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Author’s Note
 
    
 
    
 
   The author would like to point out that all the characters in this work of fiction are 21 years of age or older. All sexual acts depicted in this book are totally consensual. It is not the author’s intention to offend any reader. All the characters in this book are fictitious and any similarity to any person, living or dead, is purely coincidence. 
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   I
 
    
 
   High school wouldn’t be high school without the crazy drama.
 
   * * *
 
   “I don’t think we should do this, Tommy,” Carrie said, as Tommy slipped his hand up her shirt and onto her breast.
 
   Tommy and Carrie had snuck into the old and unused janitor closet on the top floor of the school. Both students were missing their fourth period class. 
 
   “What? Why? What’s wrong?” Tommy asked, freezing momentarily.
 
   “I just—I just don’t think I can do this to Jerald.”
 
   “You’re going to break up with him anyway. What difference does it make?” Tommy asked.
 
   Tommy resumed fondling Carrie’s tits with his hand. He pushed his muscular, football captain body forward into Carrie’s. Carrie gently placed her hand on one of Tommy’s thick, strong arms and ran her fingers along his hard muscles.
 
   Then, she pulled away again.
 
   “I’m sorry, Tommy. I just don’t think I can.” Carrie looked down at her feet.
 
   Tommy took a half-step back and smiled. “Carrie—Baby. Look at me.”
 
   Tommy placed his fingers under Carrie’s chin and tilted her head up to his. Her eyes were beginning to water.
 
   “I just don’t think I can break his heart,” Carrie said.
 
   “So what—Are you just going to live the rest of your life with a guy you don’t really like because you are scared to break his heart?” Tommy asked.
 
   “He’s just so nice…” 
 
   “He’s a nerd.”
 
   “So?” Carrie asked.
 
   “Babe—I’m the captain of the football team. He’s—He’s what? Winner of the science fair?”
 
   “I just don’t know…” Carrie looked back down at her feet.
 
   Tommy reached down and began to undo his belt.
 
   “Tommy, what are you doing?” Carrie asked.
 
   Tommy dropped his pants down to the floor. He took the waistband of his underwear in his hands and then pulled them down to his ankles, quickly revealing his massively long penis.
 
   Carrie’s eyes widened at the sight of the majestic beauty.
 
   “But does he have this?” Tommy asked with a large grin on his face.
 
   The monstrous member mesmerized Carrie. Quickly, all of her concerns and anxieties fled and she began to lower herself down to her knees.
 
   “Tommy…” she said, staring in awe at the cock.
 
   “Go ahead,” said Tommy, still smirking. “Suck it.”
 
   Carrie took the heavy shaft in her hand and lifted it up gently. She could feel the thick veins running down it throbbing aggressively as it was beginning to thicken and grow in her hand.
 
   She lifted it up, pointing the thick tip at her lips. Then, she started to lean forward, opening her soft lips slowly.
 
   The girth of the member was so great; it pushed and stretched her lips out as the cock penetrated her warm, wet mouth. 
 
   “That’s it,” Tommy said.
 
   Carrie ran her tongue in circles around the tip of the beast. The throbbing became more and more intense. Slowly, she continued to push her head forward, sinking the cock deeper into her mouth.
 
   Tommy placed his hands down on Carrie’s head and started to massage his fingers into her soft blonde hair. His slick cock pushed up against the back of Carrie’s throat, making her gag momentarily. 
 
   Tommy tightened his grip on Carrie’s head, holding her in place, and then started to slowly thrust his dick in and out of her mouth creating momentum with his hips.
 
   He closed his eyes, smiled and tilted his head back. He let out a long deep sigh.
 
   Saliva was beginning to run out the sides of Carrie’s mouth. She was obsessed with the taste of his cock. A warm tingling started to develop between her legs.
 
   * * *
 
   “I knew I would find you here,” Roger, Jerald’s best friend said as he walked into the chemistry room, long after school was out.
 
   Jerald was standing alone at a table covered in vials, tubes, scales and hot plates. He was wearing thick eye protection and a white lab-coat. 
 
   “What’s up, Rog?” Jerald said, without looking up from his experiment.
 
   “Oh, you know—Life is a bitch,” Roger said, walking over to Jerald.
 
   He looked down at all the vials containing different coloured chemicals. There were two tanks with mice in them.
 
   “What are you working on this time?” Roger asked.
 
   “It started as a sort of accident, but I call it the ‘Identity Confusion’ drug.” 
 
