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“I can’t believe you’re willing to go through with this, baby,” I said, probably for the tenth time.

Dan, my boyfriend of three years, grinned. “Alli, you only turn thirty once. And you said just last week that you hadn’t been with a woman since college.”

I rolled my eyes. “I didn’t mean you should… you know, buy us a treatment, here,” I said.

‘Here’ was the waiting room of Dr. Goodbody’s Gender-O-Matic clinic. Not the actual real first clinic, that was in Cleveland, but the local franchise outlet that had opened up about six months ago. 

The waiting room was nothing to write home about. Just the usual dozen or so chairs ringing around the room, a half-dead plant in the corner of the room, a coffee table in the middle with all sorts of magazines to read. Most of the magazines were about the gender affirmation process that Dr. Goodbody had pioneered, allowing for fully customizable new bodies to be given to the patients. Of course, it had revolutionized the transgender experience. No more body dysmorphia! All thanks to a quick, painless process that turned your body into the body of your dreams!

Of course there had been the standard opposition from the usual suspects. So-called Christians who thought it was an effrontery to God, government representatives who objected to the science without understanding it, scientists who understood the science but disagreed with the morality of it, and plastic surgeons who had been put out of business. But Doctor Emil Goodbody met with them all, listened to their concerns, and then brought out case after case after case of happy, satisfied patients, ecstatic with their new bodies.

So as a thirtieth birthday gift, Dan had offered to give me something he wouldn’t have been able to without a trip to Dr. Goodbody’s. One night with a woman, something I hadn’t had in years. Don’t get me wrong, Dan’s a great lover and we’re entirely satisfied in the sex department. But as a bisexual, I just missed the touch of a woman, to be touched by someone who understood exactly how to touch me, who knew instinctively where to touch me. And since we were talking about marriage in a more-or-less serious way the last few months, I didn’t want to cheat on Dan, even if he accepted it and approved. I only wanted him. Anyone else would feel wrong.

So he’d offered to undergo the procedure and become a woman for a one-night stand with me. 

“Richardsen?” the nurse asked, looking up from her clipboard. She had the kind of face that would have inspired Renaissance artists, and the kind of body that would have been perfect in a Vegas strip club. Long blonde curls swirled down her back. I noticed Dan appreciating the view and nudged him.

“How about something like that?” I whispered.

“Yeah maybe,” he muttered back. “You like that?”

“I wouldn’t say no.”

“Daniel Richardsen?” the nurse announced. Dan raised his hand and we both got up from our chairs.

“Come with me, please,” the nurse said, turning and walking down the corridor that led away from the waiting room.

“Last chance to back out,” I offered.

“C’mon, babe,” he said, taking my hand. “Go big or go home.”

The stunning nurse led us to a large touchscreen monitor that showed the familiar Gender-O-Matic logo. With a few quick taps, she pulled up Dan’s file, then accessed the body designer, which looked a lot like the character creator screen you might find in some video games. A glowing green digital female body,  hairless, naked, floating next to a bunch of menu options. Height, weight, build, hair, eyes, skin tone,  all fully customizable. 

“Once you’re satisfied with your selections, press this button-” the nurse pointed out the greyed-out ‘Selection Complete’ button- “and I’ll bring you to your transformation booth.”

“Great, thanks,” Dan said with that boyish grin I loved so much. He stepped up and tapped on the first menu.

I watched the nurse sashay away while Dan started making selections. “Taller, shorter?”

“Mmm… Maybe a little taller than me? Not too much,” I said, turning to help him with the selections.

Taller than me, long blonde hair, hazel eyes like Dan’s, full lips, wide hips. The ‘character’ on the screen looked damn good. Then Dan tapped the ‘Breasts’ menu, which opened up a number of sub menus. Size. Shape. Position. Firmness. Designing my dream woman was surprisingly complicated.

“Go big or go home?” Dan asked, fingertip hovering over the size slider.

“Sure,” I said, biting my lower lip. Watching the character’s breasts swell and grow was definitely turning me on. “Maybe a bit bigger?”

“You got it,” Dan said, pushing the slider even more. He paused at what the slider noted was a DD-cup. “Bigger?”

I’d always been a fan of big breasts. My two girlfriends had both been DDs. I licked my lips. “Let’s see what the other sub-menus do to her first.”

