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CHAPTER 1:

It was mid December and I was on break from college where I was kind of drifting through my freshman year trying to do as little as possible and not seem like a total washout. My parents had money and connections and had both gone to the same school I was going to so it wasn’t really an option for me to do something else, not that I had any particular ambition to do anything else.

When I got to college I thought it was going to be parties and sex with hot coeds all the time but it was really just high school with more people to reject me. I had tried to get laid, believe me I had, and I’d come fairly close a couple of times, at least that’s what I told myself.

Most of my holiday time so far had been spent playing video games  but I had gone out looking for pussy a few times, and saw plenty of candidates, but my pickup skills sucked and I just didn’t have that “thing” that made women fall all over a guy.

It was while walking back from one of those unsuccessful pickup attempts that I saw something shiny lying on the sidewalk and picked it up out of curiosity thinking it might be some old rare coin or something. It certainly looked like a coin, and an old one that, but there was no currency marking on it. Instead there was an inscription that said “rub me while making a wish” stamped on both sides of the coin. I was about to toss it back on the sidewalk when I figured it wouldn’t do any harm to make a wish. I knew it was totally bogus and wouldn’t do anything but I needed something to change my luck, even if it just gave me a mental boost of confidence.

I concentrated hard on the one thing I wanted most in life, which was a wild and uninhibited sex life like something out of a porno and used my thumb to rub the top of the coin. Suddenly there was a flash of light that seemed like a nuclear bomb going off and then came the terrifying realization that something was very wrong with my body.

To put it plainly I realized that I had turned into a girl.


CHAPTER 2:

“Well, well, well...don’t you look yummy?” said a voice from behind me.

I turned around and saw a blonde dude who looked like a surfer except he had pointy ears. He was also wearing what I would describe as an “elf costume” which was basically green tights, funky shoes, and an embroidered open vest with no shirt under it. Although I wasn’t particularly looking for it it was hard not to notice the rather pronounced bulge in his crotch.

“Who the hell are you?” I croaked, my voice sounding as strange to me as my body felt.

“You can call me Jason,” he replied.

“Okay Jason...who the hell are you?” I repeated.

“I’m an elf, what the fuck do I look like?” he shot back.

“I don’t know. There’s no such thing as elves.”

“Sure sweetie, you just turned into a hot piece of ass after rubbing a magic coin but elves are beyond the realm of possibility,” Jason said sarcastically.

“So you know about the coin?” I asked.

“Of course I know about the coin. I put it there so some sucker like you would come along and find it,” said Jason.

“But why?”

“Because I like turning dudes into bitches, that’s why. It gets me off.”

“I didn’t wish to be turned into a girl,” I protested.

“But I’ll bet you wished for a lot of sex or to be super popular or something like that.”

“Yeah, that was kind of what I wished for,” I admitted.

“Well honey with that hot little body and cute face you are going to be super popular and get tons of sex, I promise you.”

“What if I had wished for a million dollars or something?”

“Then you’d be shit out of luck because that coin’s a one-trick-pony and it only does the gender changing thing,” Jason explained.

“What the hell is wrong with you? Nobody wants to be turned into a girl without their consent,” I said.

“That’s what they usually say at first but once they get a good orgasm under their belt they usually stop complaining. You’re going to love getting nailed as a chick,” Jason said with a chuckle.

“Well if that’s such a great thing why don’t you use the coin and become a girl too?” I suggested.

“Are you kidding?” Jason scoffed. “Take a look at this.”

With that he pulled his tights down and an absolutely huge prick popped out. It wasn’t even erect but it was still the biggest dick I’d ever seen personally.

“If you had a cock like this would you want to give it up?” he said proudly.

“I didn’t have half of that cock but I still didn’t want to give it up either,” I replied. “And put that thing away. We’re standing on a public sidewalk. Do you want to get us arrested?”

Jason just chuckled again as he pulled his tights back up and stuffed his pecker back into place with a little bit of effort.

“It turned you on seeing that trouser snake, didn’t it?” Jason smirked.

“No.”

“Bullshit. I’ll bet your panties are soaking already.”

That’s when I realized that it wasn’t only my body that had changed it was my clothing as well. I was indeed wearing a bra and panties under my short skit and cropped top. It was funny that I hadn’t noticed that but everything was happening so fast and it was all so crazy that I don’t know how clearly I was thinking.

I closed my eyes and started rubbing the coin frantically as I tried to wish myself back into my old body. I could hear Jason laughing and then felt him taking the coin out of my hand.

“Sorry honey. If you have any hope of going back to the way you were you’re just going to have to stick with me and do whatever I tell you,” he said.

“Look, a guy with your looks and ripped body, not to mention your horse cock, ought to be able to pick up real girls with no trouble,” I pointed out. “Why turn men into women?”

“Like I said, I get off on it. Maybe it’s some kind of power trip, I don’t know, but I do it a lot and it’s always a blast. Men who turn into women make the best lays. It’s all that porn they watch. They don’t have all those hangups about swallowing and taking it up the ass like real women do. Besides, it’s hard to walk into a bar with these fucking ears and not call attention to yourself, and not in a good way.”

“There must be cute elf girls you could bang.”

“Fuck yeah, I’ve nailed my share, but they’re still women and they’ve all got too much emotional baggage. I just want to throw you down and hump you like an animal until you’re squealing with delight and begging for more,” said Jason.

Now here is where my cloudy thinking got even cloudier. I should have run off in terror or thrown up or something but for some reason his suggested course of action actually sounded kind of appealing. Technically I was a woman so there was nothing gay about having sex with a man, although he was also an elf so I didn’t know that qualified as interracial or inter-species or whatever. It was definitely not something that had ever come up in my life before so I hadn’t given it any prior thought.

The fact that he was “forcing” me to do it in order to get my real body back helped my brain cope considerably. Sometimes a man has to do what a man has to do, like guys in prison or sailors. If I had to fuck an elf to get my manhood back it was surely a price worth paying.

“Well if I were to do something like that I’m sure not doing it out here on a street corner like some cheap hooker,” I said.

“Of course not...although the risk of getting caught can be quite arousing,” said Jason.

“I’ll take your word for that.”

“Relax, I’ve got a room at the Sheraton that’s not too far from here. We can be quite cozy there.”

“I thought elves lived in the forest or at the North Pole or something,” I said.

“Oh...there it is...the casual stereotyping. Just because I’m an elf I must automatically know Santa Claus.”

“Do you know Santa Claus?” I asked.

“Alright, fuck it! Yes, I know Santa Claus. I used to work for the asshole okay?”

“Why did you stop?”

“Because it’s a fucking sweatshop and the pay sucks and the weather is miserable, that’s why I stopped. I’ve got my own thing going with this magic coin deal. I’m my own boss and I set my own hours and I don’t have to pretend to be jolly all the time. God that gets annoying,” said Jason.

“But weren’t you caught up in the whole Christmas spirit of the thing?”

“I’m a practicing Buddhist! Christmas is not my jam baby.”

I was certainly discovering a lot of strange new things all because I bent down to pick up that damn coin, but I was going to discover even more once we arrived at his hotel room.


CHAPTER 3:

“Can I fix you a drink honey?” asked Jason once we had arrived at his room.

“Sure, I’ll take a rum and Coke, or a Seven and Seven if you’ve got that,” I replied.

“I don’t got that. I got peppermint schnapps. I know it sucks but I got hooked on it at the North Pole. At least it’s got a high alcohol content so it doesn’t take much to get a good buzz on. And if you really want a kick I can rub some on my cock and it’ll taste like a candy cane.”

“In a glass will do fine,” I said flatly.

I was sitting in a hotel room casually sipping schnapps with a deviant elf that I knew was planning on violating my new female body in every possible way and I never once stopped to wonder if I was insane or hallucinating or simply dreaming. Some sort of instinct told me that this was all very real despite the absurdity of the situation.

“Okay Candi I think it’s about time you show a little skin,” announced the elf.

“Why did you call me Candi? My name is Brad Jenkins.”

“Because you’re sweet as candy baby and twice as delicious. Well...actually...I call all my bitches Candi because it’s easier than having to make up a bunch of bullshit girl names that I’ll never remember anyway,” Jason admitted with a shrug.

“That’s very honest of you,” I said.

“Hey, you can call me a lot of things but dishonest isn’t one of them,” said Jason. “Now give me a little show. Dance for me honey.”

“No, I’m not going to do that!” I protested.

“Don’t you want to please me?”

“Why would I give a rat’s ass about pleasing you?”

“Because I’m you’re ticket back to manhood,” he reminded me.

“Fine, I’ll fucking dance for you, but this is ridiculous.”

Jason put on some music and I just stood there for a moment somewhat clueless about what to do next.

“Come on baby shake it up,” Jason demanded.

I just started swaying my hips in time to the beat and then added some arm movements to go along with it.

“Work the booty honey.”

I turned around and put my hands on my hips and started shaking my ass at the elf. Then he started calling out further instructions and I tried my best to follow them. When it came time for me to take my top off I was starting to get into the whole stripping thing and really strutting around the room. I discovered that my bra fastened in the front so instead of fumbling around trying to reach behind my back I was able to simply flip the clasp open and teased Jason a bit before letting him see my bare breasts.

“Beautiful baby, that’s the spirit. Look at those perfect tits,” said Jason.

Actually I was looking at them because there was a big mirror in the room over the dresser. The fact that I could see myself dancing had actually been pretty arousing and now that I was seeing my beautiful perky boons for the first time it was impossible not to feel excited.

When I was down to just my panties Jason got up and came over and danced with me, getting quite close behind me and grinding his big package into my backside. I wondered what it would feel like to have a dick inside me and figured that I was probably going to find out.

Suddenly I felt my panties being yanked down around my ankles and then two hands roughly squeezing my butt cheeks. I couldn’t really dance with my underwear binding my legs so I just kind of stood there and continued to sway my hips.

Next Jason pulled me down on my knees and pushed on my back so that I had to put my arms out to support myself, leaving me on all fours as he began to finger my slit. I felt tingles all over my body as he rubbed his hand up and down my gash, occasional poking a finger inside me or apply pressure to the hood of my clit.

“What a sweet little pink pussy you have,” Jason noted and I thought it funny that he knew what my snatch looked like but I didn’t.

What I had seen of myself in the mirror had kind of blown me away. As a skinny teenage boy my body had never been much to look at but as a slender girl with firm breasts and a great ass to go along with my really cute face I was really the total package. Even my voice was kind of cute now that I was getting used to it.

The finger poking started to get more intense as he probed deeper and harder. Sometimes he put two fingers in my pussy and sometimes he put one in my cunt and another in my ass. I wasn’t experiencing sex the way I had always imagined I would but it was thrilling to be doing anything sexual at all.

