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To my readers, always


 

PART ONE

 




CHAPTER 1

 

“Are you sure this will do the trick?” Anthony asked the alchemist who’d created a love potion for him to use on the woman he desired most. Anthony knew it was wrong, but he had a lot of regrets in life, and never telling Lisa how he felt was one of them.

“It’ll make your true love reveal themselves.”

“You mean herself?”

Regis shrugged. “I can’t make any guarantees. I don’t know what goes on in your brain.”

“I’m not gay. That’s for sure,” Anthony said. It wasn’t that he had anything against gay people, but he was certain that Lisa was the love of his life. He thought he would find others after he moved away from his hometown, but nobody ever compared to his long-lost friend.

Lisa was everything. She had the prettiest lips. An infectious laugh. Her golden-brown hair always seemed to hang on her shoulders in the most perfect way. Anthony had been one of her closest friends but always worried about crossing the line, even though he was still obsessing about her over ten years later.

Now in his thirties, Anthony didn’t want to let life pass him by without taking a chance, so he was arranging a party with his old crew. He’d become rich since moving away through a series of investments after a modest lottery win. He wasn’t about to become another statistic. Life gave him a chance, and he used it.

Now he was using his wealth to buy the love he never got, even if it was wrong, even if he would always feel a tinge of guilt, along with the doubt that came with wondering if he could have gotten Lisa without magical intervention. He almost didn’t get the potion made, but what was all this money worth if he couldn’t use it to have some fun?

“I don’t know what you like, sir. I only know what I can do. Your true love is based on you. After all, your blood made this potion. So, what will it be? If you want the potion, I’ll need five grand. If not, I’ll just destroy it.”

Anthony swallowed as Regis, the alchemist, held the potion in his hands. Could he really spend five grand on this? Years ago, he wouldn’t have spent five thousand dollars on a car, yet here he was, about to pull out a stack of hundred-dollar bills to pay this man.

“You’re sure it’ll work?”

“Didn’t your friend send you here? Do you think he would try to scam you?”

“No, but—”

“You either want the potion or you don’t. I have things to do besides stand here and wait for you to ultimately pull that money out of your pocket and hand it over to me like we both know you’re going to do, or am I wrong?”

Anthony could feel the money he’d brought with him burning a hole in his pocket. Regis was right about his intent, but there was that little voice in the back of his mind telling him it was wrong. That Lisa would never forgive him if she found out the truth, but what if she never did.

What if Lisa just thought falling in love with Anthony was something she decided for herself? It’d been so long since they were together, so maybe seeing him would be enough to trigger that fire Anthony swore he felt between them when they were in community college.

“So?” asked Regis.

“I don’t know.”

“You have seconds to decide before I drop this potion on the ground and break it.”

“No! I’ll pay!”

“Give me the money then.”

Anthony hated being rushed, but he’d done the same to people over the years, especially since he’d become richer. This was five thousand dollars, though. Not a small chunk of money for a potion he wasn’t sure would even work.

“What if it doesn’t work?”

“No refunds. Plus, I’m certain it’ll work. Whether you’ll like the result is another story entirely.”

“What the fuck? This has to work on Lisa. Nobody else.”

“I already told you I can’t make any guarantees, so you need to decide if it’s worth the risk. I don’t need your money one way or the other, but I do need you to get the fuck out of my space, so I can get back to work.” Regis’s jaw flexed.

Anthony knew he would forever regret it if he walked out of here without the potion. He would think about it constantly, as he’d done about his lost connection with Lisa. Sure, he missed his other friends who would be at the party, but Lisa was his everything. She was who he thought about when he went to bed and when he woke up in the morning.

“I really hope this doesn’t bite me in the ass.”

“Love potions usually do.”

“What?” Anthony asked as his body flushed of feeling.

Regis shrugged. “You’re clearly going to use this regardless of the risks, so can you just save us both some time and take it? You’re boring me.” Regis held out the potion.

Anthony was too in shock to care about Regis’s rude attitude. The guy was honestly a creep, but he wasn’t wrong. Anthony pulled that five thousand dollars from his pocket and passed it to the alchemist, sealing his fate.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Jesse counted drawers from the morning shift in his office, hardly able to concentrate on the money in front of him. His old friend Anthony had invited him to a party, and he couldn’t wait! It had been years since they hung out, eight or nine probably, but Jesse didn’t want to do the depressing math, and he especially didn’t want to count the money in front of him.

What would Anthony think when he found out that Jesse was still working at the same grocery store where he’d worked when they were in community college? Would he judge Jesse for stopping at his associates degree in business instead of going on to finish a four-year program like Anthony?

Jesse pushed a hand over his pulled-back hair, as anxious as he was excited. 

What had he done with his life? Sure, he owned a small house on the edge of town, but did that count as success? Or would his life be nothing but pathetic in his friend’s eyes?

There was a knock on the office door, making Jesse spill the quarters in his hand all over the floor. He cursed as his heart raced, beating rapidly from the unease coursing through him.

“Hey, Jesse. Sorry to scare you. I was just wondering if I could leave,” one of the morning cashiers said.

Jesse was normally fast at doing his work, but today was not his day. He just wanted to let his hair down and take a shower to wash away these damn nerves, but he wouldn’t be able to leave until he finished with the drawers and ran a deposit to the bank.

“Uh, sorry. Can you give me one sec?”

“Yeah, sure.” 

The cashier sounded disappointed, but he left Jesse to finish his work. Jesse concentrated long enough to finish with the drawers and shove them into the safe, letting everyone from the morning go home. He still had a few more things on his list to finish before he could finally get out the door, but then he was in his car, wondering if he should just skip the party.

He and Anthony had been the best of friends back in the day. They used to take the same business classes just so they could study at the library together or eat lunch at the same time. They even used to hit up the bars to play pool and try to get girls, but the truth was a bit more complicated than that.

Jesse had always harbored a secret crush on his friend. It was at its worst right around the time Anthony left, and Jesse had a feeling Anthony knew about it but didn’t really care. Jesse wasn’t even really gay, but there was something about his friend.

Anthony’s presence was so commanding. He was one of the most confident guys that Jesse had ever met, and Jesse just loved being around him, soaking up that delicious energy. It was no surprise to Jesse that Anthony had made it out of the city to find brighter horizons, but why was he back? Why hadn’t he called?

Jesse was finally back at his small house on the edge of town, standing in the shower, going back and forth about what to do for the night. He’d already picked out his outfit days ago, but was he too excited? What if he made a fool of himself?

Stop it!

Jesse screamed at himself in his mind, telling himself that he was getting all worked up for nothing, but what if it wasn’t for nothing? The fantasy he had of Anthony, of them someday rekindling their friendship and potentially making it more, would come to an end when they saw each other.

Jesse didn’t know if he was ready to give up that possibility, but he put on his clothes anyway, knowing he would regret it if he just sat at home instead of going to this party, even if going meant losing the friend he still had in his mind.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Anthony paced the room of the house he was renting for the party, debating whether he should go through with tainting the wine he planned on serving. Regis told him everyone could drink the potion and that it would only affect his truest love, if they were even there, but Anthony was positive he was meant to be with Lisa.

Lisa was such an amazing woman, and Anthony just wanted to have her in his life forever. He wanted to marry her. Raise a family with her. Share his riches with her.

Was that so much to ask?

When the doorbell rang, Anthony’s heart leaped in his chest. He’d invited Lisa an hour before everyone else to give them time to reconnect. She was already late, but they still had time. Anthony wanted to feel that spark before he served the tainted bottle of rose wine, where he’d dumped the love potion.

Yet when Anthony opened the door, he couldn’t believe who was standing on the other side. It was his old friend Jesse.

“Hey!” Anthony said, trying to sound excited, even though he was looking over Jesse’s shoulder for Lisa. Where in the world was she? “You’re early.”

“Yeah, I’m sorry. Shit,” Jesse said as his face turned a shade redder. Anthony was still thinking about Lisa and didn’t even notice the panic flash across his face. “I should just go. I wasn’t even going to come, and then—”

Jesse started to say something, but then he saw the zoned-out look on Anthony’s face. Jesse shook his head and turned on his heels. He knew it was a bad idea to come to this party. He knew he should have just kept his ass at home, but here he was making a fool of himself.

