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Chapter One


I was in History class but I wasn't paying attention to the lecture at all. I was surreptitiously watching Jake Marner. He was my secret crush, tanned, muscular and tall with dark curly hair and brilliant green eyes. Jake was very sporty, I had seen him play waterpolo in the pool during our phys ed class, and he was often in the gym after classes. Sometimes I snuck peeks at his shirtless form while I ran on the treadmill. I saved those memories of his muscular bare chest in a special place in my mind. He had broad shoulders, and a strong jaw, with a polite, friendly smile. Usually, he was joking around. He was quite popular, especially with the girls.

On the other hand, I was the complete opposite. I was short, skinny and pale with brown hair which I wore a little long. Sometimes people even mistook me for a girl. I didn't mind. Jake never looked at me at all though. I knew he wasn't gay, but I couldn't help daydreaming about being alone with him anyway. Sometimes in my daydreams, I wasn't even a guy. I was actually a sexy college girl like the ones Jake liked to date. I had my same long legs and wavy hair, but my body was more feminine and I wore short skirts and tight tank tops to tease the boys. I'd had thoughts like this for as long as I could remember. I would imagine myself doing something I really wanted--auditioning for the school musical, talking to a cool girl in my literature class, sharing my artwork with someone--but when I daydreamed about these fictitious achievements I was always a girl.

It was really frustrating, but there was nothing I could do about it. I didn't have the courage to crossdress in public. I didn't have the money to buy women's clothes and makeup. Well, I did have a little extra money...from a part-time job at the college's bookstore....but I'd never known where to get started on something like that.

I watched Jake. He was clearly not paying attention to the lecture either. He was staring at Jennifer Abel, a pretty brunette who was too into her schoolwork to notice he was watching her. I felt so jealous, watching him watching her and knowing that if she wanted to, she could date the guy I was daydreaming about but I never could.

I couldn't picture myself dating another man if I was a guy too. I wasn't homophobic, I just knew that I'd want to be a girl if I was in a relationship . I over-analyzed my obsession with crossdressing for a while as the lecture buzzed on. I'd never told anyone about the way I felt. Not about being in love with Jake, not about the odd fantasies I had about being a girl. I wasn't sure why I felt this way. I had a lot of girl friends, some straight and some lesbian. I wasn't different or awkward with my friends.

When the lecture let out , I scanned around the room to see whether I could find Jake's eyes but he was gone. I walked to the Student Union to meet my friend Toni. Toni was a pretty girl with long red hair. We'd met a year before when I started at the University of Kansas; she was a transfer from Emerson College and we'd become friends instantly.

We headed to the Cafeteria for lunch. Toni was excited because Phi Theta Chi was having a party tonight. That was Jake's frat and I knew he'd be there, but I didn't want to go. There was no point. He wouldn't notice me, shy Jesse from his history class at the party. And even if he did, he wouldn't be interested in me as a guy.

Toni was determined to convince me to go with her, despite my protests. I knew I was thinking about him too much, imagining all the things I could talk to him about. Besides, if I saw him now, he'd only see me as Jesse and not the glamorous girl I wished I could be. I knew it was hopeless.

"Just help me find something to wear," Toni coaxed.  "I never know how to dress for these things and you're so good with fashion. I'm going to the thrift store this afternoon, help me pick out a dress or something."

The thrift store was my one weakness. I loved clothes, even though I couldn't wear most of the ones I really liked, and I loved helping Toni dress up. She was usually a jeans and a t-shirt kind of girl, but she looked stunning when she was all dressed up.

I agreed, feigning reluctance. Toni saw right through it. She knew I always had a great time at the thrift store.

The thrift store was crowded with students. I searched the racks with Toni, pulling out dresses and eyeing them. Toni was hesitant to try things on. She'd tried to convince me to drag her into the nearest empty dressing room, but I knew she'd be too worried that someone would see her. She was self-conscious about her figure. She hadn't escaped the freshman fifteen, but I was pretty sure it had all gone to her chest and her ass. Not that I'd ever say anything like that to her face.

"What about this one?" Toni asked, holding up a short red dress.

"Uh...I don't know about that," I replied.

