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CHAPTER 1:

"You know how we've always talked about how much fun it would be to make our own porn film?" Gerald asked his buddy Kevin.

"Sure it would be a blast, but unfortunately we don't know any hot babes who would volunteer to star in it," Kevin reminded him.

"Well what if I said we can solve that problem? Would you be interested?"

"Of course but how are you going to get some sexy blonde with big tits to come over here and fuck us on camera? I have no idea what it would cost but I have no intention of shelling out a bunch of money to hire a professional for some dumb amateur jerk off movie," said Kevin.

"No we won't have to pay anyone anything," Gerald assured him.

"Then who is the mysterious bimbo who's going to fuck for free?" Kevin asked skeptically.

"You are."


CHAPTER 2:

"Are you out of your mind?" Kevin scoffed. "What the hell are you talking about?"

"You know that guy Sebastian?" Gerald inquired.

"What, you mean that weird Goth dude with the earrings and the spiked hair?"

"Yeah, that's him."

"What about him?"

"Apparently he's into all this magic shit. I don't really know all the details but he says he can turn a man into a woman, and not just any woman, a super hot babe."

"That's bullshit!" Kevin sneered.

"Probably, but I figured there was no harm in letting him have a go at it," Gerald replied calmly.

"Hey wait a minute...you aren't suggesting that I let this freak try to cast some sort of magic spell on me that will turn me into a chick are you?"

"That was basically my plan."

"Why me? Why not you if you think it's such a good idea?" Kevin shot back.

"I might consider it but let's face it...you don't exactly have the ideal dick for pornography."

"And you do?"

"You know I do."

Gerald was right and Kevin knew it was useless to argue the point. Gerald's cock was a thing of wonder and always had been since they were young. Kevin actually hated to be around Gerald in the locker room or in some other situation where they were changing because the difference between them always put Kevin to shame. In all honesty Kevin would be very reluctant to appear in a porn film at all with his rather puny pecker since most of the guys he saw in videos were hung like a horse. Of course even more than that he didn't want to appear as a girl either.

None-the-less Kevin found himself going along with Gerald to meet up with the mysterious Sebastian. So it always was with them. Gerald could talk Kevin into just about anything although this was probably pushing that to the limit. Kevin had made no promises but did finally agree to at least hear what the deal was. Gerald knew that Kevin was putty in his hands but he had his own doubts about the ability of this Sebastian character to actually produce the results they were looking for.

Sebastian was a strange fellow indeed. His appearance was odd with his extremely pale skin and jet black hair that sort of shot out from his head in random little poles. His clothing was oddly old fashioned and he was even known to go about town wearing a cape. He was an oddball and he knew it but apparently he didn't seem too concerned by it. There was a quiet confidence to the man that came from somewhere. He had the look of a man who knows something you don't know. Maybe he did. Hopefully he at least knew how to turn Kevin into a female porn star.

"Why should I do it?" asked Sebastian when Gerald laid out their plan. "What's in it for me?"

"I don't know. Professional satisfaction. Don't you want to see if it can be done?" Gerald replied.

"I already know it can be done. I've done it lots of times," Sebastian replied.

"Really? What for, if you don't mind my asking," Gerald inquired.

"Being a bit of a freak you can believe me when I say that I've been pushed around and bullied and beaten up in my time. It's never easy being an outsider and some of my more outlandish attire has gotten me labeled as a sissy and a fag. Well I decided to use my powers to get revenge on those people and what better way to humiliate a bully than to turn him into a sex starved slutty girl and have my way with him?"

"You've actually done that?" Kevin asked in wonder.

"Yes, on several occasions. You see the spell doesn't just turn one into a woman. It makes that woman especially horny and cock crazed. Of course the woman is aware that they are actually a man under a spell but there's nothing they can do about it," explained Sebastian.

"I'm not sure that's a selling point," said Kevin.

"I understand that you want to make a pornographic movie. Presumably an insatiable desire for sex would be a valuable asset," Sebastian pointed out.

"Absolutely," said Gerald nodding his head in agreement. "Kevin's just a little shy about the whole thing."

"That's putting it mildly dude!" Kevin protested.

"So when you turn him into a girl he won't look like this. I mean, he won't just look like a dude in drag will he?" Gerald asked, ignoring Kevin's protests.

"Of course he won't look like a dude in drag," said Sebastian, a bit offended by the suggestion. "She'll be gorgeous with full, firm breasts and pouting lips and a figure to die for."

"Sounds perfect," said Gerald.

"Wait a minute! We're talking about my breasts and pouting lips here. Don't I get a say in this?"

"What's the big deal? It'll be fun. You'll be under a spell so you won't have to feel guilty about anything you do. Like he says, you won't be able to help yourself."

"Which brings us back to the point. What do I get out of it?" Sebastian asked again.

"What do you want?" Gerald replied.

"Well...how about a blow job?" said Sebastian.

"Are you nuts?" Kevin practically shouted.

"Well after you've been transformed obviously," Sebastian shot back. "If you're planning to do some sex flick I assume you were going to include some cock sucking."

"Absolutely," said Gerald. "That sounds like a real bargain to me."

"Sure it does. You're not the one who's going to be sucking the cocks," Kevin muttered.

"Relax. It's all just good clean fun. It doesn't mean anything. The person you become won't even really exist. Think of it as a costume. You'll just be controlling this sexy babe from inside her body. It's like virtual reality or something. You've seen a ton of porn, you know what to do. Think how cool it will be to see yourself later and get turned on by yourself. It's a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity," said Gerald.

"So how come you know how to do this sort of thing?" Kevin asked Sebastian. "Assuming you really do know how to do it?"

"When I was very young there was a magician at my birthday party. I assumed that what he was doing was actually magical. It wasn't until I got a little older that I realized that magicians were just entertainers who did tricks. I got a little magic kit and learned how to do the linking rings and how to palm a coin and so on but what I really longed for was the ability to actually make magic happen. That's when I began to study the arcane and the unusual. I sought information on the dark arts wherever I could find it. As it turns out not everybody can do this sort of thing. You have to have it in your blood. Fortunately I do, passed down through the generations from somewhere or another. I suppose that's why I was always so drawn to the idea. I was born to it, even though I didn't know it for many years."

"So how does this work exactly?" asked Gerald.

"I will recite an incantation and the transformation should happen almost instantly. Then the subject will remain in this state until I recite another spell and restore him to his original condition," Sebastian explained.

"Couldn't you just tell us the spell and let me try it out in private first?" Kevin suggested.

"As I said, it doesn't work for just anyone. The words in your mouth would just be gibberish."

"But you can change me back exactly the way I was anytime you want?"

"Yes, absolutely."

"So what are we waiting for?" asked Gerald merrily. "Let's get this show on the road!"


CHAPTER 3:

The "show" consisted of Sebastian reciting some strange words that sounded something like Latin as far as Gerald and Kevin could tell although neither one of them was any sort of expert in the language. After a few relatively short sentences the deal was done and Kevin was indeed transformed into the ideal image of a pornographic actress. He, or she as was now the case, was even dressed for the part in a short black miniskirt and a halter top wrapped around her ample bosom. She had long flowing yellow hair and sported fishnet stockings and stiletto heels. It was exactly as Sebastian had promised. Even Kevin's voice was totally altered to match the new appearance.

"Holy crap," was all Gerald managed to say.

"I feel kind of funny," said Kevin.

"I'm not surprised. It can take a little getting used to a change like this," said Sebastian.

"I can't believe that's really Kevin," said Gerald.

"Well, technically it's not," Sebastian pointed out. "It's a totally new woman who is temporarily borrowing your friend's vessel for the time being."

"Well we can't very well call you Kevin looking like that," said Gerald. "What's a good porn star name?"

Gerald and Sebastian tossed out ideas, seemingly oblivious to Kevin's desires. Kevin was still in a daze anyway and kept running her hands over her body to feel the changes. Finally they settled on Tiffany Diamond and as Kevin offered no resistance she was promptly rechristened with that name.

"Have you got a mirror? I want to see what I look like?" said Tiffany.

"Of course. Right in there in the bathroom," Sebastian replied.

When Tiffany got a look at herself in the bathroom mirror she couldn't believe her eyes. She had to keep touching herself to make sure that the image was real. Of course as she touched herself she found her hand working up under her skirt and finding its way between her legs. She actually had a pussy! She pulled down her panties to get a better look but it was hard to do in the mirror. All she could really see was a little mound with a tiny "landing strip" of public hair where her cock formerly resided moments ago.

She let her fingers run around the lips of her vagina before tentatively sticking a finger up inside. She shuddered for a moment as the finger entered but soon she was probing and exploring more aggressively. Her pussy was definitely getting wet so she must be doing something right, she thought, but of course the spell was supposed to make her some kind of sex maniac so presumably this was only natural.

Once Tiffany discovered her clitoris her tentative exploration of her new genitals turned into full on masturbating and soon strange sounds could be heard emanating from the bathroom. Rubbing her clit was sort of like touching a miniature penis but way more intense she thought. She could stroke her man meat pretty hard but this little button was far more sensitive and seemed to send shockwaves throughout her whole being.

"Hey! What's going on in there?" called Gerald as he banged on the bathroom door.

Tiffany was too busy diddling herself to reply. Instead she let out a stream of profanity as her first female orgasm tore through her insides. Her fingers were so wet and sticky now but there was no stopping just because she had climaxed. As a man the orgasm was the big finale that ended all thoughts of sex but as a woman it just seemed like the opening act.

"Come on out here," Gerald insisted. "You owe Sebastian a blow job."

A blow job! That was something else entirely. It was certainly lovely to stick some fingers in her pussy and play with her clit but touching another man's penis...well that was a horse of a different color. God...hopefully he wasn't hung like a horse. Gerald had a big dick but maybe Sebastian was more normal in size. More like...her...back when she had a penis all those minutes ago.

Finally Tiffany straightened herself out and opened the door to the bathroom. Both Gerald and Sebastian were staring at her.

"Were you jacking off in there?" Gerald asked.

"Never you mind what I was doing in there," Tiffany shot back. "A girl is entitled to some privacy."

It was fascinating how easily those words came from her lips. There was no doubt or confusion about her gender. At the moment she was a girl and in some ways it felt like she always had been. In other ways the male side of her brain was still active and racing a mile a minute as she realized what the guys were waiting for. Could she really put a dick in her mouth? What would she do with it once it was there? She didn't have a clue as to how to give head.

"I'm not surprised at all that you would want to experiment with your new body," said Sebastian. "The anatomy is very different and the female sex drive tends to operate on a different level as well. The main thing is that you've already discovered the joys of female sex. Now I think it's time for you to pay up."

"Couldn't you fuck me instead?" Tiffany asked. "Does it have to be a blowjob?"

She had stuck fingers in her pussy and found it to be a very pleasant feeling. Plus her vagina was quite wet by this point so she thought that maybe having a cock in there would be easier to take than shoving it down her throat. Psychologically it seemed better too for some reason.

"Sure I don't mind," said Sebastian as he unfastened his pants. "Take off your panties and your skirt and lean on that table over there."

Tiffany did as she was told and took a position at the table facing the wall. In many ways this was probably the best situation for her she thought. She wouldn't even have to look at Sebastian while he was fucking her. No cock in her mouth or in her hand. Nothing to be embarrassed about. Just bend over and take it and be done with the whole thing.

Sebastian took his place behind Tiffany and put his hands on her hips. Gerald moved to a position where he could get a better look.

"Hey, you aren't going to watch are you?" she protested to Gerald.

"Of course I'm going to watch," Gerald replied. "I wouldn't miss this for the world. We're going to be doing this on video soon so you might as well get used to the idea of people watching you get boned. That's the whole purpose of this exercise."

"Oh, very well," Tiffany sighed as Sebastian slowly slid his cock into her pussy.

It went very easily and felt quite a bit different than her fingers but not in a bad way. It was hard to tell how big Sebastian might be as this was the first large object to ever penetrate her box but it was certainly big enough to fill her up quite nicely. At first she tried to block the fact that she was being fucked by a man from her mind while her best friend watched but pretty soon it was difficult to do.

She could feel Sebastian's balls slapping up against her ass and hear his manly grunts as he pounded her from behind. She couldn't help but glance at Gerald and was amused by the huge bulge in his pants and the look of lust on his face. He may have thought it would be entertaining to watch her getting drilled but instead it was only making him frustrated. Good, she thought. That ought to teach you a lesson!

At the moment the main lesson that seemed to be learned was how much freaking fun it was to have a dick shoved up inside your tight little snatch. Sebastian was rock hard and thrusting away like mad. Each stroke seemed to unleash some new little spot of pleasure in her body that she would never have guessed existed. And it was kind of fun to be the center of attention like this. Certainly the most kinky thing she had ever experienced in her life.

"How does it feel?" Gerald called out as he tried to regain his composure.

There were no words in reply other than calls to Jesus and God and some choice swearing along with amazing little yelps and whines. This was no time to dissect the process. This was time to get fucked hard.

Whether Sebastian had cast a stamina spell on himself or whether he was just doing a really good job of holding it Tiffany had no way of knowing but eventually the end came, as it does to all men, and he fired his juice in numerous jerking spurts inside her.

Tiffany felt hot and sweaty and wet and sticky and used...and totally satisfied. Maybe being a girl wouldn't be so bad after all. That spell had really done the trick she figured. She felt a stronger sex drive than she had ever known in her life. In some ways it seemed like sex had become the most important thing in the world, and in truth, in this body it probably was. It was the only reason she was female at the moment and presumably the only reason she ever would be.

"Not bad," Tiffany said casually as she went to retrieve her panties and her skirt. "I think I could get to enjoy this with a little more practice."


CHAPTER 4:

"I can't believe I let you do that to me," Kevin groaned as they were driving home from Sebastian's house.

"What? I didn't do anything to you. I just watched," Gerald said in his own defense.

"I mean talking me into this whole stupid spell thing."

While under the enchantment everything had been fine with Kevin but now that he was back to normal the "hangover" was starting to kick in.

"You should be thanking me," said Gerald. "You had the time of your life. Don't try to deny it, I heard the sounds you were making. You really got off that."

"Because I was under a spell! I wasn't in my right mind. I mean, I knew what I was doing but I was behaving like the girl I appeared to be, not the guy I really am."

"So what? You were a girl and you had a good time. Why all the hand ringing now?"

"Oh, I don't know...maybe because I got some guy's sperm shot inside me," Kevin fired back sarcastically.

"Inside Tiffany. It's not like some dude ass fucked you in this body. You were a chick so it's all cool. That's what's supposed to happen when you're a girl."