When Jason got his face into my behind and started eating me out I felt things I had never felt before. I felt so good all over. He may have been licking my pussy but it was like the pleasure was being distributed everywhere. That was definitely different than jerking off and considerably more enjoyable.

The feeling of his fingers poking inside me, even in my anus, was strangely enjoyable as well. Normally the thought of being penetrated by anything was pretty horrible and usually related to some sort of medical procedure.

My excitement over having things stuck into my body sort of hit a wall though when I felt the tip of Jason’s cock sliding up and down my slit and just beginning to poke into my pussy.

“No, no, wait! Just hang on a second there!” I pleaded nervously. “There’s no way you can put that huge thing in there. It’s too big, it’ll never fit.”

“Relax honey it’s going to fit like a glove and you’re going to be very happy that it’s as big as it is,” Jason replied.

“Well let me look at it first. I haven’t seen it hard yet,” I said.

“I don’t think that’s going to reduce your anxiety,” the elf chuckled.

“Maybe not, but just let me look at it first,” I insisted.

I had bought myself a brief reprieve but it seemed like things were going from bad to worse because when he came around in front of me his raging hard on was pointed right at my face. It looked quite fierce with its bulging veins and it was noticeably twitching.

“Well there it is baby in all its glory. What do you think?” asked Jason.

“I think it’s way too big to go inside me,” I said.

“But it’s really turning  you on, isn’t it?” said Jason as he began to rub his dick around on my face.

I kept my mouth shut tight but I couldn’t block out the manly scent. His cock was driving me wild but I was so scared of it that I didn’t know what to do.

“You know if you’re worried about stretching out your pussy you can always just open your mouth and take it in there,” the elf said as he gently pressed the tip of his prick against my firmly closed lips. “I can get the schnapps if you want it to taste sweeter.”

Keeping my lips closed so that he wouldn’t try to slip his dick in when I opened my mouth to talk I just shook my head no and gestured for him to get behind me again.

Jason laughed pretty hard at that as he walked around behind me and grabbed my hips. This time there was no warning as his cock suddenly plunged into me and I almost screamed but managed to slap a hand over my mouth muffling the sound considerably.

So the elf started to fuck me.


CHAPTER 4:

At first I tried to shut it all out of my mind but that became impossible to do rather quickly. The feeling was too intense to ignore, and even when it was a little painful at the start I couldn’t imagine asking him to pull out. I was having sex at last! I was in the opposite role I would have chosen for myself but that wasn’t bad either. I was totally inexperienced, and Jason obviously knew a thing or two about fucking, so I was pretty content to let him take charge.

“Well I guess you got your wish…” I panted over my shoulder. “You’re definitely humping me like an animal you beast!”

“And you’re getting your wish too baby. You wanted lots of sex...you just didn’t know that you wanted lots of sex as a girl,” Jason replied. “But now you do and I can tell you like it, don’t you honey?”

“It’s not bad I suppose,” I said, trying not to sound too enthusiastic.

Jason leaned over my back and grabbed my tits. When he started pinching my nipples it was like putting jumper cables on a car battery. I half expected sparks to start flying.

“You can say whatever you want but your body is giving you away you horny little bitch,” Jason whispered in my ear. “This is the best thing that’s ever happened to you, isn’t it? You can’t believe how good it feels to have my big cock inside you.”

His words shot into my brain and ran down to my pelvis, circled around a couple of times, and popped back up into my brain. I loved how filthy and lewd I felt. I had lived such a sheltered life sexually and now here I was fucking like a porn star.

“So is it too bi?” asked Jason.

“No...it’s just right,” I moaned.

“Do you want me to stop?”

“Don’t you dare!” I cried.

“That’s right, you little slut, you love it. You love my big hard cock pounding your pussy,” hissed the elf.

“Oh...oh...oh...I think...I think you’re making me cum!” I squealed.

“Damn right I’m making you cum. I make all my bitches cum,” Jason said with a wicked chuckle.

At that moment time I just wanted to be one of Jason’s bitches and experience an orgasm as a woman for the first time. The primitive savage fury of the way the elf was humping me was more than my brain could handle. Why did I love it so much? Was he trying to breed me? What would a half elf, half human baby be like? How would I explain that to my parents? Was he gay for fucking me even though he knew I was really a man or was I gay for loving being fucked by a man when I knew I really was one? How often did they replace the carpets in hotel rooms?

“OOOOOOOOOO…OOOOOOOOO...YES BABY YES!”

The time for thinking was over and the time for squealing had come. I can’t accurately describe in words the sound I was making but it was something like a plaintive chirp combined with a heavy gulp of air.

“That’s it bitch, cream all over my big dick,” Jason chuckled as he playfully gave my ass a swat.

Now my knowledge of female biology or sexual responsiveness was pretty damn limited so I sort of assumed that once I had an orgasm I would be “finished” in the way I was when I had jerked off as a man but nothing could be further from the truth. The orgasm may have been the icing on the cake but I still wanted all the cake I could get.

I did kind of zone out and became a mindless vessel for Jason’s cock. That’s all there was. That was all that mattered. Cock, cock, cock. And then with a series of grunts Jason filled me with elf cum and I felt a sense of elation I had never known.

When he finally pulled out I collapsed on the floor and rolled over to look up at him. He was standing there with his pants off, still wearing his vest, grinning at me.

“Wow,” I kind of croaked. “That was fantastic! You’re amazing.”

“Thanks babe,” he replied casually. “Now that wasn’t so bad was it?”

“Are you kidding? How soon can we do it again?”


CHAPTER 5:

How much of gender identity was a product of nature and how much was a state of mind? I was born with a penis so they called me a boy and raised me accordingly. Everything in my life revolved around the assumption that being male meant being a certain type of person. Suddenly my penis had been turned into a vagina and everything I thought I knew and felt was kind of tossed upside down. I had all of my previous memories so it wasn’t like my past had been erased when I swapped bodies but I could tell that I was a vastly different person now in a variety of ways.

For starters men were suddenly very appealing to me. The whole elf thing aside Jason was a very sexy man with his wavy blonde hair and washboard abs and of course his huge prick, and I didn’t hesitate to think of him as good-looking when I first saw him through male eyes, but now that I was lying naked in bed with him, his cum nestled deep inside me, I felt a powerful desire to have as much sex with him as possible.

I suppose a lot of people have questions about their gender identity or their sexual preferences but they wrestle with those thoughts and feelings for years. For me it was like a switch was thrown and now I was on a totally different track, like a train suddenly being diverted to a new section of rail.

“So what was living at the North Pole like?” I asked as I lazily ran man fingers across his chest.

“Cold. Fucking cold,” Jason replied.

“But wasn’t it exciting being around such a famous place and part of such an important task?”

“Look, I hate to shatter your illusions but it’s basically just a big corporation with the extra burden of having to present a family friendly image. It’s like working for Disney, you have to smile all the time,” said Jason.

“You know I was pretty pissed off at you when you turned me into a girl,” I said.

“But now you love it and you had no idea what you were missing,” said Jason.

“Yeah, pretty much,” I replied.

“Well why don’t you show me how much you love it by putting my big cock in your mouth and sucking it dry?” Jason suggested.

“I was kind of hoping that we’d just fuck again,” I said.

“And I was kind of hoping that I’d be in a hot tub tonight with Taylor Swift and Margot Robbie but sometimes we have to settle for what we can get so why don’t you get busy waxing my shaft bitch?”

“You don’t have to be mean about it, I’ll suck your cock if you want me to,” I sulked.

“Yeah, but part of you loves it when I talk to you like that. Your pussy is getting wet already,” said the elf as he grabbed my snatch and stuck his fingers inside me to prove his point. “It’s a big part of the appeal for some reason. Take away a man’s balls and all he can think about is how much he wants to be treated like a slut. I’ve seen it a million times.”

I hated to admit that he was right but there was something about the gruff way he ordered me around that I found arousing. It certainly made it easier for me to accept this new role that I hadn’t sought out. Maybe it also helped me cope with any “guilt” that I might be feeling about surrendering my manhood so easily but more than anything I think it was just kind of fun and sexy.

I knew that Jason would expect me to give him a blowjob as he certainly hadn’t been too subtle about that desire. My initial reaction had been repulsion but that had given way to curiosity. As I re-positioned myself so that I was leaning over his crotch the curiosity started turning into lust. That cock of his was just so impressive. Intimidating but impressive none-the-less.

“Hey, does that schnapps thing really make it taste like a candy cane?” I asked.

“Go get the bottle and a washcloth and see for yourself,” Jason replied.

I hopped out of bed and went into the bathroom where all the towels were and grabbed a cloth off the rack. Then I fetched the bottle of peppermint schnapps from the dresser, where it was sitting, and soaked the little towel with the booze. Once I had that in hand I jumped back in bed and began to run the towel all over his dick, which started to grow harder from the moment I touched it. His pecker was so big I had to wet the towel again to get him really lubricated with the stuff but then it was time to take the test test.

I stuck my tongue out and ran it along his shaft. I have to admit that the taste was pretty yummy. In truth it probably tasted more like a flavored mouthwash than a candy cane but the stark realization that I was licking a man’s penis sort of overwhelmed my thoughts and I wasn’t totally focused on analyzing the flavor.

Those first few licks gave me a lot of confidence and I suddenly just opened my mouth and went for it. His dick was way too big for a neophyte like me but I figured if elf cock was like human cock than most of the sensation would be around the rim of the head. It was impressive to see women who could take a monster prick down their throats like a sword-swallower but I wasn’t one of them yet.

“Yeah, that’s it, suck it good my little slut,” Jason crooned. “You should see how pretty you look with my dick in your mouth.”

From what I’d seen in the mirror I knew that I’d look pretty standing on my head but I knew what he was saying. I always loved the way it looked in porn videos when a girl was giving head. I had dreamed of someday looking down and seeing some chick bobbing on my knob but being one doing the bobbing was actually pretty cool.

“Oh honey, you were made for this shit,” said the elf approvingly.

I took that as a compliment to my BJ skills, which I knew were probably nothing special, but I was being very enthusiastic about what I was doing which is probably half the battle right there. You want to show that you love having that dick in your mouth and I think that I was showing that.

The next taste sensation that I had in store was a bit different than candy cane flavored penis. Once you’ve licked all the schnapps off a man’s pecker you get to the meaty flesh and then if you see the job through to its logical conclusion you get mouthful of semen for your efforts.

It startled me a little when Jason started squirting his jizz, partly because there was so much of it and it was really warm and thick, but I didn’t know what else to do but swallow it down.

“Good girl, that’s the way,” said Jason. “Put all that delicious elf cum in your tummy.”

Again I wasn’t in a great position to judge the taste of anything because I was just trying to get the stuff down. I had nothing to compare it to anyway so for all I knew elf cum might be the best tasting sperm in the world. It sort of reminded me of warm, salty, yogurt, which I know probably sounds awful, but it really wasn’t bad at all.