"Why not?" She asked. "I like how it has a high neckline. No cleavage. And it accentuates my figure."

I was thinking about how it would look on me. The color would look pretty good with my dark hair and light skin. "It's just...I thought...you said you wanted more of a classy, elegant look. The back on this is entirely open."

She seemed to understand what I meant but didn't put the dress back. It was one of three she ended up deciding to purchase. Toni had a more is more philosophy about thrift shopping and a closet full of opportunistic purchases that she had only worn a handful of times.

As we were on our way to the checkout, a ring in the jewelry display caught my eye. It was a simple silver band engraved with shiny lines of opalescent material. The price told me that the ring was not really made of precious metals, but I liked the look of it so much that I didn't care.

"WISH RING!" The package declared. "This ring will grant your deepest wish if you put it on! Real magic! Try it and see!"

Toni noticed where I was looking and laughed. "You should buy it!" she said. "It says real magic. That's a steal for two dollars."

I laughed too. It was stupid, but something about the ring had caught my attention. I knew it was silly and cheap but I also knew I wouldn't be able to stop thinking about it if I didn't buy it.

"I bet it works," I said, plucking the ring off its display. "If your wish is to have your finger turn green."

But inside, I was thinking about what I would do if the magic was real. I would wish to be a girl, of course. I'd do my hair, put on a cute outfit, and experiment with makeup. I would talk to Jake Marner and see what happened. If I was prettier or more stylish or more confident, maybe he'd notice me.


Chapter Two


When we got back to Toni's off-campus apartment, I helped her decide on a dress for the party. The ring was in my right jeans pocket and I could feel it there as if it were emanating heat. I was aware of its presence the whole time I was advising Toni on which dress to choose and helping her pick her shoes and jewelry.

"Come out with me!" Toni asked me. She never gave up on attempting to get me to socialize more, but it wasn't something I wanted. I never felt confident like she did.

I shook my head. "You know that's not my thing," I said.

She sighed. "I know. But I keep hoping I can change your mind. You'll have fun."

I just shook my head and she sighed. "Okay," she said. "But if you change your mind, come and find me!"

"Sure!" I said. I bit my lip. "Do you mind if I hang out here for a bit?"

She raised an eyebrow. "Your roommate?"

I nodded. My roommate was a dick. I hated going back to my dorm room when I didn't have to. Toni was smart to room off-campus, but I didn't have the money to afford that and her parents wouldn't help pay for her place if they knew she was rooming with a guy.

She pulled me into a one-armed hug. "Stay here as long as you want," she said. "But I'm helping you talk to your RA later. You should be able to go into your room."

"Sure," I said.

I watched her go and then sank down onto the couch, wondering what life would be like if I wasn't too shy to interact with other people.

As I leaned back into the cushions, half hoping they would swallow me up, I became aware again of the ring in my pocket.

I took it out and glanced at it again.

WISH RING. If only that were true. The expectation was written all over the package.

I looked away from it and out the window to the small courtyard in the middle of the complex. Butterflies fluttered around the bushes. I wished such a silly thing with the ring, something I really wanted. I took it carefully out of its package, and slid it onto my ring finger. I hadn't expected it to fit, but it did. Perfectly.

In the next instant, as I stared down at the shiny silver band, I knew it was working. I could feel my body changing. My legs grew shorter, and my feet grew smaller. My hips and thighs became less muscular, gaining a little fat to make them plump and thick. My hips grew wider, and my waist cinched in, knocking the breath out of me a little. My entire body was becoming smaller and leaner, but with more fat in certain areas like my hips and thighs. I felt my chest growing. It was slightly painful to watch as two round, perky breasts developed on my chest before my eyes. I felt my shoulders narrow and my neck lengthen and slim slightly. When the changes seemed to be done, I rose unsteadily to my feet. Was this real?

I stumbled through the apartment to the bedroom where Toni had a full-length mirror by her closet. I didn't recognize the girl staring back at me.