"I just don't like the idea that you've seen me being fucked by some guy."

"Don't worry about it. I'm the one who's going to be fucking you next time so you might as well deal with the concept."

"Who said there's going to be a next time?"

"Of course there is. We've still got a video to shoot. That was the whole point of this."

"Haven't I endured enough humiliation for you?"

"There was nothing to be humiliated about. You're a gorgeous girl when you're Tiffany. Probably the hottest chick I've ever seen. It's got to be somewhat of a thrill to be that attractive and desirable. Let's face it, as a dude you're just kind of average looking and you don't have a very big dick but as a chick you're at the top of the pole. God your tits were amazing."

"You never even saw my tits," Kevin reminded him.

"I could see them well enough in that tight little halter top you had on. I can't wait to get my hands on them."

"Well don't get your hopes up. I think I've probably had just about enough of being Tiffany Diamond to last a lifetime.


CHAPTER 5:

Needless to say there was a next time as Gerald continued to wear down Kevin's resistance. They were going to make their big porn video even though they really had no idea what they were doing. Fortunately Sebastian had decided to join the project as the cameraman and defacto director. He was more the "arty" type and had some ideas about how to stage and shoot things, which was more than either Gerald or Kevin/Tiffany had.

Gerald had originally planned to just set a camera on a tripod in his bedroom and turn it on while he went to fuck Tiffany but Sebastian had a more complex "vision" for their cinema debut. They were going to go to a quiet stretch of road out of town and play out the classic "damsel in distress" scenario. Tiffany would be a stranded motorist who gets assistance...and some hard cock from Gerald.

Fortunately Kevin was turned into Tiffany right off the bat so they didn't have to listen to a lot of protests about the indignities of the situation or the perils of shooting porn in a semi public place. Tiffany just kind of went along for the ride, waiting to see how things would shake down. She was definitely more of a free spirit than Kevin, even if Kevin was ultimately still inside her.

Tiffany was in the same trampy attire she had on the first time she was transformed, and in truth it was the only female clothing she had. Fortunately it looked just fine for what they were planning to shoot.

They had no script so Sebastian just shouted out directions and came up with lines of dialogue, such as it was, on the fly. Tiffany took her place bending over her car's engine compartment with the hood up, which did a nice job of calling attention to her shapely behind. Sebastian then gave a signal and Gerald pulled up and parked behind her car and came over to investigate the situation.

"So what's the problem?" Gerald asked, trying hard not to be too corny in his acting debut.

"I don't know. It just died on me and now I can't get it started," Tiffany replied.

"Let me have a look," said Gerald.

"It's pretty greasy in there. Maybe you should take off your shirt so you don't get it messed up," Tiffany suggested.

Gerald grinned and stripped off his shirt revealing his rather well-developed chest. Tiffany had naturally been aware of Gerald's physique and a little jealous of it, along with his penis, but now for the first time she looked at him through different eyes. Gerald was a pretty damn fine looking guy when you got right down to it, she thought. All that working out really seems to have paid off. Kevin was always too lazy to do much strenuous exercise.

As Gerald pretended to be fiddling around with the car Sebastian had Tiffany lean over very close to him to try and observe what he was doing.

"Hey, you don't want to mess up your shirt either, do you?" asked Gerald when he glanced over at Tiffany.

"No, I suppose not. I guess there's no harm in taking it off out here in the middle of nowhere. It's not like anyone's going to see me," Tiffany said with a shrug as she pulled off her halter top.

"Cut!" called Sebastian.

"What's wrong? I thought it was going pretty good," said Tiffany.

"That's not how a woman takes off her shirt. Haven't you ever seen a girl getting undressed? They do it cross-hand like this," said Sebastian as he demonstrated.

"Oh, shit you're absolutely right," said Tiffany. "I never even would have thought of that. Let me try it again."

The lines were repeated and Tiffany removed her top with more female expertise this time. Almost on cue a car came sailing down the road and slowed down for a moment to see what was happening. The young boy in the passenger seat got quite an eyeful before his mother hit the gas and the car sped away.

Instead of being embarrassed or ashamed Tiffany just laughed at the whole thing. She made no effort to cover herself up and felt no real discomfort over being spotted topless like that. She just hoped the woman wouldn't call the cops or something.

The unexpected car sort of ruined the feeling of being on a largely deserted road so the top stripping bit was repeated one more time before they moved on to bigger and better things.

Gerald acted like he had fixed something and told Tiffany to get behind the wheel and see if the car would start, which naturally it did since there was nothing really wrong with it. Tiffany shut the car off and then bounded out of the vehicle, still topless of course, and proceeded to offer her sincere thanks for the help.

"Is there something I can do to repay you?" she asked coyly.

"Just seeing those big tits of yours bouncing around is payment enough...unless you'd like to really thank me properly."

"It would be my pleasure," said Tiffany with a wicked grin.

"Okay Tiffany you get on your knees and pull his pants down. If he's not fully erect use your hand to get him hard," Sebastian instructed.

"You don't have to worry about that," Gerald said with a laugh. "I'm stiff as a board."

"So I turn you on, do I?" Tiffany said with a little smile at the corner of her lips.

"You know you do. How could I not be turned on with you rubbing your big tits all over my bare back?"

"Save it for the movie you guys," Sebastian suggested.

The camera rolled again and Tiffany got down on her knees. It wasn't terribly comfortable kneeling on the hard ground next to the road but she was pretty much concentrating on the job at hand and didn't let a little gravel distract her too much.

Gerald unzipped his pants and Tiffany pulled them down around his ankles. Next it was time to pull down his underwear and from the gigantic protuberance in his shorts she knew that he wasn't kidding about being stiff. As the underwear came down Gerald's magnificent rod jumped up and practically smacked her in the face.

She had seen Gerald's erect cock once or twice over the years but it seemed even bigger and better than she had remembered. He was endowed with a simply gorgeous piece of manhood. It was beautiful and terrifying all at once and suddenly Tiffany got frightened. How was she ever going to accommodate that thing? The idea of sucking off her best friend was no longer an issue, it was purely a technical question of how to accomplish it.

She worked up the courage to at least take it in her hand and was surprised at how warm it was to the touch. She must have known that from stroking her own rod, but it still startled her a little. It was kind of twitching too which made it seem  almost like an entity of its own. She knew she just had to relax and try to remember all of the porn videos she had seen. She must have watched thousands of chicks giving blowjobs over the years. Just do what they did and everything should be fine she told herself.

She spat on her hand for lubrication and moistened her lips. She left her face get very close to his prick as she worked his shaft but wasn't quite ready to take the plunge. She could smell his manliness and it was a very intoxicating scent. Without thinking her tongue shot out and took a lick. It didn't taste half bad she thought. Kind of like licking something off the back of your hand but much more exciting.

She let her mouth work on the sides of his shaft, flicking her tongue out and kissing his pole as she continued to stroke him. Then it was time to lick the head of his dick. She took a firm grasp of his pole and began to slurp away as if enjoying a lollipop. Gerald was groaning loudly and grabbing for her head. He wanted to shove his dick in her mouth but she was going to do things at her own pace.

"Oh God, baby...I want you to suck me so bad," Gerald moaned.

Tiffany looked up at him and smiled. It was like shooting Gerald with an electrical impulse. Seeing that look in her eyes as she knelt before him was too much to handle and he suddenly started to ejaculate.

"Shit!" cried Gerald as he grabbed his dick and more or less jacked off on the side of the road.

"No, no, no...you ruined the money shot," Sebastian shouted in dismay. "You weren't supposed to cum yet."

"Yeah, well you try holding it with that righteous piece of ass doing tongue tricks on your dick. I'm not a professional you know, I'm just a normal human man!"

Tiffany may have planned to do things at her own pace but that was one thing she couldn't really control. If a man is going to cum he's going to cum. It was a shame that he did it so fast but it also gave her a little thrill. She kind of liked the thought of being a "righteous piece of ass" who could make a man shoot his wad without even putting his cock in her mouth. That was a powerful sensation.

"All right let's take a little break while we wait for Gerald to recover and try this again," said Sebastian.

That was fine with Tiffany. She was in no hurry to be anywhere else but here.


CHAPTER 6:

"I wonder what it feels like to wear a bra."

The three fledgling filmmakers had retreated to the privacy of one of the cars they had brought along for the shoot while they waited for Gerald's pecker to get hard again. Tiffany had put her top back on and was kind of juggling her boobs in her hands. They seemed so big and heavy that she wondered how they stood up so well with nothing supporting them.

"I don't know if you need a bra," Sebastian commented. "Your tits seem to kind of defy gravity."

"I think I would like to have some other clothes. I mean this outfit is pretty hot and all but it's hardly suitable for just walking around town."

"When do you plan to be walking around town?" Gerald asked with genuine surprise.

"Oh, I don't know. I just think it might be kind of fun to go shopping or something like this. That never really turned me on before but with this body I can think of all kinds of clothes that might look good on me."

"Is she pulling our leg?" Gerald asked Sebastian.

"No, I think she's just becoming more acclimated to her female self. It appears that the longer you remain under the spell, or the more often you do so, you tend to become more overtly female in nature. I discovered that the first time I turned a bully into a woman. I thought the punishment would increase if I kept the spell going for as long as possible but instead it turned out that the bully rather enjoyed being female and wasn't anxious to be turned back. I got a lot of good sex out of the deal but as a punishment it kind of backfired."

"Hey wait a minute! I never said I wanted to be a girl forever," Tiffany pouted.

"Nor will you be my darling," Sebastian reassured her. "It would take a little more than a day or two to have that kind of impact on you. Of course everyone is different and some people are more naturally receptive to the change than others. It's magic, not an exact science that can be easily quantified. The only case studies are the ones I've conducted myself."

"Hey, I think I'm getting hard again," Gerald announced proudly.

"Hooray! Let's get back to work," Tiffany chirped as she clapped her hands like a little girl.

Once they had resumed their positions it was time for Tiffany to take the plunge and get Gerald's cock fully in her mouth. She went kind of slowly at first, letting him inch in a bit and then a bit more but soon she found that she could actually take quite a lot of dick down her throat if she relaxed and maneuvered her tongue in just the right way. It was hard not to gag and she did feel like she was choking once or twice but Gerald always pulled back and she quickly recovered.

It probably wasn't the greatest blowjob anyone had ever given but it wasn't half bad for a first attempt. What was even more surprising to Tiffany than the fact that she could get so much cock down her throat was the was the startling revelation that she actually enjoyed doing so.

What made it especially pleasing to her was her certain knowledge that Gerald was enjoying the experience so immensely. His moans and groans and words of encouragement weren't acting. He liked the way Tiffany blew him and that made her feel good inside. She thought it was silly to have been so scared about doing something so pleasurable. He was a guy and she was a girl and this was a perfectly natural thing to be doing.

"Maybe we better switch to the fuck scene," said Gerald. "If I go on like this much longer I'm going to cum again."

The next setup involved Tiffany bending over the hood of the car while Gerald mounted her from behind. It was a similar position to the one she had been fucked in before so she had some idea of what to expect. Even so the difference in size between the two men was noticeable as Gerald slipped his prick into her moist slit.

Maybe bigger really is better Tiffany thought to herself. No wonder Gerald had so much more luck with the ladies than Kevin did. The more Tiffany thought about Kevin's puny little stick the more disgusted she became. Why it was hardly worth being called a cock. Nothing more than an overgrown clit really. Thank goodness she didn't have to show that thing off on camera. She was much better equipped in this body. Gerald was right that he needed to be the male porn actor. Gerald was often right when you came down to it she thought. She should trust his judgment more without always putting up such a fight that didn't do any good in the end anyway.

Sebastian ran around and tried to cover the scene from as many angles as possible. He wanted to see Tiffany's boobs swaying back and forth just above the hood of the car as Gerald drilled her backside. He wanted to get in tight and see the actual penetration. He would have liked to have had time to get more footage but Gerald was once again preparing to pop and they really had to get the cum shot the first time.

"Where do you want me to cum?" Gerald called out.

"Let's have Tiffany lying on her back on the hood kind of propped up against the windshield while you straddle her waist and aim for her tits," Sebastian directed.

It took a little effort to get in just the right position and Gerald was holding his throbbing dick in his hand the whole time hoping it wouldn't go off too soon but fortunately they were both in place and the camera was in a good position to catch the action as Gerald began to shower Tiffany's boobs with his hot jiz.

Tiffany rubbed the cum all over her breasts and even licked a tiny bit of it from her finger. They did a quick wrap up scene where they went their separate ways and then that was it. Fortunately no police cars had showed up and in fact no other cars at all had even driven down the road.

There wasn't much to use to clean up so Tiffany grabbed some tissues out of one of the cars and did the best she could to get the sticky residue off her chest. When no one was looking she stole another little taste. It was kind of difficult to really tell what it tasted like from such a small sample but she decided that it wasn't anything horrible that she needed to be afraid of. If the opportunity came to really swallow some cum she would welcome the experience and not shy away from it. So far everything about this sex as a girl thing had been better than she could have hoped for. She had no reason to assume that cum swallowing would be any different.

"Wow, that was so much fun!" Tiffany exclaimed as they were driving back home.

"You were amazing. I don't just mean the sex, which was awesome, I mean you were really great in the part. I think you're a natural born actress."

"You're just being sweet," Tiffany cooed.

"No, I mean it. Most chicks in porn can't act their way out of a wet paper bag but you handled your lines effortlessly with no rehearsal or anything. I was scared stiff," Gerald confessed.

"I hope it wasn't fear that made you so stiff," Tiffany giggled. "Here I was thinking that I had a little something to do with it."

"Baby, you had everything to do with it. You're the hottest chick I've ever known. Not just your looks but your attitude and the way you talk and move."

"Thank you. It's easy to be motivated when you have such a handsome co-star," Tiffany replied.

"Hey, why did you want to wait until we got home for Sebastian to turn you back into a man?"

"Pull over honey and I'll show you."


CHAPTER 7:

Things had definitely taken an unexpected turn for both of them. As soon as Gerald had pulled the car to the side of the roaf Tiffany had leaned over and planted a big wet kiss on his lips. They necked for a little while but Gerald really was in no condition to sport another boner so soon so they settled back into their seats and drove on to Sebastian's house where he was waiting for them to arrive.

Sebastian cast the reversal spell on Tiffany and Kevin was once again among the living. The three of them decided to sit down and watch the raw footage that they had just shot. It would take a while for Sebastian to edit everything together but they were all anxious to see how it looked.