   “What does it do?”
 
   “Well, when I mix it with a little bit of DNA from Mouse A, and then put it into Mouse B, suddenly, Mouse B thinks it is Mouse A.” 
 
   “How does that work?”
 
   “Well, I’m not really sure. But when I took the sample from the mouse that was trained to tap that button to receive a treat, into the untrained mouse, suddenly the untrained one knew to tap the button for a treat.” Jerald pointed towards a tiny contraption that released a treat when a button was pressed. 
 
   “So what would happen if I drank it?”
 
   Roger picked up the vial containing the drug.
 
   “You would think you are a mouse, and you would know to tap that button for a treat.” 
 
   “I think I’ll pass then.” 
 
   Roger placed the vial back down. Jerald continued to mix chemicals together. He looked up at Roger, who was standing quietly, staring at Jerald’s mice.
 
   “What’s wrong? You’re quiet,” Jerald asked.
 
   Roger sighed.
 
   “Jenny cheated on me,” Roger said.
 
   Jerald looked up at his heart-broken friend. “Shit, dude. Are you okay?” 
 
   “I don’t know. I don’t really get it,” Roger said. 
 
   “Who’d she cheat on you with?” Jerald asked.
 
   “Tommy Smith,” Roger said. “Apparently, according to Jenny, they’re in love and they’re going to get married after grad.”  
 
   “Man, that’s rough. Fuck that guy—he’s an asshole.” Jerald returned to swishing vials.
 
   “You’re so lucky you have Carrie. She would never cheat on you.”
 
   “I know. I don’t know what I would do if she ever did. It would destroy me… No offense.”
 
   “None taken,” Roger said. “Worst part is, Tommy slept with Anthony’s girlfriend just last week—and he’s completely fucked now. He just cries in the bathroom at lunch.”
 
   “To be fair, Anthony’s girlfriend has slept with every boy in this school.”
 
   “That’s true.” 
 
   “Well, you’re stronger than Anthony. You’ll pull through, and find a better girl.”
 
   “Thanks man,” Roger said.
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   II
 
    
 
   Jerald sunk down Carrie’s body. Carrie was laying in his bed, dressed only in her bra and panties. She was uncharacteristically stiff and tense.
 
   Jerald kissed his way lower and lower. He brushed his nose overtop of the center of Carrie’s bra, and then kissed just above her belly button, on her flat tummy. 
 
   Carrie took a deep breath, still withholding her secret. She tried to say something, but was too nervous.
 
   “Are you okay? You’re tense,” Jerald asked, looking up at her from her panties.
 
   “Y—Yeah, I’m good.”
 
   Jerald smiled, and then took Carrie’s panties in his fingers. Slowly, he started to shimmy the underwear down to her knees, releasing her tight pussy to the open. She took another deep breath. Jerald slithered his body back up to her tight slit. 
 
   Gently, he licked the length of her vagina. Carrie took a long, deep breath in as warm pulses of elation immediately started to travel through her body. She was guilty. How could she be enjoying this, knowing she just cheated on Jerald?
 
   Jerald licked the length of her slit again, this time ending with a tickling motion on her dangling clit. A warm drop of vaginal juice trickled out of Carrie’s vagina. 
 
   Jerald pushed his face in deeper, digging his nose into Carrie’s trimmed pubic hair. He started to run his tongue up and down her pussy, over and over. Carrie’s head fell back and she stared at the ceiling.
 
   She took another deep breath.
 
   “Jerald,” she said.
 
   Jerald didn’t look up. “Yeah?” he asked, muffled by her warm, wet vagina.
 
   “Jerald, can you stop for a second? I need to tell you something.” 
 
   “It can wait,” Jerald said, not stopping.
 
   Jerald pushed his tongue forward, slightly penetrating Carrie’s tight slit. Another jolt of pleasure coursed through Carrie’s veins and she let out a soft whimper.
 
   “J—Jerald, really. We need to talk.” 
 
   Jerald looked up at Carrie. 
 
   “What is it?”
 
   “I need to tell you something.”
 
   “Shoot.”
 
   Jerald smiled. Carrie looked to her side, away from her soon-to-be ex-boyfriend. Jerald, oblivious, snuck his fingers back to Carrie’s pussy and started to gently finger her, keeping his eyes’ attention on Carrie. 
 
   Carrie closed her eyes for a moment and let out another soft whimper.
 
   “Go ahead,” Jerald said, smiling.
 
