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Chapter 1

My name is Alexander. I live in a small town on an island nation called F.N.K. I am a scrawny 5-foot 9-inch male weighing 130 pounds. I have freckles and red hair and I wear glasses, the classic nerd. I’m always being made fun of for it.

My school life wasn't too bad just nicknames and made fun of. I just kept to myself and got perfect grades. Jack, my next-door neighbor, was my best friend. Jack was a jock and popular. He played football and if not for him I’m sure I would have been slammed into lockers or beat up in the hallway.

I hid a secret from everybody and it pained me not to be the real me. See I was gay and liked other men. I tried to deny this, but it just didn't work. I was afraid of what my parents would think of me. I thought it best that I hide it from everyone. My friendship with Jack pained me the most because I had a huge crush on him

Finally, when we graduated high school, Jack went to a local college on a football scholarship. To save money he is living with his sister. I went to work for a local tech company who created video games like the popular Knights of the World game. I put my sexuality to the side and did my best.

“Hey Alex, did you see the news today?” Jack said looking to me. “Turns out the government passed their equal gender bill.”

“No way.” I said pulling up the news story on my tablet. Sure, enough there was a press release about the passed bill. I clicked on it and listened to the reporter.

“The gender equality bill passed today and was signed into law.” The reporter said. “Gender co. has agreed to supply their gender formula to special labs around the nation.” My heart beat faster. The gender formula could change a person's DNA turning them into the opposite gender. “The bill states that any person who turns 21 must undergo an injection and have their gender swapped for the entire year.”

“A whole year.” Jack said. “You mean I'll be forced to change into a girl for a whole year.”

“Now as for those who are already 21, this law does not apply to you unless you want to sign up for it.” The reporter said.

“Awesome!” Jack yelled out. “No bras for me.” But that's when Jack looked to me.  My 21st birthday was in a month and I would have to undergo the change. “I'm sorry Alex, maybe they will not be ready by then.” I turned my attention back to the tablet.

“Now here is the first recipient.” The reporter said as the camera panned over to a guy naked on a hospital bed. “His name is Kevin and today is his birthday. He will undergo the injection and turn into a woman.” I watched as they hooked the guy up to the machines and pushed the button. I watched in both awe and horror as the guy started to change. You could see his skin start to soften. His muscles started to shrink. Body hair started to recede. I watched as the man's once muscular chest started to puff up like a balloon being inflated. Soon the man had a nice set of feminine boobs. Then the most bizarre part happened next. The man's semi erect penis started to shrink and pull back into itself. The camera zoomed in and I saw as his penis disappeared into his body and two lips of his vagina puffed up.

“Oh man,” Jack said not taking his eyes away. “That was some graphic stuff. Just happy I don't have to go through that.” I then saw Jack look over to me. “Sorry. But promise me that when you become a chick you'll show me your bod.” Jack whistles to me.

“You only wish you could get with a girl like me.” I said blushing a bit at the thought of kissing him. I was torn about this. I am gay, but I never dreamt of changing my gender to be with Jack. But this may solve my problem. If I am a girl, then Jack would be ok with my crush on him. But I liked being a guy. It's also not like I have a choice. The government thinks this is a good plan and they are going to do it. I had one month left as a guy then I'll have boobs and a pussy for a whole year.

Days went by and I watched videos as people started rioting and trying to stop the GEP. Some even went as far to burn down the GEP clinics. However, these riots were quickly put down and the rioters had their gender changed even if they were not 21.

My birthday was only a week away now. The local GEP clinic called and scheduled an appointment for next Friday. I threw on my work uniform a black dress shirt and tan khaki pants. I then locked up and walked down the street to the office.

When I arrived at work I went to my desk. I had emails with bits of code that I needed so I could check them over and make sure the games ran smooth. I started my work when over the intercom I heard.

“Alexander Cardin come to my office.” My boss said over the intercom. I got up and made my way to the boss’s fancy office. I knocked on the door. “Come in.” I turned the knob slowly; my hand was a bit sweaty.

“You wanted to see me?” I said with a gulp.

“Oh, yes.” My boss said. “Have a seat Mr. Cardin. We have some things we need to discuss.” I walked up and sat in the chair. “You are aware of the GEP.” My boss wanted to talk to me about the GEP. “It has come to our attention that in a few days you are scheduled for a visit to one of the clinics.”

“Yes,” I said looking down at my feet. “My appointment is next Friday the day after my birthday.” I can't believe it's that soon.

As you know, we here at Game Skeleton we have never had a female employee.” My boss said. “I have here a female uniform for you. If when you change, and they don't fit we can swap them out. Also, when you do change we need you to fill out more paperwork, so we can get the new you legally on our payroll.”

The next few days went by fast. I was dreading Friday. I did not want to become a girl but if it gave me a chance with Jack I told myself. My birthday rolled around, and Jack wanted to get me laid as a last present for my penis, but I turned him down not wanting to tell him that women do nothing for me.

My alarm went off the next morning and I just wanted to hide from the world. I took a shower paying attention to my muscles or lack of them and gave my penis one last wash.

“See you in a year buddy.” I joked as I toweled off. And got dressed. I made my way down to the clinic and walked in. The clinic was fancy with a huge fish tank in the corner and art all over the walls. My footsteps echoed on the tiled floor. I made my way to the front desk.

“Do you have an appointment?” The receptionist asked. Looking up at me.

“Yes,” I said with a shaky voice. “My name is Alex Cardin” The lady types on her computer and looks at her screen.

“Yes Alexander Cardin,” She said clicking a link on her computer. “here for the free basic GEP. You may upgrade to allow you to customize how you will turn out for only 399 credits.” I thought to myself who has that kind of money?

“No, the free one is fine by me.” I said still a bit shaky from nerves.

“No problem. Dr. Gina will be out shortly.” I nod and sat down and looked at the fish tank.

A few minutes later I hear my name called. “Alexander Cardin?” The doctor called. I walked up to her very slowly. She had her hair up in a ponytail and had a lab coat on. “Nice name Alex both male and female.” The doctor smiled at me. “No need to fear Mr. Cardin. The process is painless and over before you know it.” That's not why I'm nervous I think to myself. I followed the doctor to the room. It was a small room with a hospital bed and machines around it. Then there was a full-length mirror against the wall. “Please take off your clothes. And lay down on the bed. I agreed and got undressed. I laid down and the doctor hooked me up to the machine inserting a needle in a vein.

“What do I do about clothes after this is done?” I ask shivering from being cold.

“You will be supplied with one outfit” The doctor said. “Also, you will get 80 credits to buy new outfits.” Wow 80 credits I thought.  That'll buy a lot of outfits. “Ok Mr. Cardin are you ready?” I gulped and nodded my head. The doctor pushed a button and I watched as the GEP formula flowed into my arm.


Chapter 2

The formula oozed from its tube into my vein and I felt the warm sensation flow over my body. I felt my skin start to soften and my body hair start to recede. It felt weird as my hair lengthened down past my shoulders. I felt my nose shrink and my lips puff out. I then felt my chest itch a bit as my boobs ballooned out getting quite large. Then the part I was dreading the most. My penis felt like it was in a vacuum and was being pulled into itself. I felt a pop as it vanished. I felt the lips of my vagina plump up. As I lay there it felt like my body was shrinking and my organs were reshaping. Then the warmth faded, and I once again got cold. That's when I felt the oddest sensation in my new nipples. The cold was causing them to perk up.

“All done Miss Cardin.” The doctor said. I shivered at her use of the title Miss. “If you want to check out your new body you can. Just take it easy. Your center of balance has changed.” I slid off the table and sure enough I wobbled a bit on my new legs. I walked a bit awkwardly at first as I was used to something hanging between my legs. I made it to the mirror and checked myself out.

The girl who I saw in the mirror did not look like me at all. She was cute. My hair was long and hung down to my new chest. I raised my hands to cup my new boobs. My tiny hands got handfuls and there was plenty of boob left. I then rolled a nipple between my fingers and had to bite my lip from the sweet sensation that spread threw my body. I touched my nice plump lips. They were pillow soft. I brushed my bangs out my eyes and tucked the hair behind a cute ear. There staring at me behind my glasses was the only thing that still looked like me. My same light blue eyes just behind some long eyelashes. My freckles remained too but looked foreign on, the soft cheeks that surrounded a cute tiny round nose. I twisted my body and got a look at my cute butt and legs. Just then I felt something stir in my genitals as if I was getting turned on. That's when it dawned on me. My female body was turning me on. I wanted to touch my new vagina, but I brushed the thought off. I turned to the doctor.

“Now what?” I asked taken back at the sound of my sweet female voice.

“Now you get dressed.” She handed me a basic white T-shirt and a pair of boxers and sweatpants. None of which were anything I would normally wear. I slipped the boxers over my big hips and pulled the sweatpants over them and tied the string to keep them up on my thin waist. I slipped my T-shirt over my head and over my chest. My big boobs made my shirt ride up showing off my midriff. “Your account has been credited with the 80 credits. You should get sized for a bra you may need one. And some better-looking outfits.” The doctor led me out the back to an office. “Do you want to go by Alexandra Cardin, or have you chosen your own name?” I never thought about a girl’s name.

“Alexandra is fine.” I told her. She nodded and typed a few things into her computer.

“Ok, here is your driver's license, birth certificate, and social security card.” The doctor said handing me the documents. “If you need anything call us or the GEP hotline. See you in one year.”

I made my way to the mall. I was already getting better at walking. I did get the few cat calls, but mostly just men staring at me. Normally I would love that, but something was off. All I seem to want was the women to look at me. Then it hit me. I was gay as a guy and gay as a girl.

I made it to the mall and I did see a few girls check me out. I walked into the girl’s clothes store and was instantly greeted by a cute sales woman.

“Welcome to Bra Inc. my name is Beth.” the women said checking my body out. I felt my cheeks grow hot. “I take it you just went through the GEP?” I nodded still not wanting to hear my girl voice. “Then right this way Hun. We will measure you up and get you fitted for the cutest outfit. Beth took me into a back room where I took off my outfit and she wrapped a measuring band over my chest. “Your bust is 41in.” then she slipped the band under my chest, “under bust is 37. That will make you a 38D bra.” Then she measured the thinnest part of my waist. “34 in waist” then she wrapped the tape around my biggest part of my hips, “44 in waist. 41-34-44 A nice hour glass figure, you must have some lucky genes.” I watched as Beth walked around me and checked me out. I couldn’t help but want to check her out too. “that will make you a dress size of 16.”

“Doesn’t a size 16 mean I’m fat?” I said fear rising. I hear about girls being size 8 or even lower.

“No, it just means you have some good assets.” Beth said. “Now let’s find you something cute to wear.” Beth helped me pick out some shirts, dresses, and underwear. We picked out a few cute shoes to go with them. Beth helped me tie my hair up and out of my face. I do not like long hair. I may just cut a few inches off to make it more manageable.

“Now Alex,” The sales woman said looking at me. “you need to practice walking in heels. You don’t want to hurt yourself just to look good.” I nodded and wore a basic white t-shirt and a pair of blue jeans home. I may have had fun dressing up with the sales women, but I still was not ready to wear a skirt, or a dress let alone high heels.

I made my way home with my head held high because this time in my outfit I drew more attention from other girls. As I turned to get to my house I saw Jack waiting at my door. My heart raced as I was not ready for him to see me yet. As his eyes glanced over me I saw him smile and look me over then he looked around again. He didn’t know what I looked like just yet. I started to panic.

“Are you ok?” I heard someone ask. I turned to see Jill, Jack’s sister. She was wearing tight jogging pants and a sports bra. She was out for a mid-day jog.