“You want to wash that down with some schnapps?” asked Jason.

“No, I want to savor the taste of your delicious elf cum,” I replied rather proudly.

“Damn girl, you may be the best bitch that fucking coin ever produced,” said Jason.

Perhaps that assessment should have worried me a little but at that moment I was incredibly happy to just curl up in Jason’s strong arms and do a little kissing.


CHAPTER 6:

We didn’t fuck anymore that night, which somewhat disappointed me, but in the morning Jason seemed ready to go as I work to the sight of him sporting a very lovely erection. As soon as he saw that I was awake he rolled me over on my back and pulled me so that my butt was right on the edge of the bed.

“Now open your legs as wide as you can and pull them back,” Jason instructed.

Once I had done as I was told he then said I should start rubbing my pussy, which I did quite happily. I had never masturbated as a girl so it was kind of a learning experience. Jason just watched me for a little while before he came over and stood between my open legs.

“Hey, that’s the wrong hole,” I said as I felt the tip of his dick pressing against my anus.

“Seems like a perfectly good hole to me,” he replied as he pressed an inch or two of his prick into my ass. “Just keep rubbing and you’ll enjoy this all the more.”

It felt weird having something pushed up my ass, especially something as big as Jason’s cock, but I didn’t try to stop him. I was really horny and I wanted him inside me even if it meant being inside me in a way that I hadn’t anticipated.

In fairness to Jason he probably could have made things a lot more uncomfortable for me by driving the full length of his manhood into me and fucking me hard but he only gave me a portion of his rod and kept the pace pretty slow. After a while I started to get more comfortable with the feeling and the combination of his dick in my ass and my pussy rubbing was starting to really get me off.

“Oh fuck...oh...fuck…” I started moaning repeatedly.

As I was getting caught up in the sensation Jason started to fuck me a little harder. I glanced at the mirror on the wall and was fascinated by seeing myself getting nailed. I still didn’t totally recognize myself in this body so it was sort of like watching porn of someone else getting laid and it added greatly to my arousal.

Jason didn’t last as long as he had done the previous times we’d had sex, which was actually okay in this case because I wasn’t sure how much my virgin ass could handle. When he removed his dick I could feel his cum dripping out of my asshole.

“Okay babe you better grab your clothes and scram,” said Jason flatly as he started to get dressed.

“What?” I said in bewilderment. “What do you mean?”

“I mean hit the road girl,” Jason replied. “You’ve got three holes and I’ve put my cum in all of them so it’s time to find some fresh meat.”

“Are you sure you don’t want to fuck me some more? I’m in no particular hurry,” I said almost desperately.

“No, I’ve got some shit to do before checkout time so scoot. It’s been fun but all good things must come to an end,” said Jason.

“Well turn me back into a man then,” I said.

“Yeah, about that...I have no idea how to do that,” said Jason casually.

“What the fuck are you saying?”

“I’m saying put your clothes on bitch and scram.”

“But...but you said you’d turn me back if I did whatever you told me to do and I certainly did that,” I protested.

“I lied.”

“But you said you were always truthful!”

“I lied about that too.”

“But what am I supposed to do?” I wailed. “I can’t go home like this. I can’t go to school like this. How would I explain it?”

“Not really my problem honey.”

“What if you got me pregnant or something?” I asked.

“I wouldn’t worry about that. I’ve banged tons of chicks and it hasn’t happened so far,” Jason replied.

“How do you know it hasn’t happened?”

“Well...now that I think about it...I don’t really have any idea. I suppose I could have lots of kids running around out there. It’s not like I ever try to stay in touch with these bitches once I’m done with them,” the elf said with a shrug.

“You’re a total fucking asshole! You turn men into women without their permission, have your way with them, and kick them out into the street when you’re done,” I said angrily.

“When you put it that way I suppose it does sound kind of shitty,” Jason reluctantly admitted. “But I’m elf. I’m supposed to be mischievous.”

“This isn’t mischievous this is malevolent. You’re going to have to fix this.”

“What can I do? I don’t know how to turn you back,” said Jason.

“Well you better figure it out dickhead because I’ve still got your fucking coin and I’m not giving it back until you make me a man again,” I said defiantly.

“What makes you think I won’t just take it back from you?” asked Jason.

“You can try but I’ll rip you a new one you pointy-eared piece of shit,” I said as I grabbed the mostly empty bottle of peppermint schnapps and broke it on the dresser leaving me with a very threatening weapon.

“Okay, okay, don’t get your panties all in a bunch. Let me see what I can do but you’ll have to give me a little time. Why don’t you meet me back here in the lobby of the this hotel in one week?” Jason suggested.

“A week!” I screeched. “How am I supposed to live like this for a week?”

“I don’t know. Take a trip somewhere. Go meet some guys. You shouldn’t have any trouble getting picked up. Just hookup with some man for a week, or sting a bunch of one-night-stands together. Hell, you could turn some tricks and make some good money.:

Not really having any other choice I had to accept his terms. I did give him my phone number in case he came up with a solution quicker but it looked like I was probably going to have to spend the next week as a woman, if not longer. I would just have to come up with someplace to crash for a little while, even if it meant staying at a hotel.

I had come home for the holidays but my empty dorm room was a possible place to escape if I wanted to travel over 500 miles back to the campus but I decided to leave that as an emergency haven. And while stringing a bunch of one-night-stands together sounded intriguing at the moment I needed somewhere to go, just to have access to a bathroom if nothing else.

My childhood friend Tom Booker still lived in the old neighborhood and if there was anyone I could trust to keep my secret it would be Tom but my story was so crazy that I wondered if I’d even be able to convince him that I was really me. As much as I wanted to avoid confronting anyone I knew while in this condition I really did want to talk to somebody about it. Jason was such a callous piece of shit I had to threaten him with physical violence to get him to even try to look for a way to help me. I sort of felt like I needed a friend so I went to Tom’s house and hoped for the best.


CHAPTER 7:

Fortunately he was home and whether he believed that the girl standing on his doorstep was really his old buddy Brad or not he wasn’t about to pass up the opportunity to get better acquainted with a cute stranger so he invited me in. I immediately pointed out a couple of changes to his apartment that had taken place since the last time I had been there before going off to college and that helped me score some points. Nobody, for example, could possibly know that he moved his exercise bike if they hadn’t been there before to see where it used to be kept. I also asked him to quiz me as hard as he wanted and I had the answer the each of his questions.

Once I had him generally believing that I was who I said I was I took a deep breath and told him the whole sordid story. How I found the coin, how the elf tricked me into having sex with him, and how I had made the elf promise to look for a way to turn me back. After I got it all out I exhaled and sat back on the couch waiting for Tom’s response.

“So you let that guy fuck you in the ass?” said Tom.

“After I just told you that an elf used a magical coin to turn me into a girl the first thing you ask me about is anal sex?” I said in disbelief.

“Oh, I believe your story completely I’m just a little surprised you’d give up the butt that easily. I’ve tried to get a lot of different women to let me do anal with them but a finger is about as far as it ever goes,” said Tom.

“I didn’t have a choice, dude,” I tried to point out. “The elf said he’d turn me back if I did everything he wanted.”

“Well I’d say that you learned a valuable lesson as a woman. Don’t believe everything a guy says, especially when it comes to sex,” Tom said with a chuckle. “Or maybe the lesson is don’t trust a horny elf.”

“Hopefully those aren’t issues I’m going to have to deal with in the future,” I said. “I sincerely hope that I will be restored to manhood within the week.”

“But what if you aren’t? What if this elf guy is lying about trying to help you just like he lied about everything else?” asked Tom.

“Well he won’t get his magical coin back, that’s for sure.”

“But aside from that. What if he does try to find a solution but he can’t? I mean a week doesn’t seem like a lot of time to fix a problem like this especially if he really doesn’t know how the coin works in the first place.”

“God, I just don’t know what I’d do if I was stuck like this for a long time, or possibly forever. What would you do if you were in this situation?” I asked.

“Probably try to have as much lesbian sex as I could get,” Tom replied.

“I meant what would do in life. How would you handle it?”

“For starters I don’t think I’d tell anyone about the elf and the coin. Just say you woke up like that and have absolutely no idea how it happened,” Tom suggested. “I mean that gets you completely off the hook and nobody thinks you’re insane. I mean I believe your story because I know you’re not the kind of person who make something like that up and I’ve seen enough weird shit in my life to know that anything is possible.”

“That makes sense, although I’d probably have to have some doctors look at me or something,” I said.

“You probably should anyway. What happened to you is kind of freaky,” said Tom.

“So you’d just go on with your life like normal even though everyone would know that you’ve become a girl?” I asked.

“Probably. I suppose if people gave me too much shit I might think about moving somewhere where nobody knew me and starting over. And I guess I’d probably have to think of a female name to call myself,” said Tom.

“That I’ve already got. The elf called me Candi,” I said. “Although I guess I could change it.”

“Why? It’s cute and it suits you. You look like a girl who should be named Candi.”

“What does that mean?” I asked a little tensely.

“I just mean you’re so cute you should have a cute name,” Tom replied.

“You really think I’m cute?” I asked.

“Hell yeah. You’re completely my type. Pretty face with those pouty lips that look like they need to be kissed all the time, and that hot little body. You’re exactly the kind of girl I fantasize about,” said Tom.

I realized that he was just commenting on my changed appearance in an honest and objective way but I couldn’t help but be flattered by his words and even a little excited by them. I felt kind of fluttery inside and looked at Tom as a man for the first time instead of just my old friend.

Although I’d never really thought about it before I had to admit that Tom was pretty good-looking. He was certainly more into the fitness thing than I was, which was probably why I noticed that the exercise bike had been moved because I knew how important his workout routine was to him.

Unlike me he looked exactly the same as always, and yet in some ways it was more like I was seeing him for the first time because I was seeing him through female eyes and I liked what I saw. Jason was obviously physically attractive too but I felt compelled to do his bidding because I thought he held the key to turning me back into a man. For a moment I wondered what it would be like to have sex with someone I actually knew and liked, like Tom.

“Well you can crash here for the week if you want to,” Tom suggested. “And I’ll gladly go with you when you go back to see that elf guy to make sure he doesn’t try to mess with you.”

Tom offering to protect me was more exciting than I ever thought it might have been. I did feel sort of like a damsel in distress and Tom coming to my aid sort of made him seem all the more manly to me. I guess I really just sort of wanted someone to tell me what to do because it was much easier than trying to cope with all of this bullshit on my own.

“Thank you, that’s really sweet of you,” I said before realizing that calling him sweet was something I probably never would have done as a man.

“So is there anything you need like girl stuff or whatever?” Tom asked.

I assumed he meant feminine hygiene products or makeup or something but I was totally clueless about all of that. “Girl stuff” was all a mystery to me.