Jesse walked away from Anthony, which made the man realize how much of a dick he was being. Bros before hoes, as they said, but he was putting Lisa before everything. What would she think if Jesse had come and gone home because of Anthony’s behavior?

It wouldn’t make her happy, Anthony was sure.

“Bro, wait up!” Anthony said and ran from the doorway where he’d been standing. “I’m sorry for spacing out. Seeing you just sent me back in time.”

Anthony tried to laugh off the awkward moment, hoping Jesse believed his lie. It could have been the truth, though. Jesse looked strikingly similar to how he did the last time Anthony saw him, which was nearly a decade ago.

“Yeah, I believe it.”

“Come inside,” Anthony said.

Jesse softened and dropped his shoulders a touch before following Anthony to the enormous house. It had a brick exterior and a grand entrance. There was a staircase that ran up the wall on the right, next to the dining room. A large office type room was to the left. There was also a slim hallway that looked like it led to a spacious main room.

“How many bedrooms does this place have?”

“Five,” Anthony said. “I was hoping everyone could spend the night.”

“Does that mean we’re drinking?”

“Damn right,” said Anthony. He stepped toward the hallway, and Jesse followed him until they were in the main area. It was an open-concept kitchen and living room that looked like it had been recently renovated.

“You want something to drink?”

“Sure,” said Jesse. “What do you have?”

“Tons of stuff.”

Anthony showed Jesse everything he had in the fridge. There was food, snacks, beer, wine, and liquor. Jesse grabbed a bottle of white wine. The label said it was fruity, which sounded refreshing for a hot summer day. It wasn’t the wine with the potion, though. Anthony had that set aside and would serve it with dinner, when he was sure that Lisa could have a sip to fall in love with him.

Anthony grabbed a beer. “Should we go out to the back porch?” he asked.

“What if we don’t hear the doorbell?”

“We can leave the sliding door open, and the screened door closed.”

Jesse nodded once and walked behind Anthony as they headed to the door. The back porch was shaded, so it felt rather refreshing outside with the breeze whipping around them.

“It’s so humid here. It’s not like this out West.”

“How is it in Los Angeles?” asked Jesse.

He still couldn’t believe how far his friend had made it. Anthony always talked about getting rich in real estate or by winning the lottery, but Jesse always thought he was blowing hot air. He never thought Anthony would win money from any of those tickets he bought, but the impossible had happened, and Anthony made the best of it.

Not that Anthony ever called. Jesse didn’t hear a word from Anthony after he moved away from home to finish his degree. He’d only seen stuff on social media, always wondering why Anthony never bothered to reach out, but he didn’t want to make a big deal about it. He never wanted to bother his friend.

“It’s not bad,” Anthony said cautiously. “I have a house. My investments are going well. I can’t complain.”

“Sounds like you’re living the life,” Jesse said and took a sip of his white wine. “Got a girlfriend?”

“That’s the only thing I’m missing,” Anthony admitted. “What about you? Are you dating someone?”

Jesse didn’t have enough time to explain to Anthony that his dating life was as confusing as the desires that went through his mind. There were plenty of women Jesse found attractive, but sometimes, he just wanted to be those women. 

He wished the little extra fat he had was on his hips and thighs and ass instead of his midsection. He sometimes wished that he had breasts that men couldn’t help but stare at. Then he could strut around and flip his hair and feel fabulous.

Sometimes he would even hike to the cliff outside of town just to let his hair down and feel it in the breeze. It was why he kept a manbun, but he would never do more than that. He didn’t want someone knocking on his door when he was halfway through applying makeup, disastrously most likely.

“No, I’m not dating anyone,” Jesse said.

“What are you doing for work?”

Jesse swallowed. “I’m running the grocery store.”

“No way! You’re like the head boss?”

“That’s right.”

“Cool,” Anthony said. It sounded like he was being genuine, but Jesse couldn’t be sure. Anthony had riches that few in their town could imagine, and did Jesse really even know Anthony anymore? Hadn’t they grown apart by this point in their lives?

“Yeah, I guess.”

Anthony frowned as Jesse put his wine glass to his lips. He didn’t mean to make Jesse feel bad. He knew not everyone could have his luck. Hell, there was even a chance that he could have gotten stuck in town. What if he and Lisa had dated? What if they had created a baby before Anthony ever graduated from community college?

“Where are you living?”

“I bought a house on the edge of town. It’s just a small place.”

“Don’t need much space if it’s just you.”

“I bet you have a huge house.”

“Are you kidding? In Los Angeles? I’m not that rich,” Anthony said with a laugh. “It’s only a two-bedroom, one-bathroom place, but it’s enough for me, and I was able to buy it with cash when the market was still low.”

“Oh, so it’s about the same size as my place,” Jesse said, sounding a touch more at ease.

Anthony wished his friend would relax. He really wasn’t judging the guy and just wanted to enjoy the night, especially once Lisa arrived, but it was really nice seeing Jesse too, and it got easier and easier to talk to him as the minutes passed.

They even brought up old topics they used to discuss endlessly, like the possibility of space tourism, the mysteries of the deep sea, their favorite baseball teams, and a bunch of other stuff that was flying off their tongues until the doorbell eventually rang.

“Who else did you invite?” Jesse asked, coming down from a fit of laughter.

“You’ll see,” Anthony said and went to the door.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

James, Buck, Sloane, and most importantly, Lisa, had all arrived. Anthony couldn’t take his eyes off Lisa. Her golden-brown hair and pout lips were still as perfect as Anthony remembered if not more so, but she wasn’t paying Anthony as much attention as he would like.

Anthony picked up his bottle of beer and tapped it with his fingers, getting everyone in the living room to stop talking, so he could say something to them. He needed to take control of this situation and find a way to get closer to Lisa.

“Thank you all for coming. It’s so awesome having the old crew back together. I have some food keeping warm in the oven, but I thought we could play a game.”

“What kind of game, bro? Flip cup?” asked Buck.

Anthony hadn’t thought of that game in ages, but he shook his head. There was no way he was about to play a game that had beer splashing around everywhere. Did they know how much the shirt he was wearing cost?

“I was thinking more along the lines of Pictionary. There are also some board games in the closet.”

“Board games?” Sloane groaned. “What is this? Family night?”

Lisa was sitting by Sloane’s side and chuckled lightly, covering her mouth. Anthony felt his cheeks turn hot, but he couldn’t let Lisa laughing get to him. He was the host of the party and needed to make sure they had fun things to do.

“Okay, if not a board game, then what?”

“Do you have karaoke?” asked James.

“Ooh, yeah! That sounds like fun, but I might need a few more drinks before I do that,” said Lisa.

If Lisa wanted karaoke, then Anthony would make it happen. He only wanted to see Lisa happy and in love with him, but why wasn’t she paying him much attention, and why in the world was she laughing at his idea? It made him feel pathetic, but he was still going to use the love potion.

He couldn’t stop himself.

“I’ll set up karaoke, but how about we do it after dinner?”

“Yes! That sounds like a fabulous idea,” Lisa said.

Buck, James, and Jesse had already gone back to carrying on their conversation about trucks and upcoming concerts. Some small bands passed through town. It was nothing like Los Angeles, but Anthony stopped himself before he said something that would make him look pretentious to his friends.

His friends were only there as a disguise, so he didn’t have Lisa alone, so he could have her off-guard, which he did, and that was all Anthony really wanted.

“Why don’t you guys go sit at the dining table while I grab everything from the kitchen?”

Anthony’s friends agreed and took their drinks from the living room to the dining room, which was off the stairway at the front of the house, across from the office. They all went while Anthony pulled out the food that he’d ordered from a catering company in town. He didn’t really care about serving food in tin containers. He grabbed the hot ones and took them out one at a time, refusing help from his friends.

“I just want you guys to enjoy tonight. It’s so nice having everyone together.”

They didn’t think much about Anthony refusing their help and went back to their conversation, but would they be so calm if they knew the truth about the tainted wine Anthony planned on serving? Would they be laughing and giggling and acting like they didn’t have any cares in the world?

Anthony tried to hide the smirk he felt wanting to form on his face when he went back to the dining room with the bottle of rose wine that complimented the meal he’d ordered perfectly. He served everyone a glass, trying his best not to look over at Lisa, letting her drink the potion in peace, which she did.