It was my face, but not my face. The eyes looking at me, framed by long, dark lashes, were certainly mine. The basic structure of the face was similar to mine, but more delicate and pretty than my face had been when I was a boy. I looked at my changed body. It was like mine but not mine. This was the body I had always wanted. Small but rounded and feminine. Compact. Toned and curvy. I ran my hands over my chest. I pinched my nipples, which didn't hurt but felt pleasant. I felt my body, rediscovering it. I finally felt comfortable in my own skin. I was sure that, somehow, this was real. I had wished for it and now it was happening.

I was a girl.

I expected to be scared. To panic and rip off the ring. But I felt calm. I was completely and utterly at peace for the first time in my entire life. This felt so right. It was like the outside of me finally looked the way the inside of me felt. It was perfect.

I sank onto the bed and tried to figure out what I wanted to do. I never wanted to change back. This felt too right for me to try living as a man again.

I looked at the ring and then back at my new body. Maybe I could try going out. Toni said that she'd love to see me at the party after all.

This was surreal. What would I tell people? Would I have to pretend to be my own twin or something? I looked at myself in the mirror again. My old clothes hardly fit me now. I hadn't been big as a guy, but as a girl, I was much smaller. My shirt was baggy over my full chest and my pants were stretched tight over my wide hips. If I was going out, it wouldn't be in this outfit. Maybe I could borrow something from Toni. She had half the thrift store in her closet, after all. I was sure she wouldn't mind.

My mind went back to the red dress that she had purchased but ended up not wearing. There was something sexy about the low, open back of the dress. I could picture myself in it. It was sexy and sultry.

I pulled on the dress. It fit me like a glove. I had to wear it without a bra, which I wasn't comfortable with, but it made my breasts look bigger, which was nice. I didn't have any underwear that would look good with the dress. My old boxers were not an option, but I wasn't going to borrow any from Toni. We were good friends but not that close. Once I decided that I would have to go without, a little thrill ran through me. It was half excitement, half arousal. I was going to be so exposed. It felt so naughty but in a good way. I hadn't known I could feel like this.

I was...fully in a female body. I had breasts, curves, hips and...a pussy. I hadn't touched it too much yet, but I was excited about it. I was a real girl. For the first time in maybe my whole life, I felt completely alive. I was ready to go out and try things I'd never done before. Things I'd never even wanted to do as a man because it felt like too much work. Nothing was too much now. A weight had been lifted off of me.

I found a pair of heels in the closet that looked like they would be a decent fit. I walked carefully across the room and back in them, making sure I wouldn't trip and make a fool of myself. It wasn't too hard to learn.

I stared at myself in the mirror again. An hour ago I thought there was no force on earth that could convince me to go to that frat party, but now I was actually excited. I was feeling like I could do just about anything.

I pondered about putting on makeup but decided against it. I had no experience with that kind of thing and I didn't want to waste time learning about it now. Besides, I didn't think it was hygienic to share Toni's makeup. A little thrill ran through me as I thought that I had all the time in the world to figure this out later if I wanted to.

I borrowed a small black clutch of Toni's and transferred the contents of my wallet into it. I smiled when I moved my campus ID from one to the other. That Jesse was gone now.


Chapter Three


The party was louder than I had expected. Phi Theta Chi was known for their parties, and everyone was dancing and drinking and having a good time. People stared at me as I walked in. They whispered to their friends when I walked by. I had never received this kind of attention before just for walking into a place, but it felt good. I could feel guys looking me over. They wanted me. There was a heat building between my legs. I wanted to get together with someone. Soon. I was aching to be touched. I wanted to see what this new body could do. I wanted to see how much pleasure the female body could experience.

But I wanted to do it with Jake. I knew other guys were looking at me, but I wasn't going to settle for any of them.

I found Jake near the keg. He was laughing with a group of guys. He caught my eye as I approached him. I knew he didn't recognize me. He'd never looked twice at me when I was a guy. But now, I could see the desire burning in his eyes as he looked me up and down. I looked damn good in the red dress. It showed off my legs and hugged my new body's curves in a very appealing way. My thick hips had a little slink to them that made them look more shapely than they had back when I was a guy. I felt my nipples harden against the fabric of the dress. I could feel my amazing body was drawing his attention the way it had attracted mine. Good. I wanted him to feel the same way about me that I felt about him.