"Damn, the audio is pretty worthless out there on the road with all that wind. The microphone is too far away in the long shots to pick up the dialogue cleanly," Sebastian groaned.

"Next time we'll just have to add a sound man to the crew with one of those big poles you always see on movie sets," Kevin suggested.

Sebastian and Gerald just looked at each other in wonder. Had Kevin really just suggested that there be a "next" time and that they upgrade their equipment to make it more professional? They had both assumed that this was a "one and done" kind of deal but neither one of the men was going to turn down a chance for another shoot.

As they sat and watched the footage Kevin glanced over at Gerald's crotch and realized that his friend was getting hard. Not surprising at all because aside from the windy soundtrack the footage was remarkably hot. Tiffany really did shine on screen. For one insane instant Kevin thought about reaching over and putting his hand on Gerald's lap, or his leg at any rate, but common sense prevailed in the nick of time.

Gerald had been right that Kevin would enjoy seeing himself getting fucked as Tiffany but what neither one of them had ever suspected was that Kevin would now also be secretly enjoying the sight of Gerald's naked body on screen. It must be some residual effect from having been a girl all day Kevin thought. I'm not really getting turned on by my best friend's body.

Suddenly Kevin asked Sebastian if he'd mind turning her back into a girl again while they watched the footage. He wanted to get the "female perspective" he claimed so Sebastian once again went through the incantation and Tiffany was now seated next to Gerald. As they continued to watch the footage Tiffany let her hand slip between Gerald's legs, this time without hesitation.

"What the hell are you doing?" Gerald whispered.

"Well you looked pretty hard under those pants," Tiffany whispered back. "I thought maybe you could use a little extra stimulation."

Gerald didn't complain as Tiffany worked her hand all around his tight groin area. It felt kind of funny to be stimulated through his pants but then he remembered the lap dance he got from a stripper one time and realized it was much the same sensation.

Tiffany tried not to giggle too loud and Gerald tried not to cum in his pants but neither one of them were very successful in their tasks. Gerald could feel himself starting to drip pre-cum fluid and knew that the eruption would soon follow.

"Hey what's going on over there?" Sebastian asked as he shot a glance in their direction.

"Oops...I think we're busted," Tiffany said with a laugh.

"Are you jacking him off?" Sebastian demanded to know with some sense of indignation.

"Yeah, sort of," Tiffany replied. "Just through his pants."

"What about me? You think I'm not hard as a rock right now. You think it's easy to shoot all that torrid sex and not be worked up?"

"I'm sorry Sebastian, you're absolutely right. Come sit on the other side of me," Tiffany suggested.

Sebastian came over and sat on the couch with Gerald and Tiffany. Tiffany smiled at both of the young men and proceeded to unzip their pants.

"Now get those peckers out and I'll take care of both of you," Tiffany said pleasantly as if she had just said that she was going to serve tea or something.

Gerald and Sebastian complied and soon Tiffany was giving both of them a lovely little hand job. The video was still playing on the monitor, which only added to the sexiness of the situation, but no one was really concentrating on the footage at the moment.

Having had such a head start Gerald was the first to unload and having no other convenient means of catching his spunk Tiffany just leaned over and let it splash into her mouth. She kept stroking Sebastian all the while. Soon Sebastian was ready to follow Gerald's lead and Tiffany once again accommodated by taking his full load orally.

Interesting...they both had their own unique taste Tiffany thought to herself. Gerald wasn't quite as thick as she would have expected but of course this was his third ejaculation of the day already so he had probably spent some of his manly essence on those earlier experiences. Sebastian had a kind of tangy flavor that she found very appealing. Must be something to do with his diet she assumed.

No one knew exactly what to do once both men had climaxed and Tiffany had chugged down their goo. It was odd to be sitting on a couch with your dick hanging out and two other people on the same couch but porn has a way of bringing people together and breaking down social barriers. Sebastian had already been looking at Gerald's dick all day through the camera and then again on screen as they watched the footage. There was nothing he hadn't seen by this time and Gerald had watched Sebastian banging Tiffany the first time she appeared. It was an odd little group but they were getting kind of close whether they liked it or not.

After the boys took turns cleaning up in the same bathroom where Tiffany had discovered the joys of pussy play it was time to bring Kevin back. It was actually more disconcerting for Gerald and Sebastian to be in the presence of the man who had just jacked them off than the other way around for some reason. Kevin was becoming quite comfortable with the fact that he had a female alter ego and tried not to let the homosexual implications of the thing bother him.

It was also interesting that Kevin was beginning to think of Tiffany as a distinctly different person, almost like a case of "split personality" where one person may assume numerous identities and be aware of all them as different individuals. Tiffany was a hell of a lot of fun thought Kevin and he was anxious for the next opportunity to jump into her body.

Kevin was especially pleased by the way Tiffany had orchestrated that whole hand job event. Gerald was always the leader and the man with the plan, which was fine because Kevin didn't really want that responsibility anyway, but as Tiffany there were obviously ways of taking control of certain situations.

Because Tiffany was getting so much praise and attention for her looks and her sex appeal it made her a much more confident person than Kevin who was always a little insecure about his appearance and popularity. Tiffany felt like she could get just about anything she wanted and she was probably right. Unfortunately Tiffany only existed whenever Sebastian was available to cast the spell on her. It would have been much more handy to have had the ability to change at will she thought. Since she couldn't she had to try and make the most of her limited opportunities. Being a girl was a precious thing and not something to be wasted.


CHAPTER 8:

"So...what does it feel like to have sex as a girl?" Gerald asked as he and Kevin were kicking back one afternoon.

"That's kind of hard to put into words," Kevin replied. "You know how the tip of your dick feels when you're fucking? Well, it's kind of like that but all over your body. The sensation isn't focused so much in one spot."

"That sounds pretty intense."

"Oh it us, believe me. You feel different mentally too."

"How so?"

"There's something about being penetrated that makes you feel really special. Kind of helpless in one way but not really passive if that makes any sense. Fucking someone is a really aggressive act if you think about it. Most of the time people try to keep their distance and they're reluctant to get too close or touch someone else too much. But when a guy fucks a girl he's getting right up into her and the girl is letting it happen."

"Does it hurt?" Gerald inquired.

"Well, it can be a little rough I guess, especially if the guy is as big as you are."

"Maybe we should change the subject. I'm not sure I like the idea of talking about how my dick feels inside you," Gerald half mumbled.

"Why? I don't mind. You weren't fucking me you were fucking Tiffany. I'm just telling you what she thinks and feels," Kevin explained.

"You can really think of yourself as two different people?"

"Sure. It's not like I'm just putting on a dress and wig or something, I'm actually transformed into someone else. I'm shorter and curvier and even my voice is totally different."

"That's true. If I didn't know that it was you inside that body I'd never guess it."

"And that's cool because I don't want to be a guy in drag, I want to be a woman."

"You mean for shooting porn."

"I suppose so. I guess I mean whenever I change I want to change fully and experience life as a female. It seems to have so many possibilities."

"Now wait a minute, that wasn't the idea of this," Gerald pointed out.

"I know but I can't help what I feel. I like being Tiffany. I think I'd like to be her more often if I could."

"Seriously?"

"Yeah, why not?"

"So all that kissing and grabbing my dick stuff...you really enjoyed that?"

"Absolutely. You're a very attractive man Gerald. I suppose I never really noticed it or thought about it before I was a woman but now I can see it quite clearly."

"Now I know we should change the subject."

"Don't let it scare you. I'm talking about Tiffany. I have absolutely no desire to get on my knees and suck your cock but Tiffany would in a heartbeat."

That wasn't entirely true but Kevin could tell that Gerald was uncomfortable with the thought of his best friend going gay on him. Now that Kevin had enjoyed sex with Gerald while in Tiffany's body it was hard to get the memory completely out of his mind. He looked at Gerald differently now. He appreciated him more in some ways. He was far more willing to be compliant around him and had given up any thoughts of needing to win a "pissing contest" with him. Gerald was more of a man than Kevin would ever be and that was a simple fact of life.

The wheels were spinning in Gerald's head. Things had worked out so much better than he had ever imagined. Sebastian seemed really serious about shooting porn and appeared to have some talent for it and Kevin/Tiffany had taken to being fucked on camera like a duck to water. Even more interestingly it looked like Tiffany kind of had the hots for him off screen as well. That was a situation rich in possibilities.

Tiffany was a total babe and a sex machine. That spell really did seem to give her an insatiable appetite for cock and Gerald didn't mind the thought of feeding her a steady diet of his cum in the least. The porn business was fun but it would be even better if he could figure out a way to periodically turn Tiffany into his personal fuck toy.

Damn magic! Why couldn't he just say the same words and get the same results? Maybe he could. He hadn't tried it. That would be sweet. Just mutter a few crazy lines and make Tiffany appear at will. Wouldn't that be something?

Kevin was thinking along the same lines. It would be so much more convenient to just be able to change himself into Tiffany whenever he wanted. It was kind of a hassle to drag Sebastian into the equation all the time. Perhaps they could find a solution.

Kevin worked at a big chain drugstore and Gerald did construction, mostly roofing. They shared a modest apartment together. They made enough money to get by but neither one of them were getting rich. Sebastian, on the other hand, seemed to be fairly well off financially. Like everything about him there was a degree of mystery but apparently he had inherited some money from someone and actually sold some self-published books on the Internet so he seemed relatively wealthy compared to the other two guys.

Since Sebastian was the key to unlocking the female version of Kevin it seemed like it might be a good deal for everyone if they were all to move in together. Gerald and Kevin came up with the same idea almost simultaneously. If they lived with Sebastian he could create Tiffany almost any time they wanted. Sebastian had a pretty big old house and would probably appreciate the opportunity to rent out a couple of rooms. Of course he'd probably also want something else as compensation.

"You know that Sebastian will presumably want to fuck you if we move in with him," Gerald cautioned.

"That's all right. I like fucking," Kevin replied. "I don't mind being fucked by Sebastian at all."

"I'm not sure I like the sound of that," Gerald said gruffly.

"Oh I'd rather be fucked by you of course, but I've got no problem with satisfying Sebastian if that gets us what we want."

This conversation would be much easier to deal with if Kevin was Tiffany right now Gerald thought. It was still kind of creepy to hear another guy talking about how much he liked being fucked by men. Gerald understood that it was a unique situation but it was still difficult to reconcile in his mind. Kevin was still...Kevin. He was a dude. He was his old buddy from way back. Yet as Tiffany they had shared some pretty intense and intimate moments already and Gerald was anxious for more of the same.

It wasn't a difficult task convincing Sebastian to let them move in with him. He had also been dreaming about the possibilities of having a slut on demand. Sebastian didn't have many friends and he kind of felt lonely rattling around his house by himself. It might be nice to have company for a change. It was a strange thing that had brought them all together but it might turn out to be a great opportunity for everyone.


CHAPTER 9:

"I want to be Tiffany as often as possible," Kevin announced once they were settled in to their new living arrangement.

"Fine by me," said Sebastian. "But you'll probably have to do a little shopping if you plan on being female that often."

"I know! Doesn't that sound like fun?" Kevin replied in a voice that was just a little too feminine for comfort.

"Change him now for God's sake," Gerald insisted. "It's hard to take this girly version of Kevin."

Kevin was becoming decidedly more female in his attitude and behavior. It wasn't anything really big and dramatic but it was noticeable in a million tiny ways. Sometimes when he spoke the things he said sounded more like something Tiffany might say and Gerald was almost positive that he had seen Kevin checking out his body sometimes. It actually made him a little leery of going around without a shirt. If it was Tiffany doing it that would be great and flattering and probably a turn on but when Kevin did it that was something that Gerald couldn't really cope with.

Sebastian gladly said the words and Tiffany was standing there, dressed in her usual slutty attire. Gerald and Sebastian could feel their dicks getting hard in the pants almost immediately. Boy this was going to be fun!

Tiffany wanted to go shopping and Sebastian gallantly offered to pay for the excursion. Gerald was jealous as hell that Sebastian would be getting this golden opportunity to be with Tiffany while she tried on lingerie and bathing suits and who knows what else but he didn't have the deep pockets that Sebastian did. Fortunately he did have a killer body and an incredible cock so presumably Tiffany wouldn't have her head turned just by some dude springing for a new wardrobe. He tried to act casual as they duo set off for the stores but he was secretly kind of seething inside.

Sebastian was no fool. He knew that he couldn't compete with Gerald in the looks department but he did have money and he had the most important advantage of all. He could create Tiffany at the drop of a hat. In his mind he was already imagining all kinds of scenarios where she would end up his personal mistress but he knew he had to play his cards right. She obviously preferred Gerald at the moment but that could change. This was a long range plan not a quick strike thing. If he had to settle for "seconds" at the moment it was still better than nothing. Way better than nothing in fact.

Sebastian was actually a much better choice of a shopping companion than Gerald would have been anyway. He was used to being stared at and often wore things that some men considered feminine and had no problem at all feeling comfortable in a women's clothing department. He was also able to offer good advice that Tiffany really appreciated. He tended to notice things that most men didn't like how something clashed with her eyes or hung well on her figure.

They stopped for lunch on the way back home and Tiffany found it very interesting to really get to know Sebastian and his rather unusual history. Kevin had always dismissed Sebastian as some kind of a "weirdo" and a "freak" but he was actually a very intelligent and sensitive young man. He was just different and what was wrong with that? At least he had the balls to be who he was no matter what the consequences might be. Most men were scared to death of not fitting in with their desired circle. There was always so much macho posturing. It was kind of ridiculous Tiffany thought. So much nicer to be free of all of that.

When they got home Tiffany could tell that Gerald had been sulking so she gave him a private fashion show where she displayed her new acquisitions. She didn't put everything on but knew that he would appreciate the skimpy stuff the most and there was plenty of it.

"Stop! Stop! I can't take it anymore!" Gerald cried out when she appeared in a devastatingly sexy little nightgown.

It was practically transparent and her nipples were clearly protruding from the flimsy material on top. Gerald tore his shirt off and flung his pants to the floor as quickly as humanly possible before he bounded across the room and took Tiffany in his arms.

"Don't you know you drive me crazy baby?" he said between kisses.

"That's the whole idea of that outfit silly," she replied.

Gerald scooped her up in his arms effortlessly and carried her to the bed. He wanted to tear that damn nightgown to pieces but he knew she had just bought it so he just flipped the bottom up to gain access to her pussy and pulled her panties off almost angrily. He didn't like the idea that Sebastian had seen her in this outfit first, let alone the idea that he had paid for it. Well, at least he would fuck her while she wore it before he did...presumably. They were gone a long time. She said they stopped for lunch but maybe she had Sebastian pull the car over the way she did with Gerald after the porn shoot.