“Do I know you from somewhere?” Jill asked looking me in the eyes. “Oh my gosh you’re my brother’s friend Alex. I can tell by your eyes.” Jill leaned in and gave me a hug. I felt her chest push up against mine and I felt myself get a little wet down below. Jill pulled away and looked me over. I started to blush a bit. “Wow, you make one cute girl.” I smiled at her. “If you need any help like makeup or advice. I just live next door.”

“Actually, I am not ready for Jack to see me yet.” I said looking down at my chest. “Can we hang out, maybe see a movie or something?” I then realized I had just asked her on a date. “You know as friends.” I blurted out blushing.

“Now that you mention it.” Jill said looking at her phone. “There was that cool movie that came out that I’ve been dying to see.” Jill looked to Jack. “I don’t blame you for not wanting to let my brother see you. I need to take a quick shower and change. You’re welcome to come over and wait.” My mind was racing at the thought of Jill showering. These alien thoughts were scaring me, I have never had feelings for women before, but now that I am one my brain is showing me things I’ve never seen.

“Sure” I tell her. Jill led me back to her house which happened to be next to mine. I watched as Jack continued to eye me as I walked into their house. Jill led me up to her room.

“You can wait here while I take a quick shower.” Jill said as she opened her door. I sat on a chair in the corner waiting for Jill to get back. All these feelings for Jill and my own body got me very riled up.

My privet area was screaming for attention. I heard the shower turn on. I crossed my legs instinctively. I then saw, under Jill’s bed, a pink tube looking thing. Then it hit me, it wasn’t a tube it was a vibrator. My body ached for attention. I couldn’t control it anymore. I got up and pulled out the toy. My mind didn’t care that it looked like a penis, but my vagina was screaming for it. I sat back down onto Jill’s bed and slid my pants and underwear down. My heart was pounding a mile a minute at the risk of getting caught, but that drove my need more. I leaned back and spread my legs and unveiled the lips of my vagina. I ran a finger along the lips and pleasure radiated through my body. I bit down on my lip. I slipped a finger into the warm opening. This was way better then masturbating as a guy. As a guy it was build up and release all pleasure located in the general area. But as a girl the pleasure was more of a whole-body experience. I then slipped the toy into my awaiting vagina and turned it on. The sensation of being filled and the vibration was overwhelming. I wanted to let out a moan, but I held it back. I slipped a hand up under my shirt and grasped one of my boobs. The combination of the motion of the dildo plus my hand massaging my boob pushed me over the edge and I let out a moan.

“Well that didn’t take long” Jill said looking at me. I pulled out the toy and covered myself. “Don’t worry, you still have a male brain and must be turned on by your own body.” Jill walked into the room with a towel wrapped around her. “Do you want me to give you some tips?” Without me answering Jill walked over to me and grabbed the toy. “See this bit here that sticks out. It’s meant to slide right up into here.” She slips the dildo into me and rubbing the nub onto my clitoris. I grab the side of the chair and throw my head back. This was the most intense thing I have felt.

“Ugh!” I shout as Jill moves faster and faster. Just then I felt my body spasm. Jill pulled out the toy and I collapse back into the chair.

“How was your first female orgasm?” Jill asked. I blushed.

“It was so intense.” I said out of breath. The sound of my sweet voice echoing in my ear. “Normally as a guy when I climax I’m done, but I feel as if I can still go for more.”

“Welcome to womanhood Alex.” Jill laughed. “You can go take a shower now if you want.” She looked down at my legs. I then noticed how much wet and soaked I got everything.

“I’m so sorry about that.” I said blushing. Jill pulled off my pants and underwear and handed me a towel.

“No worries. Just take a shower, wash up and we can head out to the movies.” Jill said with a smile. My mind was racing. A girl just watched and help me masturbate. I walked into the shower and turned on the hot water. I didn’t pay much attention to it I just washed up. I tried not to get my hair wet as it would have been a pain to dry. I got out and toweled off. I looked at the mirror and looked at the cute girl looking back at me. I still can’t get over how cute I was.

I warped a towel around me and was about to walk out when I realized my boobs were free. Something I was going to have to get used to. I redid the towel covering my chest. I opened the door and walked out. I came face to face with Jack.


Chapter 3

My heart was pounding. Here I was somewhat naked and looking at Jack, the guy I had a crush on.

“Hey there, cutie,” Jack said eyeing my body. “You’re one of Jill’s friends right.” Jack then tilted his head. “Do I know you?” I closed my eyes and shook my head. “The names Jack, but I am sure my sis has told you everything.” Jack put his hand on my shoulder and gave me a smile that used to make the old me melt, but the new me was disgusted that he would even try while I was naked.

“Speaking of your sister,” I said slipping by him. “I can’t keep her waiting.” I smiled and walked away. What is the problem with my girl brain. Alexander would have done anything for Jack to do that, but Alexandra was only interested in herself or Jill. Even though I had a shower, the interactions with Jack made me feel kind of dirty.

I walked into Jill’s room and saw she had picked out an outfit for me to wear. It was a pink knee length skirt and a white blouse with flowers on it. She also had a matching white bra and panties set aside.

“Here you go Alex.” Jill said waving her hand over my outfit. “This is a cute outfit for our ladies’ night out. If we are lucky you may even attract a boy to get you free stuff.” I tried to look down at my feet, but my chest was sticking out too far for me to see. Also, Jill didn’t know that in this body I preferred girls.

“I don’t know about boys.” I said walking over to my outfit. I realized I had no idea how to put on a bra. At the store the lady put mine on for me. It was way easier to take one off. “Can you help me with my bra?” I asked blushing. Jill laughed at me, but in a friendly way not a mocking way.

“That miss, is easy.” Jill said wiping tears of laughter out of her eyes. “Try putting it on backwards and hook them in front.” I followed Jill’s advice and now I had a bra on but backwards. “Now turn the bra around and lean forward so your boobs hang down.” I blushed at the mention of my boobs. I did that and then without her telling me to I slipped my arms through the straps and up around my boobs. “There you go a natural.” Jill smiled at me and I liked that.

Jill picked out our movie and ordered the tickets. I never did tell her that I ran into her brother. I didn’t want to remember that. It scares me that the longer I am a girl the less I see why I ever had a crush on Jack. When we arrived at the theater my hopes of a date were trashed when two other girls, I have never seen before, walked up and hugged Jill.

“Who’s the new girl?” a blonde asked with a smile. “She is cute. My name is Lilith.” I blushed when she called me cute.

“This is Alexandra” Jill said motioning to me. “She is a friend of my brother’s. And until today she was a guy.” I watched as the girl’s jaw dropped and I just knew they were going to tease me and hate me. I felt tears well up in my eyes and was about to run off.

“Wow you could never tell.” Lilith said looking me over. “You make one good looking girl. We all hate how the government is forcing this GEP thing on us. In fact, Jessica here has her appointment in a few weeks.” Lilith pointed to the brunet. “I actually bet you two may make a cute couple when she changes.” A shiver ran down my spine at the thought. Jessica had on cute tight pants and a sleeveless t-shirt on that made her look gorgeous.

“Please tell me that it doesn’t hurt.” Jessica said with fear in her voice. I then thought back on the event and if anything, it felt a bit nice.

“Not painful, just a bit strange.” I told her. “It was strange shrinking, but I don’t know how it will feel when you actually get bigger.”

“Please tell me, how do you pee while standing?” Jessica asked. I let out a giggle, then I realized she really wanted to know.

“You just hold it and aim.” I said rubbing the back of my head.

“OK girls, enough questions, your scaring the girl.” Jill said. “Besides if we don’t hurry we’re going to miss our movie, Windows of a Rainbow.” All the girls start to giggle and cheer at the tittle, but I have never heard of that movie before. We all walked into the theater and sat down.

The movie was about an all-male dance team called the rainbows or something. I just let the movie go in one ear and out the other. Maybe if I was my male self I might have enjoyed the shirtless guys and their dances, but female me saw no interest in it. I watched as all the girls were glued to the screen and were really enjoying it. The only good part was that Jill sat next to me. I let my had slide down and brush against Jill’s leg.

The movie ended with all the guys winning the national moon dance off or something odd like that. The girls kept talking about the movie and giggling at the big shirtless scenes.

“How did you like that movie Alex?” someone asked but I wasn’t paying attention to who it was.

“What?” I asked shaking off my fog.

“How did you like that movie?” Jessica asked. She smiled, and it sent a calming vibe over me.

“I loved it,” I said lying. “I mean those shirtless ripped sweaty bodies, what’s not to love.”

“You didn’t pay attention did you.” Jill said with a laugh. “I’m guessing your male brain hasn’t had time to adjust to your womanly needs.” I really wanted to tell her about how I feel but I hid it.

“You got me.” I said with a laugh. “My male brain hasn’t adjusted just yet.” All the girls laughed. We all chatted for a bit before Jessica and her friends left. Finally, alone with Jill.

“So, ready to go meet my brother?” Jill said turning to me. My heart started to beat faster. I forgot about that. I decided to let her know about my run in with her brother.

“I ran into Jack as I was getting out of the shower.” I said looking down at my chest.

“What?” Jill laughed. “Did he recognize you?”

“He recognized something about me,” I said as I twirled the hair in my ponytail. “He asked if he knew me. Then he tried to hit on me while I was just wearing a towel.”

“What?” Jill said looking shocked. “I’m sure that if he knew who you were he wouldn’t have tried that.” I nodded in agreement, but I wasn’t sure. Now that I think back I can tell he was really interested in seeing the girl me. He even mentioned that I show him my bod. I kept these thoughts to myself. I didn’t want Jill to think less of me or her brother. “Well then, I say we blow him off and go get some dinner on our own.” My heart skipped a beat. I was going to get dinner with just her and me.

“I would love that.” I said. Just then my stomach growled. I then realized with all the commotion I never ate lunch.

We made our way to this little Chinese restaurant where we got a booth in the back. I was enjoying my time with Jill. I tried to get the courage up and tell Jill how I felt about her, but my timid nature kept me from telling her. I was just afraid that she would hate me and judge me. We stuffed ourselves, which wasn’t much I figured my stomach must be a bit smaller too.

“So, tell me Alex” Jill said breaking open her fortune cookie. “How was your first day as a girl?”

“It’s actually been fun.” I said looking at my fortune. The fortune read the love of your life is closer than you think. I blushed at the thought of it meaning Jill. “I feared this day ever since I found out about the GEP. But now that it has happened I don’t mind being a girl.” We laughed a bit but that was short lived when Jack walked up to us.

“Hey sis,” Jack said walking up to her. “Have you heard from Alex? He hasn’t been to his house and hasn’t been answering his phone. I opened my purse and looked at my phone and sure enough a ton of texts and missed calls. My phone was on silent since the movies. I laughed and looked up, which was a mistake. “Wait a minute. I know those eyes from somewhere. Wait, Alex is that you?” Jack put his hand on mine to touch me. I pulled my hand back and nodded.

“Hi Jack.” I said looking at the fortune. I hoped that the cookie wasn’t talking about Jack. I looked back up at Jack. “Sorry I haven’t texted or talked to you, but this change has definitely been a strange time for me.”

“Wait, that was you coming out of the shower” Jack said looking at my boobs. I wanted to smack him. “Now that I look at you,” he said still not taking his eyes off my chest. “I can see you now.” I folded my arms across my chest and Jack finally looked me in the eyes. “Even your freckles are the same. If you let your hair down and a little more makeup I bet, you would look pretty sexy.” That was the last straw. I stood up and slapped him across the face.