I walked up to him and said, "Hey."

His eyes sped up to my face. "Hey," he said. He was staring into my eyes as if he'd never seen anything more beautiful before. "Wow," he said. "You look amazing. I'm Jake."

"Thanks," I said. "My name's Jessie."

He studied my face, frowning a little as if he were thinking hard. "Do I know you?" he asked. "You look kind of familiar, but I don't think I've seen you around before. I'd remember a girl like you."

He would have. If I'd ever been a girl before tonight. I giggled. It was so light and feminine. I loved the sound of it. "You must have seen me around," I said. "We might have a class or two together."

He searched my face and then his eyes narrowed. "No," he said. "I mean, I'm sure if I had a class with you, I would remember it."

I shrugged and then said, "I'm new here. I just transferred in a few days ago. I guess I've seen you but you haven't seen me."

He still seemed confused, but apparently, he decided to move on from it. "So," he said. "Is this your first party since you transferred here?"

I nodded. "This is my first college party ever," I admitted. "I usually don't go to things like this."

He laughed. "Well, they're all really boring," he said. "You want to get out of here?"

I could see in his eyes what he meant. He wanted me. I hadn't expected it to go this fast.

"I," I stammered. "Um,"

He put a hand on my shoulder to reassure me. "Don't worry baby," he said. "We don't have to if you're not into that."

I was into that. I was so into that. "No," I said. "That's not it. I, ah, I'm just nervous. But I do want to get out of here with you."

We were about to go when two other guys approached Jake. One was a tall dark-skinned guy with chiseled features and a chinstrap beard. The other was slightly shorter but still athletic-looking. He had short, blonde hair and a face like a model.

"Yo!" said the dark-skinned guy. "You're not leaving so soon, are you Jake?"

Jake put an arm around my waist. He obviously noticed how I tensed up when these two butted in on us. "Don't do this, Tyler," he said, his tone light. "You can see I'm about to head out with a pretty girl. Don't ruin it."

Tyler and the other guy laughed. "We said we were gonna stick together tonight, though," said the blonde. He put a strange weight on the words that made me curious. It didn't sound like he was just talking about them hanging out at a party. "Maybe your friend wants a little more company."

The two other guys were looking me up and down now and my core clenched as I realized what they were implying.

"What do you think, Jessie?" Jake asked me. "Tyler, James and I usually stick together. Would you like us to stick together now? We'll show you a real good time, I promise. Three guys are better than one." He winked at me.

My heart was pounding in my chest. I'd never slept with anyone before in my life. I was a total virgin. I thought that Jake would be my first time and I'd always imagined it as just the two of us. Did I really want my first time, especially my first time as a girl, to be with three guys not one?

I looked them over carefully. They were all handsome. They were all hot. I could feel my pussy getting wet just from looking at them. I tried to imagine what it would be like if I left with all three of them. So many hands on my body, touching me, pleasuring me. So many guys to give me everything I wanted.

I clenched my thighs together, feeling the want pulsing in my core. This wasn't what I'd planned on when I came to the party tonight, but it was what I wanted now. After all, I'd been a boy when I woke up this morning and I'd never thought my life could be as good as it was now. I'd taken a chance putting on that silly ring and it had given me the body of my dreams. I took a chance coming out to the party and now I had Jake's attention in a way I'd never managed before. So now that three guys all wanted me--well, was I going to start saying no all of a sudden? I wanted all three of them. If I was going to have a first, then this was it.

I nodded at Jake. "I think you're right, Jake," I said. "I'll have more fun with all three of you."

The guys all gave each other knowing looks. I wasn't sure what I was getting myself in for, but I was excited to experience it.


Chapter Four


Jake and the guys led me to a bedroom on one of the upper floors of the house. I had to keep reminding myself this was really happening. I felt like I was in a dream. I was a girl and I was about to have sex with Jake Marner and his two best friends. Three hot guys. I couldn't believe I was actually about to do this.

Jake shut the door behind us and the other guys and me were all together. The room was dark, but there was a sliver of light from the streetlights outside that came in through the window. I could just make out the guys' silhouettes. I could about make out my own. The guys were all standing at attention. I could feel my own heart racing in my chest.