"Damn I need to fuck you," Gerald practically growled.

Tiffany's legs opened wide for him and he wasted no time in making his entrance. This was exactly what he wanted, his own little fuck toy, but he never imagined how much he would hate the thought of having to share her with someone else, especially someone he was now living with.

"You like that don't you baby? You like that big cock inside your tight pussy."

"Oh yes. I love it. Fuck me harder darling. Fuck the hell out of me if you want to."

He did want to fuck the hell out of her. He wanted her to know who the top dog was around this kennel. Gerald had certainly felt extremely horny before but he couldn't recall having been driven as mad with lust as he was at this moment. He wanted to possess her. To own her. He pounded Tiffany savagely and grunted like a wild man.

"Tell me how much you like being fucked by me," he demanded.

"I love being fucked by you. You're masterful. You're a total stud and your cock blows my mind!"

"That's right! Don't you forget it! Nobody's ever going to fuck you like I do," Gerald practically snarled.

"Oh baby you're awesome! I worship your manly cock."

"Tell me that you'll never fuck anybody else again."

Tiffany sat up so quickly that Gerald's cock slipped out of her hole and he practically fell over on the bed.

"Now you know I can't do that," Tiffany said sternly. "We have an arrangement with Sebastian and honestly...I don't really want to be tied down right now."

"What do you mean?" Gerald gasped.

"I mean I'm just beginning to explore what it means to be a woman. Walking around in public today was very eye opening. I saw the way men looked at me. They couldn't help it. They tried not to stare but all I had to do was swish my hips a little and they were practically drooling."

"You want to fuck other guys?" Gerald asked in horror.

"I might. You never know."

"Look bitch...I made you!"

"Technically I think you'd have to say that Sebastian made me," Tiffany pointed out. "And don't call me a bitch unless you're saying it in a good way like 'you're a horny little bitch' or something like that."

"But it was my idea to turn you into a woman."

"And it was a great idea. It was foolish of me to protest as it turns out but I'm still a person you know, I'm not a robot or a machine or something. I'm a flesh and blood woman and I want to be treated as such. Yes, I love your cock and I think you're gorgeous and we've always been the best of friends but that doesn't automatically mean I plan to give myself to you exclusively. I don't see you slipping a ring on my finger baby."

"Oh God what's happening?"

"Nothing at the moment since you kind of spoiled the mood. I like this manly side of you, I really do, and I'm flattered that you find me so attractive but I'm not just an inflatable doll that you can jack off in and then toss back into the closet. My body bends to your will but you've got to win my heart if you want some kind of exclusive deal. Not to mention a little problem...I'm really a guy."

She was right. She was so right about everything. Gerald wanted to be mad but there was no way to justify it. He had been thinking of her as a rag doll. He just assumed that her insatiable sex drive would be enough to keep them together whenever he wanted her. He certainly hadn't planned to stop dating other women. There was a cute girl he was kind of seeing casually at the moment and never once considered Tiffany as a threat or a rival to her. She was just a great new way to masturbate.

They lay in bed and talked for quite a while but Gerald never did get his rocks off. The mood was genuinely shot for that at the moment and Gerald kicked himself for being such an asshole. This was a new development and would take some serious thought to sort out. Once the genie is out of the bottle it's pretty hard to put it back in.


CHAPTER 10:

Things were definitely a bit strange around the house in the days that followed. Kevin was there as he had to be to get ready for work or when he came home but the rest of the time Tiffany was the third roommate. Kevin really seemed to prefer being Tiffany whenever he could although the more time he spent in her body the more effeminate he seemed to become when he was back in his true form. There were times when both Gerald and Sebastian slipped up and called Kevin Tiffany, which didn't seem to bother him in the least as it would most men. He'd just smile or make a little joke and it was all forgotten in a moment.

Having a sexy girl around the house had its benefits but it came at a price. Tiffany still hadn't grown accustomed to wearing a bra and often went around the house in a little tank top or t-shirt that was probably a bit too tight for her ample boobs. Her perky little nipples always stuck out clearly and it was impossible for the boys not to get an erection at just the sight of her walking down the hall.

Sometimes she walked around the house topless wearing only panties or bikini bottoms or cut off shorts. She wasn't shy about her body in the least, and why should she be? She knew it was fantastic and she knew exactly what it did to her roommates. Fortunately for them she wasn't just a total cock tease and put out for both of them but it wasn't quite the easy fuck fest they had anticipated. Tiffany liked to get dressed up and go out on the town so fucking usually required something of a "date" unless she was just in the mood for some quick and dirty screwing.

Gerald was in a quandary. His potential girlfriend Liz seemed very interested in taking their relationship to the next level but Tiffany was driving him out of his mind. Liz was a sweet girl and very attractive and before Tiffany had come along she seemed like excellent girlfriend material but now he was living with a girl who looked like a porn star and fucked like a whore. He might be able to explain his living arrangement to Liz by pretending that Tiffany was Sebastian's girlfriend or something but why his roommate sometimes turned into a guy named Kevin would be really tough to explain.

Plus there was the nagging feeling of possession Gerald felt about Tiffany. Because she was really Kevin it was hard for Gerald to admit that he was in love with her or even consider that possibility. At the same time he was insanely jealous of any attention she showed to Sebastian or other men in general. It would be so much easier if she really was just a robot he thought, but that was totally unfair. Perhaps he should be happy just getting whatever sex he got on the side but it was very easy to become obsessive where Tiffany was concerned.

She was a real woman but she wasn't quite like any woman Gerald had ever known before. She was so open and comfortable about her sexuality and very easy to get along with. She seemed to like pleasing people and often went out of her way to make life easier for both Gerald and Sebastian. She was even learning how to cook and getting pretty good at it. She also had Kevin's male knowledge and understood Gerald really well from years of friendship. Maybe he should marry her he thought but how do you marry someone who doesn't really exist?

Sebastian was a little more comfortable with the arrangement. It felt really good to be out in public with such a babe who was obviously way out of his league. His ego got stroked every time he took her out and his cock got stroked plenty of times when they were at home. She kept the house clean, she was stupendous eye candy, she was a tiger in bed and if she learned a few more recipes she'd be damn near the perfect woman he thought.

It's not that he didn't have his own pangs of jealousy whenever Tiffany was being banged by Gerald it's just that he was a little more pragmatic. Gerald needed to feel like a conqueror but Sebastian could bide his time and wait for his opportunity to arise.

One day however things started to boil over as there was some disagreement about who was going to go out with Tiffany that night. When Tiffany came in the room she laughed at their silliness at first until she realized that the boys might actually come to blows.

"We'll have none of that around here!" she bellowed. "Both of you...take off all your clothes right now!"

Gerald and Sebastian looked at each other sheepishly for a moment but then did as they were told. They both stood stark naked before Tiffany who looked like she was planning to scold them.

"I'm surprised at you," she began. "I know that boys will be boys and the thought that two men would actually fight over me is pretty romantic but there's no place for that kind of drama in this house. If I ever catch you acting this way again I may just pack up my things and move out so let's all play nice. Now...why don't you both fuck me right and here and now and we can all be friends again."

Tiffany walked over to where they were standing, pulling off her top as she went, and kneeled down in front of them. She began to stroke them both simultaneously, much as she had done on the couch, but added a little cock sucking into the mix. Soon they were both very hard and Tiffany literally led them by their dicks to the couch where she plunked Gerald down to wait for her next move. She then took off her pants and slid down on Gerald's dick so that she was sort of straddling his lap. Sebastian just stood and stared sadly fearing that he had been excluded from the fun.

"Come on Sebastian, there's another hole here waiting for you," said Tiffany.

"You mean...your ass?" Sebastian stammered.

"That's right. Don't be shy. We're all friends here. Just climb on in and go to town."

Sebastian felt a little weird getting right between Gerald's legs, especially since they had almost come to blows a moment before, but the invitation to ass fuck Tiffany was not something he was going to refuse at any cost.

Tiffany had chosen Sebastian to work her butt because she was honestly still a little afraid of taking Gerald's huge prick up her ass but Sebastian was no twig of a man either and Tiffany was stuffed to capacity with both of those men inside her at the same time.

She had been doing ass stretching exercises for just such an occasion but it hadn't totally prepared her for the feeling, especially with Gerald's big pecker vigorously thrusting into her pussy.

It was a strange new feeling but she liked it. She especially liked the idea of it. Her sex appeal had brought her two best friends to a fighting boil and now she was cleverly using it to defuse the tension and bring them all closer together. There was no point in fighting over her she thought. Men are such silly beasts sometimes. Hell, she wasn't doing anything with her mouth at the moment except yelping, they could bring in another roommate and she could handle all three.

Kevin was never this popular she thought. No one would ever fight for the chance to fuck him. Poor Kevin, he was really kind of sad when you thought about it. So insecure and unsure of himself. So basically shy and unassuming. That was something Tiffany planned on never being. She was hot and she knew it and she was going to enjoy every moment of it.

Other than the hand jobs on the couch they hadn't experienced any three-way sex before which seemed odd to Tiffany now that she thought of it. It would really make things much easier if they boned her all at once more often. Maybe they could get a really big bed and all sleep together too. That would surely promote more friendliness between the boys. Maybe they'd even loosen up and learn to touch each once in a while. She almost giggled at the thought of Gerald letting another man fuck him but she was too busy screaming in ecstasy for the laughter to come out. Gerald would of course want to be the dominant one. Well, that was probably best. Sebastian seemed like the type who would bend over and take it from a man like Gerald if the situation was just right.

She wondered why the thought of her male roommates having sex was turning her on so much but she realized that she was in sexual hyper mode right now. Being double-teamed like this made her normally high level of arousal go off the charts. It was almost surreal being this fully fucked.

Gerald delivered his payload first but Sebastian was not far behind him. She could feel both doses of hot cum mixing with her own pussy juice into what must have been one crazy elixir.

She climbed off of Gerald and sat on the couch between the two guys kissing them both and gently rubbing their now flaccid pricks. It was a nice moment to relax and cool down after such an intense rush of pleasure.

"See...isn't this nicer than fighting?" she purred.

"Absolutely," Sebastian quickly agreed.

"Yeah baby, that was pretty wild," Gerald added. "You really know how to keep us guys in line don't you?"

"Just one of my many talents. Now why don't we get cleaned up and all three of us go out to dinner and then see a movie?" she suggested.

It sounded like a fine idea. Nobody was worrying about sex at the moment and they had all worked up a pretty good appetite.


CHAPTER 11:

"What the hell is that?" Gerald asked as he surveyed the new addition to one corner of the house.

"Stripper pole," Sebastian replied blankly.

"What's it for?"

"Tiffany wanted it. She said she wanted to practice her stripper moves."

"Why does she want to do that?"

"I don't know. I suppose she wants to strip," said Sebastian with a shrug as he walked off into the kitchen.

Gerald wasn't sure why he was upset by this turn of events but he was a little. Maybe Tiffany just wanted to strip at home for their entertainment but he suspected that she had other plans in mind. He was correct.

"I was thinking about trying my hand at stripping," Tiffany explained when confronted about the pole.

"You mean in public?" Gerald stammered.

"Of course in public silly, that's where one generally strips."

"But why?"

"Sounds like fun. Besides, I bet I could make a lot more money doing that than working in that stupid drugstore. It would mean I wouldn't have to be Kevin all that often anymore. Isn't that a good thing?"

"Sure...in a way. But you're only Tiffany because you have a spell cast on you remember. I mean, underneath it all you're still basically Kevin. Certainly you're Kevin from a legal standpoint."

"Oh I'm not too worried about that," Tiffany replied. "Kevin is a very sweet boy but kind of a drag. And honestly just between us...I think he's becoming a bit of a queer. When I prance around the house it's cute. When he does it it's gay."

"But you're still him...aren't you?"

"Of course. I always will be I suppose on some level but the less time I spend in his body and the more I spend in mine the better. Easier for Sebastian too. He wouldn't have to reverse the spell as often. It's always a bummer waiting around the house for him to come home and convert me. I could be full time Tiffany, more or less. I mean I'd have to be Kevin to go home and visit the folks or something and I'd probably want to be him to go and vote or get my driver's license renewed but otherwise I think I can be a girl almost around the clock."

"Well can't you do that without taking off your clothes in public in front of strange men?" Gerald asked.

"How am I going to support myself without a job?" Tiffany responded. "I suppose Sebastian might be willing to subsidize me but he'd probably expect preferential treatment as compensation."

"No, don't do that. It already bothers me that he buys you so many gifts."

"He's just generous."

"He's just trying to buy your affections."

"I seem to recall from my male days that men will usually use whatever weapons they have at their disposal to try and impress a lady. Some men, like you, have a big fat cock and others have a big fat wallet. There's more than one way to a woman's heart. And besides, what are you all riled up about over me being seen naked? It was your idea to shoot porno. You're the one who suggested that we could upload the videos to some sex sights on the Internet. I'm not going to be fucking anyone I'm just going to be dancing and shaking my tits."

"But those guys are going to try and hit on you," Gerald protested.

"I'm sure some of them will. Guys try to hit on me all the time these days," she said casually.

"They do?"

"Of course they do. I've probably heard every crappy pickup line there is by now."

"So what do you do when they hit on you?" Gerald said angrily.

"Oh, sometimes I flirt...if they're cute. I always try to be polite at any rate. I remember what it feels like to get shot down and I don't want to be the kind of bitch who ruins someone's day and shatters their confidence."

"But you don't do anything else do you?"

"Enough with the jealousy already," Tiffany chuckled. "You're seeing that Liz girl aren't you?"

"Yeah but...it's not all that serious yet," Gerald half mumbled.

"Well if you want a piece of womanly advice I wouldn't pull all that jealousy shit on her if you want her to stick around. It's nice to know that you care but nobody wants to be strangled. Honey, you've got so much going for you I don't know why you're so insecure. You're my pal and my stud muffin. We're roommates, best friends and major fuck buddies. That ought to be enough to keep you happy. You don't see me freaking out about Liz. I think you should go for it. She's pretty hot in that picture you showed me. If you ever want a three-way just let me know!"

Oh how many times Gerald had already thought about that delightful combination. Liz wasn't as buxom but she had a nice, tight, athletic body and very dark hair. The thought of hitting the sheets with both of those babes at the same time was a wet dream come true. Unfortunately he still didn't know exactly how to introduce Liz to Tiffany and certainly didn't have any idea as to whether or not she would go for something that kinky. She had made some passing reference once to having "played" with women in the past but he hadn't pressed the issue. Maybe it was time to delve into that subject a little deeper.

