what he was seeing and wondered what they’d do next. He could see that both of them had no hair around their private parts and could see their pussy lips quite clearly as they stood with their legs apart. By now, the two criminals were staring in disbelief and had clearly dropped their guard.

“What the hell do you intend to do now?” said one of them.

Bridget walked seductively toward him until she was mere inches away. Natasha did the same with the other one and both guys looked on with their mouths open in awe of what they were witnessing. Then Natasha spoke.

“Now,” she said.

The two girls reached for their respective targets and grabbed them by the scruff of the neck so quickly that the criminals had no time to react before finding themselves airborne and being thrown toward the main store window with considerable force. The cops outside were waiting on orders as to what they should do next when the stores main window shattered into a million pieces and the crooks lay unconscious on the pavement. The police moved in and when they entered the store they found the customers looking dazed and bewildered as to what had just happened.

One of the police men asked where the two women he’d seen entering the store had gone and the hostages pointed to the back room. Upon investigation of the back the police could find no one. Further up the road Alysia was walking back toward the hotel when she was joined by Bridget and Natasha.

“Well done girls, did you enjoy that?” said Alysia.

They didn’t answer, but Natasha smiled as they walked on. Once back at the hotel Alysia was debating with herself as to whether she should do something or not. She was groaning under her breath and in the end Natasha asked her what the problem was.

“I can’t see myself finding anything of any use in this city and the only way I know of how to get back to my own time is to summon a certain demon from your ranks, a demon that holds every known spell there is to know. Unfortunately, he always asks for the same payment, which is to spend the night in my bed. The trouble is I can’t stand him. He smells terrible for one thing and he slobbers,” replied Alysia.

“You’ve got to be talking about Boltus?” said Natasha.

“Oh, you know him?”

“Every demon knows Boltus. He gained a reputation for amassing the greatest number of spells known to anyone, anywhere. He knows spells that were forgotten hundreds of years ago,” replied Natasha.

“Personally, I don’t see why you’d want to go back. After all, you’re probably needed here far more than you were there. Besides, you have no one here who is trying to kill you,” commented Bridget.

Alysia thought about that for a moment and realized that she was starting to like it here. She then remembered the spell book she’d found in the store she’d visited and flicked through the old and delicate pages carefully. Clearly half the book was missing but she could still make out about twenty different spells. One spell in particular caught her eye as it was a transformation spell that would turn a woman into a man. She then closed the book with the memory of that one locked away for another time and then she put the book down and turned to the girls.

“I’m still feeling incredibly horny from watching you two earlier, are you up for some more fun?” she said.

The girls looked at each other and smiled. They both started to undress as they walked toward Alysia and by the time they’d reached her they were naked. Natasha began by unfastening Alysia’s blouse, while Bridget unfastened her tight jeans. Alysia stood still allowing them to do what they wanted and feeling hot as they did it. She still had a clear image of them taking the store clerk in ways she’d never experienced before and it was making her wet. Once her blouse was removed Natasha placed her hand over the perfectly formed breast and squeezed it gently as she leaned over and sucked on the nipple. 

Bridget was now pulling the jeans down and taking Alysia’s feet out of them. She then placed her hands onto Alysia’s legs and slowly moved up them until she reached the panties. She then grabbed the hem and pulled them down and off. Bridget returned a single hand to between Alysia’s legs and softly pushed her fingers between the wet pussy lips and stroked them.

“Mmm...mmm...oh lord that feels nice,” said Alysia.

Bridget suddenly started to get wet from what she was doing and the realization dawned on her. She was feeling the same things that Alysia was feeling because of the spell Alysia had placed on her and Natasha earlier.

“Am I right in saying that that spell you used on us earlier affects us even when we’re pleasuring you?” said Bridget.

“Yes, whatever you make me feel, you will feel as well,” confirmed Alysia.

“Oh my, I think we’re going to enjoy this far more than normal,” said Bridget.

It was then that Natasha realized that her nipples had hardened as she was sucking on Alysia’s. She then pushed her cock down and between Alysia’s legs before bending Alysia over and lining her cock up perfectly. When she pushed forward she almost screamed with pleasure as she felt her own pussy spreading apart as if something was entering it from behind.

“Oh fuck, that feels incredible,” said Natasha.

Alysia was bending over now as the first few inches of Natasha’s cock entered her and suddenly she was presented with Bridget’s cock near her mouth. Alysia’s allowed it in and started to suck on the end.