“You do not know how difficult this has been for me!” I shouted at Jack. “You don’t even know what it feels like to one minute be a guy and the next a girl.” Just then a server came over to us.

“Madam is this guy bothering you?” the server asked me.

“No, we were just leaving.” I said handing her my credits for the meals. “Until you become more of a gentleman do not come near me.”

“Don’t worry Alex,” Jill said looking at me. “I will stay with you tonight and keep you company.” She slipped an arm under mine and we walked out of the restaurant.

When we got home, we went to my room where I started to get into my pajamas. I was in my underwear when I looked back and saw Jill unhooking her bra and letting her boobs free. I started feeling warm down below again.

“What it’s not like you haven’t seen boobs before.” Jill said pointing at my chest. “You have your own. We are both girls so it’s not awkward right.” I smiled and nodded unhooking my bra and letting my boobs free.

We got dressed and made popcorn and watched a few videos. I curled up into a ball and leaned on Jill. She put her arm around me and it felt right. After a while I drifted off to sleep.


Chapter 4

The weekend flew by with no problems from Jack. Jill and I went to the mall and ate at the food court. We also had fun just looking at outfits we wanted to buy. Soon Monday came around and it was time for me to go to work. The outfit they gave me was a bit tiny and I had to go into work with the tiny outfit until they could send me a better fitting one.

All the guys eyed me as I walked by. I dreaded every minute I was at work. I finally understood how badly women are treated. In fact, when I signed the paperwork I was getting 12 credits less then I was when I was a male. Horrible working conditions and less pay. I can’t believe the Gender Equality Program was working. I was beginning to learn how women are mistreated.

When work was done, I went home and curled up into a ball on my bed and cried. It has only been a few days and I already want to lock myself away and wait out the other 361 days left of my female prison sentence.

I was close to bliss of sleep when there was a knock at my door. I didn’t want to get up, but I figured I might as well, I was getting a bit hungry. I walked to the door and opened it to see Jack. Great, I thought, just what I needed.

“Before you slam the door,” Jack said looking down at his feet. “I want to apologize for the way I behaved. You make a very attractive girl and I just can’t control myself.” Jack placed a hand on the door frame and looked at my face. “Can we move past my dumb male brain and get back to hanging out?” Not once did Jack’s eyes leave mine. I guess he could be trusted, and Jack does let his hormones run wild when women are around.

“One more chance,” I said holding up a finger. “if you revert to your caveman side, that’s it.” I moved aside and let Jack in. He went right to the couch and grabbed a controller.

“Ready for some serious beat down in Realm Fighters 2.” Jack said with a smile. I smiled back at him. I sat down on the couch leaving a seat in between us. I didn’t want to be mad at Jack, but something feels wrong and dirty the way he hits on me. However, I would have killed for Jack to do that before the GEP.

Jack and I played games for hours with me beating him every time. I got up to get myself something to drink but Jack jumped up and beat me to it handing me a cup.

“So, how does it feel being inside a girl?” Jack asked taking a drink. I wanted to make a joke about being inside but knew that wasn’t what he was asking.

“It feels kind of strange.” I said looking down at my drink. “I feel like this should be odd, but my brain is telling me that this is normal, like I am supposed to be a girl.” I take a drink and look at Jack. “The longer I am Alexandra the more comfortable I become.”

“That is odd.” Jack said turning his attention back to the TV. “You still play games like you used to.” Jack looked back at me. “How is it you can play this game so good.” I rolled my eyes at his comment, like I should suck at games now that I am a girl.

“You do know girls can play games too, right?” I said putting a hand on my hip.

“No, it’s not that,” Jack said waving his hands around. “Just even as a guy you crush me at all these games it’s kind of crazy.” I wanted to laugh at his joke, but then I realized he wasn’t joking. It never dawned on him the reason I am so much better at games then he was.

“Dude, I work at a game company.” I said with a laugh. “Most of these games I have, my company created. And I helped build a few levels. In fact, I know every combo or secret path. Anything that can give a player an edge I know about.” Jack’s jaw dropped, and I started to laugh.

“Dude you need to teach me your ways.” Jack pleaded. I wasn’t sure if I should, I do enjoy beating him. But seeing the way he looked at me, like a lost puppy, I had to give in.

“Fine I will show you a few tricks.” I said shaking my head. I was only going to show him a few tips. Nothing that will give him a huge edge, but enough that he could beat a weaker player.

It took almost all night before Jack finally got the hang of the tricks. I was getting tired. Jack saw this and got up to leave.

“Hey, is your sister seeing anyone?” I asked. I was not sure why I even asked it just came out.

“She was, but he cheated on her and she left him.” Jack said with a puzzled look on his face. “Why do you ask?”

“Oh, no reason.” I said blushing a bit. “Just curious.” Jack looked at me and smiled.

“You are thinking of asking my sister, out aren’t you?” Jack said with a laugh. I blushed and was about to deny it. “But by the time you change back she will have already had guy 7 or even 8 by then.” My jaw dropped a bit. Jill has dated six people so far. “She is wondering if she is cursed because men either leave her for another chick or see other women while still dating her.” Jack shook his head and smiled. “You would make a cute couple, but she likes the bad boy, and sadly you were the geeky best friend. She would be your friend but not much else.” Jack turned and left.

I started to get ready for bed and went to go take a shower. I pulled my shirt over my head. I pulled my hair tie out of my hair and let it fall back into place. My headache lessoned a bit. I hated my long hair and tying it up all day gave me a headache. I saw a pair of scissors by the sink and was about to grab them but decided not to. I didn’t want to ruin my hair, it was cute in its own way. I undid my bra with ease and looked at my chest in the mirror. I could not get over how big they were. I grabbed one in my hand and saw how dwarfed my tiny hand was to it. I played around with it and loved the feeling. I brushed up against my nipple and let out a sigh. If there was one positive thing about being a girl, it would be how sensitive their whole bodies are. For a guy it’s only sensitive in one area, but for a girl every inch of skin sends electric waves of pleasure. I slid my panties down my shapely legs loving the feeling of my soft skin. I could feel myself getting turned on by just touching myself. I was still not used to seeing my cute girl face in the mirror, so my brain thought it was just another girl. I rubbed my crotch and bit my lip in pleasure. I closed my eyes and imagined Jill. I slipped two fingers into me and moved them around in and out. My arousal shot up and I moved my hand faster. The pleasure was spreading though my whole body and I had to brace myself against a wall. The buildup was so much more than my male one. This was as if my whole body was a part. After I was done I jumped into the shower and washed up.

The next day I awoke to a weird wet sensation in my panties. I got up and walked to the bathroom. I pulled down my underwear to get a better look. I noticed blood in my panties. I started to freak out thinking maybe I scratched myself last night or something else horribly wrong. Then it hit me. I was a girl now and I must be starting my period. I called up Jill and had her run me over something to help.

“Do you want a pad, or do you want a tampon?” Jill asked holding up both items. I looked at both items and I didn’t want any of them.

“What do you recommend?” I said looking at her. She smiled.

“That depends,” Jill said holding up the tampon. “The tampon will give you better movement, but you’ll have to stick it up in your vagina.” Jill then held up the pad. “The pad will help if you don’t want to stick something up your vagina. However, it feels like you are wearing a diaper.” Jill smiled and gave me the tampon. “These work the best in my opinion.” I stuck the strange tube into my vagina and pushed the plunger up and pulled it out, leaving a string hanging out. It felt odd having something stuck in there, but it wasn’t too bad. Jill and I hung out for the rest of the day. My boobs were soar like someone had them in a vice and the cramps were maddening.

“How can women deal with this every month?” I asked looking at Jill.

“It’s just the joys of womanhood.” she laughed. “There are a few ways to help.” Jill sat up and looked at me. “One, you could get pregnant and then no periods for 9 months.” I stared at her with my mouth hanging open. “Well if that’s not for you then there is birth control. It may lessen the severity or even stop them all together.” She pulled out her phone and pulled up something on her phone. “It actually turns out that that the government offers free birth control options for GEP participants.” She said with a smile. “You want to head out and get some.”

Jill drove me down to a pharmacy that offered the GEP birth control. There were a few girls in line that you could tell used to be guys. I mean its normal for a girl to dress as a guy but to have baggy pants and long shirts that clearly were male clothes is different. These women didn’t want to give up what little male stuff they had. When it was my turn Jill and I walked up to the counter.

“What brings you ladies in today?” the pharmacist tech asked in a very upbeat and perky voice.

“My friend here is part of the GEP and wants some birth control.” Jill said pointing at me. I start to blush.

“Of course.” The tech said typing away at her computer. “What’s your name miss?” the woman looked right at me and I froze for a sec. Jill nudged me snapping me out of my daze.

“Alexander Cardin.” I said my old name. “I mean Alexandra Cardin.” My face lit up again. I still haven’t gotten used to my name.

“Cute name” the woman said typing away at the computer. “OK, for GEP participants we offer the injection or the patch. Now the injection is known to mess with the GEP chemicals and makes you a bit too girly.” The tech looked at me. “You look cute today. I take it you have gotten comfortable as a girl. Most GEP participants try to hold onto their male identify and refuse to look like the girl they currently are.” As soon as she complemented me on my appearance my brain started to mentally undress the tech. I could just imagine her undoing her hair and letting it flow down to her back. I imagined her taking off her lab coat and showing off her perky boobs. Just then I felt a jab in my ribs. Jill looked at me with a curious look.

“What was that?” I asked shaking the thoughts from my head.

“The injection might make you start to think of yourself as if you had always been born a girl.” The tech said looking at me. I saw her eyes dart to my chest and then back to my eyes. I don’t know if that was real or my brain playing tricks on me again. “The patch would be the best but it kind of makes you a bit hornier.” Jill just let out a laugh. So, either I bleed for a few days once a month or I mentally become a girl, or I become hornier. With the way I am daydreaming neither option sounds good.

“Is there a way I could pay for regular birth control pills?” I asked looking at the tech.

“Of course, you could,” The tech said looking at her computer. “But the tests show that normal birth control pills affect the chemicals in the GEP formula so much it actually makes them unable to reverse the change.” The tech looked at me again eyeing my whole body. “If you want to remain a girl forever you could do that.” My heart sank. I don’t know about staying a girl forever, I liked being a guy.

“She will take the patch for now.” Jill said looking over at me. “Alex can always come back for the shot if she doesn’t like the patch.” I nod to the lady.

“OK,” the woman said typing away at her keyboard again. “You will use one patch once a week for three weeks. Then you will skip a week.” The lady gets up and walks into the back. I look over at Jill.

“I don’t know about the injection.” I told her. “I barely feel comfortable as it is and now losing my brain to think I am a woman, it would be like the real me is completely gone.”

“I know but we had to keep the option open.” Jill said looking into my eyes. Once again, my brain started to daydream about Jill. Before I mentally undressed her, I shook my head and looked at something else. That’s when I saw a flyer on the wall. It was a woman in a bikini with the words GEP Gender competition.

“Jill check this out.” I said pointing at the flyer. “It’s a competition to see who the better woman is.” I looked to Jill. “The winner gets to change back into a guy right away.”

“That may be the case but look at the entry fee.” Jill said putting her finger on the flyer. “800 credits. That’s about a whole years’ worth of income. Do you even have that kind of money?” My heart sank, I was really hoping to be able to win and turn back.

“Here you go Miss Cardin.” The lady said holding a bag. I walked over to her and took the bag with a smile.

“Thank you.” I said turning back to Jill. “The competition isn’t for a few months and with what I have saved and maybe a few side jobs at work I should be able to make the money.” I looked down at the bag and noticed a phone number written on the bag. I looked back to the tech and she smiled and winked. I hadn’t imagined it; the lady really was checking me out.