Gerald knew that he was losing control of Tiffany, if he ever really had any control over her. She was just so happy and free spirited and strong willed, really nothing like Kevin at all. She wasn't bitchy or a nag or anything like that and usually said everything with a charming smile but she was definitely learning how to get her way in most situations. It was sort of a reversal of the roles they had always known as two guys. On the surface she seemed very compliant but somehow she always ended up winning every argument and doing whatever the hell she pleased.

Gerald had to admit that it was fun to watch Tiffany practicing her stripper moves on that silly pole. Just like pornography she seemed to be a natural at stripping. Her body just moved in such sensual ways it was impossible not to get hard even though he had seen her fully naked many times. She was probably right about making more money this way. Why not go for it? Maybe if she had some more cash she wouldn't be so dependent on Sebastian to buy her things.

Sebastian didn't seem worried by her new occupational goals. Of course he rarely seemed too worried about anything. Maybe that was because he had those damn magical powers. He always looked at you like he knew some big secret and he probably did. He certainly knew the secret of how to turn Kevin into Tiffany. Maybe it wasn't a good idea to get in a fight with him Gerald thought. The man is obviously vindictive and wouldn't hesitate to cast a spell on him if he felt bullied. Shit...he might even turn Gerald into a girl!


CHAPTER 12:

Tiffany Diamond was indeed a first rate stripper. She had the looks to make good money just strutting around and taking off her top but she really worked hard at her dance moves and was getting very skilled using the pole. Gerald couldn't help but feel a little bit of pride as he sat in the audience and watched her drive a room full of horny men out of their minds. He knew exactly what they were going through but he had the satisfaction of knowing that he would soon be putting his dick in her and they wouldn't...hopefully.

He wasn't crazy when she added lap dancing to her repertoire but she made really good money doing it and it wasn't that much worse than strutting around naked in front of an audience he figured.

It was while watching her act one night that he began to concoct a potential scheme to get Tiffany and Liz together with him in the sack. Liz had expressed an interest in going to a strip club for her birthday just for a lark and maybe even getting a lap dance. What if Gerald brought her to this one? He could make sure that they were there during the time that Tiffany would be performing. Once Liz got a glimpse of Tiffany's charms perhaps she'd experience something similar to what most men seemed to experience. Hopefully she'd choose Tiffany for her lap dance and then the seed would be fully planted. He wouldn't just be suggesting that they share their bed with some random woman, it would be someone especially sexy that Liz had hopefully already developed a positive attitude towards. It was devious but rather clever he thought.

Liz was a little surprised that Gerald had even remembered the remark she made casually some time ago about going to a strip club but she was intrigued by the notion. It seemed to her like Gerald was perhaps a little too enthusiastic about the idea but that was to be expected. She gladly accepted his invitation. It would be fun to see what all the fuss was about and Liz, like many women, had a definite curiosity about being attracted to other women.

Tiffany was magnificent as usual and had the crowd eating out of the palm of her hand. She seemed like sex appeal personified as she strutted, danced, twirled and pouted her way to nakedness accompanied by loud, driving music.

"Wow, that girl is really talented," Liz shouted over the noise of the music and the catcalls and cheers of the audience.

"Yeah, she's really something," Gerald replied.

"If I were a guy I bet I'd be getting an erection right now," Liz joked.

Suddenly Liz shot her hand over to touch Gerald's crotch. Not surprisingly she felt the bulge of his giant cock throbbing under his pants.

"Looks like one of us is getting an erection at any rate," she laughed.

"Hey, it's just an involuntary thing," Gerald said sounding a little embarrassed.

"It's fine. That's the whole idea of a place like this isn't it? I don't blame you for getting turned on by that girl. She turns me on too!"

Gerald smiled and thought of himself as a genius. He had expected this to be much tougher but Liz was playing right into his hands. She was practically giving him the green light to invite Tiffany to their bed already without even having met her. Just guide her towards a lap dance and the whole thing should be a slam dunk.

He had decided to play it as if he didn't know Tiffany personally and asked Tiffany to go along with his scheme. She would just be the hot stripper they met at the club that night. Of course that might create difficulties down the line if Gerald and Liz starting seeing each other on a regular basis but right now Gerald was focused on living out his three-way fantasy so he would have to improvise later if the situation called for it.

Tiffany, the fine natural actress that she was, played her part perfectly and gave no indication of knowing Gerald, let alone being his roommate and lover. She and Liz hit it off right away and soon Liz and Gerald were heading for the back room with Tiffany where lap dances were performed.

The house rules were pretty strict where men were concerned but women getting a lap dance had a lot more leeway to touch and fondle the dancer. Liz seemed quite impressed with Tiffany's large breasts, which she was astonished to find were real and firm and not the result of cosmetic surgery. Liz was a little envious actually as she had always wished that she had a little more up top although her body was quite lovely and well-proportioned as it was. It was partly the societal obsession over breasts and the fact that big boobs worked really well for holding up a strapless gown or filling out a top.

"Is this your first lap dance sweetie?" Tiffany asked as she was facing Liz and rubbing her tits in the other girl's face.

"Yes. Does it show?" Liz chuckled.

"Not at all baby. I just thought I'd ask."

"It's a birthday present from my boyfriend," Liz replied.

"Oh, then I'll have to do something special for the birthday girl," said Tiffany as she shot a grin at Gerald who was seated nearby watching in delicious agony. "You're a lucky lady. Your boyfriend is quite a hunk."

"Yeah, I think he's pretty cute. But I think you're pretty cute too."

It may not have been strictly by the book but Tiffany grabbed Liz by the back of the head and kissed her deeply. Gerald almost shot his wad right then and there. Two girls kissing was always hot but these two girls kissing was almost more than Gerald could handle. He desperately wanted to whip his dick out and go to town on them right now but he knew he had to wait. His plan was working to perfection and Tiffany was being a real pal by going along with it so convincingly. What a woman she was, thought Gerald. She really didn't seem to have any hang ups. Life was just one big adventure to Tiffany and she always seemed to be having a great time no matter where she was or what she was doing or who she with.

This situation was no exception. She was really giving Liz a terrific ride. Liz was obviously enjoying herself completely. Maybe she was more bi-sexual than she had let on Gerald thought. Probably not. It was just Tiffany. Everyone wanted to fuck Tiffany.

Afterwards Liz and Gerald had retired to Liz's bedroom where they both were anxious to release their pent up sexual energy. Liz seemed especially horny tonight and Gerald certainly knew why. He was pretty pumped up too for the same reason.

"Thank you honey for that amazing gift," Liz said as she unzipped Gerald's pants. "I wasn't sure what it would be like but that was totally awesome!"

"I'm glad you enjoyed it," Gerald smiled as his cock jumped out of his shorts.

"I loved it."

"You and that stripper really seemed to hit it off tonight," said Gerald casually as Liz jumped in bed and lay on her back.

"She was darling. Not at all what I was expecting."

"You know....she really seemed to dig you," Gerald commented casually as he spread her legs and prepared to enter her. "I wouldn't be all that surprised if she would be willing to join us sometime."

"Join us? You mean in bed?"

"Yeah. I mean, if that's something you would be interested in."

Gerald timed his move perfectly and let his big boy slide gracefully into her tight pussy just as he made the suggestion. They hadn't had sex all that often yet so each time she took his cock it was still a bit of a shock feeling his size. She gasped and couldn't answer right away as Gerald was now beginning to slowly work his dick back and forth, letting her savor every inch of it.

"So what do you think?" Gerald asked between strokes.

"I think your cock is the biggest thing I've ever seen," Liz moaned.

"Thanks, but I meant about the stripper," Gerald chuckled.

"Oh yeah...sure...if you think she'd be up for it."

"You never know but I've got a hunch she might go for the idea."

"Oh God Gerald stop talking and fuck me!"

Gerald smiled and began to pound her pussy a little harder. It was nice to be a genius he thought smugly. His carefully orchestrated plan had worked to perfection. Now he could have Liz and he could have Tiffany and best of all he could have them both at the same time. Life was pretty sweet.


CHAPTER 13:

Tiffany wanted to hear all about the previous evening from Gerald and Liz's perspective. She was very pleased that Liz had enjoyed herself so much and especially happy that she had welcomed the threesome idea so readily.

"Cool. Liz is a very sexy young lady," Tiffany bubbled. "I think she was kind of mesmerized by my boobs."

"Who isn't?" Gerald chuckled. "I sure wanted to leap over there and give them a good squeeze."

"How should I dress? Casual, slutty, dressed up or what?" Tiffany asked.

"Slutty would probably be best," Gerald suggested. "You are a stripper after all. I think the naughty and exotic thing is part of the appeal for her."

"You know this is probably all going to blow up in your face eventually don't you?" Tiffany cautioned. "She's going to expect to come over here sometime. Don't you think she might be pissed off when she finds out that you live with me?"

"Details to be worked out if and when the need arises," Gerald replied.

"Of course you could always just tell me when she's coming over and I could go spend the night with some other guy." Tiffany said with a shrug.

"What guy? Who would you spend the night with?"

"Do you really think I'd have a hard time finding a date?"

"God no. That's what worries me," Gerald moaned.

"You're such a typical man," Tiffany sighed. "Do you know how ridiculous you sound? You're going to get your dream three-way yet you're worried about me theoretically spending the night with someone else specifically to cover your ass and keep you from getting busted by your new girlfriend. Do you really expect to keep all of the women in your life in a cage so that you can just let them out when you feel like fucking them?"

He didn't, but if such a thing were possible it did sound like a good solution to his problem. He knew he was too damn possessive but he just didn't seem to be able to help himself. Gerald was easily attracted to pretty girls and wanted to fuck all of them. So far he had done an above average job of accomplishing that but it had created plenty of complications whenever those girls overlapped. Hopefully now he could manage the situation so that having two girls at once would be an asset instead of a complication. Hopefully. At any rate he was totally focused on the project at hand.

A motel seemed like a good location for their party. He would take Liz out to dinner first and they would arrive at the room about an hour before Tiffany was scheduled to appear. It would make Tiffany seem more like a working girl if she came to a hotel at an appointed hour and that was kind of the vibe Gerald was going for. He didn't tell Liz specifically that he was paying Tiffany to join them but he didn't do anything to discourage the notion either. At this stage it was better to play it as if it was a kinky one-time thrill for both of them. If it went well hopefully they would want to do it again but if Liz got cold feet or something it could be ended very quickly with a minimum of embarrassment for anybody.

When Tiffany arrived she looked every bit the professional sex worker. She had a sparkly gold tube top, with no bra of course, a tiny skirt and thigh high boots. A girl could probably get arrested walking around a hotel in an outfit like that Gerald thought but then again Tiffany would probably just seduce the officer and get off with a warning.

"Hey guys are you ready to have some fun?" Tiffany asked cheerfully as she plunked herself down on the bed.

""You bet sweetie. I can't wait," Liz replied as she brought her lips to meet Tiffany.

The two girls kissed and caressed a bit and then they repositioned Gerald so that he was in the middle. The kissing and touching continued in a mixed bag as boy kissed girl and girl kissed girl and everybody kissed everybody. Tiffany found that Liz's hands were squeezing her breasts so she pulled off her tube top and let the woman have clear access.

Liz went straight for the nipples, tweaking and sucking them but Gerald was right behind her. Tiffany thought it felt amazing to have two people sucking on your nipples at the same time and reached down between her own legs to play with herself.

After a sufficient amount of tit action Tiffany helped Liz get out of her dress and pulled her panties off. She then laid the girl on her back and spread her legs. Pussy licking was the only holdover from her previous life experience and she was looking forward to doing a little muff diving for old time's sake if nothing else.

Tiffany had kind of a neat slit but Liz was one of those girls with big butterfly lips so there was plenty of flesh to suck on. Because Kevin didn't have a big dick he had taken great pride in his ability to eat out a chick with some aplomb and those skills were still evident as Tiffany was bringing Liz to a boil in no time. Once Liz had cum in Tiffany's mouth it was time to pay some attention to Gerald, who had honestly been enjoying the action so much he hadn't worried about his own needs.

Tiffany got out of her skirt and panties but kept her boots on and Liz unhooked her bra and tossed it on the floor. Then both girls got Gerald's pants down and started to take turns licking and stroking his pulsating member. Since their faces were so close together the girls took time to kiss each other every now and then which only made Gerald all the more insane.

Gerald wanted to cum desperately but he wasn't going to spoil this with a quick exit. Fortunately Liz wanted a taste of Tiffany's pussy so Gerald was able to relax for a few moments as the girls went to work. Tiffany had no idea whether Liz had ever gone down on another chick before but she certainly did so enthusiastically.

Gerald thought about coming over and putting his dick in Tiffany's mouth but Liz's round little butt looked so appealing sticking up in the air that he decided to get behind her and do a little humping. So many choices he thought and all of them good.

Once again Liz squealed at the feeling of Gerald's mighty staff sliding into her but she was seriously focused on bean licking at the moment so her noises were more guttural than vocal.

It was honestly the most fun Gerald had ever experienced in his life. He was very fond of both of these women, in love with them even perhaps, and they were both enthusiastically going all lesbian right in front of him. Liz may have hinted at some interest in girls but she had never given Gerald the impression that she would be this into it. Liz was lapping at Tiffany's snatch like a hound dog at the water bowl on a hot July afternoon.

"I can't hold it much longer," Gerald announced to no one in particular.

"Well don't be selfish. Let us both have a taste," Tiffany insisted.

Gerald pulled out, almost in a daze, and Tiffany and Liz crouched down to get their faces in line with his twitching prick. They both opened their mouths wide and after two or three strokes of his own member Gerald was shooting hot jets of cum onto both of them. God, did this ever really happen in real life Gerald wondered as he let loose with one spurt after another.

More of his nectar seemed to make its way into Tiffany's mouth but she wasn't about to let her new friend get shortchanged. With a big load of jiz on her tongue she planted a sloppy wet kiss on Liz's lips and Gerald watched blissfully as both girls swallowed his salty seed.

Tiffany really brought out the wild side in Liz Gerald thought. Liz always seemed kind of sweet and leaning towards the shy side but now she was cum swapping on a motel bed with a stripper. Liz hadn't even sucked his cock before tonight and Gerald was wondering whether she ever would.

As Gerald collapsed in a happy heap the girls just kept right on going. They kissed and rubbed their tits together while they finger banged each other for what seemed like hours. If you could freeze a moment in time and bottle it this would be the moment for Gerald. After a while he was getting hard again and ready to rejoin the fray.