Shape went from very droopy natural to obviously fake semi-spheres under the skin. We settled on somewhere closer to natural. Position wasn’t just up and down but side-to-side as well, creating a wide plain between each breast or a narrow crevice of cleavage. Firmness from maturely saggy to precociously high. “Definitely not saggy,” Dan said, sliding the selection to big but firm. Nipple selection was simple: placement and size. Bigger boobs meant bigger nipples, I found. By the end of our selections, she looked like a stunning woman in her mid-twenties with massive porn star tits.

“What do you think?” Dan asked.

“I think I’m going to fuck you into next week,” I said, my voice husky.

“I sure hope so,” Dan laughed. “We done?”

“Maybe give her some more booty, to balance out the boobies.”

Dan made the alteration. She was absolutely perfect.

“One last menu,” I said, pointing at it. 

Dan opened it with a tap. “Whoa.”

The selections weren’t physical choices, like leg length and breast size. “Sexuality? Libido? I don’t get it.”

Dan tapped the ? at the right side of the menu. A text box popped up. “Some clients find minor alterations to their sexual experiences in their new bodies heightens their enjoyment of their new bodies and eases the transition from their birth bodies.”

“Oh, I get it,” Dan said. “Like, I’m cishet, right? So if I change my body to a woman’s body, I’ll still be cishet, but cishet for a woman.”

“Oh! Well we can’t have that,” I laughed. “You will still need to be horny for me in that new body.”

“Yeah, exactly,” he said. He slid the Sexuality slider to ‘Lesbian’ and the Libido slider to ‘Extreme’. “What do you think?”

“I always found checking out guys with my girlfriends to be a turn on,” I said, sliding Lesbian to Bisexual.

“I dunno, babe,” he said, but he was smiling so the selection stayed. “But okay, it’s your birthday.”

“Be nice to have a conversation too, instead of being totally hypersexual,” I added, sliding the Libido slider back towards the middle, but it seemed to be stuck and glitchy. I tapped it a few times and it finally sorted itself out.

“Okay?” Dan asked. “All done?”

I nodded excitedly and Dan pressed the Selection Complete button. The view on the screen changed, locking out the menus. A minute later the nurse showed up. 

“If you’ll come with me?” she said, and we followed her through a set of passcard-secure doors to a small room with what looked like a fancy tanning bed inside.

“Please get undressed,” she asked Dan. “Did you bring a change of clothes?” 

“Uh,” Dan glanced at me. “No, we didn’t think of that.” 

“No problem,” the nurse said. “We have a shop with a wide variety of clothing options just next door.”

Dan handed me his clothes. I kissed him. He hugged me, then lay down naked in the transformation bed. “See you soon,” he said with a wink.

The nurse closed the bed lid on him, then went to a control panel nearby. She tapped a few instructions into the touchscreen and gave me a smile. “Don’t worry, she’s in good hands.”

She. Oh wow. It was really happening. I was giving up my boyfriend to get a girlfriend. Even if it was just for one night, the sudden realness of it felt totally weird.

The bed produced a hum and a whir and a whine that got louder over a few minutes, then stopped. The nurse checked a few things on the touchscreen, then smiled at me. “Ready to meet your new girlfriend?”

I nodded, suddenly nervous. The lid lifted, and revealed a blonde goddess.

“Wow,” she said, her voice not Dan’s. More like Dan’s sister, Nicole. “Oh wow, is that my voice?”

She sat up. “Oh man,” she said, looking at her gorgeous breasts. “These things are heavy!”

“Well, you’ve also lost significant muscle mass,” the nurse explained. “Part of the process.”

She helped Dan stand, one gorgeous woman standing next to another. I felt a familiar warmth in my lower belly, a flush of excitement giving me butterflies. I wanted Dan so bad right then.

“Babe, you’re gorgeous,” I said, moving to her side. I touched her arm and she shivered. She looked at me with big beautiful hazel eyes, Dan’s eyes, and saw a familiar grin slide into place on her new face.

“Thanks baby,” she murmured, blushing. 

“Let’s get you some clothes,” the nurse said, leading us out of the transformation room. 