“Well I should probably get some clothes or something since this is all I’ve got,” I said.

“Okay, let’s go get you some more clothes,” Tom said cheerfully.

“I don’t have to drag you along for that,” I said.

“It’s cool. Sounds like fun. I’d love to see you trying stuff on,” he replied.

So Tom and I went shopping for female clothes...and girl stuff.


CHAPTER 8:

I suppose I looked kind of slutty in my current outfit, which I hadn’t thought too much about since I had basically only worn it into and out of the hotel, but walking around a shopping center and getting a lot of looks from men sort of made me realize that I was showing a lot of skin.

Shopping did turn out to be kind of fun although Tom was pretty useless in helping me pick out anything practical. He just kept pointing me towards the sexiest and most revealing items he could find.

“That’s a bikini, dude,” I pointed out when he held up a collection of tiny strings that somehow formed a bathing suit. “It’s the middle of December.”

“It’ll warm up eventually,” Tom replied.

“I’m only going to be a girl for a week,” I reminded him.

“You don’t know that for sure,” he said. “Better to be prepared.”

“If I’m still female by the time beach weather rolls around I promise I’ll but that bikini then.”

“You could at least try it on just to see how you look in it.”

I thought it was silly but I knew that I had a great body and figured that there wouldn’t be any harm in showing it off for a moment or two. When I went into the dressing room and tried the thing on I couldn’t believe how little it covered. The back of it rode right up my ass and if it got wet I was sure my nipples would be clearly outlined. I didn’t know if I’d ever be brave enough to wear something like that in public but it sure did make me feel great seeing myself in the mirror.

“Holy crap! You should totally be one of those SI swimsuit models,” said Tom when I came out and struck a pose for him.

“Shut up,” I said playfully, although I loved the compliment.

“Now you’ve got to look for some sexy lingerie,” said Tom.

“What the fuck do I need sexy lingerie for?”

“You gotta’ sleep in something.”

“I can sleep in pajamas, or an old t-shirt, or something,” I shot back.

“But why? This is your chance to be really hot and sexy. What’s the point of having such a great body if you hide it under some frumpy old clothes?”

I had to admit that he had a point there. I might never look this good in my life again so it would be kind of cool to maybe snap a few pictures just as keepsakes. Someday Tom and I would probably look back and laugh on this as the crazy time I spent a week as a woman in his apartment, even if everything was kind of stressful at the moment.

Tom may not have been much help in selecting a practical wardrobe but he sure did have an eye for finding things that made me look really hot. And it was also nice just to be goofing around about the whole thing instead of freaking out and being miserable.

I ended up buying way too much stuff because I had no idea what I really wanted or might need and everything was so pretty and made me feel so good when I wore it that I just couldn’t resist. I bought a bunch of other crap too like cosmetics and stuff to shave my legs and anything else that looked like a lady might use it. My dad’s medicine cabinet just had a razor, some shaving cream, and some deodorant in it but my mom’s was always packed with bottles and tubes and cans of mysterious feminine necessities. Maybe I’d never use a lot of that stuff but at least I had it in case the need arose.

We stopped for lunch on our way back to Tom’s place, which wasn’t unusual at all, except that now it felt more like a date than just two friends having a meal. We were definitely being a little flirty and probably complimenting each other a little too much but it was kind of fun. I hadn’t done a lot of dating so it was kind of a new experience to me, and not just because I was a girl.

Tom’s parents were pretty well-ff, like my parents, which they would have to be to live in the same neighbor we both grew up in but Tom had his own apartment while I still lived in my old bedroom when I wasn’t away at school. I kind of envied him for having his own pad at so early an age but now I was extremely grateful that he did. It wasn’t just a place to crash it was a place that I felt comfortable and familiar with, which was nice since my own body wasn’t familiar to me.

After lunch we just hung out and watched some TV and played some video games and Tom did his workout thing, which I had seen him do a million times but now when I saw him with his shirt off working up a sweat and his muscles flexing there was nothing mundane about it at all to me. My pussy was getting wet.

When Tom went to take a shower after exercising I was very tempted to sneak into the bathroom and join him but I resisted the urge. And when he came out just holding a towel in front of his crotch I was tempted again to go yank the towel away and start blowing him but I managed to refrain.

It wasn’t until that night, when we were getting ready for bed, that I decided to take the matter into my own hands at last. Tom had graciously offered to sleep on the couch so once he had left me alone in his bedroom I put on one of the sexy new lingerie outfits I had purchased earlier in the day. It was kind of a cute semi-transparent babydoll thing that might not have been as sexy as some of the other stuff but it was very uncomplicated to get in and out of. I just had to pull it on over my head and I was ready to go.

Where I went was the living room where Tom was stretched out on the sofa wearing a pair of gym shorts and a tank top. I think I had decided that I wanted him to fuck me when I saw him come out of the shower. He just looked so manly, and his butt was really cute, and it seemed like a shame to waste this valuable sex time trying to pretend like I wasn’t attracted to him.

“Whoa...that thing looks even better on you now than it did at the store,” Tom remarked.

“That’s because I had my bra and panties on under it at the store,” I said. “Now you can appreciate how see-through it is.”

“Oh, I definitely appreciate it, believe me.”

“It seems kind of silly for you to sleep out here when your bed is big enough for the two of us,” I suggested.

“Are you saying what I think you’re saying?” asked Tom.

“And what do you think I’m saying?” I replied in a kind of fake naive voice.

“I don’t know if I should say it because if I’m wrong you might slap my face or something,” said Tom.

“Don’t worry, you’re not wrong. Come to bed lover and show me what you can do.”


CHAPTER 9:

How had I gone from Tom’s old buddy to calling him lover in the course of one day? It kind of made me wonder whether I had always harbored some sort of sexual desires for him but suppressed them until I had a female body. Or maybe it was because I was an entirely different person as a woman. Or maybe it was just because I knew how great having sex as a girl felt and I was horny and wanted cock and his was handy.

Whatever the reason I found myself climbing into bed with my friend and falling on my back, pulling him towards me with my arms. We landed in a perfect position for kissing, which was good, since that’s what we started to do.

Jason hadn’t been big on the whole kissing thing, or any kind of foreplay at all for that matter. I was just a piece of ass and he was working his way around my three holes. We cuddled a little but it obviously wasn’t his thing. Tom, on the other hand, seemed to relish the whole idea of building up to something and we spent a lot of time necking before I even managed to pull his shirt off.

“You’ve got a nice body,” I commented as I touched his bare chest.

“So do you,” he replied. “Well, nice is kind of an understatement. Your body totally rocks.”

“Stop, you’re making me blush,” I mock protested.

“I thought it was just that ton of makeup you bought,” Tom teased.

“Well you want me to look pretty don’t you?”

“You look beautiful with or without makeup. And with or without clothes for that matter.”

Tom pulled off my nightie and I lay there naked, looking up at him expectantly. I was just so much more uninhibited as a girl that I never even thought of trying to cover up or hide my nakedness. I wanted Tom to see me nude. I wanted him to look at my body with lust and touch me like I was the most gorgeous creature he had ever seen in his life.

Tom went right for my boobs, putting his hands underneath them and pushing them up and together, pinching my nipples with his fingers when he reached the top, and then repeating the process. I wouldn’t even have thought of anything like that and would have just started squeezing like they were sponges but Tom obviously knew a thing or two about pleasing a woman.

When he started sucking on my nipples I loved the sensation but it suddenly made me wonder whether I was carrying an elf baby inside me. Hopefully I would be a man again in a few days and it wouldn’t matter but did I really mean hopefully? I certainly wasn’t in a hurry to give up all this sex but I had to think about my future and all the trouble this would probably cause me. I was obviously pretty good being female when it came to all the dirty stuff but I had no idea how I’d pull off living my “normal” life as a woman.

“When did you start thinking about having sex with me?” I asked.

“When I opened the door and saw you standing there,” Tom replied.

“No, I mean once you knew who I was. When did you start thinking that we might end up in bed together?”

“That didn’t change anything. I wanted to fuck you when I thought you were a stranger and I wanted to fuck you when I knew you were a friend. How could I not want to fuck you? You’re amazing,” said Tom.

That actually made sense to me. I knew what it was like to see a girl for the first time and feel absolutely mad with lust. I had felt that way about Tom’s sister Amanda, but she was a year older and showed no interest in me and I was too scared to make a move so she remained a secret desire. How funny that I was making love to her brother instead of her. I guess they were just a sexy family.

When Tom finished amusing himself with my bosom he pulled off his shorts and I finally got to see his erect penis. I was a little afraid I’d be a bit disappointed after Jason’s huge elf cock but Tom had nothing to be ashamed of in the prick department. I instinctively reached out and grabbed it in my hand.

“Very nice,” I commented. “And very hard.”

“And very ready to get inside you,” Tom added.

I opened my legs and waited for Tom to get between them and then he pressed his dick inside me and life seemed oh so wonderful.


CHAPTER 10:

“I can’t believe we’re really fucking,” I said as Tom rocked his stick back and forth inside my pussy in very long deliberate strokes.

“It is pretty weird I guess when you think about it,” Tom replied. “But it’s hard for me to think of you as Brad when you look like that.”

“Then just think of me as Candi. Your sweet Christmas Candi,” I said dreamily.

“Oh, babe...the things you do to me,” said Tom.

Suddenly Tom pulled out and I thought that maybe he was going to put me in a different position but instead he got his head down on my snatch and went to town with his tongue. When Jason had licked my pussy I had really enjoyed it but he didn’t do it that long and it was a one time thing. Tom really worked it until he had me right on the brink then he put his cock back in and I was a goner.

“Oh, yes baby, yes baby, yes baby,” I babbled repeatedly as he fucked me harder and harder and I rode the wave of orgasmic delight that was crashing through my insides.

I had been kind of surprised at how affectionate I had felt towards Tom when we were kissing and making out but that was sort of a dreamy romantic kind of feeling. Now that I was in the middle of our first orgasm together I was frantically attracted to him. I couldn’t get him close enough to me or deep enough inside me to satiate the manic lust I was feeling.

I had sort of expected that fucking Tom would be no big thing. Just a couple of buddies goofing around and taking advantage of a freak situation to have a bit of meaningless fun but instead it was like we were taking our friendship to a higher level.

I didn’t want to fall in love with Tom...did I? It would seem to complicate things even more than they already were. In a week I would meet up with the elf and hopefully become a man again. It would be sad to end something that might just be starting. Or what if Tom fell in love with me? Would he try to talk me out of seeing the elf? I certainly didn’t want to break my best friend’s heart but I had my whole life to think about.

It was probably silly to worry about things like that I told myself. Nobody was falling in love with anybody, it was just sport fucking. I never had the slightest interest in Tom’s cock when I was a man and presumably I would go back to feeling that way when I was a man again. Of course I’d never seen how awesome it was or experienced the pleasure of having it inside me before so that might color my judgment a little.