"All right ladies...who wants my big cock?" he laughed.

They both did and they would both get plenty of it before the long night was through.


CHAPTER 14:

"I can't even begin to think of a way to thank you for last night," Gerald said to Tiffany the next day when they were both back home.

"It was my pleasure...really. Liz is a doll and it was way fun getting it on with another chick. It was kind of nostalgic to have tits and a pussy in my mouth again," Tiffany chuckled. "Only Kevin never scored with anyone that hot before."

"So you really liked her?"

"Yeah, and I think the feeling is mutual. We're planning to go to lunch next week."

"What?"

"Well she asked me and I couldn't think of a reason to say no," Tiffany replied.

"That might be dangerous," Gerald said slowly trying to calculate the possibilities.

"I'm not going to say anything to blow your cover silly. I may be a bimbo but I'm certainly not brainless."

"I'm surprised Liz didn't mention that to me."

"Oh it's no big deal. We just want to have a little girl talk. I'd like to have some more female friends. The only girls I hang out with are other strippers and we've never gotten that close so far."

"That makes sense," Gerald said out loud but basically to himself.

"Would it actually bother you if we hooked up sometime?" asked Tiffany.

"What, you mean just the two of you?"

"Yeah. A little girl on girl action."

"I thought you were just going to lunch," Gerald said in a panic.

"We are but you never know where things might lead. That Liz seemed to really get off on the whole pussy licking business."

"Yes she did, didn't she," Gerald again mumbled half to himself. "What does that mean?"

"It means she likes having sex with girls and who doesn't when you get right down to it."

"That's cool, that's cool. I mean it doesn't mean we can't ever have a three-way again does it?"

"Men," Tiffany said with sigh as she made her exit.

Tiffany found that she really enjoyed fucking with Gerald's head for some reason. Maybe it was some sort of payback from all the years of being talked into things by him and the inferiority complex that Kevin always demonstrated around his alpha male buddy. Tiffany had no idea whether Liz wanted to fuck again but she knew that dropping that suggestion into the conversation casually would make Gerald's head explode. It was harmless fun and Gerald certainly got plenty of compensation.

The three-way had been good for Tiffany in a variety of ways but she was especially pleased that it helped to open up the relationship between Gerald and Liz. Tiffany felt a degree of guilt in helping her roommate deceive such a nice girl, especially now that she had met her and formed an instant bond. Tiffany also wasn't inclined to judge people or their morals so she wasn't losing sleep over Gerald's situation but it would be much nicer for all parties concerned if they didn't have to make up a bunch of lies.

Maybe Liz would be cool with the arrangement. Not everybody stuck to the traditional rule book of how relationships are supposed to be run. As long as she was getting her share of attention...and cock along with a side order of snatch, Liz might be a happy camper. Tiffany would try to pick her brain at lunch and judge for herself how liberated Liz might be.

Sebastian was kind of the odd man out in this kinky new scenario. Gerald was having his cake and eating it too but once again Sebastian was sort of left on the outside looking in. I've got to find a girl for him Tiffany thought. Maybe one of the strippers. Unfortunately Sebastian was a much harder sell than Gerald. He was just so...unconventional. Surely there was a perfect woman for him but it would have to be just the right kind of woman.

In the meantime she decided to console her lonely roommate. That night she quietly opened the door to his bedroom, the light from the hall illuminating her body under the sheer teddy she was wearing. Sebastian was still awake and sat upright at the surprise of this unexpectedly pleasant visit. Tiffany came over to the bed and climbed under the covers next to Sebastian.

"We don't have to fuck if you're not in the mood," she whispered. "I just thought you might like some company."

Sebastian was in the mood so Tiffany threw the covers back and climbed on top of his already erect member. He had gotten stiff at the first glimpse of her in the doorway and now things were just getting better and better.

Tiffany rode his cock hard as her boobs bounced to and fro. Sebastian reached for them and clutched her tits for a moment or two but she was really getting up to speed and there was nothing much to do but to lie back and enjoy the sensation.

Remembering how much Tiffany had seemed to enjoy the double penetration Sebastian suddenly reach around behind her butt cheeks and stuck a finger in her ass. It wasn't quite the same as having two dicks in you at once but it had a noticeable impact on her and Tiffany started to yelp even though she was trying to keep the noise down.

"Did you like having my dick in your ass?" Sebastian asked.

"Yes," Tiffany breathlessly replied. "Would you like to put it there again?"

"Yes I think I would."

Tiffany removed herself from Sebastian's prick and got on her hands and knees with her rump facing Sebastian. To her mild surprise he pushed her head down on the mattress as he got behind her. Instead of a cock she felt his finger again probing her tight hole. Then two fingers followed before Sebastian mounted her fully and let his dick penetrate her asshole.

It felt a little different now that she was just being filled by one man in that spot but it felt remarkably good. She tried to prop herself up on her hands but Sebastian held her down. It was kind of exciting being taken like this by a man who never showed this kind of forcefulness before.

Sebastian pumped her ass for a surprising length of time. Gerald was the cock of the walk when it came to size but she had noticed that Sebastian seemed to have more stamina and self control.

Finally he released his grasp on her neck and she was able to get up on all fours but as she did so he immediately grabbed her hair and tugged it so tightly it almost hurt. She cried out but had no desire for him to stop.

"I made you, you know. You only exist because of me," Sebastian hissed.

"I know. And I thank you."

"You really love being a girl don't you?"

"I do. More than anything," she whimpered.

"Even when men are treating you rough like this and fucking your ass?"

"Especially then."

"Good girl. I'm going to cum inside you soon."

"Please do," Tiffany practically begged.

For some reason she was really tuned on right now. She had half expected just to cuddle up with Sebastian or maybe give him a consolation hand job or something but he was thrilling her with his sudden aggressive behavior. Her ass would no doubt be sore tomorrow but it was not something to worry about now.

She managed to get one hand free and reached back between her legs to toy with herself. She was incredibly wet already and knew that she had climaxed but she wanted to see if she could time it so that she had another orgasm just as Sebastian was finishing. She had learned the sounds her roommates made just before they came and she frantically worked her clit as she could sense that it wouldn't be long now.

Orgasmic pleasure ripped through her body as Sebastian grunted and began to propel his sperm into her ass. In that precise moment she felt closer to him than she had ever felt before. Possibly closer than she had ever felt to anyone. It was almost a spiritual experience to simultaneously orgasm with someone and she didn't care that it happened during anal sex while she was facing the wall and having her hair pulled. In some ways that only made it better.

After they finished they cuddled up in bed and things were more like she had imagined when she first entered his room. They chatted for a while and kissed a bit. This was what she had expected but it was the unexpected events that were really running through her mind.


CHAPTER 15:

"What got into you tonight?" Tiffany asked as she and Sebastian continued to chat in the afterglow of their sexual encounter. "You seemed so..."

"Manly?"

"I was going to say assertive, but yes you were very manly."

"Jealousy I suppose. I mean I totally understand why you're attracted to Gerald so much but sometimes it makes me feel sort of second rate. With his rugged good looks and chiseled body and easy manner he's everything I'm not. If I were a woman I'm sure I'd want him to fuck me. Hell, sometimes I wonder now whether I want him to fuck me anyway. Don't you dare tell him I said that. I've had enough trouble protecting my fragile masculinity over the years."

"Don't worry I'd never tell him that. I think it's kind of sweet really. I'm glad I don't spend much time as Kevin anymore because he definitely had lustful desires for Gerald. And now that I know how nice it is to be fucked in the ass and to suck cock it would be all the harder to resist the temptation."

"Did you always feel that way? I mean you've been friends for a long time."

"No, I don't think so. Kevin would have never even considered such a thing until Tiffany came along and unlocked so many doors," Tiffany explained. "You know you could always cast the spell on yourself and fuck Gerald as a girl. If the spell always turns people into a hot babe I'm sure Gerald would be a pushover. You can take it from me it's really a blast. Although I have to warn you that it's obviously habit forming."

"That's an interesting idea," said Sebastian as he rubbed his chin in thought. "Although I'm not sure that I'd want him to know that it was me."

"Why?" asked Tiffany. "He knows I'm Kevin and it doesn't bother him anymore."

"Yes but you were old friends and very close to begin with. I barely knew the man until he moved in here and I think the only reason he tolerates me is because I control the ability to make you female," Sebastian replied. "We've hardly become best buddies or anything."

"You know you might have some fun being female for a change, I mean aside from the sex part. We could go shopping and get all dressed up and hit the town. Have a real girl's night out," suggested Tiffany. "I think everyone should try switching teams at least once in their life."

"That does sound kind of intriguing at that. I've always sort of wondered what it would be like to be a woman but I suppose more than that I've always sort of longed for the opportunity to be attractive and popular and desired. That's something I've never known in my life and I think I'd like to experience it."

"So it's all settled. You'll zap yourself into a babe and we'll go out for the evening and when we come home I can introduce you to Gerald  as a friend of mine. Then if all goes as I think it will Gerald will hit on you, you can go to his room for some serious pussy pounding and then in the morning you leave the house as a woman, find a secluded spot to work your magic and come back as yourself."

"It seems so devious...but I love it!"

So the plan was put into motion. Sebastian intoned the words of changing and suddenly he became a beautiful brunette. She wasn't quite as buxom as Tiffany but she was taller and had very sexy long legs and a rack that was nothing to be ashamed of. There was something sort of exotic and mysterious about the female Sebastian that seemed to fit.

"So what do I call you?" Tiffany asked as she poked and prodded and admired the new girl.

"I've always liked the name Veronica. Oh my God...was that my voice?"

"It takes some getting used to believe me," said Tiffany as both of the young ladies giggled for no apparent reason.

"We've got to get you some clothes that are suitable for club hopping," Tiffany suggested.

"This is going to be so much fun," said Veronica.

"I know. You're going to love it. Now why don't you go take a good look at yourself in the mirror because I know you're dying to do so. And don't be afraid to touch the special bits. That's one of the best parts of being a girl!"

Much as Tiffany had done on her inaugural run Veronica spent some time in front of the mirror trying to take it all in. She also spent a little time examining her vagina, which was only natural. It isn't every day that you swap genitals so it's kind of a big deal.

They had been shopping many times before but Sebastian always attracted kind of strange looks and icy glares. Now they were two hot ladies trying on sexy attire and all of the stares were of the lustful and admiring kind, with a dose of jealousy from some of the female shoppers. That always went along with being super hot but Tiffany was learning to deal with it.

Tiffany had become quite skilled at cosmetics and took great delight in fixing Veronica's hair and face as they dressed for their night out. Not that Veronica needed much help looking beautiful but it was all good girly fun.

The girls weren't really on the prowl as they hit the club scene since the whole plan was for Veronica to end up in the sack with Gerald tonight but it was hard to keep the men away with two such gorgeous unescorted girls on the loose. Tiffany danced and drank and flirted with many guys and acquired a few phone numbers and email addresses from the pick of the litter but otherwise she made sure that she and Veronica got home at a decent hour.

Veronica was absolutely buzzing with excitement. For a lonely outsider like Sebastian being the belle of the ball was something wild and new and wonderful. She basked in the warm glow of the spotlight for the first time and felt chills run down her spine. This was a dream come true.

When they got home they were both a tiny bit tipsy but definitely not drunk. They were both feeling really good and if the Gerald thing didn't pan out they were both quite content to hop in bed together and do a little pussy licking. Tiffany had also acquired a nice collection of dildos and other sex toys that she thought Veronica might enjoy playing with if hot manly cock wasn't on the menu.

There was no fear of that as it turned out. Gerald was captivated with the dark-haired beauty and did virtually nothing to hide his lust even in front of Tiffany. That was just the way he was. He was a stud and he knew it and women knew it too so they put up with a lot of shit to get a shot at that righteous cock and the handsome hunk that controlled it.

Since this was Tiffany's plan all along she encouraged their coupling and smiled as they retired to Gerald's bedroom. Gerald's palette of pussy options was just increasing all the time these days. He no doubt was trying to figure out how to get all three women in bed with him at some point.

Perhaps it was wrong to keep Gerald in the dark about Veronica's true identity but that might spoil the whole thing and nobody would end up having any fun. Besides, Gerald wasn't always the most forthcoming of individuals and tended to do or say whatever was most likely to help him nail some babe. Being under the same spell as Tiffany there was little doubt that Veronica would put out mightily.

Interesting that Sebastian actually had sexual thoughts about Gerald she thought. Tiffany knew that Kevin was getting pretty lustful for his body but she sort of chalked that up to all the time she had been spending as a woman. Sebastian hadn't even thought of becoming a chick when he admitted that he was attracted to another man.

Tiffany was a little disappointed to be going to bed alone, especially after flirting with so many guys tonight. For a moment she thought about calling one of them up. Even at this hour they weren't likely to pass up a chance to screw her. On the other hand there was no harm in getting a good night's sleep for a change. After a little masturbating with her favorite vibrator of course.


CHAPTER 16:

"So...how was it?" Tiffany asked Sebastian the next day after he had returned to the house as his real self.

"Oh my God it was so amazing! Now I know why you enjoy being a woman so much," Sebastian replied enthusiastically.

"And Gerald?"

"It was everything I imagined and then some. His body is just so beautiful and he's so strong and powerful. And that cock...well I guess I don't have to tell you about his cock," Sebastian chuckled.

"Sounds like somebody's got a little crush," Tiffany joked.

"It was wonderful but kind of terrible at the same time. I mean I'm a man and he's a man and he's my roommate and he's not gay and I'm not gay, at least I don't think I want to be gay and even if I did I can't imagine Gerald would ever go along with it."

"Well you can always be Veronica again whenever you like," Tiffany pointed out.

"Well aren't you and Gerald...I mean...I always assumed that..."

"I'm very fond of Gerald and we've been friends for ages but I don't think he's exactly commitment oriented at this point in his life and honestly I don't think I want to be either. He's dating a girl named Liz but still fucks me every chance he gets and he didn't hesitate to fuck you last night. If I brought a stripper friend home from the club I'm sure he'd try to fuck her too. Being in a serious relationship with Gerald would probably be pretty frustrating because he'd expect you to be absolutely faithful while he boned any chick he wanted to."

"So why do you put up with him?" Sebastian asked.

"At this point that's just the way he is and I'm not sure he's ever going to change. When we were both guys I was just envious of his ability to get women and didn't really think about the female side of things too much. Now I can see why his relationships never seem to last too long. I think I could deal with a totally open relationship right now because I want to keep my options open at the moment but Gerald wants to possess women and he's fanatically jealous. It's a total double-standard that I'm not cool with."