“Well if that is the case then we have to teach you how to be a woman.” Jill said slipping an arm under my arm. Jill skipped me out of the store.


Chapter 5

A month went by and Jill has been teaching me tricks all most every day. She taught me how to cross my legs like a lady and how to flirt a bit. With the patches I was wearing flirting came naturally. Jill showed me how to walk like a girl while balancing a book on my head.

“What if this is just a show to get girls in bikinis trying to kill each other for a chance to go back to normal?” I said sitting down and rubbing my calves. They were burning from learning how to walk in heels. “Why do females wear these death traps. I almost broke my ankles a few times.” I took the devil shoes off and chucked them across the room. Jill just laughed at me.

“Women have asked themselves that many times.” Jill told me still laughing. “It makes us slightly taller and tightens our leg muscles making them look nicer. But is that worth the pain." I laughed with her too.

“You never answered my question.” I told her as I started to rub my sore feet.

“If this is just some way to objectify women that is why the government wanted to start the GEP in the first place.” Jill said as she walked over to me. “The program is not fair forcing people to change their gender but now you see why workplaces are unfair to women. Why looking good is painful yet women are expected to live up to unrealistic ideas of beauty.” Jill then sat down in front of me. “Eventually all the guys who go through this will learn how to better treat a woman because they walked a year as one.” Jill then grabbed one of my feet and started to massage it. This felt like heaven. She put pressure in all the right spots and helped lessen the pain in my ankles. She did that to both feet. “Lay down and I can message your legs." Jill said pointing at my bed. I did as she said, and she started to knead my calf muscles melting the tension away. Jill then went up my thigh walking down the muscles with her knuckles. She then massaged my outer and inner thigh working upwards. She got closer to my butt and suddenly I felt a finger brush my crotch as she moved over to the other leg. I brushed it off as a coincidence but then as she was doing the second leg she did it again.

“Where did you learn to do that?” I asked and tried to turn over, but Jill stopped me and started massaging my waist and back. This was divine. If something were to happen to me right now I would have no regrets. She continued to massage me.

“Sit up so I can get your shoulders.” Jill said in a soft hushed voice. In a happy fog I did what she asked. Jill rubbed my shoulders and down my arm. I did not want this to stop. Suddenly Jill wrapped her hands around me and started to fondle my boobs. This was surprising, but I wanted it. I even reached up and lifted my bra up freeing my boobs. Jill stated to trace my chest with a finger teasing my nipples and tickling the underside of my boob. I was enjoying it so much I didn’t want it to end but then Jill pulled her hands away.

“Everything ok?” I asked turning to Jill. I saw tears roll down her cheeks. I pulled my bra back down over my boobs and pulled my shirt down. “You ok?” I asked putting my hand on her shoulder just to have Jill flinch and pull away.

“I’m sorry Alex.” Jill said rubbing the tears out of her eyes. “I don’t know what came over me. I didn’t mean to do that.”

“Don’t worry” I said kneeling down in front of Jill. I took in a deep breath ready to tell her how I truly felt, but that’s when I noticed something on her arm peeking out of her shirt. It was a birth control patch. That’s when I realized that the patch is making her more aroused making her do things she probably wouldn't normally do. “Is that a birth control patch?”

“Yes. I stole one of yours” Jill said pulling down her sleeve.

“I thought the side effects only effected those under the GEP formula.” I said looking Jill in the eyes.

“No, they work on everyone.” Jill said looking at me. “You have a patch on, why aren't you going crazy?” I let out a chuckle.

“I am used to being aroused most of the time as a guy,” I said lifting my sleeve up to show my patch. “this is nothing." I wanted to tell her my secret, but I couldn’t Jill looked ashamed. “Why did you need a patch? Didn’t you and your boyfriend break up?”

“No Liam and I got back together a few days ago.” Jill said making my heart stop. She already got back together with Liam, I was too late. “He wanted to do it right away to celebrate the night. I was out of condoms that’s when I remembered I had one of your patches in my purse.” Jill got up from her chair. I didn't know what hurt more that she already got back to a guy who cheated on her or that all that playing was nothing more than stupid patch. “I will just go now. I can see you want to be alone.”

“No, it's nothing.” I lied. “Please sit down we still have a lot more work before I will be ready.”

Days went by and I used what I learned at work and got a lot of guys to do little things for me. This made work more bearable. Jill called me one day and told me that she had a surprise. I made my way to her house and knocked on the door. Jack answered the door.

“Hi Alex,” Jack said with a stutter. “Jill is up in her room.”

“Thank you” I said with a smile. Jack moved to the side and allowed me to pass. When I got to Jill’s room I turned the knob and walked in. I then came face to face with a topless Jill. I blushed and turned around.

“You don’t have to turn away.” Jill said with a laugh. “We are both girls so it’s not like you can’t look at your own.” I blushed more and turned around as Jill put on a bikini top.

“You going to the beach?” I asked.

“We are going to the beach.” Jill said holding up a shopping bag. “I found Liam cheating on me again, so I dumped him. While I was at the mall I saw this at the store and it was in your size, so I had to get it for you.” Jill reached into the bag and pulled out what appeared to be purple strings.

“I think you got ripped off.” I laughed. “There isn’t much there. Jill huffed at my remark.

“Just wait.” Jill said as she walked over to me. “Take off your clothes and I’ll show you. My heart beat faster when she asked me to get naked. I did as she asked and soon I was naked in front of the girl I had a crush on. Jill then slipped some strings over my head and pulled the cups of the bikini top over my boobs. She then tied the straps. I was amazed at how little fabric there was, but it held up my chest nicely.

“Wow this is actually nice.” I said. Just then Jill slipped the matching bottom up my legs and over my hips. The fabric just covered my vagina. “Doesn’t leave much to the imagination” both Jill and I laugh. I walked up to the mirror and I felt the fabric slip into my butt. “Whoa that’s not a good feeling.”

“Yeah it’s gonna happen.” Jill said looking at my butt. I loved the way she checked me out. “Just don’t pick it out, it’s not lady like.” I returned my attention to the mirror and I my jaw dropped a bit. I was gorgeous. The bikini covered the right places and the skin it left uncovered was driving me a bit crazy. I then noticed my birth control patch. This thing was driving me crazy. I know I can control my urges, but just the thoughts and feelings were maddening.

“You do make one cute girl.” Jill said. “There are a few things I would change. For starters let’s let your hair down.” Jill pulled off my hair tie and let my red hair fall past my shoulders. Jill puffed out my hair and smiled. “See you look better.”

“Sure, I look better but my hair gets in the way.” I said not taking my eyes of my reflection. “And for a beach this wouldn’t be good when it gets wet.”

“Yeah but for the competition this may give you an edge.” Jill said looking at my reflection. “One more thing.” Jill then reached up and took off my glasses.

“I can’t see without those.” I said trying to grab them back.

“That can be fixed with contacts.” Jill said with a laugh. “But now your whole face can be seen and not just your glasses.” I turn back to the mirror and got up close and squinted my eyes and sure enough without my glasses my blue eyes stood out. “With a little makeup we can make your face and eyes really pop.”

I tied my hair back up and put on my glasses. Jill and I went to the beach just for fun and to show off our bathing suites. I felt wired as the guys kept checking me out. With the bottom slipping into my butt the guys could clearly see my butt cheeks. The few things that helped make the trip worth it was that I was with Jill and I did get a few nice looks from women. There were a few girls, with boyfriends who couldn’t keep their eyes off me, that gave me dirty looks.

Jill and I didn’t go into the water we just laid out on our blanket and tried to get a tan but being glow in the dark white I don’t tan easily.

“I guess we could always spray tan you.” Jill said with a laugh. “This was fun hanging out with you. Sure, there is the other girls, but they are almost always busy or too far to hangout.” She was talking about Lilith and Jessica. That’s when I remembered that Jessica had turned 21.

“I forgot a bout Jessica.” I said sitting up and looking at Jill. “How is she or he doing?”

“James, as he is going by now, is too ashamed of his body that he doesn’t come out or talk to us.” Jill said with a laugh. “He said he wasn’t coming out till his year is done.”

“What about work?” I said laying back down. “How is he getting paid.” I closed my eyes enjoying the heat of the sun and the nice cool breeze.

“James is a writer. He works form home.” Jill said. I felt Jill move. I opened my eyes to see Jill laying on her stomach. Jill untied her top exposing her back to the sun. Jill turned her face to look at me. “Don’t want tan lines.” We both laughed. The rest of the day went by like that, just chatting and enjoying the weather. I had to put on so much sunscreen that my body felt greasy.

I made my way home and my skin felt hot. I just hoped I didn’t get a sunburn. I walked into my bathroom and turned on the shower and ran cool water. I undid my bikini and stepped in letting the cold-water wash over my body cooling it. I washed off the greasy sunscreen and put on my pajamas for bed. That’s when my phone alerted me to a message. I walked over to my phone with a towel wrapped around me. I picked up my phone and unlocked it. I about dropped my phone when I saw that it was my mother texting me saying that they won plane tickets in a raffle and are using it to come to visit. My heart started to beat faster. I haven’t talked to my parents in years so when I went under the GEP and turned into a girl I never thought to tell them. They are coming to visit their son, but they are going to be in the shock of their lives when they realize they have a daughter.


Chapter 6

I texted my mom back telling her I couldn’t wait to see them. I didn’t tell them exactly what happened to me, but I told them that I had something they needed to see and not to freak out it was not a permanent thing. I told Jill about my family coming to visit and she agreed to come over and be moral support for me.

The day my parents were to arrive I almost had a panic attack. My breathing was fast. I was starting to sweat. I decided to wear a light blue t-shirt and a pair of blue denim shorts. I didn’t want to dress too girly on a first impression.

“Relax, Alex,” Jill said patting me on the back. “you are their child, there is no way for them to hate you.”

“Why do you think I left home and didn’t look back." I said looking back at her. “My dad was disappointed that I didn’t become a doctor like him.” I looked back out the window and fear rose up in me again. “I was never good enough for him. My mother may love me yes, she did always want a daughter, but my dad may disown me further.” I looked down at my sandals. “My parents have money, but they only come out to visit only because they won a free trip.”

“It's not like you chose this.” Jill said. “The government decided it was only fair and would better serve the population.”

“Yeah, but is he going to see it that way?” I said wiping away a tear. He is just going to see it as another way I let him down.” I walked over to the couch and sat down. If it wasn’t for the GEP I might have looked forward to the visit.

“Either way, this is your chance to stand up and put your foot down. Tell him how you feel.” Jill said doing a superhero pose. I laugh, and my spirits lifted.

“Thank you for being here for me today.” I said looking to her. Jill walked over to me and sat down.

“What are girlfriends for.” Jill said with a smile. My heart jumped for joy but then I realized I too was a girl so that just meant she was a good friend. Then the dreaded doorbell rang. I swallowed and stood up. I looked to Jill and she smiled at me. I walked to the door slowly fearing what I knew to be inevitable. I reached out and turned the door knob and opened the door. There standing in the door way was my mother, just my mother.

“Oh, hello I am looking for my son Alexander.” My mother said looking at me. “Do I have the right address?”

“Yes, you do.” I said a bit shaky. My mother smiled at me.

“You must be his girlfriend.” My mother said holding out a hand. “I am Scarlett, his mother.”

“I am not who you think I am.” I said motioning my hand. “You should come in and sit down. The smile on my mother's face disappeared and she looked concerned.

“Is everything alright?” My mother asked with worry in her voice.