The rest of the night went off without a hitch. They sang karaoke, reminisced about the past, and got drunk. It was a grand time, except Anthony was terribly anxious about what would happen to Lisa, so he could hardly enjoy feeling like he was back in community college again.


 

CHAPTER 5

 

Anthony groaned when he awoke. He was in the primary bedroom, which had its own bathroom, where he stumbled to wash his face. Anthony splashed the cold water on his face before grabbing the bar of soap to cleanse himself, and then it hit him.

Lisa!

He needed to see what happened to her, so he dried off his face and rushed out of the room. He had on a T-shirt and shorts as he raced down the hall to check the bedroom where Lisa had slept, but nobody was there when he opened the door!

Why hadn’t she found him to confess her love? The fact that she hadn’t made Anthony panic a little.

He left the empty bedroom and raced down the stairs. He turned the corner and ran down the slim hallway, but there was nobody in the kitchen, and then he saw it. 

Lisa had scribbled him a thank-you note, telling Anthony that she loved seeing him and everyone but that she had to run to meet her girlfriend. Anthony couldn’t believe it! Was Lisa a lesbian?

Anthony searched his memories, wondering if there was ever a time Lisa revealed this tidbit about herself, but he came up with nothing. How had she never said something? 

He felt betrayed. 

He’d spent the past decade harboring feelings for a woman who only wanted other women, and Anthony felt like a fucking fool.

Anthony had invited most of the people via social media, but Lisa didn’t have any profiles. He’d gotten her number from Jesse during their brief correspondence. He told Anthony that he and Lisa didn’t talk much anymore, but they would stop and chat if they saw each other at the grocery store or something.

Anthony pulled out his phone to call Lisa. It went to voicemail after the second ring, and Anthony was about to try again, but then he saw something much more shocking than the note from Lisa.

There was a stunningly gorgeous blonde standing in the kitchen, except she was wearing a pair of boxers and a men’s T-shirt. Anthony had no idea who she was or what she was doing there, but damn did she look sexy.

“Uh, are you with Buck or Jesse? Or are you James’s girlfriend? I thought she had brown hair in the photo he showed me last night.” Anthony scratched the back of his head, feeling his member stir beneath his athletic shorts, but he couldn’t be lusting after one of his guys’ girls!

“No,” the girl said in a soft voice that only made Anthony’s manhood thicken further. The woman parted her lips to say something else, but then she just fell into a fit of tears, nearly dropping to her knees, but Anthony caught her before she could.

“Careful,” he said. “You don’t want to hurt yourself.”

The woman looked into Anthony’s eyes, and he felt like he knew her, and then her question stopped him cold.

“What did you do?”

His arms went numb, and the woman shrieked as she fell to the floor, except she wasn’t a woman at all. Right? Those eyes were Jesse’s, and Anthony was about to curse at Jesse for dressing up as a girl and tricking him, but then he got a glimpse of what was beneath the boxers.

This woman had a pussy.

One of the most beautiful pussies Anthony had ever seen. Her nipples were hard, too, and she wasn’t wearing a bra, but who was she? She couldn’t be Jesse. That just didn't make sense.

“What the fuck?”

“I’m asking myself the same thing,” the woman said as she looked up at Anthony from where she’d fallen. Her big blue eyes were stunningly beautiful, and her flowy blonde hair had Anthony wanting to reach out his hand to run his fingers through it.

“Are you…? It’s not possible.”

“How did you do this? Why?”

“I…” Anthony didn’t know how to respond. He didn’t want to believe it was true. If his potion had somehow changed Jesse into this babe of a woman, did that mean…? No! It couldn’t be! Anthony wouldn’t even entertain the thought that the potion had chosen Jesse.

“Please, Anthony! Tell me something!” Jesse’s voice was desperate, but it was also insanely hot. It had gotten all soft and feminine, and fuck, Anthony just wanted to hear what it would sound like if this girl was screaming his name, but this girl was his friend!

His former best friend.

“I don’t know what to say.” Anthony couldn’t admit that he’d spiked the wine. He needed to talk to his lawyers before he said another word, even though his friend looked desperate for a solution, but Anthony didn’t have one.

“You did this! What other explanation is there?”

“Please, be quiet. You’ll wake everyone up.”

“And?” questioned Jesse. “I woke up as a fucking girl! Wouldn’t you be freaking out if you were me?”

“Yes, but I don’t know what to tell you. I don’t know how to help you.”

Jesse lifted herself up from the ground, fury in her eyes. Anthony breathed in a short breath, but what could he do? He needed to talk to his people before he could help Jesse. His career and his riches were on the line if he said the wrong thing too early.

A touch of panic surged within Anthony’s soul. He’d buried himself into a deep hole with this one, and the few million he had in the bank wouldn’t be enough to dig himself out if things got dicey. Could Jesse sue him? Could Lisa?

“Anthony! I’m supposed to be your friend! What the fuck? Is this some kind of sick joke? Did you do this to Buck and James too?”

“Do what?” Buck asked as he stepped into the kitchen. He was already dressed in jeans and a button-up shirt, looking like he’d showered.

Jesse wrapped her arms over her body, feeling underdressed next to Buck, and she hated how he was looking at her, looking like he wished she would just move her hands to get a view of those hard nipples.

“Nothing,” Anthony said quickly. He looked at Jesse with pleading eyes, begging her to drop it, begging her not to say a word about the magical transformation. “This is my date from last night. We were just talking about stuff.”

“Oh, hey. Nice to meet you…”

“Tay,” Anthony said.

“Nice to meet you, Tay.” Buck held out his hand for a shake.

Jesse glanced at it and then she turned her head to Anthony, beyond upset by his behavior! Didn’t he understand she was in distress? She was a woman for crying out loud! Was this reversible? Was she stuck like this? How did it even happen in the first place?

There were so many questions Jesse wanted answered, but she would explode if she opened her mouth, so she just shook Buck’s hand and stormed out of the room.

“Uh oh. You’d better handle that,” Jesse heard Buck say with a light laugh as she turned the corner.


 

CHAPTER 6

 

Jesse was back at her house on the edge of town. She’d grabbed her bag and snuck out the back of the place Anthony was renting. Jesse didn’t know what to do, but she couldn’t stay there. Not without causing a scene, but maybe she should have!

What the fuck was this?

Jesse stood naked in front of her bathroom mirror. She’d been completely transformed from head to toe. She now had those wide hips and thick thighs she’d always envied, which gave her curves and made the little extra around her midsection look much smaller. Her hair had grown past her shoulders. She also had big, tender breasts that hung on her chest like teardrops.

The biggest change of all, though, was the absence of her manhood. The four and a half inches that used to hang between her legs had vanished, but something much more beautiful replaced it.

Jesse couldn’t stop staring at how her pelvic region disappeared down to her pussy. She’d even grabbed a mirror to get a better view, completely entranced by her womanhood’s beauty, except she wanted to give it a little shave. 

What if this little foray into womanhood only lasted a day?

Jesse grabbed her razor and the bottle of shaving cream she had and stepped into the shower. She took time to shave her new womanhood, leaving only a tiny patch of hair, exactly how she liked to see girls in the pornos she watched. She’d never felt sexier than when she stepped out of the shower and returned to the mirror.

Her hair was still wet as she stared at herself and ran her fingers through it, but her hair smelled far too manly for her liking. She wanted to go to the store to buy some fruity smelling shampoo and conditioner. She wanted to buy bottles of perfume to douse her skin in feminine aromas. Jesse didn’t know what was happening to her, but she didn’t hate it.

Maybe this transformation had been a blessing in disguise, but she still wanted an explanation from Anthony about how this could happen at his house, or how it could happen at all, and it was like the universe could hear her thoughts.

There was a knock on the door just after Jesse had gotten dressed. She was wearing a T-shirt and some sweatpants with a thin jacket over the T-shirt to cover her nipples. She felt like she was on full display in only the T-shirt, even though she was just sitting around the house, and her pussy was shaved to perfection.

Jesse opened the door to find Anthony standing on the other side, and she didn’t know how to feel, but it wasn’t happy.

“Are you here to explain why I woke up like this?”

“I’ll try, but I honestly don’t know how it happened.”

Anthony had called his lawyer and explained the situation, to which his lawyer advised him to be as evasive as possible and to give as few details as he could, but his lawyer was also drawing up a contract for Jesse. 

