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Chapter 1

My name is Carl Burkand. I just turned 18 and finally able to move out of my dad’s house. My mom passed away shortly after I was born, and I was left in the hands of my dad to raise. When I was younger I didn’t mind my dad, but as I got older and my sexual interests started to form that was when my dad and I got into fights. You see my dad was a very old-fashioned guy and didn’t like my choice of who I dated. See I am into guys and my dad does not approve. My latest boyfriend Zack loves me, and I love him. We are planning on moving out and finding our own place to live. Even though I plan to leave, my dad still is all huffy and doesn’t want me dating Zack.

“Come on dad, it is just one dinner.” I said in another fight with my father. I wanted to bring Zack over for dinner for one last time before we moved away.

“Not in my house.” My dad said turning away from me. “What do you think your mother would say if she was here.” My dad loved to bring my mother into these fights like it was supposed to make me side with him. I didn’t even know my mother, yet he brings her up like I did.

“I am sure that the woman you talk about would be all for her son’s choice in guys.” I said stomping my foot. My dad turned to me like I had just cursed or something.

“Your mother was a wonderful woman, but she would not approve of you dating another guy!” My dad shouted. This was pretty much how our fights went. We start out calm, but as our talks go on we get louder. This usually goes on until I run to my room crying. This time was different I was tired of letting him win. I was going to bring Zack over if he liked it or not.

“I am cooking your dinner, the least you can do is let me bring a guest!” I shouted getting louder. My dad and I fought like that for a while until he finally gave in. That was a bit surprising as he never lets me win. My dad stormed off and slammed the basement door. I was never allowed in the basement, but I never cared to find out what was in that room. When I was sure my dad was going to be down there for a while I ran to my room and called Zack.

“No way.” Zack about yelled in my ear. “Your father actually agreed to letting me come over?” He sounded a bit skeptical.

“I know I can’t believe it either.” I said looking at my door wondering what my dad was doing down in his secret room. “We fought like we usually do but my dad caved suddenly.” Now that I think about it, it was a bit odd, but I didn’t want to tell Zack that.

“What are you making?” Zack asked.

“Steak and baked potatoes.” I said with a smile. “I wanted the last meal with my dad to be something he would like and not something that may make him leave and get fast food.”

“Yeah nothing beats meat and potatoes.” Zack said with a laugh. I just rolled my eyes. I heard the basement door slam.

“Sorry got to go, my dad is done.”  I said as I hung up. I waited and listened to see if my dad was going to leave. I heard the front door open and close. I worried that he was going to get in his car and take off like he did before. But I didn’t hear his car start so I wondered what he was doing. I pulled the curtain back and watched as my dad exited out of the shed holding a bottle of wine. My jaw dropped. My dad was getting a bottle of wine for our dinner. There was something going on, my dad was being a bit off.


Chapter 2

Zack soon came in bringing a dish of pasta salad. I knew that Zack doesn’t cook so he had to of bought that. I put his dish into the fridge and I hugged him. He squeezed me, and I loved the strong embrace. I looked into his eyes and I smiled. I couldn’t wait to move in with him. Some say we are too young being freshly 18, but we were in love and I needed to get out of the toxic miasma that was my dad.

I started to cook the steaks and baked the potatoes. I needed tonight to be perfect. They way my dad has been acting for the past hour seemed to be a good sign that things were going to be perfect. I went to set the table I realized that it was already set, and glasses of wine were already full. My dad had set the table. I looked around to find my dad, but he wasn’t anywhere nearby. Then I heard something downstairs. My dad had returned to the basement. I shook my head.

“Wine?” Zack said looking to me. “I can’t drink that.” I turned to him and shook my head.

“That’s not going to be good.” I said looking to the glass. “My dad took the extra step to set the table and pour us drinks.”

“Sorry but alcohol doesn’t agree with me.” Zack said with worry in his face. I ran to the fridge and found some pomegranate juice that looked similar in color as the wine.

“Here, I’ll drink the wine and replace it with this.” I said holding the bottle of juice. I grabbed the glass of wine and drank it as fast as I could. It was a dry wine but had a very strange fruity taste. Something seemed off about the wine, but I drank it anyway. I rinsed the glass off and dried it and poured the pomegranate juice into it. I put it down on the table and sure enough it looked exactly like the wine. My dad was not going to notice the difference.