Dan took my hand as she walked, barefoot and naked, next to me. “Is it normal that my heart is beating so fast?” she whispered to me. “That all I want to do is kiss every inch of you? That between my legs feels like it’s on fire? That I just want to feel your body press me down into our bed and-”

“Yes,” I said, feeling the same. “That’s what being horny feels like for me.”

“God,” she said, squeezing my hand. “Let’s get home as fast as we can.”

I just nodded. We picked out the easiest things for Dan to wear - a half-priced red t-shirt that read “Body by Goodbody” in bright yellow letters, a simple pink skirt, and a pair of flat sandals. 

“Don’t I need a bra?” she asked. 

“Probably but that’ll take a while to get you fitted properly,” I explained. “As it is I don’t know if I can wait that long to get you into bed.”

“Good plan,” Dan said, pulling the t-shirt over her head and squeezing it over her great big boobs. God I wanted her!

The nurse rang up the charges and asked, “Have you chosen a new name yet? If not that’s fine, but it would be better if I had a new name for your file.”

“Oh uh,” Dan said, glancing at me. She shrugged, which did absolutely amazing things to the contents of her shirt. “Just put Dani, I guess?”

The nurse made a note in her file and smiled at us both. “Now the effects are temporary, as you probably remember from the terms and conditions? You have 24 hours to try out your new body, decide if it’s a good fit for you, and then you can come back tomorrow and make any changes you’d like. Then the transformation is completed.”

“Okay, great,” I said.

“Yeah, thanks,” Dani said. “See you tomorrow!”

We hurried back to our car. Dani was staring at me as I started the engine.

“What?”

“I never noticed how russet your hair is,” she said, running her fingers through my brown ponytail. “Or how there are streaks of teal in your blue eyes.”

“Women can see more subtleties in colours than men,” I explained. 

“That sucks,” Dani mock-pouted, crossing her arms under those huge tits.

I leaned over and turned her chin toward me. “It’s okay babe, I’m sure there are some benefits to being a man.”

Dani looked shocked, so I leaned closer and kissed her, hard, passionately. Her fingers reached up and twined in the hair at the base of my neck. I pushed my tongue between those lovely plump lips and felt her part for me, her tongue meeting mine. Dani made a noise halfway between a whimper and a moan. Dan had never responded so openly to me before.

She pulled away from the kiss. “If you don’t fuck me soon I’m gonna come all over the car seat.”

I kissed her again, just a peck. Dani whined in disappointment.

“Let’s get back home,” I said, pulling into traffic, trying to focus.

Dani didn’t make it easy for me, exploring the sensations of her new body, hiking her knee-length skirt up her legs to expose her smooth thighs. She trailed her fingertips along the sensitive skin there, and shivered. 

I grabbed her hand. “That’s really distracting.”

“As distracting as this?” she said, twisting her hand so it was on top of mine, and my palm smacked onto her bare thigh. Before I could stop her she’d slipped my hand between her thighs. She was so hot down there it felt like getting too close to a candle flame. I pulled my hand away before I made contact with her pussy, grabbing the steering wheel to keep us from crashing.

“Dani!”

She laughed, loud and bright, not the deep chuckle I usually heard from my boyfriend. “Oh this is so much fun!”

“Okay babe, relax! Or we’re going to get into an accident,” I answered, but she was already distracted, lifting her breasts and dropping them to watch them bounce.

“After we fuck can we go shopping? I definitely need a bra,” she said, completely ignoring what I’d said. She gave a little gasp of pleasure as she ran a fingertip over her hard nipple and squirmed in her seat. “Oh my goooooood you never told me these were so sensitive!”

She bit her lower lip as she played with her tits. It was all I could do to fight my growing desire to fuck her while negotiating through traffic to get to our place. It felt like an eternity later when I pulled into the apartment parking lot. And eternity of Dani moaning and panting as she masturbated next to me in the car. I parked in our spot, got out of the car and started towards the building when I realized Dani wasn’t with me. She was still in the car, finger-fucking herself. 

“Oh fuck yes,” she said when I opened the door. “Oh fuck this feels so good baby, oh so good.”

I pulled her hands out of her pussy and pulled her out of the car. “Come on,” I said. “I think we overdid it with the libido menu.”

Dani grabbed me and pinned me to the side of the car. “I need you right now,” she said, rubbing her gorgeous body on mine. “I’ve never been this horny in my life.”