“Yes, don’t worry.” I said. “Just I have something I need to tell you that may be a shock.”

“Your pregnant, aren’t you?” my mother asked. Caught off guard my jaw dropped, and I let out a laugh. “My son should have known better then to have unprotected sex.” She walked into the house. “Alexander Cardin come out right now! We need to talk young man.” I closed the door and put my hand to my face.

“I’m not pregnant,” I said walking into the living room. “and I am Alex. Your son or rather daughter now.” My mother looked me over and then she got to my eyes. I brushed my bangs to the side and my mother's eyes widened.

“Alex?” My mother asked not taking her eyes off mine. “That must be you, your eyes are the same.” My mother dropped her bags and threw her arms around me in a hug. She soon pulled back and checked me out again. “What the heck happened?”

“The government happened.” Jill said walking up to us.

“The government decided that to get us to respect the other gender we needed to live a year as it.” I said looking at my mother ready to try to catch her if she faints. My mom just stood there looking at me and then to Jill and back to me.

“Oh, Alex you have to be so scared.” My mom said as she hugged me again. “How are you coping being a girl?” My mom let me go and she checked me out. “Wow you definitely have a nice set of boobs.” My eyes widened, and I started to blush as my mom talked about my body.

“Mrs. Cardin, you’re not freaking out?” Jill asked with a puzzled look.

“No, I have heard from our country about this gender formula.” My mom said as she walked around me. “I just didn’t know they had perfected it let alone testing it on people.” I looked over my shoulder and saw my mom checking out my butt. I turned around to face my mom.

“Ok, you know it’s me,” I said looking my mom in the eye. “I just want to know where Dad is?”

“Oh, you know your father,” my mom said walking to the couch and sitting down. “he is too busy with work and couldn’t pull away to come.” I saw my mom look down as she said that, and a tear come to her eyes. My dad didn’t want to come, and my mom was trying to hide that from me. “And I only won one ticket, so your father would have to pay for his own.” There it is, he didn’t want to see me, and it wasn’t worth a plane ticket. Jill then looked at me and nodded her head towards my mom.

“We can stop kidding each other.” I said to my mom sitting down next to her and looking her in the eyes. “We both know that dad just doesn’t want to see me. And right now, I don’t want him to see me with these.” I said holding up my boobs. “He may just turn my situation into that I did this on purpose just to disappoint him even more.” My mom opened her mouth in what I am sure was going to be her denying the truth, then she lowered her head and nodded.

“Your father was just hurt that you didn’t go into the heath field.” My mom said trying to defend him. “I understand that your happy with your game designing, but every male in his family has been a doctor.” She looked up at me. “Your father just needs time. I am sure that he would still love you even if you are a girl for now.” I shook my head.

“This is why I left,” I said standing up. “He has had 10 years to forgive me and yet he hasn’t.” I stamped my foot. “And you defend him. Even moving away to another country just to get away from me.”

“His job called him away.” My mother said looking up at me. “We had no choice but to leave. And since you moved out it was an easy choice.” My anger was rising, and I was about to shout at my mom when Jill stepped in.

“We did find a way for Alex to change back before her year is up.” Jill said putting a hand on my shoulder. “There is a tournament that the winner gets their gender back.”

“But there is one problem.” I said looking down. “With my pay cut do to my gender I am having problems coming up with the 800-credit entry fee.”

“Only 800 credits” My mom said pulling out her phone. “That isn’t a problem.” My mom started to type on her phone. I looked at her then my phone went off with a message. I unlocked my phone and saw an alert for 1000 credits into my bank account.

“That is too much.” I said to my mom showing her my phone.

“Don’t worry honey,” My mom said standing up. “I have been saving money for special occasions, and if this can help you then I am willing to give it to you.” My mom then hugged me. “Use the rest to treat yourself to anything.”

The rest of the day we just talked and joked. I showed my mom the things I learned including walking with heels. The rest of my mom’s visit was nice compared to how it almost ended if it wasn’t for Jill.

“Alex, I have had a good time.” My mom said hugging me. “You make one gorgeous woman.” I started to blush. “I love you no matter what you look like. And I will talk to your father about how he is treating you.”

“Please don’t mention my gender problem.” I told my mom looking her in the eye. “He won’t understand that I had no choice.” My mom nodded and kissed me on the cheek.

“I promise not to mention it to him.” My mom said. She turned to leave and then said. “Good-luck honey. I hope you win the tournament. Oh, and Jill take care of my little girl.” Both Jill and I blush. We shook it off and laughed as my mom got into a cab.

“Your mom is really nice.” Jill said looking to me. Jill then kissed me on the cheek and smiled. “Tomorrow after work we will go down and enter you officially into the tournament.” Jill walked home. My hand moved up to the spot where Jill kissed me. I wasn’t going to wash that cheek ever.


Chapter 7

The competition was only a few weeks away. I had put in a vacation day for the days of the tournament and I was reassured by my boss that he gave me the time off. Jill and I had signed up for the tournament and transferred the entry fee. Everything seemed good. I was on my way to getting my chance to become a guy again. That’s when it dawned on me. Do I want to go back? At first yes, I did, but now with all the fun Jill and I have had plus the new relationship with my mother I don’t know anymore.

At my job I had just finished a series of codes for our newest game coming out, when I got a message from Jill asking me to meet her at the mall once I got out. I had finished my work and went to ask my boss if I could leave early. I knocked on my boss’s door.

“Come in.” I heard my boss call out to me. I turned the knob and walked in. “Oh, Miss Cardin just the person I wanted to see.” I was taken back by that comment.

“You wanted to see me?” I asked looking puzzled.

“Yes, it has come to my attention that we may have unfairly paid you for your work.” He said looking at his computer. “The company thought that because you were a girl you were not going to have the same work ethics as your male self.” I was getting a bit angry at this. They really thought that just because I was a girl that I wasn’t going to be able to keep up with the males. “But looking over your work it shows your capable and if not better than before.” He started typing on his computer and printed out a form. “We here at Game skeleton see it fit to promote you to head of your department. You will oversee all the workers on your team and report to me. You will have the final say in how things are done in your area.” He slid the paper over to me and my draw dropped.

“Sir this says I will make 50 more credits an hour.” I said looking shocked.

“If that isn’t enough we can make it 80 more.” He said turning back to his computer and printed out another form.

“I don’t know what to say.” I said looking at the new form. I have always wanted a promotion, but I didn’t mind the little job I had. Was I even ready to lead a team of developers?

“You will even get your own office with a nice view.” My boss said with a smile. “You will also get to choose your own assistant.” Once again, I was at a loss for words. Was all this just a way for my boss to try and sweet talk me into sleeping with him. Was it that they truly felt wrong in discriminating me by my gender or was it that I really did deserve this. My boss clicked a pen and held it out for me. I took it with shaky hands and signed my name.

“Thank you so much sir.” I said standing up and shaking his hands. “I promise I will not disappoint you.” I was about to turn and leave then I remembered about Jill. “Is it alright if I leave early? My work is done and there isn’t much to do.” He looked up at me and nodded.

“Sure, that’s not a problem.” My boss said with a smile. “Tomorrow you can give me your applications for your assistant.”

My day was getting better and better by the minute. The only thing that could make this day better was if my dad said he loved me. That of course wouldn’t happen, but maybe he would be more likely to be ok with my career choice now that I am leading a team of people. I texted Jill that I was out early and was headed to the mall now. I made It to the mall and ordered a small orange and banana smoothie and sat down waiting for my friend. That’s when a guy approached me. I could tell he was a bit shy because he wouldn’t keep his eyes on one thing for more then a few seconds. He was quite muscular and if I still was into guys I’m sure I would want to see him without his shirt off.

“Hey Alex.” The guy said as he got to where I was sitting. He looked familiar but I just couldn’t put my finger on it.

“Do I know you?” I asked trying to figure out where I have seen this guy before.

“You do know me,” The guy said sitting down across from me. “Or you know the old me.” The guy then looked down still shy. That’s when it hit me.

“Jessica?” I asked trying to look into the guys eyes.

“James now.” He said in a whisper that I barely heard. “Thanks to the GEP.” I then saw Jill skipping her way over to us.

“Hey guys.” She said with emphasis on the word guys. “Didn’t I tell you, you guys would make a cute couple.” I almost chocked on my smoothie when she said that. “Easy there Alex it was just a joke.”

“I don’t know why I agreed to do this.” James said standing up. “I’m going home. I can’t stand being seen like this.” He turned to leave.

“No, please stay.” I called out to him. “I don’t know anyone who has gone through the GEP, so I would love to hear your take on it.” James stopped and turned around.

“That is why I am here.” James said looking over at Jill. “I need an interview with someone who has gone through the program. The newspaper I write for wants to post an article to help people better understand the program.” I smiled, and we started to chat.

Before I knew it, hours had passed, and James was smiling and less nervous. Jill took me into the eyeglasses store and we got me set up for contacts. We then went back to the food court and ordered dinner and talked and joked more. Before we knew it we were getting kicked out of the mall because it was closing.

“See you tomorrow Alex.” Jill called out to me as her and James walked away. Jill planed on showing me some make up tricks for the competition. It was a nice day and I figured I would walk home instead of calling for a cab. I was getting close to my house when I noticed two men dressed in black looking at me. One even nodded his head in my direction. My heart started to beat faster. I walked over to the other side of the street and tried to continue down to my house, but the two men also moved over.

“Hey there good looking.” The man said putting his hand out to stop me. I turned around and tried to go the other way when the other man stopped me.

“What’s the rush?” The second guy asked licking his lips. I wanted to scream but the other guy grabbed my waist and put his hand over my mouth.

“Leave some for me.” The guy holding me said. The second guy then ripped my shirt open exposing my bra to the air.

“Nice tits miss.” The guy said as he grabbed one of them. Tears started to roll down my face. The guys were so strong that I couldn’t move. The guy had my arms pinned. I tried kicking him, but he was too close, and it wasn’t doing much. “I bet they are just begging to come out to play.” I felt him tug at my bra. I closed my eyes not wanting to see this. That’s when I heard a big thud and I opened my eyes to see the guy falling to the ground. The man holding me released me and I dropped to the ground landing on my butt. That’s when I saw a man fighting with my attackers. I wanted to run, but I was too traumatized to move. Then I saw who was defending me it was my friend Jack. Soon the two attackers ran off.

“It’s ok Alex, its safe now.” Jack said holding his hand out to me. “Those bastards won’t be bothering you again.” I looked up at him and he smiled. Jack helped me to my house where he stayed just to make sure I was ok. I texted Jill, who was staying with James for the night, about what happened. She wanted to come over to help but I told her not to worry and that Jack was here with me.

“Thank you so much for helping.” I said looking to Jack from the couch. I had my legs pulled up close to me and a blanket covering me.

“It was nothing.” Jack said with a smile. He came over and sat down next to me. I don’t know what possessed me, but I leaned into him resting my head on his chest. I felt him put a strong arm around me. I listened to his heart beat and it helped calm my nerves.