They would forget this incident ever happened, and there would never be another word spoken about Jesse waking up as a woman, as long as Jesse was willing to accept a million dollars as a payout.

“Can I come inside?” Anthony asked after a few moments of silence.

Jesse looked over her shoulder. She’d seen Anthony lie to people in the past like it was his job, so would he do that to Jesse? Could she trust him to tell her even a fraction of the truth? Jesse considered her options but eventually decided she didn’t have many, and she wouldn’t be able to go to work until she figured some things out.

“Come inside,” she finally said with buckets of disgust in her voice.


 

CHAPTER 7

 

Anthony twiddled his thumbs, wondering how he was going to get himself out of this predicament. He would be in a world of trouble if Jesse didn’t accept the settlement, but why would she turn down one million dollars? Jesse would be crazy to do that.

“Would you like some iced tea? Water?”

“I’m fine,” Anthony said. “Can we just make this quick?”

“Gotta get back to your life in Los Angeles, don’t you?”

Anthony wanted to get out of Jesse’s house before he said anything that would incriminate him. It was bad enough that he had to offer a settlement to get Jesse to drop any possibility of a lawsuit. Anthony had called Regis first, and the alchemist just laughed and hung up the phone.

Anthony drove to Regis’s house after he hung up the phone. Regis was evasive and didn’t say much of anything except that there was nothing he could do. There was no way to reverse what had happened to Jesse, or maybe he wasn’t willing.

Either way, Regis slammed the door in Anthony’s face and told him never to return. 

Anthony banged and banged and only left when Regis opened the door with a shotgun in his hands, and he looked ready to use it, but Anthony wasn’t ready to lose his life. He had such a good one back out West, but this incident had put a damper on things.

“Look, Jesse. I don’t know how this happened, and I’m sorry it did, but I’m willing to offer you a million dollars to never talk about it again since it did happen at my party.”

Jesse squinted her eyes, wondering what Anthony knew if he was willing to pay a million dollars not to talk about it, but she knew Anthony and knew he wasn’t going to spill any secrets if he was offering that kind of money to keep them hidden.

“What did you do, Anthony? Can’t you just be real with me?” Jesse asked, wishing she could have the friend back from her past. The one who didn’t have all the money to blind his decisions and thoughts. He literally thought he could just throw money at Jesse and that she should shut up and take it.

“This amount of money will change your life. You can invest it. Watch it grow. Pay off your house if you haven’t already. You’d be set for life.”

“But we couldn’t talk about the truth, right?”

Anthony’s jaw tightened. He had his back in a corner, but he couldn’t risk losing more than the million. If Jesse was really his friend, she would take the money and leave him alone. She would let him go back out West and live his life in peace and enjoy her newfound wealth.

“Please, Jesse. Don’t make this harder than it needs to be.”

Jesse stared at Anthony, wondering what he could have done. She didn’t know about Anthony’s crush on Lisa, so she was having a hard time putting the pieces of the puzzle together. Anthony never told anybody about his crush on Lisa because it was so consumingly intense, and he used to worry telling anyone about his feelings would risk the incredible friendship they had.

Even Anthony wasn’t willing to risk his friendship with Lisa one of those many moments he almost reached out to grab her face, but now he was faced with the fact that she was a lesbian. He’d also done some digging on Lisa’s supposed girlfriend before coming over to Jesse’s, and it was true.

They’d been together for years. Lisa didn’t have a social media profile, but her girlfriend Tamara had one, and there were countless pictures of them all cuddled up and kissing and looking cute wherever they went. 

Seeing Lisa happy with Tamara broke Anthony’s heart. He felt bad for what Jesse was going through, but he really didn’t have the brainpower to concentrate on her and her problems when he had a mountain of his own.

“How am I making this hard?”

“Just accept the money and let me go.”

Jesse felt like someone punched her in the gut. She didn’t know this man who was sitting next to her. This wasn’t the person she considered a friend. Not now. Not after this.

“Are you being serious? You won’t even look at me, Anthony!”

“Say you’ll accept the money, and my lawyer will send you everything. Once we have the signed papers, my people will work everything out to get you your money.”

“Your people? Anthony! It’s me! We were best friends. We used to plan our schedules so we would have the same classes. Can’t you trust me to tell me the truth? I’m not your enemy.”

It took everything Jesse had not to scream at Anthony and tell him he was being a fool. That he was forever ruining her image of her former friend, but Anthony didn’t care. He just wanted Jesse to sign the papers, so he could get back to his life in Los Angeles.

“I’m sorry you woke up like this, but a million dollars should make it a little better, don’t you think?”

Anthony looked at Jesse for the briefest of seconds, and she saw the guilt in his eyes, but she also saw the fear. Jesse knew she could probably dig deeper and sue Anthony for a lot more than a million dollars, but she didn’t want to hurt him.

She just wished he’d talk to her, but he wasn’t going to do that, so Jesse would take what she could get.

“Fine, I’ll take the million dollars.”

“Really?” Anthony asked brightly.

“I guess. It’s not like I can go to work like this. Might as well cushion my savings.”

“I’ll have my lawyer see about getting you new IDs. I’m really sorry this happened, and I wish I knew how it did, but yeah. I should get going,” Anthony said and popped up from the sofa. “I’ll have my lawyer send over everything.”

Jesse didn’t know what to say as Anthony stood there in front of her. She could yell and scream and demand he give her answers, but whatever he said would probably be a lie. She just wished she didn’t feel so disappointed.

Even if she did kind of like being a girl, that didn’t give Anthony the right to disregard their years of friendship. It killed Jesse the most that he didn’t trust her to be understanding. Didn’t he know how difficult it would be for her to live in the dark? Never really knowing how or why she woke up as a woman.

“Okay,” Jesse said.

Anthony strode over to the door, standing a little taller than when he’d entered. Jesse watched him, willing him to stop and change his mind and actually talk to her, but he didn’t. Anthony waved goodbye and slipped out of the door.

The papers arrived a few days later.  Jesse signed them all, and then she got her million dollars. Yet she was still in the dark about how it all happened, and it didn’t feel good.


 

PART TWO

 

SIX MONTHS LATER


 

CHAPTER 8

 

It was already deep into January. The cheer of the holidays had worn off. Jesse was often left with her thoughts, which were usually about Anthony and what he was hiding. 

Sure, she had her million dollars. The money was incredible. It had afforded her a new wardrobe. Shiny jewelry. Gorgeous stilettos. She got her hair done at the best stylist in town. Her life was exceptional, but there was still that lingering doubt in the back of her mind.

Why had Anthony done this? Why had he paid her a million dollars? It would take Jesse a lot to give up that much of her money, and she couldn’t stop obsessing over what motivations Anthony might have had. What was his real plan?

Jesse had done her best not to look up information about Anthony, but the six months she’d been figuring out how to become a woman crumbled her walls. She deserved to have some answers, and Jesse didn’t give a fuck about the papers she’d signed.

Anthony used to be her best friend.

That meant something.

They used to share secrets. They used to talk like normal people, but Anthony had changed the second he saw Jesse standing in that kitchen as a woman. It wasn’t Jesse’s fault that she was living like this, and it didn’t matter that she was enjoying herself.

What if she hated being a woman? What if Anthony had done this to other people? Jesse couldn’t sleep at night thinking that Anthony could be this crazy mad scientist or something, and what if it was her duty to report him to the FBI? Fate had funny ways of working, and Jesse planned on getting to the bottom of this.

She went to her office in the second bedroom, where she’d been spending a lot of time since she couldn’t work at the grocery store. Anthony’s lawyer had sent a packet with new IDs and everything she would need to start over as Jesse, the girl, but she couldn’t put down any references from her past life, and why in the world would she start at the bottom when she’d tasted the top?

Jesse thought about starting a blog, but she wasn’t much of a writer. She preferred working with people at a bustling business. Fashion design interested her, but Jesse really just missed her old life running the grocery store. She knew how to use some computer programs, but there weren’t many jobs she could get outside of being someone’s assistant, and Jesse couldn’t justify taking a job like that when she had close to a million dollars in the bank.

Jesse would search for Anthony instead of finding a job. She’d been avoiding this search for the past few months, but she couldn’t keep pretending like she didn’t want to ask him why he’d done what he done, so she entered his name into the search bar. It was surprisingly easy to locate Anthony after she’d inputted a bit of information.