“Okay, okay!” I said, starting to protest when her head dipped to my shoulder and I felt her kissing my neck. Those full lips really knew how to work my every nerve cluster. Dan had been good, but Dani was amazing. Panting against her touch, her kisses, her enormous firm breasts pressing against mine, one knee between my legs, forcing them apart to grind into me, my knees began to buckle.

“Wait, wait, geez, at least let’s get to our place!” I pleaded.

“I need you so bad, babe,” she said into my neck, pulling my hips against hers. “I can’t control myself!”

I pushed her, putting space between our bodies. “Three minutes! Three minutes and we’ll be in the privacy of our own apartment!”

“Race ya!” she laughed, dashing away. I ran after her, chasing her into our apartment building.

I caught up to her at the elevator doors. She was out of breath and hugging her boobs. 

“Ugh running without a bra, not a good idea,” she complained.

“I could have told you that,” I laughed. “Not so fun is it?”

“Worth it, though,” Dani said, pulling me roughly into her embrace, pressing her massive breasts against mine. Her hard nipples poked at mine, a sensation I hadn’t felt since college. Such a turn-on! Her lips pressed into mine, her tongue spreading open my lips. Her hands slipped around my waist, her fingers digging into my ass cheeks, squeezing as hard as she could.

“You’re so fucking hot, Alli,” she said, kissing along my jaw and then down my throat. “How come I never saw how fucking hot you are? I mean I knew you were hot but I should have been fucking you every moment of every day.”

My insides were boiling lava, hot and wet and fire. The elevator arrived finally and we stumbled in, groping each other and laughing, a tangle of legs and arms. I kissed Dani’s throat and she moaned so loud I was sure the neighbors would hear but I didn’t care. We made out with so much passion it left me breathless and dizzy, horny for more.

We tumbled out of the elevator as clumsily as we had stumbled in. Luckily our apartment wasn’t far from the elevators. I fumbled my keys into the locks and eventually got the door open, Dani’s hands in the front of my waistband and on my breasts as she ground her pelvis into my ass behind me, kissing my neck.

Back when Dan and I started dating, it was like this. We couldn’t keep our hands off each other. And at this point he’d pick me up and I’d straddle his waist, wrapping my legs around him as he carried me to the bedroom, or the couch, or the shower, or the kitchen counter… well, you get the idea. But I couldn’t lift Dani, and she couldn’t lift me, so we kept kissing and grinding and groping and eventually stumbled into the bedroom, where I gave Dani a shove and she stumbled back onto the bed, eyes wide with surprise and delight.

“Get undressed,” I said, voice low and husky, pulling my tank top over my head and shucking out of my capri jeans, my panties soaked. I don’t remember ever getting naked that fast. I climbed onto the bed where Dani was pushing off the skirt we’d bought her and tore it away even faster. 

Before she could do anything I shoved her knees apart, spreading her wide open, giving me a look at that gorgeous, dripping wet pussy. I went down like a starving woman at an all you can eat buffet, lapping up her pussy juices and tonguing at that sweet, hot cunt. Dani was moaning loudly and wordlessly, all “Ooooh” and “aaaaahhh”, while I explored every fold of her pussy lips.

Then I found her clit and went to town. She yelped in surprise as I sucked at her clit, bucking her hips in surprise. “FUUUUUUUUCK!” she screamed then words were beyond her and it was just “UH! UH! UH! UH! OH! AH!” panting with every exhalation. 

I slipped my fingers into her and she yelled “FUUUUCK YES” as I penetrated Dani’s pussy, fucking my boyfriend the way he’d fucked me so many times before. She was so gorgeous, so responsive, so utterly abandoned into the moment that I knew, from experience, that she was heading for a king-sized orgasm.

“What what what what uh oh god oof oh fuck yes yes what the FUUUUCK YES ALLI YES FUCK YES!” Dani screamed, fingers clutching at the bedcover, back arching as she came, waves of pure pleasure exploding from her pussy, expanding out from that spot that I controlled, and the knowledge that I was responsible for Dani’s first orgasm as a woman sent me right over the edge, and I grunted, panting, into Dani’s wet slick pussy. I’d been so focussed on her that I hadn’t realized how close I was to coming, and she came into my mouth just as I came into her pussy. 