“That was one of my favorite shirts.” I said with a chuckle, trying to cheer myself up. Jack looked down at me and smiled. I looked up at him and we sat there for a moment when Matt leaned in and started to kiss me. My eyes widen in surprise, but the way his strong lips caressed mine just seemed right. I closed my eyes and let him kiss me. I felt his tongue lick my lips and I parted them letting his tongue in. I started to imagine the old me and how I had wished this would happen. My focus was broken when Jack started to rub one of my boobs. After being almost sexually assaulted this felt right. I didn’t shy away. Jack slipped his hand under my bra and started rubbing my bare boob. This felt so good. I then unzipped Jack’s pants and pulled out his growing cock. I stroked it and enjoyed the feeling of it. I kept my eyes closed and imagined me as my old self and this helped. I got up off the couch and pulled down my pants and underwear. I then got up onto the couch straddling Jack then stated to suck on my boob. This was it I was going to have sex with Jack and I didn’t care that I was a girl. I lowered myself onto Jack’s waiting cock. The feeling was overwhelming. I moved up and down enjoying my muscles tightening around Jack’s member. I was enjoying the sensation but then Jack rubbed his hands over my arm and brushed the birth control patch. This brought me back to my senses. The feeling of being protected and the patch all aided in me wanting Jack, but now that I was back in control I knew this wasn't what I wanted anymore.

“I am sorry” I said standing up and turning around.

“There is nothing to worry about.” Jack said. “I am sorry that I rushed this just after your assault.

“No, it’s not that.” I said tears running down my face. “I have had feelings for you for the longest time.” I pulled my bra back down over my chest and I pulled up my panties.

“I know how you feel.” Jack said pulling his pants back up and walking to me. “Ever since that day I saw you come out of the shower I have had feelings.” I shook off his hand as he tried to put it on my shoulder.

“No, I have had feelings for you before I turned into a girl.” I said turning around to face him, tears running down my cheeks. “I have never told anyone this, but I am gay and have had a crush on you.” Jack just looked me in the eyes and was speechless. “But when I turned into a girl I lost that feeling for you. And if it wasn’t for this stupid patch making my sex drive higher I don’t think we would have gotten that far.” Tears continued to run down my cheeks.

“I need time to think about this.” Jack said as he turned and headed out the door. I didn’t stop him. I fell to my knees and started bawling. I may have just lost one of my best friends.


Chapter 8

I slept on the couch not wanting to move from the living room. I heard my door bell ring, but I didn’t want to get up and answer it. Then I got a text message from Jill asking me to let her in. I rolled off the couch and realized that I was just in my underwear. I walked to the door and opened it up and let her in.

“Wat the hell did you do to my brother!” Jill yelled at me. “I get a message that he is staying at a friend’s place for a while.” I just start crying and sat on the couch. “Wait did he do something to you?” Jill sat down next to me. I wiped away my tears

“No, it was something I said to him.” I said looking at Jill. “I finally got the nerve to tell him my secret and it freaked him out.” Jill put her arm around me. “I told him that I had a crush on him.”

“And he freaked out?” Jill said with anger in her voice. “What is he gay? A hot girl says she likes you and he runs away.” I started to shake my head.

“I had a crush on him when I was a guy.” I said looking down at my legs. “I have been keeping a secret that I am gay."

“And he calls himself a friend.” Jill said with a huff. I looked up at her. “Sure, it would be weird, but a true friend would just tell you they are not interested but they would still be there to support you.” I looked back down at my legs and let out a sigh.

“There is another thing.” I said looking up into Jill's eyes. “Ever since the day I turned into a girl I no longer had feelings for guys.” I swallowed hard. “I have actually liked girls. One girl stands out above all others, you.” Jill and I looked at each other for what felt like forever. I was on the verge of crying at the thought that I may lose her too, but Jill smiled and leaned in and kissed me.

“I thought you would never say that.” Jill said sitting back. My eyes widened in surprise. “Remember the first day we met, and I helped you play with yourself.” Jill swung a leg over me and sat on my lap. “I was testing to see, but you kept to yourself, so I figured I would give you time. I didn’t want to rush you into something you didn’t want.”

“That was stupid.” I said looking up into Jill's eyes. “If you had just said something I would have jumped at it.” Jill then pinned my arms back and started to kiss me. This felt so right.

“Like I said I did not want to push you into it.” Jill said letting me up for air but keeping me pinned. Jill let one of my hands free and undid my bra. She then pinned my arm back and then licked one of my nipples this sent a wave of pleasure though my body. She then stated to suck on my boob and flicking my nipple with her tongue. Not being able to move drove my pleasure through the roof. I let out a moan. This went on for what seemed like an hour.

“That was intense.” I said breathless. “That was so good, and you didn’t even need to play with my crotch.”

“You will learn there are many ways for women to have fun without penetration.” Jill said as she swung her leg over me and collapsed onto the couch. “Let’s rest a bit and we can get you ready for that preliminary interview.” I smiled and pulled my legs in and rest my head on her lap and Jill ran her hand through my hair. This just felt right. Then it hit me, if I win and get to go back early then this won’t mean anything.

After a little nap, I got dressed into a baby blue dress and black high heels. With my contacts in and Jill’s makeup job my eyes really stood out. I smiled at my reflection. I then turned to Jill.

“You do realize that if I win and go back to my male self then we won’t be together.” I said looking her in the eyes.

“That may be.” Jill said with a smile. “Maybe I can change your mind into liking girls.” We both laugh. I really hoped that would be true.

We made our way to the building where they were holding the preliminary interviews. They were only going to except so many girls into the competition. I got a number, so they could better keep track of us. My number was 1987. I couldn't believe there were that many guys that got turned into girls under the GEP, but then I remembered that those who got caught vandalizing GEP clinics or violently protesting it got forced into the program. I waited for a long time. Women walked into the rooms but did not come out. I assumed there was a second way out so those who got accepted or denied couldn’t ruin it for others.

“1987 we are ready for you in room 4.” I heard someone say. I stood up and flattened out the wrinkles in my dress. Jill gave me thumbs up and I walked towards the room with a big number 4 above it.

“Please have a seat.” I head the male judge say motioning to a chair. I walked to the chair hearing my heels clicking on the hardwood floor. “What was your male name?” the judge asked.

“Alexander Cardin.” I said with confidence. Normally I would be nervous, but with the help Jill has given me I was good and calm. “Why would you want to leave such a sexy body like that?” He looked up at me and licked his lips. This made me uneasy and brought back memories of my assault not too long ago.

“I don’t see why that matters.” I said balling up my fists. “The GEP is supposed to teach us how to respect the other gender and I have learned a lot of how to treat women.”

“Yeah that’s all good.” He said looking at my chest. I instinctively put my arms up. This guy was disgusting, and he didn’t hide it. If he got up I was going to scream. “But would you be willing to show off your body for me. If you do, I’ll pass you right on to the next stage.” That was it this pervert was going to bribe me into showing off my boobs.

“You are one sick bastard.” I shouted standing up. “Men like you are the reason the government started the GEP.” I then started to walk to the exit.

“If you walk out on me now, you can kiss your chance goodbye!” the man yelled to me. I stopped and turned to face him.

“I would rather be a girl forever then to sell out to a guy like you!” I shouted back. I pushed the door open and walked out with my head held high.

I texted Jill to pick me up on the other side of the building. I felt tears well up in my eyes at the loss of a chance to turn back. I then reassured myself that it wasn’t the end. I still had around 9 months left and the government would turn me back anyway. This helped calm me down a bit. How many women did that judge con into showing him their goods just for a pass to the next round. I saw Jill's car come around the corner. I jumped into the car and slammed the door.

“Let’s go.” I said to Jill. “We need to get away from this place.” Jill pulled out and glanced over at me every once and awhile. After a moment Jill spoke to me.

“I take it, it didn’t go well.” Jill said.

“No,” I said looking out the side window. “the judge was a pervert and would only pass me on if I showed him my body.” I slammed a fist into my leg. “Men like him are the reason why the government turned me into a girl.” I looked down at my legs. They were sexy and long. I started to rub my thighs.

“We should notify the tournament comity or the police.” Jill said. “People need to be warned. And if we are lucky then maybe he will be forced into the GEP.” We both start laughing at that.

“He wouldn't leave the house.” I laughed. “His own boobs to play with why go outside. Just sit around naked all day.” We made jokes all the way home. I wanted to tell someone but figured out didn’t matter it was my word against his. Jill and I messed around again this time in the shower. My boobs pushing up into hers just felt right. Jill pulled out a strap on with two ends to it. She slipped the smaller curved one into me and it put pressure in the right spot. I strapped it around me and Jill laid down as I pushed the bigger end into her. The action moved the little curved end to move around me sending pleasure all over. This was more intense then when I used to have a penis. We did this a few times and a few positions. Sure, we got tired, but we kept going unlike the male me who as soon as he climaxes he goes to sleep.

I am not sure when we fell asleep, but I awoke to find myself completely naked and looking at Jill who was still asleep. I rolled out of bed and walked to the bathroom. Then I heard a knock at the door.

“Alex, its Jack please open up.” I heard Jack call out. I was about to open the door but then I realized my nakedness.

“Give me a minute!” I yell out to him. I hurry to my room and threw on my dress from yesterday. I pulled the covers over Jill and closed the bedroom door. I made my way to the front door and let Jack in. Jack walked in and started to kiss Me. This was so forceful and exotic that I practically melted at it. I pushed him back. “What the heck? First you run out on me after I said I’ve had a crush on you and now you come running back to me.”

“I just needed time to think about it.” Jack said trying to kiss me again. I stepped back away from him.

“You may want me now, but I don’t see you that way.” I said putting my arms over my chest. “Would you still want me when I go back to being a guy?”

“Of course.” Jack said looking to me. “I’ve been soul searching and found that I’ve had feelings for you too.”

“I need some time to think.” I said pointing for him to leave. Jack nodded and walked out into the yard. I closed the door and put my back to it. Jack said he has always liked me. I bit my lip at the images of male me and him together. I shook it off as I realized Jill in the other room. She loved me for me now, Jack claims to love the male me but could it be true, or does he just see the female me. I shook my head. I didn’t know who to choose.


Chapter 9

A few days went by. Work was good, I loved my new position and the power that came with it. Jack and Jill have both tried to call me, but I just told them I was busy. I still didn’t know who to choose or even if I wanted to. Jill liked the girl me and the girl me liked her. But when I change back into a guy I don’t see woman that way, but Jill says she can change my mind. The girl me doesn’t see Jack as a partner but Jack loves the girl me and says he will learn to like the male me, but I just don’t see that. The male me would love to hook up with Jack but knowing him he loves girls and I don’t see him with me.

I was getting ready to go out and finally talk to the two when my phone went off. I was about to ignore it when I saw that it was from the Gender tournament. I answered it but then I thought what if it was that judge and he got my number from my form.

“Hello Miss Cardin?” the female voice on the other end asked.

“Yes, this is she.” I said with a sigh, thankful that it wasn’t that judge.

“We here at the Gender Tournament would like to inform you that you passed the tournament interview and have made it into the competition.” The lady said with an upbeat attitude. “Please report in on Friday to get situated.” The lady ended her call before I could say anything. There must have been a mistake the judge threatened that if I didn’t do what he wanted he was going to fail me. I had to go tell Jill. I texted Jill to meet me at the food court in the mall.

“Wait you passed?” Jill said as I informed her of the news. “Maybe they found out about the corrupted judge or he felt bad about you and passed you on?”

“I doubt that,” I said shaking my head. “He would not feel bad he was a jerk, and if they found out why am I in. I am sure he pushed himself on many girls and I am sure I am not the only one to stand up to him.” Jill nodded, and we started to talk about what the rounds of the tournament might hold.

Friday came around fast and Jill and I made our way to the building where I was to get more information on the competition. Jill smiled as she let me out of the car.

“Good luck girl,” Jill said with a laugh as she pulled away. I breathed heavy. I walked into the building and immediately ran into someone.

“Sorry, sorry.” The girl said looking down at her feet. “I shouldn’t have stood in front of the door.” She blushed and moved to the side. The girl had short black hair and rather cute. By the way she shied away I could tell she was horribly shy.