He lived in a quaint neighborhood of Los Angeles. She even found a street view of his house, and there was a car in the driveway that looked like something he would drive. Newer, but not so new that it would cost a fortune. The yard was also simply decorated, adorned with plants that could survive without much attention.

Jesse opened a new tab to look for plane tickets. They were a touch pricey but nothing she couldn’t afford. She went ahead and booked a trip for the following week, and then she let herself get distracted by photos of Anthony she found online.

They were all related to his business, but damn, he looked so handsome in the shots. Jesse touched her finger to the computer, running it along Anthony’s jawline in the photo. She pressed her thumb against where his lips were in the picture, and her body came alive.

A light moan escaped her lips as her body ignited from within, pulling Jesse from reality and plopping her into a dreamland where Anthony loved her, and she’d always been a girl. A world where he obsessed over her. A life where she followed him out West. One where a burning passion raged between them.

Jesse opened her eyes briefly to get a look at Anthony, and then she pushed her hand further and further south until it was at the waistline of her jeans. She had on a skimpy little blue thong. 

Jesse held her eyes open and stared at the picture of Anthony as she pushed her hand into her pants. She wanted to run to her bedroom for one of the many dildos she’d acquired since getting her million dollars, but her pussy was burning for touch. It was throbbing with desire for Anthony’s manhood.

Jesse had once gotten a glimpse of it when they were nineteen, and that memory raced back to her. They were sitting around in Jesse’s old backyard. Anthony was wearing basketball shorts and no underwear. Jesse got a perfect view of his manhood when he placed his ankle on his knee.

Anthony was oblivious, but Jesse saw how thick he was. He wasn’t even hard, and his cock looked long and thick, and Jesse almost spilled her secret that night, but she’d held onto that memory instead, not tainting it with Anthony’s rejection, but how would he be able to push her away now?

Jesse knew she was hot, and she was about to tease the fuck out of Anthony. She couldn’t wait to see his face and kept staring at his as she rubbed her pussy lips. She was still wearing her jeans and panties, but she needed a release. She needed to feel something inside her pussy, and that dildo was calling her name.

She kept imagining Anthony’s dick plunging into her pussy, and she needed to feel that thick penetration, so she cursed, throwing her laptop to the side and raced off to her bedroom. Jesse danced in place as she looked through her drawer for the dildo she wanted.

Jesse got the eight-inch vibrating cock and threw it to her bed. She stripped naked and climbed onto the bed on her hands and knees, slowly approaching the cock, still with Anthony on the mind.

She wished he were there, so she could bob her lips along his shaft and make him suck on her titty, but all she could do was grab the dildo and spread her legs wide. She plunged the cock into her womanhood and felt her pussy gush all over it.

Jesse gasped as she pushed the eight inches deep into her accepting pussy, hungry for Anthony’s cock, hoping it would feel as incredible as this dildo, but she didn’t even care if it didn’t. He was so handsome, and he used to make Jesse laugh.

A memory of them walking through the woods rushed back to her. She missed all the time they would spend together, shooting cans or skipping rocks or just sitting under the stars to talk about life and about what might be out there among those shining beauties.

Jesse hollered out when her body reacted to all the stimulation by releasing her floodgates. She fucked herself with the dildo as she came all over it, covering it with her girly juices, and then she was cumming a second time a minute later, and she rode that second orgasm to a third, screaming at the top of her lungs as her pussy finally ejected the dildo.

She couldn’t fuck herself with it any longer if she tried. The pleasure had been far too intense, and cumming three times was her new record! She’d cum twice from masturbating last week and had been trying for a third time since, and she couldn’t believe it was those sweet memories of Anthony that put her over the edge.


 

CHAPTER 9

 

The air felt different in Los Angeles than it did back out in the Midwest, and Jesse was loving the difference, but she wasn’t loving how dull her clothes looked compared to so many of the fabulous women she saw walking around the airport. Everywhere she looked there was another wannabe starlet dressed to the nine.

Jesse felt entirely out of place, so she got a taxi from the airport to the first mall she could locate on her GPS. It was an upscale mall, so she felt right at home, even though the workers looked at her like she didn’t belong. Jesse didn’t let that faze her, though. She had plenty of money in the bank and needed to look fabulous if she was going to seduce Anthony.

“Can I help you?” the sales attendant asked in a snotty voice.

“Yes, I’m a size eight and need something fabulous to wear.”

“An eight? Hmm.”

“Don’t act like you don’t have something in my size,” Jesse said with attitude. “I’ve already seen three different dresses in my size, so I don’t want to hear it. You better believe I have the money to shop here.”

Jesse tossed her blonde hair with the back of her hand and turned away from the sales attendant while she scurried off to find some options for Jesse. Despite their rough start, the girls were laughing after a few minutes. Jesse had told her all about Anthony and how she was in town to ‘make him pay’.

“That ex-boyfriend of yours will die when he sees you in this,” the girl said. 

Jesse had on a short silver dress that stopped halfway down her thighs. It had almost no fabric on the backside, going all the way down to the lower part of her back. It was much skimpier than anything else she’d worn, but she wanted Anthony to drool when he saw her.

She wanted him obsessing over her.

“Do you think it’s a little short?”

“We can get you something longer if you’d like.”

Jesse tilted her head to the side and stared at herself. The dress was sexy, but she didn’t want to come off as a whore. She wanted Anthony thinking she was so high class that he couldn’t even touch her if he tried, which was what Jesse explained to Amanda, the girl who was helping her.

“What do you think of a pantsuit? We could pair it with some heels. Get my girlfriend to do your makeup.”

“What color?”

“We have the cutest pantsuit with bellbottom pants. It’s all black and shows plenty of cleavage, and with a rack like yours, all the guys will be staring.”

“That sounds good. I’ll take this silver dress too, but yeah, maybe a pantsuit would be better for today.”

“Wait right here,” Amanda said and ran out of the room.

Jesse tilted her head from side to side as she stared at herself in the mirror. The silver dress was fabulous and looked so cute with the strappy black heels Amanda had picked out for her, but the black pantsuit was even better.

Amanda waited as Jesse changed in the dressing room, and she clapped when Jesse finally emerged. The pantsuit did reveal a lot of cleavage, but it was in the best way possible. Jesse flipped back her blonde hair, feeling more fabulous than she ever had in her life.

“I look pretty fucking good, don’t I?”

“Yes, girl!” Amanda said and snapped her fingers. “All you need is a little makeup.”

“Yeah,” Jesse said as she stared at herself and ran her fingers through her hair. “What do you think of some extensions?”

“Oh my god! That would look so hot! I’ll call my girl to come here, and she’ll take care of your hair and makeup if you want.”

“Yes, please. Just add it to the bill,” Jesse said as she stared at herself, ready to feel even more amazing than she already did.


 

CHAPTER 10

 

Jesse had her nails done, and her extensions were in, and she felt fucking incredible. Her pantsuit hugged her figure and made her breasts pop, yet she still looked like a classy bitch, and the bellbottom hems just set off the entire look. Jesse loved how a little air traveled up her pantleg with each step she took.

Jesse bought the same strappy black heels to go with her pantsuit and the silver dress. She had to get two purses, but that was hardly a problem. Jesse spent thousands that afternoon on her makeover, but it would all be worth it when she saw the look on Anthony’s face.

She’d called Anthony’s office to see if he was there, telling them she was a fellow producer and that they’d chatted about doing a project together. Anthony’s assistant didn’t even press Jesse for much information and told her where Anthony was having lunch.

Jesse was strutting down the sidewalk to the restaurant now. She was only a few doors away and had her shoulders held high, feeling on top of the world, like she was about to finally get some version of the truth from Anthony, and even if she didn’t, she would still get to see that shocked look on his face when he realized this bombshell of a woman was Jesse.

Jesse didn’t even hesitate when she got to the door. She pulled it open and shook her head gently as the breeze caught her hair, hoping she looked like a model from a commercial. Jesse stepped into the restaurant and didn’t even bother stopping at the host stand, going straight to the bar.

Someone tried to stop her, but she wasn’t in the mood for listening. She threw her new black bag onto the bar, placing her manicured hand atop it. The bartender went right over to her, clearly a little turned on by her appearance.

“Hey, there. What can I get you?” the man asked with his gaze fixed on her chest.

“I’ll have a glass of sauvignon blanc, please.”