   His fingers continued to push and pull out of her tight vagina, going deeper and deeper with every penetration.
 
   “I—I think we…” Carrie tried to say.
 
   “What’s that?” Jerald asked, picking up his pace.
 
   Squish! Squish! Squish!
 
   Jerald’s fingers started to push warm juice out of Carrie’s pussy.
 
   “I think we should—you know, break up.”
 
   Jerald stopped. Slowly, he withdrew his fingers from Carrie’s slit.
 
   “W—What?” Jerald said.
 
   “I think we should split.”
 
   “Why?” Jerald asked, shocked.
 
   “I’m so sorry, Jerald.” 
 
   “What is it? Is it me?”
 
   “It’s not you, it’s me.” 
 
   “What do you mean? Don’t you love me?” Jerald asked.
 
   “I do—I mean, I did. Jerald…” 
 
   “What?”
 
   “There’s—There’s someone else.”
 
   Jerald sat in shock. Tears started to fill his eyes.
 
   “W—Who?” 
 
   “Tommy Smith,” Carrie said, unable to look in Jerald’s eyes.
 
   “T---Tommy Smith? From the football team?”
 
   “Yeah…”
 
   Jerald stood up and turned away from his now-ex-girlfriend. He placed his hands on his head.
 
   “I’m so sorry,” Carrie said.
 
   “You know he sleeps with everyone, right?” Jerald said, unable to look at Carrie.
 
   “No—He said those were all rumours. Lies, Jerald. They were lies.” 
 
   “Just the other day he slept with Roger’s girlfriend.”
 
   Carrie was silent for a moment.
 
   “She lied,” Carrie said.
 
   “No she didn’t. They broke up because of it.”
 
   “No, she was lying.”
 
   “And not even a week before that, he slept with Anthony’s girlfriend.”
 
   “No.”
 
   “You’re delusional, you know that? Have you lost your fucking mind?” 
 
   “Tommy wouldn’t do that… We’re getting married after school.”
 
   Jerald stared at Carrie for a moment, in shock at her delusional stubbornness. 
 
   “Carrie—You need help. You’ve completely lost your mind.”
 
   “I’m sorry, Jerald. I’m with Tommy now,” Carrie said, pulling herself up to her feet.
 
   Carrie started to dress herself. “I should go,” she said.
 
   “I loved you, Carrie.”
 
   “I’m sorry.”
 
   Carrie ran out of the room, with half of her clothes on, and the other half in her arms. 
 
   Jerald stood, silent and heartbroken. 
 
   * * * 
 
   Roger walked through the school, a couple of hours after the final period ended. The only other soul in the hallway was a tired, old janitor, mopping the floor in front of the gymnasium.
 
   Roger made his way down to the chemistry lab. He pushed open the door.
 
   Jerald was standing at the back of the room, mixing chemicals in vials and jars.
 
   “Hey man,” Roger said.
 
   Jerald remained silent, ignoring his friend at the doorway.
 
   “Jerald,” Roger said as he walked towards his buddy.
 
   “What?” Jerald said, shortly. 
 
   “You okay, man?”
 
   “I’m fine.”
 
   Jerald didn’t look up.
 
   “You seem… Distant,” Roger said.
 
   “I’m fine.”
 
   “Look, Jerald—I heard what happened. You wanna talk about it?”
 
   “I’m fine.”
 
   “I mean, we could go get a drink or…” 
 
   “I’m fine!” Jerald said, slamming his hand down on the table and looking up at his friend. Roger went silent.
 
   “Okay, okay…” Roger said.
 
   Roger looked down at the mice in a small tank.
 
   “What are you working on today?” Roger asked.
 
   “Same thing.” 
 
   “Tried it out on some new mice?”
 
   “No.”
 
   “Wasn’t that mouse white the other day? Now it’s black.”
 
   Jerald remained distant and grumpy. “He changed over night. He became the other mouse.” 
 
   “That’s incredible. So, it’s like a clone?”
 
   “No.”
 
   “Oh,” Roger said.
 
   “It’s just a temporary change. The mice take on the other’s physical and mental properties for about a day, and then they change back.”
 
   Roger stared at the temporarily black mouse. “What are you going to do with this?”
 
   Jerald looked up at his friend, silent for a moment.
 
   “Nothing,” Jerald said.
 
   He looked back down at his work. 
 
   “I know that you’re upset, but try not to do anything crazy, Jerald.”
 