“Don’t worry. I was too deep in thought I should have seen you.” I said with a laugh, trying to help the girl relax. “My name is Alex.” I said with a smile and held out my hand. The girl looked up at me and raised a shaky hand up to grab mine.

“Amy.” The girl said just barely audible for me to hear.

“You here for the competition?” I asked still smiling at her. She nodded. “How did you do on the interviews?” She looked up at me then turned around. I was a bit puzzled.

“That interview was a joke.” Amy said with a sniff. “That judge tried to hit on me and get me to take off my clothes. I just started to cry and ran out.” Amy turned to me and I could see the tears in her eyes. “I am not even sure why I am here there is no way I could have passed.”

“Same thing happened to me.” I said looking at Amy. “Did you have judge Frank too?” Amy looked at me a bit puzzled.

“No, I had Judge Henry.” Amy said looking down at her feet. I started to think that something was up. It’s one thing to have one perverted judge but to have two it’s a bit odd.

“Judge Frank tried to hit on me and told me that if I didn’t do as he told me I wouldn’t pass.” I told Amy. “I chewed him out and stormed out of there. I too don’t know why I am here.” That seemed to cheer Amy up a bit. “Us girls need to stick together.” I wrapped my arm under Amy’s and we walked deeper into the building.

We met a few other girls too that told us that their judge was a pervert and how they were thinking about not even coming. It seemed like all the judges were hitting on each of us. There was something up with that. All of us filed into an auditorium and found seats. There were at least 100 girls here. Amy and I sat next to each other. Then a woman came walking on stage to a mike.

“Welcome ladies.” The woman said. “I am sure all of you are thinking how it was that you were all chosen seeing as your interviews didn’t end well.” My jaw dropped. The whole interviews were set up. “We needed to weed out all those who haven’t learned the lesson that the GEP was trying to teach us. Woman are more then just boobs and a face. We all deserve to be treated with respect.” The lady started to clap her hands. “You all here are the few who showed us that you respect yourselves enough to throw away a chance to change back.” There was a lot of whispering around the auditorium.

“The whole interviews were bad on purpose.” I said turning to Amy. “We do belong here.” I smiled to Amy and she smiled back.

“Congratulations.” The lady said. “Over the next few days we will be doing a series of competitions to see who out of you are the best.” There were even more whispers. “The events are all geared to activities that women do daily. And no one will know what it is until we do it.” She clapped her hands a few times. “Our first activity will commence in a moment where half of you will be eliminated.” The whisperings became louder.

“Oh no, I can’t take that kind of pressure.” Amy said pulling her legs in tight. I turned to her and gave her a hug.

“Don’t worry I will help you the best I can.” I told her. “Only half of us need to leave so we stick together till the end.” I felt Amy loosen up and relax.

“If you don’t mind why do you want to change back so soon?” Amy asked, “You seem so comfortable and strong that you don’t seem to need to change back.” That caught me off guard. I sat back and had to think about that.

“You know what,” I said looking back at Amy. “at first the change was scary and frightening, but my girlfriend Jill helped me though it and soon I felt comfortable.” I realized that after I said it that I called Jill my girlfriend. “I guess I wanted to change back because I was uncomfortable. But now I just want to go back to my normal life. Why do you want to change back?”

“My girlfriend and I were messing around and I got her pregnant.” Amy said with tears in her eyes. “We now have a 3-year-old daughter named Isabella. I was about to propose to Julie but then the whole GEP threw a wrench in that.” Amy wiped the tears out of her eyes. “The few days after I went from Aaron to Amy I found Julie flirting with a random guy. I need to change back so I can be the father Bella needs and the man Julie wants.” My heart ached for her. I just wanted things for me to go back to normal and here Amy just wants to stop her girlfriend from moving on and be a father to her daughter. I then looked around the auditorium and wondered just how many of the girls here a real reason had to be here.


Chapter 10

The next day we were all given an address. My jaw dropped as I realized it was a huge kitchen. My heart was pounding for joy, out of all the things they could have made us do cooking was one of my actual favorite things to do even before I turned into a girl. I heard people mumbling and others with worry on their faces. I looked over to Amy and she was just staring wide eyed at the kitchen.

“No, this can not be happening.” Amy said stated to shake. “I do not know how to cook.”

“No sweat,” I said to her. “My parents were always busy, so I had to cook for myself when I was young.” I patted Amy on the back. “I can help you no problem.” The lady walked up to us and waved her arm showing us the kitchen.

“This is your fist challenge.” The lady said. “I know this is a bit stereotypical, but the first competition is to cook something to wow the judges.” She pointed at some boxes. “In this box there are the dishes you have to cook. Each one of you draw out a piece of paper and start your cooking. You have 1 hour to make the dish.”

We all rushed over the boxes and pulled out what we were to make. I drew out porkchops. And I saw Amy draw out cookies. I smiled this was going to be one easy round. The hour went by fast and I showed Amy a special recipe for the best chocolate chip cookies. My porkchops were phenomenal. Sure, enough Amy and I passed and moved on to the other rounds. I felt bad as I watched fifty or, so girls walk off crying. I am sure that all those girls had a better reason to be here then I did.

“I can’t believe we made it.” Amy said hugging me. “Thank you so much I wouldn’t have done it without you.” I enjoyed the hug and smiled.

“Don’t worry we got this.” I said with a laugh.

The next few days went by with ease. I helped Amy with how to do makeup and how to walk in heels. Soon the pool of girls was down to four of us.

“Congratulations.” The lady said to us. “We have come down to the final four. For the next battle we are going to do a ballroom dance off.” My heart skipped a beat. I didn’t know how to dance. “We are telling you this in advance because you need to find a male dance partner. If you fail to get one you will be eliminated.” My mind goes to Jack, but was he a dancer? I looked to Amy she was smiling.

“I take it you know how to dance?” I asked Amy. She looked to me and nodded. I was happy for her, she didn’t need my help. I didn’t know if I could learn how to dance in a day, my only hope was that Jack knew something about ballroom dancing. We were given one day rest to find our partner and then return. Amy and I went back to my place.

“You have to ballroom dance?” Jill said with a laugh.

“Yeah, and I don’t know how to dance.” I said pacing the room.

“Don’t worry I can teach you that.” Amy said with a smile. “It’s as easy as riding a bike.” I looked to her with wide eyes. “Wait, you’re not telling me you don’t know how to ride a bike, are you?” I nodded

“My parents were busy, and no one ever taught me.” I said looking down at my feet. Amy walked over to me.

“When this is over I’ll teach you how to ride a bike.” Amy said with a laugh. I smiled looking up to her. These few days Amy has really come out of her shell. I liked seeing this side of her.

“The only problem is that Jack is out of town right now.” Jill said looking to me. “Jack texted me and said he will try his best to get back in time, but he is not sure.” Amy and I trained through the night. The way we danced and the way I held Amy made me start to have feelings for her.

“Who is it that you have dancing with you?” I asked Amy as she dipped me.

“My older brother Jason. He agreed to help me in anyway he could.” Amy said as she twirled me. My heart was ponding as she pulled me in close. Our chests pushed up against each other’s. Her breathing was in tempo with my own. “You have gotten good, I am sure you will do just fine.” Amy started to blush, and she let me go. “It’s getting late and I need to get going.” I wanted to ask her to stay but knew that a third choice of who to choose was not a thing I needed in my life. And Amy needed to go back to Julie and she didn’t need me getting in her way.

After Amy left I decided to go take a shower. I ran the water and turned and looked at the mirror. The female face looking back at me was a welcome sight. A friendly face not the thing I dreaded. I pulled off my dress and looked at my female curves. I undid my bra and let my boobs free. I held them and massaged them it felt good. I looked at my boobs in the mirror and smiled. I couldn’t believe how far I have gone It was almost over just a few more rounds and I can go back to being Alexander and regain my normal life. I finished getting undressed and walked into the shower. I let the cool water rush over my body. It felt good like it was washing away my worries.

“Have room for another?” I heard Jill ask. I instinctively move my arm up to hide my boobs. Jill just laughed at me as she started to undress. “It’s not like I haven’t seen them before.”

“Sorry just a reflex.” I said as I lowered my hand. Jill get’s in behind me making me turn to face her. Her body was gorgeous. She leans in to kiss me. I close my eyes and I felt my arms get pinned up above my head to the wall.

“Just relax and enjoy it.” Jill said with a smirk. “It may be the last time I get to do this.” Jill and I had some fun in the shower. I figured after my near assault that I would hate being held down, but with Jill I know I am safe and that makes it so much more enjoyable. After we were done I came out feeling a bit dirty, even after I took a shower. I wrapped a towel around me and turned to face Jill.

“Did Amy tell you why she is in this competition?” I asked Jill. She shook her head no. “She has a 3-year old daughter that needs her father and the mother of the child is looking to fill the gap with a new guy in her life.”

“That is awful.” Jill said with a gasp. “If she really loved him she would have waited the year and they could be together.” We both start to walk back to my room.

“Yeah, but some people are just like that.” I said opening my drawer. “I figured she needs a man to feel complete.” I start to dress myself for bed. “I don’t know what to do. If I win then Amy doesn’t get to save her relationship, but if I throw the competition I lose out on returning to my normal life sooner.”

“I am sure when it comes time you will make the right choice.” Jill said as she kissed me. We both climb into my bed and Jill and I cuddle up next to each other and drift off to sleep.

The next day, I am all dressed up in my fancy black dress waiting for Jack to show up. My heart was pounding it was almost my turn and he wasn’t here yet. I just realized that my choice may be already made for me because if Jack didn’t show up soon I would be disqualified.

“Ok, Miss Cardin it’s your turn.” The lady says to me. “Where is your partner?” I look back to the door and sigh. I just hope that Amy did good enough to pass.

“Sorry I’m late!” I hear Jack shout. “I couldn’t find a spot to park and this dang tie took forever to get on.” I quickly hug him, as he spins me around.

“Take the dance floor you two.” The lady said holding the curtain open for us.


Chapter 11

Jack and I danced, and for a moment I forgot there was anyone but Jack and me. I felt like I was floating on air. The song ended, and I wanted to keep going. I looked up at Jack and he smiled down at me.

“That was good.” Jack whispered to me. I smiled and hugged him. We walked back to the back of the stage where the others lined up next to us.

“Where did you learn to dance?” I asked looking up at Jack.

“Dancing apparently helps you play football.” Jack said smiling at me. “My coach made all the players take up dancing classes.” I smiled and looked around at the other competitors and waited for the results.

I was the last dancer, so it wasn’t long before the judges tallied up their points and announced the two finalists. Amy and I held hands and waited for the names to be read off. The lady walked up to a mike and cleared her throat.

“It was a close competition.” The lady said looking down at her paper. “The best dancer of the night was Miss Amy Stellar.” Amy just let out a gleeful scream and ran up stage and stood next to the lady. “Now there was a close call between 2nd and 3rd place. It was only determined by one point.” My heart was pounding. I tried to tell myself that at least Amy made it to the finals so even if I failed then she had a chance. “The lady who will compete in the final competition is Miss Alexandra Cardin.” My jaw dropped, I made it to the finals. I was so shocked that I couldn’t move. Amy came down and grabbed my hand and dragged me up to the stage. My win was still registering.

“I can’t believe we made it this far.” Amy said to me. “I wouldn’t have made it past the first few rounds without you.” I looked to her and smiled.

“I wouldn’t have passed this round if it wasn’t for you.” I said with a laugh. I watched as the other two girls smiled and clapped for us. They were not sad or crying that they lost they were happy for us.