I don’t know how much time passed. A couple of minutes, a few seconds, a century, nothing meant anything except the shuddering, twitching joy of the aftershocks of our orgasms. I climbed up the bed to lie next to Dani, who was panting and twitching and shivering. 

When she could finally speak, all she said was “Wow” for probably five minutes. And then, “Again?”

“Slow down, baby,” I said, still recovering from my mind-destroying orgasm. “Let me catch my breath.”

“Okay,” she said, rolling over to face me. She kissed me, I kissed her. Soon that kiss became a hand sliding up my thigh, a finger in my pussy. 

“Oh, careful, oh, oh,” I began.

“Shh…” Dani said, stopping my protests with a kiss. “Your turn.”

She slid that gorgeous sweaty body of hers down my own body, kissing my collar bone, sucking my nipples, tonguing my cleavage, down, down down down down, pausing to kiss my pelvic bone, something that always drove me crazy, then lowered herself into my spread legs, first kissing then licking my vaginal folds. I grabbed two handfuls of her long blonde curls and said “Get in there baby.”

Dani’s tongue spread my pussy lips, thrusting suddenly then flickering on the way out. She knew where my clit was and paid it plenty of attention, sucking and nuzzling me, then licking and tonguing. I looked down to see her watching me as I began to thrust against her face, grinding into her.

“You look so fucking slutty right now,” I said, rediscovering a rougher, dominant side of me I hadn’t let loose in years. “Oh you fucking slut, eat that pussy, eat me slut, eat me!”

I gasped and held my breath as my orgasm hit me hard and explosive, my hips bucking into Dani’s slutty gorgeous fuckable face. Her eyes rolled up and her eyelids fluttered as I watched her come, too.

We took a little longer to recover from that one, but Dani was fucking insatiable. She reached into my side table and pulled out my dildo. “Please?” she begged.

“I didn’t even know you knew that was there,” I said, taking the ten inch neon green dildo from her.

“I found it a long time ago,” she answered, turning to present her stunning big round booty to me. “I thought it was hot that you had it.”

“I only use it when you’re out of town,” I said, sliding it along her ass crack toward her waiting cunt. “But you’re here, now… Do you want it?” I asked, just lightly touching her swollen pussy lips with the head of the dildo.

“Oh god yes,” Dani panted, pushing back on the dildo. I pulled it just out of reach.

“Do you? You want this dildo? You want it in your pussy, bitch?”

“Yes, yes, oh god, talk dirty, I love it, yes,” Dani moaned, one hand sliding between her legs. I slapped them, just barely a tap, but she let out a yelp like I’d spanked her.

“Don’t you touch that cunt until I say so, slut,” I warned her, then without warning I slammed the dildo into her hungry, slick pussy.

“OOooooooohhhhh!” she moaned, burying her face in the pillow. 

“You like that, slut?” I asked, thrusting into her again and again. 

“Oh yes, oh yes, yes yes don’t stop yes YES YES YEEEEEEESSSSS!” 

Dani came so hard and so fast she nearly kicked me off the bed. I scrambled towards her and slapped her big round ass. She yelped in surprise and pleasure.

“Oh god,” she panted. “Oh god, oh god…”

I slid the dildo out of her and flipped her over, straddling her to grind my pussy against hers. Scissoring wasn’t easy but it felt so good when it worked right.

“Oh oh oh,” Dani moaned. Dan never made this much noise during sex. Honestly it was a little distracting, so I shoved the dildo between those thick full lips.

“Suck it, slut,” I ordered, and she started giving the dildo one of the hottest blow jobs I’d ever seen. I thrust and rub my pussy against hers, watching my girlfriend sucking dick. My heart was pounding, the muffled moaning and slurping of Dani blowing that neon green dildo the only sounds in the room. I concentrated on getting into my own groove. My orgasm built really fast and I came with bucking hips and thrusting pelvis, fucking that dirty cocksucking slut.

We were both exhausted, sweaty, utterly and completely fucked. Dani rolled over, unwilling to give up the dildo, and fell asleep with the neon green cock in her mouth. I rolled up against her, the big spoon for once, and fell asleep soon after. Best sex of my life. Best thirtieth birthday gift ever. All thanks to Dr. Goodbody’s Gender-O-Matic.
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