   Jerald didn’t respond.
 
   “It’s been a few days since Jenny left me, but I’m already getting over it. You will too.”
 
   “Good for you.”
 
   “I should probably leave you alone,” Roger said.
 
   “Thanks,” Jerald said.
 
   “Let me know if you want to hang out, man. I’m here for you.”
 
   Roger started to walk away.
 
   “And don’t go turning Tommy into a mouse or anything crazy!” Roger laughed as he walked out of the room.
 
   Jerald stopped what he was doing as something clicked in his brain.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   III
 
    
 
   “It’s for an experiment,” Jerald said to Anthony’s girlfriend, Mandy.
 
   Jerald had pulled Mandy aside before she got onto the bus home. Mandy was a skanky girl who almost exclusively wore short skirts and crop tops, which showed the underside of her big tits. 
 
   “What kind of experiment?” Mandy asked.
 
   “An important one. For science class.”
 
   “Why can’t you use your own blood?”
 
   “Because, I need multiple different samples.”
 
   “Why me? We’ve never even talked before.”
 
   “I’ve already asked everyone. It’s just a little prick on your thumb—It won’t even hurt.”
 
   Mandy thought for a moment.
 
   “Well, okay. As long as it doesn’t hurt.”
 
   Mandy held out her hand. Jerald took a small cotton-swab and a pin. He poked her thumb and quickly swapped the blood off.
 
   “Ow! Fuck,” Mandy said. “You asshole—You said that wouldn’t hurt!”
 
   “Sorry, I didn’t think it would.”
 
   Mandy, angry, turned and walked to the bus. Jerald looked around. Over in the football field was Tommy, practicing his throw with the rest of his football team.
 
   Jerald reached into his pocket and pulled out a vial. He popped it open and stuck the blood-covered cotton-swap into it. He swished it around, and then removed the swab.
 
   Jerald carefully made his way towards the football practice. In a large pile on the corner of the field were all the players’ water bottles. He snuck his way over, and then waited behind the bleachers.
 
   All the football players started to run down the length of the field, away from Jerald and the bottles. This was Jerald’s perfect opportunity. He snuck over, removed the vial from his pocket and started digging through the bottles. Some of them were labelled. 
 
   The football players had nearly reached the end of the field, where they would inevitably turn around. Jerald had to hurry. He continued to dig.
 
   Then, he found it:
 
   Smith
 
   He unscrewed the top and quickly dumped the contents of the vial into the bottle. He screwed the lid back on and ran back behind the bleachers.
 
   The football players turned around and ran back towards the bottles. Jerald, with his heart beating at a tremendous pace, watched anxiously.
 
   “Okay boys, that’s practice,” the football coach called out.
 
   All of the players, out of breath, walked towards their bottles, picked them up, and started drinking.
 
   Knowing from Jerald’s experiments, there was approximately two hours before the change would begin. And, by the next morning, Saturday morning, Tommy Smith would be fully transformed into Mandy Perkins, Anthony’s ex-girlfriend.
 
   * * * 
 
   The sun had fully risen and the birds were starting to chirp. Jerald had woken up very early to make sure he didn’t miss Tommy leaving his house in the morning. He borrowed his mom’s car, and parked it down the street from Tommy’s house.
 
   He had been sitting in his car for almost two hours before the front door to Tommy’s house opened up. 
 
   And then, a beautiful woman wearing one of Tommy’s football jerseys emerged from the house. The girl began to walk down the sidewalk, towards Jerald’s car. As she became closer, it became clearer that it was Mandy—Or better yet, Tommy in Mandy’s body. 
 
   Tommy looked around confused as he walked slowly in his new, temporary female body. 
 
   Jerald stepped out of his car.
 
   “Hey Mandy,” Jerald said.
 
   Mandy looked over at Jerald.
 
   “Jerald?” Tommy said.
 
   “How’s your morning going?”
 
   “Um, good… I think.”
 
   “Spend the night with Tommy?”
 
   “Um, I—I don’t know. I guess so.”
 
   “Must have been a pretty wild night,” Jerald said.
 
   “Yeah, it must have been.”
 
   The drug had worked. Tommy was fully convinced he was Mandy. Now, it was time for Jerald to get his revenge.
 
   “Do you want a ride home?” Jerald asked.
 
   Tommy looked around, and then down at his outfit. “I guess so.”
 