"But you love him don't you?"

"Sure I love him. I love him as a friend and he's attractive as hell. But before I give myself to someone exclusively I want to know it's a two way street. My advice to you would be enjoy the sex and appreciate his beauty but don't go crazy planning a future together. Just enjoy whatever gives you pleasure but be careful about who you give your heart to."

Not surprisingly Gerald also wanted to share his story with Tiffany. Veronica had obviously made a very good impression on him and he was anxious to see her again.

Where did you meet her?" Gerald asked.

"Oh you know just...around," Tiffany replied trying to be as vague as possible.

"Man those legs...they just went on for miles. Not that I don't like your legs baby but Veronica's just a bit taller."

"Yes, I've noticed. I'm glad you had a good time. I think she did too."

"Did she? Did she say something? Tell me what she said."

"What do you think she said? Tiffany laughed. "She thought you were a total stud and she had a great time. What more do you want? She jumped in bed with you twenty minutes after you met. That should have implied that she found you attractive."

"Do you find her attractive?" asked Gerald.

"Yes, I think she's very pretty. Beautiful actually."

"I mean...do you find her sexually desirable?"

"Here we go again. I suppose you're going to ask if I would want to have a three-way with you and Veronica."

"The thought had crossed my mind," Gerald admitted.

"Or maybe you'd rather have a three-way with Liz and Veronica."

"That sounds cool too."

"How about a four-way with all of us?"

"If you can arrange it."

"You are one horny son of a bitch aren't you?" Tiffany chuckled.

"I can't help it. I like girls. I like pussy. I was born with a big cock and the desire to stick it in as many women as I can. It's only natural isn't it?" said Gerald with a shrug.

"I know it is baby, don't forget where I came from. Lucky for you you're so damn hot. It's hard for a girl to resist, especially once they've gotten a taste of that amazing dick. But do try to remember that girls have feelings and emotions and they're not all just cock crazed sluts like me. Liz for example. She might actually want to be in a relationship with you that doesn't involve a steady stream of pornographic fantasies. You can't just run around breaking hearts forever without having some kind of karma or something coming back to haunt you."

"What is it about being a chick that makes you so much wiser? Kevin never talked like that."

"Would you have taken advice from Kevin on anything? He was more like a little brother to you, just kind of following you around a little bit in awe, happy just to be in your circle. But now all I have to do is bend over to pick up a pencil and you start getting hard. If I pulled my shirt off right now and jumped up and down a couple of times you'd melt. I shake my ass in front of a room full of men and they throw money at me. That's an incredibly empowering feeling. And I suppose there are probably some maternal instincts as well that make me want to take care of people and dispense motherly advice or something. I just see the world differently but most importantly I see myself in a better light so I'm stronger and less afraid to speak my mind," Tiffany explained.

Everything she said was true and then some. She didn't fully understand herself why she was so much happier in this role but it felt like she was born to it. Of course her drop dead gorgeous looks and incredible sexual appetite played a huge role in that. Had Sebastian turned her into a frumpy old woman who was deathly shy of human interactions life would no doubt be far less enjoyable. Fortunately this was the woman she was and she had nothing to do with it and no control over it. She hadn't even asked to be turned into a woman so the fact that it had turned out so well was still a bit of a shock.

There was really nothing that Kevin did that Tiffany couldn't do better or at least as well. She hadn't lost any of his skills she had just gained her own set of unique talents. She knew that she was treating herself as a commodity in a way by exploiting her body for money and for companionship but everybody does that in one way or another she figured, she just was a commodity that was in high demand.

Tiffany assumed that she wanted love. Doesn't everybody? She would like to meet a nice man and settle down someday but right now she was young and free and only just beginning to discover what the world was like for woman. Maybe Gerald will sow his wild oats and be the one who she ultimately ended up with. Or maybe Sebastian. He was kind of quirky but a pretty cool guy underneath the weird trimmings. Of course at the moment it looked more like Sebastian was heading for a period of homosexual experimentation but sometimes you have to try different things before you discover what you really want and who you really are.

One thing Tiffany had definitely decided was that she needed to get out more by herself or with other women, not just with her two male roommates. She didn't necessarily always want to be the "sure thing" at the end of a meal. It might be nice to find out what it feels like to have a man try to win you over for a change. Fortunately there were plenty of men out there up for the challenge.


CHAPTER 17:

Frank Winters was a bit older than Tiffany, probably 10-15 years older but that didn't bother her in the least. He was more sophisticated than the guys she knew and had more refined tastes, which she found very stimulating.

She had met him at the library, as corny as that sounds, and they had sparked up a friendly conversation over a book of art. Tiffany had been interested in expanding her horizons and had just dropped by the library with no particular purpose in mind other than browsing but Frank had noticed her selection and made some very interesting comments about the various painters and paintings detailed in the book. One thing had led to another and Frank had asked invited her to visit a gallery that he knew. Going to an art gallery with an older man seemed like a cool new experience so she had accepted without hesitation.

Gerald was naturally completely freaked out by the idea. Frank was too old for her. Frank was probably married and just using her for sex. What kind of man picks up young girls in a library? Tiffany just laughed and kissed him on the cheek and told him to not wait up for her as she headed off for her first real date.

The gallery was smaller than Tiffany had pictured and was mostly the work of local artists. She had sort of imagined a big museum like the kind she had visited on school field trips, but this was charming and intimate and Frank really seemed keen to show her certain sketches and drawings. Most of them were fairly erotic in nature or at least featured nudes in some form and she wondered whether this was his way of trying to get her turned on or something. If it was he was handling it with great skill and maturity so she didn't find it sleazy or offensive in the least.

"I like younger women," Frank announced as they were strolling around town after visiting the gallery. "I suppose most older men do. I don't think I'm in a full on midlife crises mode yet but I do find that the older I get the younger the women I pursue. How about you, do you like older men?"

"Well you're the first I've gone out with so I guess I don't really have an opinion yet one way or another. I'm not too hung up on things in general so age isn't a big deal really."

"A lot of younger women seem to like older men because they see them as sort of a father figure I believe or they like the fact that they tend to be more stable and financially secure."

Tiffany thought about her father back in Ohio and tried not to laugh. If he could see what his son looked like now he would probably hit the roof or faint dead away. Kevin may not have been the super jock growing up but he never gave his family any reason to believe that he would sometime be taking men's dicks up the ass.

"Speaking for myself I don't think I'm looking for a father figure, but I'm not sure how you would know that for certain, and I'm pretty financially secure on my own," Tiffany replied.

"Yes, as a stripper. When you first told me that I thought you were joking. Not that you don't have the looks for something like that it's just that I never pictured strippers hanging out in the library reading art books."

"You'd be surprised Frank. Stripping is just a job and one that pays a hell of a lot better than the job I used to have at the drugstore. Some of the girls at the club are stripping to pay their way through college. Some have interests in art and literature and science and politics like anyone else might have. I think strippers get kind of a bad reputation because people tend to jump to conclusions."

"No offense intended. I think it's wonderful if you enjoy that sort of work. I just hated to think of you being forced to do it to survive or something," Frank explained.

"None taken. I've got a pretty thick skin...although it is rather soft and creamy I think," Tiffany joked as she put her arm out for him to touch.

Frank stroked her arm briefly and very gently before kissing her hand. It was a lovely gesture and Tiffany wondered whether he would try to kiss her on the lips but they just turned and continued walking.

"I know this is only our first date but I think I should warn you that I have some rather...special tastes in sexual activity, should we ever get to that point," Frank said.

"How special exactly?"

"For one thing I like to have sex in public places."

"Really?"

"Yes. I get a total rush from the thrill of being potentially caught," he explained.

"Well I don't think I'd want to end up in jail," Tiffany chuckled.

"Fortunately it hasn't come to that but it's sort of part of the appeal. I like the idea that someone could come around the corner or open the door at any moment and see us. I've been caught a couple of times but it's never led to anything more serious than being asked to leave the building or something."

"Not something I've ever tried but it sounds interesting."

"I suppose taking your clothes off in public takes away some of the novelty of the thing," Frank pointed out.

"True, but that's on a stage in a club specifically designed for that purpose and I'm not having sex. I'm supposed to be doing what I'm doing as part of my job. The only way I'd get in trouble is by not making enough tips."

"I'm glad to hear that you're at least open to the idea. Many women aren't. In fact, as soon as I tell them that it's often the end of the date. It makes me seem like a creepy old pervert I guess, which may be what I am at heart."

"I'm not scared off in the least and I don't tend to judge other people's kinks. We all do whatever we have to do to get off I suppose. So how does this public sex thing work precisely?"

"Oh it can take shape almost anywhere. It could be on a park bench or a restroom in a nightclub or an elevator or just about anywhere."

"So like that alley we just walked by? Would it really turn you on to fuck me there?" Tiffany inquired sweetly.

"Oh, yes...I think that's very safe to say."

"Well let's do it then."

"Are you serious? I mean, we barely know each other."

"Time to get better acquainted."


CHAPTER 18:

They walked back to the dark little alley that was sandwiched in between two brick buildings. It was a crazy idea all around but that's what appealed to Tiffany. She was honestly more scared of getting mugged in that alley than being concerned about being caught having sex but it was definitely going to be an adventure no matter what happened.

"So you're the expert at this. How do you want me?" Tiffany asked.

"Turn and face the wall," Frank instructed. "Now take a step back and bend over a little. Let your hands rest on the wall."

Tiffany followed his instructions and she could hear the sound of a zipper going down and a belt buckle being unfastened. Then her dress was hiked up to her waist and hands were pulling her panties down.

"In the future you might want to forgo panties entirely," Frank suggested.

"No problem. Although I'll have to wear a long enough skirt if I plan to sit down anywhere," she replied.

Tiffany braced herself against the brick wall and prepared for Frank to slip his cock inside her. Instead she was surprised to feel the moist sensation of his tongue licking at the folds of her snatch. He really buried his face in her ass and went about his task with a mixture of skill and unbridled enthusiasm. As much as she wanted to be as quiet as possible she was a pretty noisy girl when her juices got flowing and it was hard to keep her moans to a minimum.

Then the tongue went away and she had a moment to catch her breath, but only just a fleeting moment as she felt the unmistakable feeling of the tip of a man's penis rubbing up and down her vagina looking for the magic entrance. Soon it found the mark and a pretty substantial piece of manliness went sliding up deep inside her.

Frank took a firm grasp of her hips and began to really jerk his rod back and forth. Sometimes he pulled out to the very edge of her pussy and lingered there for just a moment before he plunged back again and resumed his banging. He also added a nice touch that was new to Tiffany in that he sort of corkscrewed his dick inside her periodically. It wasn't quite like the rotating head of a vibrator but it was pretty damn interesting. The man definitely had some technique. Maybe older men were better, even if you weren't looking for a father figure or a provider.

"Do you like giving head my dear?"

"Love it," Tiffany grunted.

"I thought you might. Then why don't you blow me?"

Tiffany turned around and got a good look at Frank's cock for the first time. It was quite beautiful she thought. Not as big as Gerald's but thick and manly and bulging with veins all over. She quickly got on her knees where she had a chance to see it up close before it disappeared into her mouth.

"I must say you definitely do this better than most girls your age," Frank said admiringly as he stroked her hair.

There wasn't any way to reply at the moment so she just looked up at him and hoped that her eyes would acknowledge her appreciation of his compliment. It seemed to work because Frank grunted loudly and grasped her head a bit harder.

Suddenly they heard the sound of footsteps coming in their direction. Tiffany froze where she was, Frank's cock still between her lips. Neither one of them made a sound as the footsteps got louder and louder.

Tiffany was suddenly terrified. If the police found them like this they would no doubt assume that she was a prostitute. Her looks and her age and the fact that she was on her knees in an alley sucking off a much older man would all lead to that inevitable conclusion. To make matters worse she had no female identification. She was going to jail. She was certain of it.

As the footsteps reached their crescendo a man and woman holding hands walked past the alley blissfully ignorant of the torrid scene taking place just a few yards away. As quickly as the footsteps appeared they drifted away into the sounds of night traffic in the city. Tiffany wanted to laugh or cry or run for the car but she was also incredibly horny and still had Frank's dick down her throat. The only thing to do was to finish.

She felt inspired and took him as deep as she had ever taken a man orally. Her chin was practically banging against his balls and she didn't even mind that Frank was shoving her head back down every time she popped back up. She wanted this man's cock right now like she had never wanted cock before.

She was rewarded for her efforts with a nice thick load of jiz. She grabbed his shaft and tried to milk every drop. His cum tasted vaguely of bitter almonds but she didn't care at all about the flavor. It was thick and hot and sticky and sliding down into her stomach. Long after he had been drained of his last drop she was still licking away at the head of his penis even as it was retreating back to its flaccid state.

Frank pulled her to her feet and kissed her deeply and warmly. She thought they were done but his hand moved behind her dress and she could feel the zipper coming down. Frank then pulled her dress down from the top and tugged at the front of her bra, releasing her glorious boobs to the night air. His teeth were soon clamped on her nipples and all she could do was stand there and whimper. He sucked hard, like a baby breastfeeding she imagined, and she felt deliriously happy and horny and excited.

Then they both straightened up their clothes and walked calmly out of the alley as if they had just made a wrong turn for a moment and were correcting their path. Once they got a little way down the street Tiffany threw her arms around Frank's waist and hugged him as she sort of spun them both around on the sidewalk.

"That...was...fucking...amazing!" she half shouted.

"My darling girl that was possibly the greatest sex of my life, and I hope you don't think I'm bragging when I say that I've had a lot of sex in my time," Frank said with a smile.

"I think you've got a new partner in crime...if you want one," Tiffany volunteered.

"I think you already know the answer to that."

They were both hungry so they went for a late supper at a nearby cafe and talked about all sorts of things. Frank was so calm, perhaps smooth was a better word for it. He could discourse at length on a variety of subjects but when Tiffany spoke he seemed to hang on every word, even if what she was saying was fairly mundane or trivial. He held doors open for her and waited for her to sit down first. He was making a fucking effort to please her even though she had just sucked him off in the street like a whore. All her plans of trying to be wooed properly before being bedded had all gone out the window in a flash but Frank didn't act like he was just feeding some strumpet as compensation for a cock well sucked. He seemed like he genuinely liked her and found her to be good company. It was a nice feeling. Perhaps it was the first time she had ever really felt fully female since this whole crazy experience had begun.

She declined his invitation to spend the night, not out of any desire to suddenly play hard to get, but because she was actually a little tired and wanted to be at her best for their next sexual encounter. Hopefully there would be lots of cuddling and snuggling and waking up together in the future if things kept going on a happy track.