“Mmm...that feels super sensitive,” moaned Bridget. 

Alysia could then feel her feet leaving the floor as Natasha had impaled her and was lifting her with ease. Bridget had hold of Alysia’s head and was starting to move more of her cock in, as all of them started to moan aloud with pleasure. Natasha could feel the same sensations as Alysia with each penetration and couldn’t believe how exciting those sensations were. Bridget was pushing her cock further into Alysia’s mouth and could feel an invisible force moving across her own tongue.

The room was being filled with sounds of pleasure and the longer it went on the louder it became. Natasha started to get overly excited and suddenly stopped what she was doing and allowed Alysia’s feet back to the floor, before turning her around to face her and lifting her up to impale her back onto the cock again. Bridget was momentarily annoyed from being stopped but then noticed the tight looking and perfectly rounded ass and came up close to Alysia, holding her huge cock in front of her. She pressed it against the rosebud opening and pushed up, only to scream from the sensation of feeling something invisible entering herself from behind.

“Oh shit, that is too much,” moaned Bridget as she pushed upward.

“Mmm...oh yes...oh God yes,” muttered Alysia as they both filled her up.

“I’m coming already and I never cum that quickly,” shouted Natasha.

Moments later, large streams of Natasha’s semen started to run down Alysia’s inner thighs but Natasha didn’t stop. The same thing happened when Bridget climaxed as well. Alysia had never felt so completely full and could feel every inch of their cocks as the onslaught continued. However, something was about to happen that none of them was ready for, because Alysia could feel her orgasm approaching and when it struck the other girls experienced it as well. They all moaned aloud with pleasure as it hit them and Alysia had to grip Natasha’s neck tightly for fear of falling as her entire body went limp.

Both Natasha and Bridget had to stop at that point because of how weak they both felt and within seconds they were all collapsing onto the various chairs around the room. Natasha had a stunned look on her face, as did Bridget and when they eventually sat up Natasha was the first to say anything.

“No one has ever managed to wear me out, that is a first,” she said.

“Me too, I can’t recall ever coming so completely before, it felt amazing,” added Bridget.

Alysia was still recovering and didn’t feel like replying just yet. Her body was experiencing tiny aftershocks of her orgasm and she could still feel their seed running down her inner thighs. It took her another ten minutes before she could sit up and the look on her face was both that of serenity and joy.

“Wow, that felt good,” she said eventually.

“So, have you come to a decision yet?” said Natasha.

“If you’re referring to going back to my own time, then no, I haven’t made my mind up yet. I do want to go back and get my revenge on the bastard who tricked me into coming here, but it’s not as if it can’t wait. I think I’ll explore what this new world has to offer before making any final decisions,” replied Alysia.

Natasha was pleased with that answer because she was beginning to enjoy her new masters company. Bridget felt the same way but like Natasha she kept it to herself.

“So, what now?” said Natasha?

“I think I’m going to have a nap and then check out the nightlife here. It seems that there might be a good time to be had in a city this big,” replied Alysia.

And so ended her first adventure in the modern world, but as she started to drift off to sleep Alysia looked forward to what her future had in store.

The End
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Vince sat down just as the flight commander entered the room and immediately realized that there were a few new pilots. He also realized why he’d noticed, because they were all women, not that that made any difference, but it was unexpected. He’d known that there were women coming up the ranks but he wasn’t aware that they’d made the cut. It’s about time. He thought as he waited for what the commander had to say.

“I’m sure by now you’ve realized we have a few additions to our little gathering,” said the commander, “These three women sitting at the front, have just graduated. I would like to add, that they did so with honors. May I introduce, from left to right, Jane Orvil, Connie Booth and Clare Summers. Please join me in welcoming them all.”

There was a round of applause and a few well-chosen words of greeting and then the commander took the floor again.

“These new pilots have all put in their flight hours, and deserve to be where they are today. However, they now need to be taught the meaning of teamwork and with that in mind I’m assigning each and every one of them as a co-pilot to three of you veterans. I’ve already decided which pilots will be the lucky candidates, and in no particular order, they are as follows: Vince, I want you to show Clare the ropes. John, you’re going to be teaming up with Jane, and finally Steve, you have the honor of partnering with Connie. Starting tomorrow, you’ll all be going out on a flight. The co-pilots along with their navigating skills will be responsible for getting you from A to B and the flight course is in each of these envelopes you see before me,” said the commander as he pointed to said envelopes.