Since Tom seemed to see Candi as a totally different person from Brad then hopefully if I went back to being Brad things would go back to the way they were before and he’d just see me as his old pal and not as some emasculated sissy. On the other hand Tom was still good old Tom to me so would I be able to go back to the old ways now that I had experienced something so special and wonderful with him.

In the meantime we were just two young people fucking each other’s brains out and I wrapped my legs around his back and squeezed him like a python.

“Oh God this is so God,” I moaned. “Why didn’t we ever do this before?”

“Ah...because you didn’t have a pussy,” Tom replied.

“Oh..duh! Well now I do so enjoy!”

Tom did seem to rather enjoy the fact that I had a pussy as he started to fuck me harder and harder, accompanied by a good deal of grunting. It was kind of fascinating to see how hard a man would work to get his rocks off but I knew Tom was in good condition and could handle it.

Finally, after much thrusting and more grunting, Tom finally erupted inside me and then I pulled him down on top of me while his dick was still wedged in my box. I had been a woman for two days and I’d already had two different men put their sperm inside me. It made think that if I did end up pregnant I’d probably need a paternity test to know who the father was...unless the baby had really pointy ears.

I sure was thinking about babies a lot more than I ever had but I suppose that made sense because I couldn’t get knocked up before. Like most people I sort of assumed that I’d get married someday and have a family, since that’s what most people did, but that was a very abstract idea. I’d just fuck my wife and someday she’d tell me that she was pregnant and then she’d deal with all of that giving birth stuff. I had come to discover very quickly that I was incredibly ignorant about the female body. I obviously knew that it was different than my old male body but aside from the physical appearance I couldn’t really tell you much more.

The whole baby making thing was probably something I should have known more about but I had just never really given a shit. I couldn’t get pregnant so it wasn’t my problem. And if I turned back into a man at the end of the week it still wouldn’t be my problem. But what if?

That was about as much heavy thinking as I wanted to do at that moment because I was very happy snuggling up with Tom in the afterglow of our first sexual encounter. Tom had performed like a stud, as far as I was concerned, and I couldn’t wait to show him how much I appreciated that by sucking his cock, which was still inside me but noticeably shrinking.

“You were really wonderful,” I said softly. “I’m quite impressed.”

“Oh, I didn’t do anything so special,” Tom said modestly. “You were the one who blew my mind. I don’t think I’ve ever seen a girl be quite that enthusiastic. I was a little afraid that you might be faking it.”

“I wouldn’t know how to fake it,” I said. “And isn’t it good that I’m enthusiastic?”

“It’s fucking fantastic,” Tom replied. “It’s just that not all girls seem to be into sex as much as you are.”

That was kind of what Jason had told me about elf girls. I wondered if there was something wrong with me for being so horny. Maybe it had something to do with all the porn I had watched over the years, or the fact that I used to be a man, I thought. I think I was just reacting to what my body was feeling but I was probably also trying to do what I thought a man would want me to do.

It was really nice to be so physically close to Tom after being so close to him as a friend for so long. We had really hit it off as buddies from the day we met so it probably wasn’t that surprising that we seemed to be hitting it off well in the sack too.

“I’m sure you’re anxious to turn back into a man and everything but it is kind of nice that we’ve got a little time to spend together like this,” Tom commented.

I had to agree with him but there was a little voice in the back of my head asking whether I was really anxious to turn back or not.


CHAPTER 11:

The week went by so fast I could hardly believe it. I had sent an email to my parents telling them that I was going out of town on a little trip with Tom, which wasn’t unusual at all so they didn’t question it. Tom was actually taking a year off before he started college and had done some traveling but since his parents were supporting him he didn’t really have anywhere he had to be so we spent the whole week together.

We were just like boyfriend and girlfriend, holding hands or walking with our arms around each other wherever we went. It was a lovely little fantasy living with Tom in his apartment. I even tried to cook dinner one night, which didn’t go too well, but I think he appreciated the effort.

And of course we had sex. Lots and lots of sex. Tom was thrilled at how eagerly I gave him head and it was actually nice to suck a cock that didn’t taste like peppermint schnapps. It was earthy and musky and very masculine and his cum was surprisingly pleasant to the taste. We had done it in all kinds of positions and all kinds of places but the one thing we hadn’t done yet was anal. I knew I was going to give him my ass, and I knew he really wanted that, so I had kept it for the last, pretending that I had to be coaxed into doing it. It was actually kind of funny hearing how desperate he almost seemed to stick his dick up my asshole.

“You’ve been such a cool guy by letting me stay here and everything that I’ve decided to let you do anal with me,” I announced, as if I had actually been debating whether to do it or not.

“Really? Are you sure you don’t mind?” asked Tom hopefully.

“No, I don’t mind. I wouldn’t do it if I didn’t want to do it,” I replied. “So how do you want me?”

Asking how Tom wanted me had become kind of a running joke with us, although I actually enjoyed the creative ideas that he often came up with, and I was willing to try anything. In this case he told me that he wanted to do me from behind so I obligingly got on my hands and knees.

“Come and get it big boy,” I teased as I wiggled my butt a little.

Since getting reamed by Jason I had read up on anal sex and found that lubrication was highly desirable so I had prepared my ass accordingly and had Tom slather a bunch of the stuff on his dick. When came to mount me I was tempted to ask him whether he would consider doing stuff like this with me after I had turned back into a guy but decided that bringing up the whole gay thing might be a mood killer. If you thought about it I could blow him or take it up the ass as a man as well as a woman, and I had kicked that thought around a bit, but I had a feeling that Tom was just too straight for that no matter what kind of feelings he had develop towards me.

As Tom mounted me from behind and pushed his dick into my anus I realized how much the lube really helped. He slid in pretty easily despite the tightness, which made me relax. I remembered how good it felt to rub my pussy while getting ass fucked so I reached back with one hand and started playing with myself. It was a little hard to keep my balance that way but Tom was going pretty slow at that point so I was able to manage it.

I couldn’t help but have some gay thoughts while he was in my ass and I almost giggled when I pictured myself as Brad bent over like this while Tom rammed it up my butt. It seemed kind of cute and funny to me and not embarrassing at all. I mean it was Tom that I liked as a person and Tom’s cock that I enjoyed having inside me. It seemed to make sense that I’d still want that even after I had turned back into a man but sadly I was pretty sure that Tom would not be crazy about that idea. Candi was a hot babe who turned me on just by looking at her. I didn’t think there was anything special about Brad’s looks that could turn a straight man gay no matter how much he liked me personally.

“So does this do anything for you?” asked Tom.

“Sure it does,” I replied. “It’s different, but it’s exciting. And it helps if I rub my pussy at the same time. The main thing is that I’m happy giving myself to you any way that I can.”

“I wish more women had that attitude,” Tom said with a chuckle.

“Well you’ve got this one at least,” I pointed out.

“I just wish I could have you forever.”

During our week together as man and woman we had certainly been very intimate towards each other with a lot of PDA and terms of endearment but nobody had really broached the subject of love or being a couple if somehow I didn’t become male again. I certainly hadn’t told Tom that I was increasingly uncertain that I even wanted to become male again if that was an option. Saying that he wanted to have me forever was almost like a marriage proposal and sent my stomach into full flutter mode, even though it did seem a little strange to come up when I was on all fours with his dick up my asshole.

“Do you really mean that?” I asked.

“Well, sure, isn’t it obvious how I feel about you?” Tom replied.

It wasn’t really obvious to me because I didn’t know jack shit about dating men. Maybe a more experienced woman would know to pick up on the signals and read between the lines but I kind of needed things spelled out to me a little more clearly.

“So does that mean you love me?” I asked.

“Of course I love you. I’d be nuts not to be in love with you,” said Tom.

I didn’t know what to say. I wanted to love him. I’m sure I did love him, but I was supposed to be hoping to be turned back into a man tomorrow. It sure sounded like Tom would be really disappointed if that happened, and I didn’t want to disappoint him, but I also had to consider that we were talking about a pretty massive life-changing thing for me to remain female forever.

I stopped rubbing my pussy and put my hand back down on the ground for support. Then I actually started jerking my hips so that I was causing Tom to thrust deeper into my anus. I didn’t want to think about such important things as my whole future so I decided to just let his cock overwhelm me and take me to that happy place I always got when I was having sex.

“Cum inside me baby. Put your hot sticky cum deep inside my ass,” I moaned.

We were really going at it pretty hard, which was kind of uncomfortable at times, but I didn’t care at all. I was just so scared and confused and I didn’t know what I really wanted to happen to my life but I knew I wanted Tom to bust a nut inside me.

“Oh, yeah…” he groaned a few times as my wish came true and Tom put a load of jizz up my butt.

“So what do we do now?” I asked while still in my hands and knees position.

“I don’t know about you but I’m hungry. Let’s order a pizza,” Tom suggested.

So we ordered a pizza.


CHAPTER 12:

“What should I do Tom?” I asked once we were dining on our delivery pizza.

“That’s kind of up to you, isn’t it?” Tom replied.

“What do you want me to do?”

“Obviously I want you to stay a woman. I want to keep doing what we’ve been doing,” he said. “But you probably shouldn’t decide to be a woman for the rest of your life just because we’re having fun right now. I mean that’s kind of a big deal.”

“I know, I’m just so scared of what people would think. What my parents would think.”

“You probably shouldn’t worry about that too much either. People are going to think whatever they think but only you know if it feels like the right thing for you. And I would highly recommend my original suggestion that you just tell everyone you woke up this way and have no idea how it happened. You’ll probably get a lot of sympathy and support and if you look like you’re trying to make the best of it you’ll seem like a good sport.”

Part of me was wishing that Jason would tell me that it was hopeless and there was nothing that could be done to turn me back. Then I wouldn’t have to make a choice. And while I didn’t just wake up as a girl one morning it would be basically the same thing. I could honestly tell people that I had no say in the matter, and just leave out the whole elf part of the story.

On the other hand if I did have a choice how did I know I was making the right choice whatever I decided? Or maybe it didn’t really matter. I had been male for nearly 19 years so it was familiar to me but if I stayed female I could easily live another 60 years or more and eventually being female would be the norm for me.

I loved being female so far but it had mostly been having great sex with a great guy. There was still a lot of “girl stuff” that I didn’t know and fear of the unknown is a powerful feeling.

Ultimately I decided not to decide until I absolutely had to. If Jason said that he had found a way to turn me back hopefully I would know what to do and if I didn’t have a choice I’d go back to Tom’s place and and we’d fuck like bunnies while I tried to plan my back-to-school wardrobe.

I was glad that Tom was going with me because I needed the emotional support although I knew I was kind of stacking the deck in favor of remaining female by doing so. How was I going to say no to being his girlfriend when he was standing right there in the room?