   Tommy hopped into the passenger seat of the car, and Jerald jumped into the driver’s side. He looked down, and could see that Tommy had no pants under his football jersey. As a woman, his legs were smooth, thin and soft looking. The jersey cut off just a few inches below his brand-new pussy. 
 
   “Thanks so much,” Tommy said.
 
   “No worries—It’s my pleasure.”
 
   Jerald put the car into drive and started making his way towards Mandy’s house.
 
   “It’s crazy, I don’t remember anything from last night,” Tommy said.
 
   “Did you go out drinking?”
 
   “Not that I remember… The last thing I remember was getting on the bus to go home. And you taking my blood for your experiment.”
 
   “That’s the last thing you remember? Very interesting…” 
 
   “Why is that interesting?”
 
   “No reason.”
 
   “Maybe, like, the loss of blood from you poking me made me black out and lose a chunk of my memory.”
 
   Mandy wasn’t the brightest girl, and Tommy wasn’t the brightest boy. Tommy inside of Mandy didn’t exactly make for an honour roll student.
 
   “Maybe that was it,” Jerald said. “Say, do you want to grab some breakfast? I’m super hungry.”
 
   “Um, sure I guess. I don’t have my purse with me though.”
 
   “That’s okay, I’ll pay.”
 
   * * * 
 
   “You know, Jerald—You’re actually really nice. I don’t know why I haven’t talked to you much before,” Tommy said as he finished eating his breakfast.
 
   The two had gone to a quiet little breakfast restaurant across town.
 
   “Thank you,” Jerald said.
 
   “We should hang out more often—or would that make Carrie jealous?”
 
   “Carrie and I broke up,” Jerald said.
 
   “Really? I’m sorry to hear that. What happened?”
 
   “She cheated on me.”
 
   “Oh my God—With who?”
 
   Jerald stared into Tommy’s eyes—the very person who stole his girlfriend from him.
 
   “Some guy on the football team,” Jerald generalized.
 
   “Wow, that’s crazy.”
 
   “It’s okay. I’ll get over it. It’s just nice to have some company, you know?”
 
   “Oh, for sure. If there’s anything I can do for you, just let me know.”
 
   “Really?” Jerald asked.
 
   “Yes. Definitely.” 
 
   “Well, I was about to go home and do some homework… But I really don’t know if I want to be alone right now,” Jerald said. His acting skills were surprisingly good.
 
   “Oh, you poor thing. I will keep you company. I have no plans today.”
 
   “Really? You would do that for me?” Jerald asked.
 
   “Absolutely.”
 
   * * * 
 
   Jerald led Tommy into his bedroom.
 
   “This is my room,” he said. “It’s where I’ve been spending pretty much all of my time since the breakup.”
 
   “It’s nice,” Tommy said, looking around.
 
   Jerald walked over to the dresser where he had a photo of Carrie placed. He picked it up and looked at it. Then, he started to pretend to cry. He covered his face with his hand. Mandy rushed over.
 
   “Oh, Jerald—It’s okay. You’ll find someone better. I promise.”
 
   “It’s just so hard,” Jerald said.
 
   “There are better people out there,” Tommy said.
 
   “I know—That’s the problem.”
 
   “What do you mean?”
 
   “Well… This morning I though that I was doomed, because Carrie was the best thing out there—But then I ran into you, and we went out for breakfast, and—and…”
 
   Jerald looked down at his feet.
 
   “What is it?” Tommy asked.
 
   “Well, I don’t think I’ll ever be able to find someone as great as you.”
 
   Tommy’s heart melted at the sentiment. Jerald’s acting was a success. Tommy stepped towards him and extended his arms for a hug. Jerald stepped into him.
 
   “You’re really great, you know that, Mandy?”
 
   Tommy, in his feminized body, looked up at Jerald, who was looking down at him. The two looked each other in the eyes for a moment. Then, they kissed.
 
   Jerald leaned his head in and locked his lips around Tommy’s. They were soft and warm—real woman’s lips. Jerald placed his hands gently on Tommy’s sides and pulled him in tight. Tommy began to lower one of his hands down Jerald’s back, towards his butt. He squeezed gently.
 
   “I think I love you, Mandy,” Jerald said.
 
   “I love you too, Jerald.”
 
   Jerald started to lead Tommy over to the bed. Carefully, he guided him downwards and placed him on his back. He crawled over top of him, and continued to kiss. 
 
   “You’re an amazing kisser,” Tommy said. 
 
   “You are too,” Jerald replied, and then resumed kissing.
 