Vince gave Clare a nod and then when the pilots were dismissed they got together to introduce one another on a more personal level.

“Pleased to meet you Clare, I look forward to flying with you,” said Vince.

“Likewise Lieutenant, I’ve been hoping to get some more flight time in. Shall we see where we’re off to?” replied Clare.

Vince grabbed the envelope and tore it open before handing it over to Clare. She took it out and started to read it.

“Wow, I wasn’t expecting that,” she said before handing it over to Vince.

“Indeed, I wasn’t either but California it is! A seven hundred mile trip and I look forward to it,” replied Vince as he finished reading it and handed it back.

“So tell me Lieutenant, are you in the Air Force for the long haul?” said Clare.

“This is my second stretch, but if you’re asking me if I’m in as a career officer, then no. I want to be out of the service by the time I reach my forties,” replied Vince, “what about you?”

“I haven’t thought that far ahead, but ask me again in four years’ time,” she replied.

They walked out together to find that it was raining.

“Damn it, I didn’t bring my umbrella,” said Clare.

“That’s okay, you can share mine.”

They headed off toward the hangers, as Vince wanted to do a quick run through with the jet fighter they’d be flying. When Clare saw what they’d be flying, she looked shocked.

“Oh shit, we’re going in this?” she said excitedly.

“Yes, it was decommissioned in 2006 but the F-14 Tomcat is still great for training in. I don’t think it’s going to be around for much longer though, as I hear they’re no longer building spare parts. Personally, I thought they decommissioned it way too early,” replied Vince.

“Wow, I’ve never been this close to one. I somehow imagined it to be slightly smaller than this but I’ve wanted to fly one of these beauties for the past ten years,” said Clare.

Vince showed her around and they even got into the cockpit, which made Clare’s day. Then they decided to head off and get something to eat.

“Hey, there’s a good little diner ten miles down the road, would you like to join me for lunch,” said Vince.

“Um, actually as much as I’d love that, I promised to meet my sister for lunch. I’ll take a rain check though,” replied Clare.

“You’ve got it. Okay, well...I’ll see you tomorrow,” said Vince as they parted ways.

***
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The following day turned out to be sunny and warm, much to Vince’s delight. He met Clare at the hanger and found the plane was being pulled out onto the runway. Clare was already geared up and Vince could tell she was eager.

“Did you have a chance to look over the flight plan last night?” said Vince.

“Oh yes, I have it all mapped out and we’re set,” she replied.

“Okay, let’s get this show on the road then.”

With that, they both climbed into the plane and started the preliminary checks as the canopy of the cockpit came down. The first thing they did was to hook up their helmets so they could talk to one another and then the usual checks were conducted. With a wave from the ground crew that they were clear, to proceed, Vince started the main engine and then moved slowly into position on the runway.

“Are you ready for this?” said Vince.

“As ready as I’ll ever be,” replied Clare.

Clare could hear the engine start to roar and felt the lurch as the aircraft moved forward. Then as the speed picked up she could feel the force pushing her back into her seat and suddenly the jet fighter was taking off.

“Oh wow, that’s awesome,” she said as they started to climb.

“You know, I’d forgotten how exciting flying can be until I met you. You remind me of me back in the day and how flying was something I lived for,” said Vince.

“Oh, I don’t think you’ve forgotten. I just think you’re so used to it that it’s now second nature. I’m guessing I will feel the same way in a few years, but until then I’m going to enjoy what I love the most,” replied Clare.

“Okay, have you keyed in the coordinates,” said Vince just as the waypoint changed on his control panel, “Ah, I see that you have.”

Vince changed course slightly and sat back to enjoy the flight. They’d only traveled for fifteen miles when control spoke over the radio.

“Flight 25 can you read me: over.”

“Flight 25 here ground control, hearing you loud and clear: over.”

“Flight 25 we have you at twenty thousand feet and approaching something large, which appears to be ten miles in front of you. We have no idea what it is, as it isn’t logged into the system. We first believed that it was a commercial aircraft, but the trouble is this thing isn’t moving. The only explanation I can think of is that it’s a balloon or maybe a blimp: over.”

“Flight 25 okay Control, I’m climbing to thirty thousand to avoid unknown object: over.”

“According to the radar we’re almost on top of it,” said Clare as she looked out the window to her right, “but I can’t see anything other than clouds down there.”

“Copy Flight 25: The object seems to be moving now and matching your speed: over.”
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