When we arrived at Jason’s room at the appointed hour he gave Tom kind of a weird glance but let us both in. It was the same hotel but a different room but it looked the same so it was kind of weird to be there with Jason again, and even weirder for Tom to be there as well. If I had gone alone and Jason had whipped out his cock would I have been able to resist sucking it? It was so big and impressive. And then for a fleeting moment I even wondered what it would be like to have Tom and Jason double-team me. My dirty mind just couldn’t help but go there even though I loved Tom and Jason was an asshole. They both really turned me on sexually.

“Well I’ll get the bad news out of the way right up front,” the elf began. “I have absolutely no idea how to reverse the spell on that coin.”

“Did you even try?” I asked.

“Yes, I tried. I just didn’t have any luck, and quite honestly it’s pretty much out of my sphere of influence,” said Jason.

“So where did you get this magical coin from in the first place?” asked Tom. “Someone must know how it works.”

I felt like a total idiot because I had never asked Jason that question. He was just an elf that used to live at the North Pole and had a magical coin that turned men into women. If he didn’t enchant the thing he must have some idea of who did.

“Well actually I kind of swiped it on my way out of the North Pole,” Jason admitted.

“You stole that coin from Santa Claus?” I said in aghast.

“No, Santa didn’t know about this coin,” he shot back. “At least he didn’t know about this particular one.”

“So why was this coin at the North Pole then?” I asked.

“Santa is basically an ideas man but he leaves the real work to the R&D people. He came up with this idea to streamline the whole gift giving process. Instead of kids having to ask for a specific toy and then a factory having to produce it he thought it would be easier to just give all the kids a magic coin that they could rub and get their wish. Do you have any idea how much easier it would be to deliver a shitload of coins instead of having to pack everything into a fucking sleigh? And all the mountains of letters that someone has to go through to see what the kiddies are wishing for? It was a great idea...unfortunately we never got it to work. The first prototype was a total disaster because all it did when you rubbed it was burst into flames and burn the crap out of your fingers. That was a major class action lawsuit ready to happen. The only one that ever seemed to work was just a total gag. We were going to play a prank on some dumb sap and turn him into a girl for laughs. To our surprise it actually worked but no one knew how to undue it,” Jason explained. “The project was scrapped and that coin was locked away and nobody ever told Santa about it. When I decided to leave I thought that there was great potential in a coin that could flip genders like that so I basically stole it.”

“What happened to the guy who turned into a girl?” I asked.

“Oh we had a big gang bang and then he quit and moved to Minnesota,” Jason replied.

“Well you’re obviously too irresponsible to have something like this in your possession so it’s going back to the North Pole,” I said firmly.

“Oh, sure, sure, I can do that,” said Jason.

“No, you can’t, because you’re a fucking liar. We’re all going to the North Pole and I’m going to personally make sure that the coin is returned,” I said.

“Well, there’s no reason to go to all that trouble,” said Jason. “Just leave the coin with me and I’ll see that it gets back.”

“You heard the lady. We’re all going,” said Tom.

“What, you’re bringing your boyfriend along too?” Jason scoffed.

“Yes, I’m bringing my boyfriend along so deal with it,” I said.

“But is it really such a bad thing that I do?” said the elf. “I mean look at you. You’ve only been female for a week and you’ve already got this relationship thing going on with a man. And you don’t seem too heartbroken over the news that you’re going to be a woman forever.”

“It doesn’t matter how things have worked out for me. You have no idea what kind of havoc you may have created with other people because you bail on these women and have no idea what they’re going through. You don’t even know if you knocked them up or not,” I pointed out.

“Fuck, that’s cold dude,” Tom chimed in.

“Fine, have it your way. If you want to go freeze your ass off just to prove a point so be it,” said Jason with a shrug and a heavy sigh.

So the three of us departed for the North Pole.


CHAPTER 13:

Needless to say Santa’s workshop is not just sitting out in the open at the most extreme northern point on the globe. It would be documented by satellite imagery and visited by countless explorers if not completely overrun by tourists. There was a trick in getting there that I am strictly not allowed to divulge and I won’t betray that trust. It’s actually not all that exciting so I don’t think this narrative is especially harmed by skipping the details and cutting to the chase. Plus Tom and I had to sign an NDA so neither of us really wanted Santa’s lawyers coming down on us like a ton of bricks. If you thought Disney had great lawyers they’re nothing compared to the staff that SantaCo LLC has on retainer.

The first thing that surprised me about the place was the scale of it. It wasn’t just a couple of little cottages that looked like gingerbread houses it was a fairly large community, which I suppose made sense when you considered that they lived a pretty self-contained life up here. There was an older part of town, where Santa lived, that had that storybook feel to it, but the industrial heart of the operation was relatively modern.

We had tried to dress warmly but as Jason had warned us it was pretty fucking cold up there, especially for people who weren’t used to it. My nipples were hard as a rock and I couldn’t wait to get inside.

“I never thought I’d see this place again,” Jason muttered as we trudged towards one of the larger buildings.

“Are you going to get in trouble for stealing that coin?” I asked.

“No, everyone’s too officially jolly for that but I’m guessing there are probably going to be some folks who are not too happy to see me,” Jason replied.

When we went inside the building it was like a scene from a movie or something. It was definitely a factory but maybe one designed by Willy Wonka or something dreamed up for a Harry Potter story. Weird machines were sputtering away as elves in colorful costumes hurried about. There was a multi-layer overhead conveyor-belt system that had toys literally flying above our heads everywhere you looked.

Suddenly a really cute female elf spotted our group and came racing at us as fast as her legs would carry her.

“Jason! I knew you’d come back,” she cried as she flung her arms around Jason’s neck and started kissing him wildly.

Tom and I just stood and watched as the girl then jumped up and wrapped her legs around Jason’s back while they continued to kiss.

“I think she’s happy to see him,” Tom joked.

“Maybe that’s some of the official jolliness he was talking about,” I quipped.

When the girl finally released her grasp on Jason and put her feet back on the floor a rather flustered Jason introduced us.

“Guys, this is Ashley. Ashley this is Candi and ah…”

“Tom,” Tom interjected.

“Candi? What an adorable name!” said the female elf.

“Thanks,” I said, shooting a glance at the man who named all his bitches the same thing. “It’s short for Candice...I guess.”

“I’ve been so lonely without you Jason, why did you leave?” asked Ashley.

“Well I...I...I kind of screwed up and took something I shouldn’t have taken and now I’ve come to give it back,” said Jason uncomfortably.

“Didn’t you miss me?” asked Ashley.

“Of course I missed you baby but it’s...complicated,” Jason replied.

“I’ve got to get back to work right now but my shift will be over soon and then we can catch up,” said Ashley cheerfully. “Nice meeting you folks.”

“She’s pretty hot,” Tom commented after Ashley had run back to work.

“Yeah, what’s your problem dude?” I asked. “You’ve got cute little elf babes literally throwing themselves at you and you bail on that?”

“Look, Ashley is a great girl but the sex is strictly vanilla...without even a cherry on top,” said Jason. “A lot of these elf girls are as frigid as the weather.”

“She didn’t seem too frigid to me,” I pointed out.

“Well that’s not exactly the word I mean. It’s just deadly dull when the sex is the same all the time,” said Jason.

We dropped the subject for the time being and made our way to a room in the back where several elves where working in an office. They looked quite surprised to see us when we entered.

“Returning to the scene of your crime?” one elf commented dryly when he saw Jason standing there.

“Yeah, about that...I’ve brought the coin back,” said Jason a little sheepishly. “It was really dumb to take it and I’m sorry.”

“And who are these people?” asked the elf.

“This is Candi and Tom,” said Jason. “I’m afraid I used the coin on Candi and now she’s stuck this way and she insisted that we bring the coin back and lock it up where it can’t do any more harm.”

I handed the coin to the elf who gave me a strange look.

“We’ve never figured out a way to reverse the magic on this coin you know,” said the elf.

“I know, and I don’t mind,” I said. “I just thought it would be better not being in circulation as it were.”

“That’s very interesting,” said the elf. “You don’t mind being turned into a woman forever?”

“Not at all,” I replied. “I’ve already got a great boyfriend and I couldn’t be happier.”

“Do a lot of people feel that way?” asked the elf.

“Well I imagine for some people it would be a dream come true and for others it would be a total nightmare but for me it just seems to fit like a glove,” I said.

“Make a note of that Jim,” said the older elf to a younger one standing nearby. “There might still be a use for this thing. Oh, where are my manners? Can I offer you some peppermint schnapps?”

“No thanks, I’m good right now,” I said as Tom also politely waved off the offer.

“Peppermint schnapps?” Tom whispered in my ear.

“Apparently that’s all they drink around here,” I whispered. “But you know baby they do have one use for it that’s kind of interesting. We should get a bottle when we get home and I can show you.”


CHAPTER 14:

By the time we wrapped up our business in the office the whistle had blown and Ashley was waiting for Jason as soon as we came out. I could see that Jason was uncomfortable, which kind of surprised me because Ashley was really attractive and obviously very into him. I asked Ashley if she could show me to the ladies’ room because I wanted to have a quick girl-to-girl chat with her.

“So you really seem to like Jason,” I said casually.

“I’m crazy about him,” she replied. “But I don’t think he feels the same way.”

“Well that’s just plain dumb,” I said. “You’re adorable.”

“I’m afraid I don’t please him in bed. I want to, but I don’t know how. Sometimes I wish he’d just tell me what he wanted me to do.”

I thought about the way Jason had totally dominated me, and how hot that was, so I was a little surprised that he wouldn’t have been more aggressive with her but maybe it was an elf cultural thing. I was just a disposable sex toy to him but Ashley was one of his own kind. Perhaps the whole alpha male thing wasn’t part of their traditional courting.

“Well I can tell you from personal experience that men love getting blowjobs,” I offered.

“I’d do it, of course, but I just don’t know how to. And his cock is just so big that it kind of scares me,” said Ashley.

“You’re telling me,” I said.

“What’s that?”

“Oh, I just meant that my boyfriend is also really well-endowed in the dick department and it can be a little intimidating at first. But boy, you sure come to appreciate it once you get used to it.”

Perhaps I should have told her what Jason had been doing in all the time he had been away but it didn’t seem like my job to do so. She was obviously madly in love with the guy and I was afraid it would break her heart if she knew that he had fucked me and who knows how many other freshly minted girls when he had control of the coin.

“Look, I didn’t know anything about sucking cock until recently but it wasn’t hard to figure out and once I tried it and realized how awesome it was I want to do it all the time,” I said.

“Really?” said Ashley.

“Absolutely. I mean I’m no expert but if you wanted me to give you some pointers I’d be glad to help,” I suggested.

“That’s fantastic!” said Ashley happily. “Why don’t we all go back to my place and you can show me how to give head.”