   Jerald started to slowly sink downwards. He moved his lips onto Tommy’s neck, and started to suck. 
 
   Tommy began to melt into the bed. His body became increasingly weightless as surges of euphoria began to pass through his body. His head fell backwards and he closed his eyes.
 
   Jerald continued to make his way downwards. He took Tommy’s football jersey from the base and started to pull it up over his naked body. Between Tommy’s legs was a perfect, brand-new pussy. On his chest were two big supple tits. Jerald threw the jersey on the ground, and then leaned in to suck on Tommy’s nipple.
 
   Tommy placed his hands on Jerald’s head and pulled him in tight. Jerald’s sucking was sending jolts of pleasure down into Tommy’s new pussy. Quickly, his slit was starting to feel warmer as it began to quiver and pulsate. 
 
   Tommy took a long, deep cool breath in. Jerald reached down, not removing his mouth from Tommy’s nipple, and started to undo his belt. He made quick work of the belt, and quickly pulled down his pants. Then, he sat upright and pulled his shirt off and tossed it on the ground. He sat naked between Tommy’s smooth womanized legs.
 
   Tommy looked down at Jerald’s massive rock-solid erection. His eyes lit up and his mouth opened wide. He took in another deep breath. He had forgotten to blink.
 
   Jerald smiled and then fell back down upon Tommy. He turned his head slightly to the side, and resumed kissing Tommy on the lips. Tommy was becoming increasingly horny, not used to the female hormones in his new body. He stuck his tongue out far and deeply penetrated Jerald’s mouth. The warm tongue slithered around the inside of Jerald’s mouth.
 
   Jerald’s throbbing erection pressed up hard against Tommy’s quivering slit. He could feel the warm, tight vagina breathing on his hard cock as it tensed and relaxed. Tommy had to have that dick inside of him. Warm fluid was dribbling out of his new pussy.
 
   “Fuck me,” Tommy said. “Fuck me, Jerald.”
 
   Tommy reached down and grabbed on firmly to Jerald’s cock. He led it aggressively down to his new pussy and started to jam it in. The warm fluid trickling out of his slit provided ample lubrication for the cock to slide in quickly, and deeply. 
 
   The thick cock stretched the temporary pussy out wide. Tommy could feel every single inch of the massive dick throbbing against the tight walls of his pussy. His body was quickly surrendering to Jerald. He let out a long, soft moan.
 
   Jerald began to thrust himself down into Tommy. He pulled his pelvis back and slammed it down forward, sharply. He let the entirety of his cock emerge from the tight opening before he sent it slamming back downwards. 
 
   The thick hard dick squished Tommy’s warm juice out. He was falling deeper and deeper into euphoria. His moaning was intensifying and becoming more uncontrollable. 
 
   Jerald picked up his speed. He placed his hands onto Tommy’s wrists and held tightly, pinning him to the bed. He slammed his pelvis down harder and harder. 
 
   Squish! Squish! Squish!
 
   Tommy’s warm fluid sprayed onto Jerald’s legs and bed with every swift plunge. His new big tits bounced around uncontrollably on his chest from the force of the thrusting.
 
   Tommy could feel his body melting into the bed. He was coming closer and closer to cumming. His moaning became screaming.
 
   “Fuck me harder,” Tommy said. “Harder!”
 
   Jerald’s grip on Tommy’s wrists tightened. He slammed his body down with all of his force, slowly sliding him across the soft bed.
 
   After a moment, Jerald pulled out. He grabbed Tommy by the legs and flipped him over onto his stomach.
 
   “What are you doing?” Tommy asked.
 
   Jerald planted his knees on either side of Tommy’s smooth thighs. He took his cock in his hand and began to guide it towards Tommy’s butt hole.
 
   “Jerald?”
 
   Jerald pushed the tip of his cock up against the tight asshole. Tommy clenched.
 
   “No anal,” Tommy said. 
 
   “You’ll like it,” Jerald responded as he continued to push.
 
   It took a moment, but his dripping wet tip finally penetrated the tight butt. His cock slowly started sliding inside of Tommy’s ass.
 
   “Jerald!” Tommy cried out as his asshole got stretched wide.
 
   Jerald continued to push. He could feel Tommy’s tight anal walls throbbing against his wet cock. Tommy reached back with his arms. Jerald grabbed onto both and pinned them down at his sides.
 