“You two will have one last round tomorrow. We will determine who will win their gender back.” The lady said shacking our hands.

We all went to a restaurant to celebrate Amy and my victories. Even Amy’s brother tagged along. We ate good and talked through the night. As we were leaving Amy stayed back a bit. I slowed down and let her catch up to me.

“Is there something wrong?” I asked her. She looked up at me and I saw her eyes were filling up with tears.

“I am thinking about dropping out and letting you win.” Amy said wiping the tears out of her eyes. “I wouldn’t have had the courage or skills to make it this far anyway.”

“That is not true.” I said looking her in the eyes. “All I did was tell you how to do things, but it was you who followed those things and made them your own. You of all people deserve this chance.” Amy broke my eye contact and looked down at her feet. “Also, if you back out now it would be like spitting on the other girls who wanted this.” She looked up at me and nodded.

“I didn’t think about that.” Amy said. I put my arm through her arm and we walked off to catch up to the others.

The next day came by fast. I didn’t even remember falling asleep. I put on one of my favorite red dresses that matched my hair. With all the red it looked like I was on fire. I thought back to what Amy was saying about dropping out. Amy deserved changing back more then I do. Amy needs to change back to get the girl she loves, where as I don’t even know who I want. I like Jill and when I’m with her I feel right, but I had a crush on Jack for the longest time, and he assured me that he would learn to like the male me. I knew that I had to do everything I could to win because if I just took a dive then it would hurt Amy and all the other girls that lost.

I met up with Amy, she was wearing a short black dress that matched her hair. I smiled and we both laughed at the choices we both made. We walked into the auditorium arm in arm. As we went into the room our jaw dropped. The room was filled with people. Some of the people were the other competitors. The others I have never seen before. In the front was Jill and Jack, then my heart skipped a beat when I saw my mom and dad sitting next to them.

“My whole family is here.” Amy said with glee in her voice. She ran over to them and started hugging. I swallowed hard and walked over to my family. My heart was racing a mile a minute. I hugged my mom and Jill and shook hands with Jack. I then walked up to my dad and watched as he looked at me. His eyes peering into my very soul. I was about to say something but that was interrupted by someone talking in the mike.

“Will Alex Cardin, and Amy Stellar please come back stage.” I heard the voice say. I tuned and walked up the stage and hurried back behind the curtain. I came face to face with the woman running the competition.

“This last round is a real interview about your experiences as a girl.” The lady told us. “You will be judge by all in attendance and the winner will be decided by them.” She turned to Amy. “Since you won the last round you get to go first.” She turned and smiled at me. “Alex you will sit back here with sound canceling headphones on. We will let you know when it is your turn.”

“Good luck Amy.” I said holding out my hand. “Let the best man win.” We both laughed. Instead of shaking hands Amy hugged me. I sat down and put on the head phones on and watched as Amy walked past the curtain. I sat there for what felt like a long time before I saw the lady motion to me. I took off the headphones and stood up. I gave the woman the headphones and let out a big breath of air and walked through the curtain.


Chapter 12

As I walked on stage everyone started to clap for me, some even stood up and whistled. I dared not look to my father I needed what little strength I had left. I walked elegantly to the mike on stage. Everyone quieted down.

“Hello, my name is Alexandra Cardin.” I said with a smile and gave a curtsy.

“Miss Cardin, can you tell us about the first day you had as a girl?” I heard someone over the loud speaker ask. I smiled.

“My first day was very disorienting and strange to me.” I said with a laugh. “I remember getting fitted for my bra and how the lady at the counter smiled at me. I remembered making a friend in my best friend’s sister. She helped me get more comfortable in my skin.” I just thought about what Jill really helped me do but I wasn’t going to tell them that. “The most memorable point was my first shower. When I got out I ran into my friend Jack. He actually hit on me and I learned firsthand how dirty I felt at that.” I looked down at Jack and watched him blush.

“Can you describe how differently you were treated at your work?” the voice asked.

“At first work was horrible.” I said looking around the room. “Some of my coworkers treated me differently. I was even given a smaller wage for the same job as I had when I was a guy.” I looked around the room and I saw people smiling at me. “But after I proved myself I was given a promotion and a raise and the respect I deserved.”

“What are your thoughts on the Gender Equality Program?” the voice asked.

“The program is a bit flawed and unfair to force people into it.” I said confidently. “However, from what I’ve seen it is effective in showing you firsthand how the other lives. I say we use this as more of a rehabilitation of offenders than mandatory for all.” I heard hushed whispers, but I couldn’t make out what they were talking about.

“Why is it that you want to change back?” the voice asked. This was the question I kept asking myself.

“I feel like I have seen enough of what it means to be a girl.” I said. I took a deep breath and was ready to tell everyone a big secret. “There was one day, as I was walking home, I was approached by two men. I tried to go the other way, but they quickly caught up to me. They ripped my shirt off and was close to having their way with me. They might have if it wasn’t for my Friend Jack coming to my aid.” There were gasps and yells of outrage. I glanced over at Jack and he was getting pats on the back and people shaking his hand. I wanted to look to my dad, but I still dared not.

“Why should you be chosen over Amy?” The voice asked. They didn’t ask why I wanted to win they specifically asked why I wanted to beat Amy. This got me angry.

“There is no reason why I should be the one.” I about yelled out. “We both deserve this. In fact, every girl in this competition deserves to have their stolen gender back.” I got cheers and claps from many in attendance. “The government may have a good reason for the GEP, but the way it’s done is not right.” I rose my hand into the air. “We have been through enough and deserve the right to go back.” I got a standing ovation from all the former competitors.

“That will be all Miss Cardin.” The voice said. “Please return to the back and await the decision.” I once again curtsied. And turned to leave. As soon as I got into the back I saw Amy sitting in the chair with the headphones on. As soon as she saw me she jumped up and ran to me and gave me a hug.

“How did you do?” I asked looking into her eyes.

“I think I did great.” Amy said with a smile. “I got plenty of applause.” I wanted to ask her how she answered the question, but we were soon interrupted.

“It's time you guys to vote.” The lady told us handing two pieces of paper one with my name and one with Amy’s name. I watched as Amy give the lady the paper with her name on it. I made my choice and gave it to the lady. I put the other piece of paper into my pocket. Amy and I chatted some more while they tallied the results.

“You guys can go back out now.” The lady said with a smile. Amy and I nod to each other and laced arms and walked out to the stage. As we walked out we saw everyone stand up and clapped for us. I turned to Amy.

“Good luck.” I said as I turned to Amy.

“Good luck too.” Amy said with a smile. We stood at the edge of the stage looking out. This time I dared a glance to my dad. My heart sank as the seat next to my mom was empty. My dad had left. Did he even stay long enough to see my interview? I shook off the tears.

“Now we calculated the results a few times and the same result came out every time.” The lady said standing in front of us. “The winner of the Gender Competition won by one vote.” The whole audience gasped. “I am pleased to announce the winner of the Gender Competition is Amy Stellar."


Chapter 13

The whole auditorium cheered and clapped. Tears ran down my cheeks from happiness for Amy. Amy was shocked and didn’t move. I gave her a shove and she stumbled forward. The crowd’s cheers grew louder. I clapped for her and whistled. Even though I lost, I was happy for Amy. I had no problem waiting a few more months. I decided to make a graceful exit and let Amy have her moment in the spotlight. I snuck out the back and out the door. As I was walking out I bumped into my father.

“Woah,” My dad said. He was holding a bouquet of roses. He held them out to me. “I take it if you are sneaking out that means you lost?” He looked me in the eyes. “I ran off to buy you these. I figured win or lose I had to show you I cared.” I was speechless. My father who was always mad at me cared for me.

“I thought you hated what I chose to do with my life?” I asked rubbing tears out of my eyes.

“I may have not liked your choices, and maybe been a bit hurt.” He said lifting my chin up. “I apologize if my actions may have seen like I didn’t care.” He wiped a tear off my cheek. “When your mother told me that your government forced gender change on people I knew I had to do something to show that I cared but I wasn’t sure how. That’s when Jill called and told us that you were in the finals of this competition.” I hugged my dad not caring if I crushed the flowers. I knew my mother wouldn’t keep my secret and this time I am happy she didn't.

My dad and I walked back to my place talking and laughing. We got home before the others made it. Jill and Jack threw me a runner up party. We partied the rest of the night. Months went by with ease. I even got another promotion at work. Everything seemed to go right. Jack eventually found a girlfriend eliminating him form my love triangle. This allowed Jill and I to get even closer together. The only problem was I had only a month left, and I would be changing back into Alexander. I was afraid of what may happen when I turn back into a guy.

With everything going right in my life time few by and now there were only a few days left before my appointment at the GEP clinic, and Jill and I went to a local park to celebrate. We were eating and laughing when I saw a tall man with black spiky hair that looked oddly familiar. He was with a little girl and a girlfriend who was hanging off his arm.

“Excuse me Jill,” I said standing up. “I need to check on something.” I stated to walk towards the couple. “Aaron Stellar?” I said tapping the man on the shoulder. The man turned around and his eyes grew wide.

“Alex Cardin?” the man said with excitement in his voice. “Julie this is the girl I told you about. If it wasn’t for her I would still be a girl today.” I blushed and held my hand out to Julie. She smiled at me and shook my hand.

“This must be little Isabella?” I said squatting down to the little girl.

“Yes, this is my daughter.” Aaron said with a smile. “Your year is almost over is it not?” He asked as I stood up. “Have you chosen whether or not to sign the waver?” I looked at him with a puzzled look.

“The waver?” I asked.

“You don’t know about the waver?” Aaron asked with a laugh. “There were so many gender changed people who love their new genders that the government is allowing them to stay and not change back.” My heart skipped a beat. I could stay a girl forever and be with Jill. “Also, they passed the Cardin law forcing sexual offenders to undergo the GEP to lessen their sentence.” I couldn’t believe they passed a law after me.

“I just wished they took away the mandate for anyone who turns 21 to undergo the GEP.” I said turning to look at Jill. “But I guess it is only fair that if some people have to do it, it may as well be everyone.” I then remembered the piece of paper I have been holding onto just in case I ran into Aaron. “You know how you won by one vote right?” I said pulling out the piece of paper. On it was the name Alexander Cardin. “I voted for you.” Aaron kept his eyes glued onto the paper.

“You gave me your chance to change back?” Aaron said hugging me. “Why would you do that?”

“You deserved it more then I did.” I said. “The competition was over so voting for you wasn’t like me throwing the competition.” I rubbed the back of my head. “Who could have guessed my vote would matter so much.” I looked over to Jill. “And now with me second guessing myself winning may have made it a bit awkward.

“Well it was nice to see you again.” Aaron said. “We need to hang out sometime. I miss the old days.” I nodded, and I waved goodbye.

The next few days flew by and now it was the day of my appointment. Jill drove me to the clinic and smiled to me.

“No matter what you choose I will still love you.” Jill said leaning in to kiss me. I put my finger up to stop her and exited the car.

“Hold onto that thought till I come back.” I said with a laugh. I walked into the clinic and up to the front desk. I swallowed hard. “I’m Alexandra Cardin and I have an appointment.” The lady smiled

“Right this way miss.” The lady said leading me back to the room in the back. The doctor back there asked me one simple question.

“Are you sure you want to do this?” the doctor asked. I nodded I was as ready as I was going to be.

When it was over I made my way back to the car and sat down in the passenger side. Jill just leaned in and kissed me running her hand through my hair. I was enjoying the moment. Then Jill raised her hand and cupped my feminine boob.

THE END!

Thank you for reading this book. I hope you enjoyed it. I hope to write more stories in the future.
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