I had no idea what I was getting us all into but I figured it would probably be fun whatever it was so when we left the restroom we all headed for Ashley’s cottage and had a round of peppermint schnapps to loosen things up a little. When everybody seemed to be pretty relaxed I decided to take charge of the room.

“Okay everybody, Ashley here would like to get a little instruction in BJ technique so Tom if you would be so kind as to stand over there and drop your trousers that would be great,” I announced.

“Are you kissing?” asked Tom.

“No I’m not kidding. Get over there and whip it out son,” I said with a laugh.

Tom looked a little embarrassed but he got up and went to stand where I told him to stand and pulled out his dick. I’m sure he was probably a bit uncomfortable with another man in the room but, as I’ve mentioned, had nothing to be ashamed of where genitals were concerned. Ashley and I got on our knees in front of Tom while Jason stared at the spectacle in disbelief while he pounded some more schnapps.

“Now if he’s not hard already you’re first job is to get him nice and stiff. Now you can do that just by stroking him, or maybe playing with his balls a little, or you can dive right in and start sucking and he’ll get hard pretty quick,” I said as I demonstrated the various things I was describing.

“I didn’t know you could suck it before it was erect,” Ashley commented.

“Oh, sure. It’s actually a lot of fun to feel it growing hard in your mouth,” I told her.

I then proceeded to show her whatever I knew about giving blowjobs, which wasn’t a whole hell of a lot but was obviously more than she knew so hopefully it was instructive.

“Okay now you give it a try,” I said.

“Really? With your boyfriend?” said Ashley.

“You don’t mind, do you Tom?” I asked as I looked up at him sweetly.

“No, feel free. Anything for education I always say,” Tom replied.

Ashley took a stab at sucking Tom’s cock and she seemed to have a pretty good feel for how to do it. I gave her a few pointers here and there but she was definitely getting the hang of it in no time. When she passed me the baton I took another turn at servicing my lover’s prick and then offered it to her again.

“Now wait just a minute!” Jason interjected. “If Ashley’s going to suck anyone’s cock it had better be mine!”

“Well get over here stud and produce the goods,” I said.

It was interesting seeing Jason’s cock again, which was obviously as big as it was before, but I had grown so fond of Tom’s pecker that I wasn’t totally blown away by Jason anymore.

Ashley was beaming with joy as she wrapped her lips around Jason’s member. She looked so fucking cute with his big dick in her mouth and I hoped I looked that good when I was giving head. Tom and I just watched them for a little while before I resumed blowing my man.

After a little while an idea popped into my head and I went over and whispered in Ashley’s ear. She stopped blowing Jason and got on all fours with her butt facing him and I pulled down her tights exposing her ass. Then I pulled down the tights I was wearing under my skirt, to keep my legs warm, and also assumed the same position. Nothing needed to be said as our guys just immediately jumped on us and began fucking.

It was really kinky to be getting boned next to another couple doing the same thing and I hoped that Jason would see that Ashley could be a really fun lay if given a little guidance. She made the funniest little chirping sounds as Jason rammed it home into her backside but I probably was not one to comment on that because my own pleasure sounds were kind of weird.

Tom finished first, which I couldn’t blame him for since he had been going longer than Jason, and it was really hot watching the elves copulating so vigorously. It may not have been the Santa’s workshop fantasy of my childhood but as an adult it was pretty fucking great.

When Jason had completed his manly duties Tom and I suggested that it was probably time for us to hit the road but our hostess was having none of that.

“You simply must accept my hospitality,” said Ashley. “I’m sure it’s a long trip back to wherever you come from and you should definitely spend the night here, although I do only have one bed so the sleeping arrangements might be a little tricky.”

“Oh I think one bed will be fine for the four of us,” I said with a wink. “Although the boys may have to get on top of us if it’s too crowded.”


CHAPTER 15:

Everybody had just stripped off their clothes and hopped in bed together. I noticed that the guys made sure that they weren’t next to each other but they had both demonstrated a willingness to expose their cocks in front of another man so I figured they must be pretty cool with the idea of being in bed with a naked dude.

It was hard to believe that barely a week ago I was just this college guy kicking around his hometown on vacation, bored and horny and looking for something to do. Now I was a sexy chick in bed with three other hot naked people, two of whom happened to be elves, at the North Pole of all places. And somehow it all seemed perfectly natural to me.

“Jason, Ashley told me that she’s up for just about anything but she’d like you to be more direct and tell her what to do,” I volunteered. “I’m sure you can do that, can’t you?”

“Not a problem,” said Jason with a grin. “Baby, I really want to do anal with you.”

“Okay,” said Ashley cheerfully.

I hopped out of bed and dashed into the bathroom where I was able to find something that I hoped would work as a lubricant and then proceeded to help Ashley grease up her hole.

“Why don’t you let Ashley get on top so that she can kind of control the pace since it’s her first time,” I suggested.

“Works for me,” Jason replied.

Jason was stretched out on his back so I helped Ashley get into a reverse cowgirl position where she could slowly lower herself down onto his prick to get the feeling of having her anus stretched. Then I lubed up Jason’s dick, and I’ll admit it was kind of exciting to have his cock in my hand again, but it was strictly business at that point so once he was nice and slick I just guided the tip to line up with Ashley’s ass and let her take the next step.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhh….” the female elf moaned as she let herself take an inch or two of Jason’s rod. “It kind of hurts.”

“It’s okay honey you don’t have to take it all at once,” I assured her. “And it gets better as it goes.”

Knowing how much better it was to do anal while playing with your pussy I put my hand between Ashley’s legs and began to rub her cunt. Maybe it was the male side of me that felt the impulse and maybe it had been the fact that I had stuck my fingers up her ass but for whatever the reason it just seemed like the right thing to do at the time. I had taken a liking to her from the start and was very happy to be part of her sexual awakening.

Ashley took it slow but the beaver petting seemed to help and pretty soon she was propelling herself up and down with more gusto.

“Oh...oh...oh...merry Christmas! Merry Christmas!” she suddenly cried out.

Now I’ve seen a fuck ton of porn in my time and I have to say that I’ve never heard a girl call that out in the throes of passion but of course I’ve never seen an elf who worked for Santa Claus bouncing around with a massive cock up her ass before so maybe that was totally normal for the situation. Even so I couldn’t help but giggle because it was just about the cutest thing I had ever heard.

Suddenly I felt hands clasping my boobs and realized that Tom had gotten behind me. Soon he was squeezing and groping my titties and tweaking my nipples while I continued to massage Ashley’s gash.

Now this may seem like a really obvious observation but sex is incredibly fun. Yes, it can also have a deeper more romantic meaning that takes it to another level but just the feeling of rubbing against bare skin and fucking and sucking and licking and pinching is way better than any video game ot binge watching your favorite TV show. My innocence was long gone now and I didn’t miss it at all.

Ashley seemed to be quite the cock rider, despite Jason’s size and the fact that it was up her ass, and I heard that sometimes the shy girls were the best in bed once they got over their shyness, which seemed like it might have some truth to it.

Tom started fingering me with one hand while he continued to molest my bosom with the other and I was creaming in no time. It may have been cold as ice outside but in that bed things were definitely hotter than hell.

Jason put a load into Ashley and then she climbed off of his dick and threw herself on top of him in a frenzy of kissing. I was still on my knees so with Tom behind me so he just lifted my hips a little and let me slide my pussy back down onto his raging hard on. Then we just moved in beautiful synchronization as he grasped my boobs and kissed my neck.

Jason and Ashley were still busy making out so I don’t think they even paid any attention to what we were doing, which was fine. Tom and I were quite engaged in our own thing so the fact that there were a couple of naked elves next to us wasn’t really a concern or even a curiosity by that point.

When Tom started pumping his sperm into me I felt this wonderful sensation of clarity telling me that I was completely happy being a woman and that I couldn’t imagine ever not wanting to be female. It felt right. For the first time I felt like I wasn’t just shuffling through life trying to kill the boredom with some flashy entertainment. I had very deep feelings. Feelings of love. Feelings of lust. Feelings of wonder at the amazing complexity of my new body. I was a woman and I felt fearless.

After Tom pulled out we started cuddling and necking, much as Ashley and Jason had been doing. Tom was my best friend and my boyfriend and my lover and I couldn’t get enough of his affection.

“Thank you so much for this miracle,” I heard a voice whispering in my ear and realized that Ashley was very close to me with her bare breasts pressing against my back.

I turned to say something in response but her lips were on mine before I could speak and suddenly we were off on an entirely new adventure. It was actually the perfect time for a little girl play because the boys had just spent their shot and needed to recover, and watching a couple of hot bitches go at it would probably get them hard again pretty darn fast I figured.

Ashley was a really good kisser, and very aggressive. She grabbed for my cunt so I did the same and then we kissed and fingered each other for quite some time. I really loved her tits so I managed to pull my lips away and plant them on her nipples for a while and I loved hearing her little moaning sounds while I feasted on her breasts.

Hands suddenly gripped my hips firmly and pulled me up to my knees while Ashley’s nipple was still between my teeth. A moment later a huge cock slide effortlessly into my soaking wet gash. Shortly after that the same thing happened to Ashley but to my utter surprise I realized that it was Tom mounting the elf girl.


CHAPTER 16:

Seeing Tom riding Ashley’s butt meant that the huge cock inside me obviously belonged to Jason so apparently the boys had hatched the switch while we were lezzing out. I couldn’t really blame Tom for wanting to fuck Ashley, hell, I was fucking Ashley, and the fact that she was an elf probably added a little something to the appeal. And Ashley didn’t seem to mind so we just stayed on our hands and knees kissing each other and reaching out to touch each other’s breasts with a free hand before we needed both for support again.

As for me I didn’t mind being fucked by Jason again at all. He had been a total dick for turning me into a woman with no idea of how to turn me back but I had lucked out and found the change to be a definite improvement, plus he had done the right thing by taking us to the North Pole to return the coin. It was just kind of hard to stay mad at the guy, especially when he had his dick inside me because he really knew how to fuck.

It’s funny how easily I accepted what was happening since I was just beginning my romantic relationship with Tom but I honestly didn’t feel jealous watching him bone another girl. It was actually kind of interesting because I never got to see what he looked like when he was doing me from behind. Personally I thought he looked like a total stud, which just made me want him even more, even though I had someone else’s cock in my pussy at the time.

One thing I discovered about group sex was that the extra sound and visuals really added a lot to the stimulation. I wasn’t just staring at the wall I was watching another hot couple go at it right in front of me, and with two girls whimpering and two guys grunting it was sexual sensory overload. And when Ashley started to cum it made me start to cum. I guess it was kind of a domino effect, like dogs barking when they hear another dog barking even if they have no idea what that dog is barking at. (Maybe dogs do communicate and know what other dogs are saying but I think the canine analogy still fits since we were both getting railed doggy-style at the moment.)