Tiffany had no idea that public sex was going to be this much fun but she was ready willing and able to do whatever Frank suggested the next time they got together. If she got arrested so be it. That would probably be another adventure too.


CHAPTER 19:

Gerald was moody and possessive and wanted to know a bunch of details that Tiffany had no desire to share with him at the moment. She actually felt a little sorry for Gerald in some ways. Here was this terrific-looking guy who had a healthy and active sex life who still couldn't get over the idea that once he stuck his dick in a woman she wasn't necessarily going to sit around waiting for him to do again for the rest of her life. He made her feel good but she was discovering that others could do so too.

What Tiffany had been trying to forget was that she was still actually a man. Once in a while she was forced to think of it like when she realized that she had no female identification or when she had to report for jury duty but otherwise Kevin was a million miles from her mind. She was female almost all of the time and she liked it that way so she actually started to think of herself as being a woman like any other female. Her thoughts and dreams about relationships, even starting a family with someone had one gigantic roadblock. She was actually a man named Kevin as far as the world was concerned. If Sebastian got run over by a truck while she was in Kevin's body she would have to remain a man forever, unless she could somehow find another spell caster who knew how to change her back into a woman.

Unfortunately for her the world ran on paperwork and documentation and official records and so on, none of which existed for a woman named Tiffany Diamond. Still she had no intention of giving up her womanhood no matter what the complications might be. If she had to use sexual coercion or bribery or buy forged papers she would do it. As far as her family went...well at some point she would probably just have to tell them that she'd had a sex change and let them deal with it. Kevin was a sweet boy but Tiffany was in charge now.

Apparently Sebastian was also feeling the feminine urge as one day Tiffany came home from the supermarket and found Veronica in the kitchen doing some cleaning while dressed in a very sexy French maid costume.

"Surprised?" Veronica asked when she saw Tiffany's expression.

"A little I guess. I warned you that being a woman can be addictive."

"Well I was planning on doing a little house cleaning when I got the idea that it might be more enjoyable to do like this," Veronica explained.

"Where did you get the outfit?" Tiffany asked.

"Oh I ordered online some time ago. I've just been waiting for an excuse to wear it. Do you like it?"

"It's adorable sweetie and you look totally hot in it. You know if we ever shoot any more porno we have to do a scene with you in that getup."

"But if I'm in the video I can't shoot it," she pointed out.

"That's all right. I'm sure we could find a competent camera operator somewhere. Especially if they knew they were going to be shooting porn with a babe like you."

"It might be kind of fun to make another movie," said Veronica. "Although I don't know if I'd be brave enough to actually appear on camera."

"I'm sure you'd do just fine. Trust me, once the thing starts rolling you don't even think about the camera and you just fuck. It's the easiest thing in the world...assuming that you like to fuck," Tiffany teased.

"Oh, I do, I do," Veronica replied very sincerely. "Being fucked by Gerald was just about the best thing that's ever happened to me."

"You're pretty crazy about him aren't you?"

"Yes I am. It was hard to admit to myself at first but I can't stop thinking about it. His cock drives me insane. His body is like some kind of statue or something. And when he gives you that wicked little grin...well...I don't have to tell you."

"He's a guy who can turn your legs to mush, that's for sure. But he's a horn-dog remember and not easy to tie down if that's what you had in mind," Tiffany pointed out.

"I don't mind that really. Maybe it makes me seem weak and submissive but I think I could be happily submissive to him if he wanted me."

"Well you know girl everyone marches to their own beat. Maybe you could be happy or maybe you would get frustrated eventually and find that you wanted something else. I figure there's no real harm in trying all sorts of things until you find the pieces that fit your puzzle. Are you ready to take the plunge and become Veronica full time?"

"I think so. I'd probably like another session with Gerald before making that decision though."

"Just keep that costume on when he comes home and I'm sure you will. I'm going out with Frank tonight so you'll have the whole house to yourself. Just remember that at some point you're going to have to let Gerald in on your little secret if you plan on being Veronica on a regular basis."

"Maybe I'll tell him tonight. After he's cum a few times and in a good mood," Veronica suggested.

"That's probably the best time to tell a man just about anything," Tiffany said with a laugh.

Tiffany was ready for whatever Frank might have on the agenda and was wearing a skirt of moderate length with no panties underneath and a top that could be pulled off easily should the need arise. It was also heavy enough of a material that she could go sans bra and not call attention to her nipples.

When he picked her up they drove to one of those large public parking garages that has many floors and parked their car somewhere in the middle level. Tiffany had no idea where they were going but she was ready for anything. Gerald grabbed a little pillow from the backseat and they headed for the stairwell.

"They have an elevator you know," Tiffany pointed out.

"Yes I know. That's why we're taking the stairs," Frank replied with a grin.

The stairway twisted back and forth as such structures do and once they were around the first corner Frank put the pillow on the ground on one of the steps.

"What's that for?" asked Tiffany.

"So you don't bang up your knees too much."


CHAPTER 20:

Tiffany had just assumed that they were parking for the purpose of going to some other location. She had never imagined the garage was their actual destination. She kissed Frank and placed her knees on the pillow. Her hands reached out for one of the steps above her.

"No, the other way I think. Better to go downhill. Let the blood rush to your head," Frank suggested after examining the situation

Tiffany got up and turned around. It was actually kind of scary this way, more from the fear of being knocked down the stairs than being discovered.

"Don't worry, I'll hold on to you tightly," Frank said as if reading her mind.

"I trust you," she replied.

Frank got behind her and she heard the sound of a man pulling his pants down again followed by the feeling of her skirt being flipped up, exposing her bare ass.

"Good girl. You remembered!" said Frank as he gave her a playful slap on the rump.

This time there was no oral warm up as Frank got busy with his dick right away. It was a really weird situation to be in for sure. They were certainly secluded in this stairwell and most people would probably use the elevator but it was still unusual to Tiffany to be this exposed in a public place. It was also a strange feeling to be fucked while going downhill but Frank did have a good grasp on her and she was soon too busy being euphoric to worry about the dangers.

"You're right about the blood rushing to my head," moaned Tiffany. "I think it's making me a little dizzy. Or maybe that's just your cock."

"Hopefully a bit of both. Do you want to stop?" asked Frank.

"No way baby. Keep riding me."

"As you wish."

Every now and then they could hear the sound of one of the heavy stairwell doors opening or the clatter of a woman's heels on the steps above or below them but so far no one had intruded on their fun.

Tiffany wondered whether Frank needed to fuck this way or just enjoyed it. For some people a fetish is the only way they can get their rocks off. Tiffany hoped that wasn't the case with Frank because she really liked him and wouldn't mind making love in a bed sometime...just for spice.

Suddenly Frank pulled out and Tiffany went into a minor panic. She worried that he had heard someone coming but he was only changing positions. Now he was seated on the stairs with Tiffany in his lap. It was again very awkward doing it on the steps but they were too far along to worry about discomfort.

Frank pulled up her top and was delighted to find that she was braless and well as devoid of panties. He sucked and squeezed her tits as she bounced merrily up and down on his prick. Her legs were getting quite a workout and she figured she'd be sore in the morning but what the hell. One doesn't bone in a stairwell all the time so some sacrifices have to made.

Eventually Tiffany felt the first spasms of Frank's cock going off inside her and realized that her pussy was rapidly filling with cum. She continued to ride until she was sure that he had finished and then dismounted so that she could lick him clean. She had developed a real taste for sperm by now and always enjoyed getting at least a little in her mouth although she also loved to be filled with a man's hot cream in her pussy or ass.

Then they dressed and went to dinner. This time instead of inviting her back to his house he suggested that they go away for the weekend. That sounded like a marvelous plan as she hadn't been on any kind of a vacation for ages and the opportunity to spend that much time with him would really help them to get to know each other.

They made out in the car in front of her house for a while once he took her home and she thought that maybe they were going for another round but cooler heads prevailed and Tiffany kissed him goodnight and headed in. In all honesty she was a bit anxious to see how things had gone with Veronica and Gerald.

Apparently they had gone very well and were still going well as she walked into the living room to find them fucking on the couch. Veronica's maid costume was nowhere to be seen by this point but she still had her little hat and gloves on. Tiffany just stood watching them for a moment before they realized they were being observed.

"Oh, I guess we should have gone in the bedroom," said Veronica sheepishly.

"Don't mind me I'm just passing through," Tiffany replied with a broad smile. "Have fun!"

"Hey wait a minute, you don't have to run off," said Gerald, still thrusting away inside Veronica without missing a beat. "Maybe you'd like to join us...if that's all right with you Veronica."

"By all means. The more the merrier," Veronica replied.

"Well if you're sure I'm not intruding," said Tiffany.

"Get your clothes off and get over here," said Gerald.

Tiffany let her skirt fall to the floor and pulled off her top so that she was totally naked except for her shoes.

"Hey, how come you aren't wearing any underwear?" Gerald demanded as he saw her nakedness. "And how come your knees are all red?"

"Shut up stud and make some room for me. There's a cute little pussy that I'm dying to taste."

Gerald did pull out and Tiffany climbed between Veronica's legs. Soon she was licking merrily at her roommate's vagina. It wasn't long before she felt strong hands on her hips and felt Gerald's gigantic cock slipping into her slit from behind. It was a good thing she liked taking it this way because she sure seemed to do a lot of it she thought. Then her mind turned to the pussy in her face and the rest of the evening was sort of a blur.


CHAPTER 21:

Tiffany was delighted to discover that Veronica had confessed her true identity early on in the evening and that Gerald wasn't angry or offended in the least. Having another hot babe in the house, especially one who was so crazy about him was just a bonus as far as he was concerned.

They had all spent the night together in Sebastian's bed, which from now on would probably be referred to as Veronica's bed. It was the largest bedroom and featured a very lovely old fashioned four-poster and provided ample room for three people to sleep or fuck or cuddle as they pleased.

For fun Veronica put the maid costume on again in the morning and went to make breakfast, although she needed a little help from Tiffany who was by far the superior cook at this point. As they sat around the table it was actually the most pleasant morning Tiffany could remember the three of them sharing and she hoped it would always be this way.

She knew that Veronica was probably in for some heartbreak but you can't live someone else's life. Maybe it was fate and Veronica was the girl to tame the beast within Gerald but more than likely she would just be a handy piece of ass whenever he needed some convenient relief. Lots of women find themselves in that position at one time or another and it's not usually the end of the world as long as they wake up at some point and move on.

Tiffany was really looking forward to her weekend with Frank and liked the idea of having another girl in the house. She had grown pretty close to Sebastian over time so having a female version was just sort of the icing on the cake.

Was being a woman really so much better than being a man she wondered. It sort of seemed that way now that two men had jettisoned their cocks for tits and pussies but that couldn't be the whole story. Both men had simply found a type of happiness that was unknown to them in their former lives and it was no surprise that they were enjoying it. If they really remained this way for good there would probably be some bumps in the road but at least they liked the road they were traveling on.

"How does one write a spell anyway?" Tiffany asked Veronica one day out of the blue.

"A lot of spells are sort of a combination of incantations. The trick is to specialize them to your exact purpose," Veronica replied.

"So if you could make this spell turn us into sex maniacs with hot bodies and even provide slutty clothing at the transition why couldn't you provide us with birth certificates and Social Security cards and all that crap?

"I suppose I could now that I think of it. It was originally intended as a short term form of humiliation. Aside from the clothes I didn't give anything else much thought. I knew I'd be turning the person back pretty quickly."

"Well my cute little witch why don't you work on that?" Tiffany suggested. "Life would be much easier for us girls if we actually existed you know. I'd rather not be tied down to Kevin any more than absolutely necessary and in time I hope to put him away for good."

"That's a great idea," said Veronica enthusiastically. "It would solve so many problems."

"Yes it would. I'd feel a lot more confident going out in public if I had some form of valid identification. Lately that's been a major concern of mine for...well let's just say...certain risks I've been taking in the name of lust!"


CHAPTER 22:

Her weekend with Frank was heavenly. They fucked in the open window of their room and they fucked in the glass elevator in the hotel and they also fucked in a bed like a normal couple and Tiffany enjoyed all of it. Frank was fun and intelligent and interesting. She felt that she could learn a lot from him about life and culture and about herself now that she was 100% female and planning to stay that way.

She worried a little that his penchant for public sex might wear a little thin after a while but that was then and this was now. Fortunately he was a very good lover between the sheets with no fear of anyone catching them. Of course she didn't know that he had put the "maid please enter and clean room" sign on the door instead of the "do not disturb" one but we all have our kinks.

Veronica and Gerald seemed to be getting along swimmingly and Veronica was positively glowing most of the time. She knew who Gerald was and she knew how he behaved but she was willing to go along with it as long as she got her share of time with him. They weren't really a "couple" any more than Tiffany and Gerald were but they were all definitely becoming a happy threesome. Sex was just part of the daily routine in their house and it didn't really matter who was being fucked by who. Veronica had figured out how to make the girls legal but she did nothing to take away from their sexual obsession, which only seemed to intensify over time.

Tiffany loved Frank but she had no idea whether he was the man she wanted to settle down with on a permanent basis and he seemed in no hurry to suggest such an arrangement. They were having a good time whenever they got together and that was more than enough for either one of them right now.

It seemed like such a long time ago that Tiffany was a man named Kevin fighting against his buddy's plan to temporarily turn him into a woman in order to shoot an amateur porn video. Most of the time it felt like she had always been a woman. Most importantly was the fact that what could have been a total fiasco had turned into something so wonderful for both her and Veronica. Despite being as unconventional as you could get it was definitely all for the best.


AUTHOR'S NOTES:

Magical transformation spells are kind of a staple of the transgender caption story and I've been reading a lot of those lately. Originally this was going to be more about a man becoming a woman and working in the porn industry but it took on a life of its own and the porn thing became just the catalyst for the rest of the adventure.

I have no idea how many men would be delighted to be turned into women but I'm guessing that it would be a number surprisingly high, especially if the women they became were young and beautiful. I realize it's a rather shallow treatment of a serious subject but these books of mine are usually written to be fun and to make people horny. God knows I get pretty horny writing them and have to take the occasional masturbation break before resuming my work. I hope they have the same impact on my readers.

Because Tiffany and Veronica are still only women as long as they remain under the spell there could be more adventures for them down the line. Maybe Gerald needs to have a turn in panties and a bra to learn something about breaking women's hearts! He'd better be careful about how he treats Veronica. One never wants to get on a witch's bad side.
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