"I need to tell you something," I said, my voice breathy as I ran my hands across Jake's toned body. "You might not want to hear it."

"Oh yeah?" he said. He didn't sound worried.

"I, um, I've never done something like this before," I said.

He pressed his lips onto my neck in a soft kiss. "Don't worry baby," he said. "We'll make you feel real good. I promise," His breath was warm on my skin and I wanted more of him.

"I--I'm a virgin," I admitted.

He chuckled softly. "Don't worry," he said again. "We'll take good care of you, baby."

He pushed me backward until I felt the bed behind me and I fell softly onto it. Jake kneeled down between my legs.

"We'll make you feel real good," he promised again, his voice a husky whisper that sent shivers straight to my core. "You're going to fucking love taking our cocks."

"Yes," I breathed. My heart was beating so fast, and my blood was singing inside me. I was so ready.

Jake pushed the already short skirt of my red dress up, revealing my thighs and then my sex. He pushed the skirt up over my hips, leaving me bare before him.

"She's so wet," he said. I blushed as he announced it so casually to the other guys. "Scoot up on the bed," he ordered me.

I pulled myself fully onto the bed so that I was sitting in the center of the mattress. Jake pushed me back so I was lying down.

Tyler and James were on either side of the head of the bed and Jake was down between my thighs again, rubbing at my clit with his thumb. I moaned and arched my back as an explosion of pleasure sparked through me from his touch.

"OH!" I said. I'd touched myself when I was a guy and even masturbated but it had never felt as intense as just one touch did now that I was a woman.

Jake chuckled. "You like that?" He asked. He leaned down and gently lapped at my clit with his tongue. I cried out in pleasure. I had never felt anything like this.

Tyler and James were unhooking the back of my red dress, peeling it down my body so the fabric was bunched up around my waist. Jake wasted no time in pulling it down my legs and discarding it on the floor. I was nude except for my red heels. I was too enamored with how good I felt to be self-conscious now. Tyler and James began fondling my breasts, squeezing them and pinching my nipples. James put my nipple into his mouth and began to suck gently at it. I moaned in pleasure.

When Jake put his mouth back on my pussy and began to eat me out, I thought I would die. I was in ecstasy. I'd never imagined anything could feel this good. His stubble was rough against my skin, but his mouth was hot, his tongue lapping and sucking at my clit and making me go crazy from all the sensations rocketing through me.

When I came it was the hardest I'd ever orgasmed in my life. It lasted longer than I knew it could, my vision going white around the edges as I lost myself to the pleasure shooting through every part of me.

Jake chuckled. "Oh, Baby," he said, his voice hazy. "If you like that, wait until I get inside that tight little pussy of yours."

"Oh," I moaned. I was barely coherent. All I knew was that I wanted more. "Yes," I said. "Please."

"Do you want us to fuck you?" asked Tyler, his hand drifting to the sizeable bulge in his jeans.

I could only nod.

Tyler, James, and Jake were big guys. They were all athletic and built like football players. But I was still surprised at the size of their cocks.

"Come to the edge of the bed and get up on your hands and knees," James instructed.

I did as he asked and he pressed the tip of his uncut cock to my lips. "Have you ever sucked anyone off before?" He asked.

"No," I murmured.

He fisted a hand in my hair and I opened my mouth automatically as if he'd discovered some unknown reflex in me. "You'll learn," he said. "Relax your throat and try to use your tongue, not your teeth."

He pressed the tip of his cock into my mouth and I swirled my tongue around its bulbous head. It tasted salty. I sucked at it, taking more into my mouth. James used my hair to leverage more of himself into my mouth and I obediently relaxed my throat like he'd told me to. I wasn't sure I could take all of him, but I was surprised at how much of his thick cock he managed to fit into my mouth. He pumped himself lazily in and out of my mouth a few times, setting a steady rhythm.

This all felt so natural to me. This was what I had always wanted. To be used and feel wanted. I hadn't been confident enough as a guy to go after it, but now, as a girl with a new life, I was finally getting everything I'd been dreaming of. I loved sucking cock.