I wondered how I would have felt about this whole gender changing thing if I hadn’t had sex as a woman right away. It was a dirty trick, and Jason made it seem like I really didn’t have any choice but to have sex with him, but now here I was a week later letting him pound my pussy and loving it. I had been tossed in the deep end to sink or swim and swimming just seemed to come natural to me.

It was actually kind of good to be confronted with a situation where jealousy could certainly have messed things up for us but we seemed to be handling it very nicely. Tom was awesome and great in the sack but I loved him for more than just his sexual prowess. With Jason it was just sex although I really hoped that he’d reform and treat Ashley like the gem she was.

“Hey guy are you close?” Jason asked Tom.

“I could finish,” Tom replied casually as if saying he could stand another slice of pizza.

“Let’s give the babes a sticky treat,” Jason suggested.

Ashley and I sat up on our knees, pressed our heads close together, and opened our mouths wide. Jason fired the first shot, which sailed over my nose and hit Ashley in the cheek, but he quickly steadied his aim. Tom was soon shooting jets of goo all over our faces as well and it was kind of hard to keep track of whose cum was landing where.

I thought I could taste boy of the boys on my tongue but I don’t know if I really did. With a big enough load I’m sure I could identify each man’s sperm by taste but there was probably more running down my cheek and dripping from my chin than actually in my mouth. Ashley grabbed my face and rammed her tongue into my mouth so there was even more commingling of cum. Then we literally licked jizz off each other’s face. I know that probably sounds weird, and maybe even a little gross, but you had to be there. It just seemed like such a waste to wipe it all off when it was still hot and fresh.


CHAPTER 17:

As much as I would have liked to have stayed longer I got the definite impression that visitors were not encouraged. Because we had returned the coin, and the elf who stole it, they were cutting us some slack but in the morning it was really time to get a move on...after sucking our men off of course to take care of their morning wood.

It was hard to leave Ashley, who was my only female friend, but she was an elf that lived at the North Pole and I was just a human with a very big problem of having to explain why I was suddenly female. I was also a little disappointed that I didn’t get to meet Santa Claus, but it was very close to Christmas and his plate was pretty full. And besides someone once said something about it being better not to meet your heroes because they’ll inevitably disappoint you.

When we got back to Tom’s place we were both kind of worn out from our travels that we just curled up together in bed and went to sleep. As much as I wanted to fuck it was also nice to just hit the sack like an old married couple. I felt like I just belonged in Tom’s bed and that I would never be nearly as comfortable sleeping on my own again.

In the morning I was totally ready to ambush Tom so as soon as soon as he started to wake up I climbed on top of him and began to ride his dick.

“Good morning,” said Tom as he rubbed the sleep from his eyes.

“Yes it is a good morning. I’m a woman and I know I’ll always be one for the rest of my life and I’m perfectly fine with that and I have my lover’s big cock inside me and nowhere to be except right where I am,” I replied cheerfully.

“You know I was really impressed by how you handled things up at the North Pole,” said Tom. “You just took charge of the whole situation and made everything work out right. I was just kind of tripping out on the whole idea that there really was a Santa Claus who lived at the North Pole and that we were there actually talking to a bunch of elves. You showed a lot of poise and confidence.”

“I guess finding out that I wasn’t ever going to turn back was what I really wanted to hear all along,” I said as I continued to pop up and down on his prick. “It’s like this is who I am now and there’s no reason to feel ashamed about it. Better to own it and take pride in my womanhood.”

“Good for you honey, that’s what I like to hear,” said Tom. “I think great things are ahead for you and that you’ll be strong enough to get over the hurdles.”

Oh yeah...the hurdles. Like explaining this to my parents and other friends and my school and everyone in the world who keeps track of my identity. I had to legally change my name and my gender and might have to prove that I really was me with dental records or DNA or fingerprints or some shit like that. The excuse that I just woke up this way might get me off the hook with anyone who might look down on me for choosing to be queer but since that wasn’t something that most people would think was scientifically possible it opened up a whole can of worms. I figured that eventually I would come out of it a certified female named Candice Ashley Jenkins but until then I was probably going to have to deal with a lot of crap. (I had chosen Ashley as my new middle name as a tribute to my elf friend and because I thought it was a pretty name.)

“Hey, I don’t want you to think that just because I have this new feeling of confidence that I’m going to turn into some kind of a bitch whose going to try and boss you around all the time,” I said.

“I think I can keep my woman in line when I have to,” Tom said with a laugh. “I know your weakness you cock-crazed little slut.”

“God...that is me, isn’t it?” I said sheepishly.

“That’s okay babe, why shouldn’t you be crazy about a big slab of man meat in your pussy...or in your mouth?” said Tom, reaching up and offering me two fingers on suck on which I did without hesitation.

“You see? You’re such a cock junkie that your brain turns to mush whenever you even think about dick,” Tom teased.

He was right. I thought about dick a lot. Like a whole lot. Dick, dick, dick. It was just the best thing ever. And Tom’s dick was especially nice. Nice size, nice shape, and it tended to stay hard for a long time. What more could a girl want?

“Or maybe my anal queen would rather have a big fat cock up her tight little asshole,” said Tom, removing his fingers from my mouth and pushing one up my butt.

“Oh, Jesus fucking Christ!” I wailed.

I lost it right there and started to cum really hard. It was interesting that I seemed to have different degrees of orgasms. As a man it was pretty much all the same. It was like an on/off switch. My pussy seemed more like a dimmer. An orgasm could kind of sneak up on me, or build up to a massive crescendo.

Orgasms also tended to make me kind of crazy, like whatever my body was doing at the time needed to be done way harder and faster. Consequently I started riding Tom’s cock so hard it was making my leg muscles sore but nothing was going stop me until my man had filled my box with his essence.

Fortunately for my legs I didn’t have to wait too long for that and soon Tom was joining me in the ecstasy of orgasmic pleasure.

“Do we really have to get out of bed now?” I whined as I reluctantly dismounted from Tom’s cock.

“No, not unless you’ve got somewhere to be,” said Tom.

“I’m right where I want to be always,” I purred as I lay down next to my man and rested my head on his chest. “Do you think we will always be together?”

“Uh huh...but probably not always in bed,” Tom replied.

“Does that mean you’re going to marry me?”

“Definitely.”

“And can we have a couple of kids someday?”

“Sure, that sounds fine with me.”

That sounded fine with me too. It was like my whole life had suddenly gone from a sense of bored detachment and lack of focus to having a rich full world ahead of me and a sense of purpose. Whatever else I might choose to do I couldn’t think of anything more satisfying than being Tom’s mate. And whatever ups and downs life through at us I felt like we would get through it together.


CHAPTER 18:

Tom was with me every step of the way as I began the uphill climb to establish my new identity. Every fucked up thing that I had imagined happening to me basically happened. My parents insisted on me going to all kinds of medical specialists to see if there was a “cure” for my malady, even though I insisted that I was quite comfortable with the change.

Naturally all of the doctors were dumbfounded because my transformation was the result of magic and not science but I did discover that the plumbing was all working fine and that I was a healthy young woman quite capable of having children.

The main thing we all wanted to avoid was having me become some sort of celebrity or notorious figure for the whole world to gawk at so we kept everything on the lowdown as much as possible. We decided that it would be better for me not to go back to school when the holiday was over and instead resume my studies at a different university where Tom would be enrolled. Then we would live together and hopefully be like any other couple starting out in life.

In the meantime I just stayed at Tom’s place and we planned to take a number of trips together before the new school year started. We also planned to do a tremendous amount of fucking, but that probably goes without saying.

On Christmas Eve I wrapped myself up with some ribbon and strategically placed adhesive bows and let Tom unwrap his favorite gift a little early. I was usually an unwrap your presents on Christmas morning kind of a person but I thought I could make an exception this one time. Or maybe it would become a Christmas tradition with us, who knows?

Somehow knowing that Santa Claus was real and that elves actually made toys at the North Pole made this Christmas especially wonderful, although I did kind of wonder what the elves were planning to do with that magical coin since they seemed very interested in the fact that I actually enjoyed being turned into a woman. Hopefully they’d find a way to help other people who already knew that they were trapped in the wrong body and bring the kind of Christmas spirit that I was feeling to trans women all over the world.

It’s hard to be cynical when you’re the living proof that there is magic in the world and I was so full of love and happiness that I just wanted everybody to feel this way, not just on Christmas but every single day of their lives.


AUTHOR’S NOTES:

Ah...Christmas porn...always one of my favorite things to write, and I’ve written quite a lot of it by now. In “Santa’s Helper” I told a TG origin story of Santa Claus and recently did a parody of “It’s a Wonderful Life” (“It’s Not Such a Bad Life”) and now we return to the North Pole for a glimpse of how things have been going since Santa set up shop there.

Whether you celebrate Christmas or not the traditional holiday tropes are ripe for parody and satire and some good old-fashioned gender jumping hardcore sex. So if you find a magical coin in the street I hope it grants you your fondest wish, whether that involves tits or not. (Although it usually does one way or another doesn’t it?)


SOCIAL MEDIA

I’ve recently started trying to establish some kind of more substantial social media presence. What I’m really hoping for is to get people to engage and communicate with me so that I can better understand what my readers want to see in the future. And I would like to use things like my blog as an outlet for some of my other artistic endeavors that I hope you will find entertaining and stimulating.

At the moment the two that I’m concentrating on are:

https://www.facebook.com/pages/Stacey-Zackerly-Author/1433132996914960

http://staceyzackerly.blogspot.com

There’s a lot of fun stuff starting to happen at the blog like my new cartoon/caption series called “Stacey’s World” that is a surprisingly honest and generally amusing look at my life primarily from a sexual perspective.

I would love to hear from you guys and make this relationship more of a two-way street. The fans that I’ve met online have been absolutely awesome and I can’t wait to make some new friends!


NEW VIDEOS!

I’ve been having some fun making a few short 3D animated videos using the 3DXChat game. I also discovered a cool video site that I really like called Hypnotube that is packed with sissy hypno and other TG videos. You can find my new videos there at:

https://hypnotube.com/video/the-beach-house-by-stacey-zackerly-43647.html

https://hypnotube.com/video/the-club-by-stacey-zackerly-42938.html


ALSO BY STACEY ZACKERLY:
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Free Love
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The Fairy Godmother

In the Name of Science

Second Time Around
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No Place Like Home

The Chastity Belt

A Cozy Arrangement

Bewitching

Exclusive Membership

Office Politics

Santa's Helper

The Comeback

Photographic Memory

Think Pink

Getting Even

You First

The New Cougar

Greener Grass

The Proxy Girlfriend

The Unknown Planet

Topsy-Turvy Halloween

No Rules

Secret Santa

Answering the Call
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