“Coming right up.”

The bartender could hardly peel his eyes away from Jesse, but it only gave her more confidence seeing how weak the man was in her presence. He eventually got the glass of wine. Jesse pressed it to her lips and took a long sip before turning around to get a better look around the room.

Only a moment passed before Jesse spotted him. He was with another man. They were both wearing business suits and had some papers scattered about in front of them, and it looked like they’d already eaten since there were no plates or silverware on the table, or maybe they hadn’t eaten at all.

“Are you waiting for someone?” the bartender asked.

“No, it’s just me.”

“Oh, my name’s Nick.”

“That’s nice, Nick.”

Jesse smirked and flipped her hair as she turned away from the bartender with the glass of wine in her hand. She held it with dainty fingers, looking as girly as she possibly could. She wanted Anthony to drool all over himself, which looked like he was about to start.

Jesse didn’t react or turn her attention to Anthony, but she could feel his gaze focused on her. She could feel his desire, and Jesse felt it in her heart that he had no idea who she was, but why would he suspect it was her?

“Could you give me the bill? I think I’d like to get a table,” Jesse said to the bartender.

“Yeah,” the bartender said in a disappointed voice. “Here you go.”

Jesse put down her credit card and went over to the host stand she’d passed to request a table. Jesse could tell the woman standing there was annoyed by her entitled behavior, but Jesse honestly didn’t care. She was on a mission.

“Right this way,” the host said through gritted teeth.

“Oh, wait a second! I left my credit card at the bar!”

The host folded her lips and waited there as Jesse pranced over to the bar to close her tab, sticking out her ass as she signed the receipt and added a tip. She acted innocent, but she knew Anthony was watching her little show, but she acted like he wasn’t even in the room when she turned around to run over to the host.

“I’m so sorry about that!”

“It’s okay,” the host said.

Jesse didn’t believe the girl, but today was about getting back at Anthony, so Jesse pushed out her chest and sashayed across the dining room to a two-top table by the window.

“This is perfect,” Jesse gushed when they arrived at the table.

“Good. Your server will be right over.”

Jesse sat at the table and flipped out her napkin, setting it gently on her lap before turning to look out the window. She sipped her white wine as she stared out at the people passing along the sidewalk, looking anywhere but at Anthony. She ordered a cob salad and another glass of wine, keeping tabs on Anthony through her peripherals without meeting his eyes.

“How’s everything?” the server asked. 

“Wonderful,” Jesse said in a purr.

When she looked back out the window, she noticed the man that Anthony had lunch with walking down the sidewalk. Her heart leaped. She turned, and Anthony was standing right behind her. Their eyes finally met.

Anthony instantly recognized who she was beneath all the makeup and long hair and fabulous clothes. She was the woman Anthony had turned into a girl, the girl who was once Anthony’s best friend. 

Anthony paled.

“What’s wrong, handsome?” Jesse asked in a playful voice.

“It’s... you.”

“Don’t act so surprised. Why don’t you take a seat?”

Jesse was feeling a lot more confident than she had when she boarded that plane to come here. Maybe it was the clothes or the makeup. It could have been the terrified look on Anthony’s face when he realized who that sexy blonde he’d been eyeing really was.

“I... I should get—”

“You’re not going anywhere, Anthony. Sit your ass down!” Jesse had a smile plastered to her face when she said the words, but there was no way Anthony could deny her. He had to sit, so he did.

“That’s better,” Jesse declared. “Would you like some wine? We could split a bottle.”

“I shouldn’t drink. I have a big meeting later.”

“That’s fine. I was only trying to be gracious, but that’s not a trait you possess, is it?”

Anthony swallowed, not knowing how to respond. He never expected to see Jesse again in his life. Not after how he paid her a million dollars to never speak of what’d happened to her again. He had been starting to forget about the entire ordeal, but here she was.

In his face. 

In his favorite restaurant.

“How did you find me?”

“It doesn’t matter,” Jesse said. She wasn’t about to get Anthony’s poor assistant in trouble. Anthony was the one she had an issue with, and she would be damned if he thought he could keep sweeping all this under the rug like it never happened.

“It does matter.”

“Why? Because you’re a coward?”

“I’m not a coward. I gave you a million dollars. It’s called a settlement. People take them all the time, and part of the deal was that I would never hear from you again.”

“Admit it, Anthony. If I were any other woman, you would do anything and everything you could to have me. Wouldn’t you?”

Anthony couldn’t deny Jesse’s accusation. She looked so incredibly sexy in that black pantsuit. Anthony just wanted to push off her jacket and pull down her blouse to wrap his lips around her tender nipples, but he couldn’t! 

Anthony shook his head, trying to oust the thoughts from his mind, but Jesse smelled as good as she looked, and she was easily one of the sexiest women that Anthony had seen all year. One of those women he’d remember and think about when he was in the middle of an important meeting.

“That’s beside the point,” Anthony said quickly.

“Why? Don’t I look sexy?”

Anthony swallowed, wishing he’d brought over his glass of water, or better yet, wishing he hadn’t come over to Jesse’s table at all. He couldn’t believe she’d found him, but what would he do? Sue her for breaching the contract? He couldn’t do that to his old friend, especially not now that he was she and looked fucking sexy.

“Yeah, but—”

“But nothing,” Jesse said and picked up her glass of wine to take a sip. “You’re going to tell me how this happened, Anthony. No more bullshit. I’m going crazy, which is why I came here. I don’t want anything from you but the truth.”

Anthony shook his head.

“Yes,” Jesse said.

“No,” he said.

“I’m not leaving Los Angeles until you tell me what happened, Anthony. You won’t get to take a break from me until I get some version of the truth. It’s not fair that I don’t even know how this happened.”

“You don’t know how sorry I am that this happened, Jesse, but you’re asking the impossible.”

“I’m only asking for what I deserve.”

Anthony sighed. “Fine, but not here. Meet me at my place in two hours. I’m guessing you already found the address online.”

Jesse smirked and didn’t say a word about it. “Why don’t you leave me to finish my salad? I’ll see you soon.”

“See you then,” Anthony said, shaking his head as he stood from the table. Jesse watched him leave with a smile on her face, and then she popped a big bite of the salad into her mouth, chewing slowly as she tried hard not to laugh.


 

CHAPTER 11

 

Jesse pulled up to Anthony’s house in the rental car she’d gotten delivered to the place where she was staying. Her vacation was certainly adding up, but Jesse didn’t care about spending a few thousand here or there. Her house was paid off back home, and when would she ever have the chance to perform a splashy revenge like this again?

Anthony’s house was modest but looked well-kept from what Jesse could tell as she approached the front door, still wearing her black pantsuit. She would have to get some new outfits soon. She didn’t want Anthony to see her repeat the same ones too many times, but maybe she wouldn’t even see him again if he told her the truth.

“Right on time,” Anthony said when he opened the door.

“Let’s make this quick. I just want some answers.”

“Sure,” Anthony said and stepped aside to let Jesse pass through the entrance. “Let’s do that.”

Anthony closed the door behind Jesse as she looked around the foyer. There weren’t many pictures or clues to Anthony’s life, just a simple coat rack with a tiny umbrella holder, even though it hardly ever rained in Los Angeles, but maybe it served as a reminder of his past in the rainy Midwest.

“So, you came all the way out to LA?”

“Don’t sound so disappointed. I thought you would be happy to see me,” Jesse said with a little giggle before flipping her hair and strutting down the hallway to the kitchen. She was feeling a little loose from her two glasses of wine at lunch and ready to hear the truth, even if it was painful, even if it changed the way she looked at Anthony.

She just wanted to know how and why she woke up as a woman after the night at Anthony’s party, and then she could go back to her home and save the rest of her money, except maybe she would come back out West to shop once her investments grew a bit.

“You’re going to hate me when I tell you.”

“That’s for me to decide.”

“How do I know you’re not wearing a wire?” Anthony asked as they stood in the kitchen.

Jesse scoffed. “Really?” She wasn’t even ashamed. She pulled off her jacket, and then she undid the button on the black pants. She pushed them over her hips as she stared at Anthony, daring him to say something. She was about to prove him wrong and make him feel like a fool, and maybe even turn him on a bit along the way.

“Uh, Jesse, you don’t—.”

“Shut up,” she said.