Just as I was getting used to pleasuring James, I felt someone behind me, pressing into my tight pussy.

"It's just my finger for now," said Jake. I pressed back into him eagerly. It felt so good. I could feel my pussy was dripping wet, eager for him to fill it.

"Damn," said Tyler. "She really wants it."

All I could do was moan around James's cock. I did want it.

"Just relax, baby," said Jake. "I'm putting my cock in."

At first, when I felt how much bigger his cock was than his finger I was afraid, but James never let up with his steady rhythm pumping away into my mouth and the repetitive motion grounded me a little. He paused as Jake aligned himself with my virgin entrance and I closed my eyes as I felt his thick cock press inside me.

The pain was fleeting, but the pleasure that came after was transcendent.

"Oh, fuck, she's tight," said Jake. I felt his strong hands grip at my waist. "Baby, you feel fucking amazing," he said. He thrust in and out of me slowly and I moaned around James's cock. It felt incredible.

I'd thought I only wanted to get with one guy tonight, but being between two sexy, muscular guys was a dream come true. James's thrusts pushed me back onto Jake's cock and vice versa and I was riding a wave of incredible pleasure.


Chapter Five


I was just relaxing into being fucked by two guys at once when I felt a slick finger press at the tight bud of my asshole. My surprised exclamation was drowned out by James's cock, but I heard Tyler chuckle.

"Don't worry, baby," he said. "You're going to fucking love this."

I heard him and Jake change up their positions slightly so Tyler could get better access to me. I was scared but I didn't want to tense up in case that made it hurt. At the same time, something in me knew that I wouldn't feel complete until I had Tyler's cock in me too. I needed every hole filled with a thick, hard cock. I wanted to get fucked like that.

"This is just my thumb," said Tyler. He pressed the digit against my ass and I felt the tight pucker reluctantly give way for him. It felt so wrong to have something pushing that way, right into my asshole. I'd played with my ass a little when I was a guy, but it felt so much better when someone else was doing it. "You like that, baby?' he asked, pumping his thumb in and out in rhythm with the other two guys. "You're really tight."

All I could do was moan. It felt so good. I still wanted more. I didn't have to wait for long before his cock was pressed against my puckered hole. The other two slowed their rhythm again and Tyler pressed his huge cock into my ass slowly. The tip pressed all the way through and I gasped but he didn't stop until he was fully sheathed in my tight little hole.

"Fuck, baby," he said. "I'm not going to last long like this,"

They all began to speed up again, pumping in and out of me faster and faster until they found a good rhythm. I was lost in the ecstasy of what I was experiencing. Two had been good but three was fucking amazing. It wasn't long before I felt another orgasm rising up within me and I cried out around James's cock as I came, longer and harder than the first time, my pussy and ass clenching around the cocks inside me.

I must have pushed the guys over the edge because it wasn't long before James came in my mouth. I gulped down the salty emission, swallowing every last drop before he finally pulled out of me.

"Fuck! I'm coming!" Said Tyler. He pulled out and I felt the warm gush of his cum being released all over my bare ass.

Finally, it was just Jake, pumping in and out of me hard, his hands gripping my hips tightly.

"You feel so fucking good!" he said. "Oh, fuck, I'm about to cum inside you!"

I was exuberant at the thought, even though I wasn't sure if my new body could get pregnant or not. I didn't really care right now. I just wanted him.

"Fuck!" I said. "Please, Jake! I want your cum in my tight little pussy! Cum inside me!"

He sped up to a punishing pace, pressing my torso into the bed as he savagely used my tight little body, and soon he did what I asked him as I cried out, coming for a third time on his cock. I felt my pussy clenching around him like a vice as he released spurt after spurt of hot cum inside me.

"Goddamn," he said, pulling out. "You're so fucking hot, baby,"

I slumped bonelessly onto the bed. I felt amazing, but I was so tired I wasn't sure I could move.

"What did you say your name was?" Jake asked me, tucking himself back into his jeans.

"I'm Jessie," I said.

He smiled at me. "You're fucking amazing, Jessie," he said.

I closed my eyes as the guys left me on the bed. I was exhausted but I felt amazing. I was going to fucking love being a girl.
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