   Then, Jerald’s pelvis pressed up against Tommy’s butt and he was completely inside. Tommy let out a long moan as his butt hole clenched and relaxed against the thick erection.
 
   Jerald started to pump Tommy’s asshole. He pulled up slowly and dropped down heavily. Tommy’s own pussy juice was being smeared all over his butt from the plunging cock. After a few strikes, Jerald fell into a rhythm. 
 
   Tommy’s asshole was incredible tight, nearly cutting circulation off to Jerald’s hard dick. Jerald closed his eyes for a moment as he continued pounding Tommy’s ass, stretching his hold out wide. 
 
   Tommy finally released his clench as he started to relax. The initial pain started to flee his body and it was quickly replaced with a fresh new sensation of pleasure, which travelled all through his body and back into his pussy, which continued to quiver and dribble warm fluid.
 
   Jerald opened his eyes and looked down at Tommy’s feminized ass. Every hard strike made the soft butt bounce and jiggle. 
 
   Then, Jerald noticed something peculiar. Hairs were beginning to sprout out of Tommy’s legs. He looked up at Tommy’s head, and the long blonde hair was slowly beginning to recede back into his scalp.
 
   Jerald continued to thrust his body into the tight butt.
 
   Tommy’s thin smooth arms were beginning to thicken. Muscular definition was slowly becoming more evident. He was turning back into a man, far quicker than the mice had.
 
   Jerald didn’t have much time. He picked up his pace.
 
   Tommy, still with his female voice, started to moan and cry out. Jerald was close, but he needed a little bit more time. He could feel a strong tingling sensation in his throbbing shaft growing at a tremendous rate. 
 
   Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap!
 
   Jerald’s hard pelvis slammed into the firming butt. Tommy’s womanly softness was dissipating in place of muscular hardness.
 
   Jerald quickly rolled Tommy and himself over onto their side, keeping his cock deep in Tommy’s asshole. He reached around and grabbed onto Tommy’s big, soft tit. He could feel it slowly shrinking and receding back into his body.
 
   He closed his eyes. “C’mon, Jerald. Just finish. Finish and get out of here!” he thought to himself.
 
   He opened his eyes again. Tommy had completed his transition, and Jerald was fucking a man in the asshole. He leaned around Tommy’s side and looked down his body. His pussy was no longer there. Instead, a long, hard dick was bouncing up and down as Jerald thrust his own cock into Tommy. 
 
   Tommy hadn’t really realized what was going on yet. He was still moaning in pleasure. His cock was throbbing aggressively and, without any physical stroking, he was nearing climax.
 
   Finally, Jerald couldn’t hold on any longer. He pushed his pelvis in one final time and cum began to burst out of his cock. Tommy screamed out loud, and cum began to spew out of his cock, despite the lack of physical arousal. 
 
   The two men went numb momentarily as they came. Tommy’s warm sticky substance shot all over his own chest and Jerald’s bed, as his ass filled up with Jerald’s own brand. 
 
   Not before long, the two men were finished. Jerald rolled over, letting his long shaft slip out of Tommy’s used and abused asshole. The two men caught their breath for a moment, and then—
 
   “W—Where the fuck am I?” Tommy said, looking down at his naked, cum-covered body.
 
   Jerald quietly rolled off of the bed and started to get dressed. Tommy turned around.
 
   “Jerald?” he said.
 
   Jerald froze. He stared at the confused Tommy.
 
   “Why are—Why am I—What just happened?” Tommy asked.
 
   “W—What?” Jerald managed to say.
 
   “Why are we naked? Why am I covered in cum?”
 
   “I—I don’t know.”
 
   Tommy looked down at himself. 
 
   Suddenly, the bedroom door opened. Carrie took a step into the room, and then froze in the doorway.
 
   “Carrie,” Jerald said.
 
   Carrie’s jaw dropped. She didn’t know what to say.
 
   “Carrie, I can explain,” Jerald said.
 
   “Tommy?” Carrie asked.
 
   “I—I don’t know what happened,” Tommy said.
 
   “You’re cheating on me with my ex-boyfriend?” Carrie asked Tommy.
 
   “Carrie, I didn’t. I don’t know how I got here! Really!”
 
   Carrie turned around and ran out of the house, crying. Tommy jumped up to his feet, picked up his clothes and ran after her.
 
   Jerald stood alone in his bedroom, cum dripping off the tip of his now-flaccid cock. He looked around.
 
   High school wouldn’t be high school without the crazy drama.
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   The End
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