Anthony folded his lips as Jesse stripped down to the black lingerie she was wearing. Anthony’s mouth opened slightly as his dick hardened in his pants. Jesse had a succulent hourglass figure. Her breasts hung on her chest perfectly, and Anthony could see those beautiful pussy lips through her skimpy thong.

“Does it look like I’m wearing a wire?”

“No, it doesn’t. I’m sorry for being so paranoid. You can put your clothes back on,” Anthony said in a rocky voice.

“No, you’re going to take your clothes off too.”

“What?”

“You heard me,” Jesse said with her arms crossed over her chest. She felt so powerful, so in control. Anthony was like a weak little bug in the palm of her hand, and she was more than willing to smash him if he acted out of line. “Pants. Off.”

Anthony swallowed as he reached down for the button on his pants, wishing he hadn’t said a word about her possibly wearing a recording device. Now she was going to see that his dick was rock hard, which was beyond humiliating.

“Come on, Anthony! We don’t have all night!”

Anthony pulled off his shirt first, willing his cock to go down before he had to push down his pants, but it didn’t! He was still hard when he finally built up the courage to push his pants down, and Jesse noticed his rod instantly.

A laugh sputtered from her lips. She quickly reached up to cover her mouth, her eyes widening slightly.

“Oh my gosh! Are you hard?”

“Shut up!” Anthony begged.

“I knew I looked good, but damn, I didn’t know I looked that good.”

“Shut the fuck up, Jesse!”

Jesse narrowed her eyes, wanting to be made, but the way Anthony had said that. It sounded like they were back in Jesse’s old backyard, cutting each other down with bad jokes, but they were older now. More mature. They knew what they wanted and didn’t, and Jesse was positive she felt something simmering between them.

Anthony was hard. 

She’d touched herself.

What the hell was happening?

“It’s not a big deal, jeez.”

“You say that,” Anthony said in a low voice.

“Can we just sit down please?”

“I thought you would never ask.”

Anthony led the way to his living room, his manhood finally going down a bit, but it was a few minutes too late. He felt more humiliated than he ever had in his life, but there was nothing he could do except deal with the fact that Jesse had seen his raging boner.

They sat next to each other on the sofa. Anthony didn’t want to have this conversation, but maybe Jesse wouldn’t judge him. Maybe she would find a way in her heart to forgive him. Anthony wasn’t sure, but the secret had been eating him alive as much as it’d been bothering Jesse.

He hated what he’d done to try to get Lisa as his girlfriend. She’d probably gone back to Tamara and forgot all about him! Anthony knew it in his gut, but could he really be upset? If anyone should be pissed, it was Jesse, but did she not wear womanhood well?

Anthony would swear she was enjoying herself, but that didn’t change what he’d done. What he did was unforgiveable.

“So?”

“So,” Anthony said in a breath.

“Are you going to tell me what happened? Why did I wake up like this?”

“You promise you won’t get mad?”

“I can’t promise anything,” Jesse said and crossed her arms over her bosom.

“It’s just... I wish I could change the past. I wish I could take back what I did!”

“Well, you can’t! I’m sorry, Anthony, but unless you know something I don’t, there’s no reversing this!”

“Do you hate it?”

Jesse sighed. She wasn’t about to admit that it felt like her dreams had come true. Not when Anthony should have been on his knees, begging for her forgiveness. Spewing out the truth, but Anthony wasn’t that guy. He would rather lie and evade.

“Just be real with me, Anthony. What happened?”

“It was the wine.”

“The wine?”

Anthony sighed and told Jesse how he’d hired Regis to make a potion for him to get Lisa to fall in love but that it clearly hadn’t worked. Anthony felt like such a fool in hindsight. What was he thinking he could make someone love him by giving them a drink of some weird guy’s potion?

“Wait, you wanted to get with Lisa? But she’s a lesbian.”

“Yeah, I figured that out a bit too late.”

“Why Lisa though? You never told me you had a thing for her. Is that new?”

Anthony shook his head, wishing he would have thought twice before dropping that five grand on a potion he really wasn’t confident would work. The feelings coursing through him were too confusing, and he’d been doing so well at ignoring them the past few months, but now Jesse was in his face, and he just wanted to kiss her.

“I had a major crush on Lisa when we used to hang out all the time.”

“Oh.” Jesse folded her lips.

“What?” Anthony asked.

“Nothing. I thought you knew she was a lesbian back then.”

“Did you?”

Jesse chuckled. “Well, yeah. It wasn’t exactly a big secret.”

“Really?” Anthony screeched. “How did I not know?”

Jesse shrugged. “It’s a mystery. Maybe you were so blinded by your attraction that you couldn’t see what was right in front of you.”

“Yeah, maybe.”

Anthony folded his hands in his lap. He hated that any of this was happening. He should have known Lisa was a lesbian. He might have heard a whisper or two back in the day, but everyone called everybody else gay. It was nothing new. People had even said it about him, but it was actually true with Lisa.

“Wait,” Jesse said after a moment.

“What?”

“Why did this potion work on me and not Lisa?”

Anthony shrugged. “That’s the mystery.”

“Mystery? It turned me into a girl!”

“A girl I find attractive,” Anthony admitted in a whisper. 

“You think I’m attractive?” Jesse asked, her voice getting a touch too high for her liking, but what in the world was Anthony saying? Did he want to get with her?

“You’re the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen.”

“You’re lying,” Jesse said as her cheeks burned red.

“Why would I lie about something as obvious as the sun shining?”

“Stop it,” Jesse said with a smile and shake of the head, suddenly feeling extremely naked in her tiny black lingerie. She’d touched herself thinking about Anthony, and now she had the opportunity to have him. She knew he wouldn’t say no if she made an advance, but that wasn’t how she wanted it.

Jesse was a lady and would be treated as such, so she stood from the couch and walked over to her clothes on the floor, no longer upset or confused. She was horny more than anything, but she was going to make Anthony spend a few hundred on dinner before he even thought about doing anything close to what she had envisioned in her fantasies.

Jesse slipped on her pants and buttoned her blouse, leaving plenty of cleavage for when she put on the jacket. Anthony followed her lead, looking a bit confused, but he still put on his clothes.

“What are we doing?”

“You’re taking me out to dinner as an apology for turning me into a girl.”

“Wait, are you saying I could have saved my million dollars?”

“Absolutely not! That money is mine, baby.”

“I know,” Anthony said solemnly.

“So, what are you waiting for? Do you think I’m driving after everything you’ve done?”

“No! It’s not that! I just can’t believe it. Are you not angry?”

“I don’t know how to feel, but part of me feels like the love potion might have worked, just not in the way you were expecting.”

“It’s weird, but I feel the same,” Anthony said as he stared into Jesse’s eyes, and she couldn’t help but notice how much they sparkled.


 

CHAPTER 12

 

They went out to dinner. It was magnificent. They split a bottle of hundred-dollar wine. Ordered some of the most expensive dishes, and Jesse made sure that Anthony left the server a generous tip. It was still early, though, and Jesse wanted to walk off her food, so she made them do a tour of a nearby park.

When she checked her phone, she saw there was a band playing at a bar nearby, so Jesse dragged Anthony there to have another drink. Anthony acted like he didn’t want to go, but Jesse could tell he was having the time of his life. The man couldn’t stop smiling.

When they got their drinks at the bar, they were lucky enough to find an empty booth just as another couple was leaving. Several people gave Jesse dirty looks when she slid into the booth with Anthony, but she didn’t care. She flipped her head and turned her back to the crowd, focusing her attention solely on Anthony.

The band’s music was lovely in the background, but Anthony looked even better than they sounded. Jesse reached out to touch the side of his face, feeling like she was finally free to be with the man of her dreams and be the fabulous woman she’d always secretly wanted to become.

“I used to have a crush on you.”

“Like, before the potion?”

Jesse stared into Anthony’s eyes as she slowly nodded. 

“Fuck, I didn’t know.”

“We both were keeping things from the people in our lives,” said Jesse.

Anthony used to wonder what Jesse would look like as a girl when he would catch glimpses of his friend from behind. He always liked keeping his hair long, so it was no surprise to see he had a manbun that day he showed up for the party, but now he had blonde hair that went halfway down his back, and he was no longer a guy.

Anthony had to stop thinking of Jesse as his old friend and accept the woman she’d become and the woman that she could be in his life. Anthony scooted closer to her.

“Are you mad?”

“Why would I be mad, Jesse? If anyone should be upset, it’s you.”

“Most people probably would be, but I’m glad this happened. I’m glad the potion worked out this way,” Jesse gushed.

“Do you mean it?” Anthony asked as he wrapped his hands around hers.

“Yes! Don’t you see me? I feel fucking amazing!”

“You look it,” Anthony said as he let his gaze glide up and down Jesse’s feminine body. She looked so sexy in that black pantsuit, but Anthony was beyond ready to take it off, so he could finally get a taste of her magical womanhood.

“I always wondered what it would be like to be a girl, and I’m so glad I can finally find out. Will you be there to support me?”

“I couldn’t think of anywhere else to go,” said Anthony.

“Are you over the music?”

“If you’re asking whether we should leave, the answer is yes.”

Jesse giggled and leaned over until her head was snuggled up against Anthony’s neck. He wrapped his arm around her, and he smelled so manly and delicious. Jesse could already feel her womanhood warming up for him, but they had to get back to her place!

“We’re staying at my rental tonight.”

“Deal,” he said. 


 

CHAPTER 13

 

Neither wanted the other to think less of them, but they couldn’t keep their hands off each other. They were kissing the second they stepped into the house Jesse was renting. She’d been fantasizing about this moment and couldn’t believe it was finally coming true.

Anthony’s lips against hers. On her neck. He even sunk to his knees to push his mouth against her pussy through her pants, which made her scream out a little as fluids of desire slid down her thighs.

“I need you,” Anthony said in a rough voice.

“Take me,” she said.

Anthony picked up Jesse and carried her to the bedroom. He kicked open the door and lay her on the bed, stripping naked in under a minute. He was already rock hard and so turned on by his sexy blonde that he worried he would cum before he was ready, but that tiny doubt wouldn’t stop him from claiming the woman before him.

The woman who’d only become a woman because of a love potion that was supposed to bring him his true love.

“Let me help you,” Anthony said in that dark voice as he stood at the edge of the bed. He leaned over Jesse’s gorgeous body to unbutton her pants. He pulled them down her legs, leaving only that tiny black thong.

Then he reached out to unbutton Jesse’s blouse as his dick dangled above her body.

Jesse couldn’t take her eyes off of it. Anthony’s cock was as long and thick as she’d hoped, and she just wanted to wrap her lips around it, but Anthony was still stripping her naked.

He got her down to her bra and thong, and then he took those off too, leaving her completely naked. He spread her thighs with forceful hands and pressed his mouth against her pussy, making her scream out, but damn, did it feel good to have him down there, licking her labia like it was a popsicle.

“Yes! Right there!”

Jesse screamed as Anthony kept licking at her pussy, giving her body a pleasure more intense than any she’d felt. One that eclipsed even the pleasure she got when she rubbed that vibrator against her clit and stuck it deep. Jesse loved that Anthony was the one in control. It made her fucking hot.

She could feel a pool of desire forming beneath her ass. Each flick of Anthony’s tongue made her body jump, but she wouldn’t make him stop. She wanted to enjoy every second of his work.

“Give it to me! Fuck! Fuck!” Jesse’s voice got louder and louder, and she was so close to exploding, but then Anthony lifted his face from her pussy. She screamed as the sensations overtook her body. She felt so frustrated. So close to the edge.

She was paralyzed from her desire to cum when Anthony got to his feet on the bed and put his dick in Jesse’s face. She gasped when he put his fingers into her hair and held it tightly. She barely had time to breathe before he was shoving his manhood all the way to the back of her throat.

Jesse coughed on Anthony’s eight-inch, thick cock.

He didn’t let up, though. Anthony held Jesse’s hair in a tight grip and pulled all the way out to his tip before thrusting his cock back deep. Jesse did what she could to take Anthony’s mouth fucking. It was making her hotter than hot, but she was relieved to catch his breath when he finally pulled out of her.

“Get on your hands and knees.”

“Okay,” Jesse said.

Her legs wobbled as she rolled over and tried to stand on her knees, having to catch herself with her hands, but that was exactly how Anthony wanted her. He went up behind her and spat on his hand, rubbing the saliva all over his cock.

Then he reached between Jesse’s legs and touched her wet, swollen pussy. Her lips were all puffy and ready for his dick, and she couldn’t stop moaning as Anthony played with her pussy.

“Give it to me!” Jesse begged.

Anthony didn’t make her say it a second time. He rubbed his slippery hand that was covered in her juices all over his cock before shoving his tip into her. She screamed out, but she was ready to take him. Her walls quickly adjusted to his size, and then Anthony let her do the work.

Jesse hollered and moaned as she pushed her pussy lips further and further down Anthony’s cock. She gripped the sheets beneath her as Anthony’s manhood stretched her walls much more than the dildo ever did, but she loved it, and she hoped they could fuck just like this over and over again for the rest of their lives.

“Your pussy is so tight and wet. Fuck!”

Anthony took over the fucking, moving his hips slowly, using every inch of his fat cock as he slid in and out of Jesse’s puffy lips. She was on edge, so ready to cum, but she didn’t want to release until her man told her that he was ready. All she could do was scream and moan and take Anthony’s dick.

“Yeah, girl! Take that dick!”

“I love it!” Jesse said in a breath.

Anthony grabbed her hips and picked up speed. She screamed out a little each time he pounded deep, and as hard as Jesse tried, the fucking felt too good to stop herself from cumming. She bent her head back and screamed just as Anthony wrapped a hand around her neck and hollered out too.

They came at the same time.

Anthony grunted and moved his cock more slowly as cum sputtered from his tip, flying deep into Jesse’s hole as her walls tightened and released around his cock, milking every drop from his shaft that it could.

Jesse cursed and fell to the bed when Anthony finally pulled out of her, feeling so hot and spent and not at all worried that Anthony had just deposited a baby into her. She honestly didn’t care if he did. It just felt so right being there by his side.

“Fuck, Jesse. What was that?”

“I’m asking myself the same thing,” Jesse said as she pushed a hand into her hair. Her pussy felt all loose and wet, but for whatever reason, she kind of just wanted Anthony back inside of her.

“Are you going to stay in LA?”

“If you start paying for my rental. It’s expensive!” Jesse laughed as she turned her body to face Anthony.

“Yeah, sure. If that’s what you need, consider it done.”

“My, you must really like me, huh?”

“More than you know,” Anthony said and reached out to touch the side of Jesse’s face.


 

CHAPTER 14

 

Six Months Later

Jesse was out in Los Angeles, working on a project in Anthony’s living room. His neighborhood was quiet and close to everything. Jesse truly loved it. Plus, getting to spend all that time with Anthony was great.

She still had her house in the Midwest, but she’d been living with Anthony full time for the past few months. She wasn’t pregnant yet, but they’d decided they wanted to start a family, so they were going at it like bunnies, but sex wasn’t the only thing Jesse had in her life.

Since she could no longer work at the grocery store, she had to find new ways to earn money, so she’d been doing some virtual accounting, but Jesse really wanted to work with clothes.

She had a super part-time job at a retail shop down the street from Anthony’s place. She would work at the boutique more often, but she had sewing classes. Jesse was determined to work in fashion or costume design or something with clothing.

Jesse was currently combining two dresses she’d found at a thrift store to make one fabulous dress, but she dropped all of that when Anthony walked through the door. He had dinner in his hands, and the yummy smells made her stomach rumble.

Jesse got up from where she was sitting and threw her arms around Anthony, giving him a big kiss.

“How was work?” she asked.

“It was great, but I missed you all day.”

“I missed you too.”

“I got some dinner and those tests you asked for.”

Jesse gasped and ripped the bag from Anthony’s hand. She ran with the pregnancy test to the bathroom and concentrated as hard as she could to pee enough to make the test work. She placed the test on the counter and washed her hands, hoping, praying, that this would be the time.

Anthony entered the bathroom and put his arm over Jesse’s shoulder. “No matter what happens, I’m happy just being with you.”

“Me too,” Jesse said softly as she wrapped her hand around his waist, hoping this was the time. 

Then that plus sign appeared.

They both screamed and hugged and kissed, overjoyed that it had finally happened. They eventually calmed down, though, and ate dinner like it was any other day, excited about what they had already built together and what was to come.
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