“Wow that looks like the real thing.” Zack said. Just then I head footsteps coming up the stairs. I darted into the kitchen and stashed the bottle back into the fridge just as my dad opened the door.

“Dinner is ready dad.” I said grabbing the plate of steaks off the counter and walking them to the table.

“Good, I am starving.” My dad said sitting down. This was even stranger. My dad was being nice. “Why don’t you sit across from me Zack.” My dad even pulled out the chair for him.

“Why such the good mood dad?” I asked looking to him. I placed the steaks on the table and walked to my chair.

“It is our last family meal together.” My dad said. The look in his eyes was sad and it looked like it was real. My dad was sad about me leaving. Maybe this was his way of showing me that he actually did care.

We ate and laughed and had a good time. My dad seemed to focus on Zack as he drank his juice. I was hoping that my dad couldn’t tell that it wasn’t the wine he picked out. The odd thing was as I was drinking my wine it didn’t have the strange fruity taste to it as Zack’s did. Maybe my dad gave him a special wine just to make amends for all the harsh times he has given Zack and me.

“So how are you feeling Zack?” My dad asked as we finished our meal.

“I’m doing good.” Zack said a bit off put. My dad looked a bit puzzled as well.

“No nausea or sweating?” My dad asked looking Zack over and then back to Zack’s empty glass.

“Did you poison Zack’s drink!” I shouted standing up as my heart pounded.

“No,” My dad said still looking to Zack. “Not a poison per say.” My dad did put something in Zack’s drink. Just then my stomach felt like it was twisting.

“Ugh” I said holding my stomach. I felt my forehead start to sweat. “What did you do dad?” I said through gritted teeth. Zack got up and rushed over to me.

“Did you switch drinks?” My dad said with worry growing in his voice.

“I don’t drink alcohol, so Carl was nice enough to drink it for me as to not make you mad.” Zack said patting me on the back. My stomach twisted again, and I fell to my knees. My skin felt like it was melting with all the sweat sliding down.

“No, the formula was not meant for you.” My dad said walking to me.

“Get away from me!” I scream noticing my voice was a bit higher in pitch.

“What was in that wine?” Zack said grabbing for his phone.

“Don’t call the cops.” My dad pleaded to Zack. “Nothing bad is happening exactly.” My dad looked to me. My body felt like it was on fire, something was happening. My clothes were getting looser except for the chest and my hips.

“Why the fuck shouldn’t I call the cops!” Zack screamed. “You tried to poison me, and Carl got hit instead.

“It’s not a poison.” My dad said looking to me wanting to help. “It is a formula I created and wanted to use the completed formula on you to help my son become more normal.”

“What is going on!” I scream in a higher pitch voice.

“Your turning into a girl.” My dad said.


Chapter 3

“I’m turning into a girl?” I question as another wave of pain flows through me. I then noticed how silky smooth my voice sounded. It definitely was a voice of a woman. Pain racked me, and I collapsed onto my back.

“Can we stop it?” Zack asked. My chest felt like it was on fire. My shirt felt like it was pressing against me and I couldn’t breathe. I ripped at my shirt and tore it off.

“I just perfected the female formula.” My dad said. I watched as he took a few steps closer. “I haven’t even attempted to make a male formula.”

“You were going to turn me into a woman without anyway to change back!” Zack yelled.

“Shut up you two!” I scream in my feminine voice. I let out a scream as I felt my chest start to puff out. It looked like two balloons were inflating on my chest. My boobs puffed out into huge feminine breasts.

“Holy crap Carl you have boobs.” Zack said.

“Really! I hadn’t noticed!” I scream at him. That was when I felt pressure build up in my crotch. “No not there.” I say as my hand went to my crotch. I slipped my hand into my pants and grasp my penis. I felt it shrinking and pulling into my body. Soon my fingers couldn’t hold it anymore and they slipped into my new vagina. “No!” I could feel my hair start to lengthen. I couldn’t help but start to cry.

“It’s ok Carl.” Zack said trying to console me.

“I never meant for this to happen to you.” My dad said.

‘Get out!” I scream. “I don’t want to look at you.” I couldn’t get over how different my voice sounded. The pain subsided, and I was able to relax. Sweat still dripping down my body.

“Don’t worry Carl, I’ll fix this.” My dad said as he turned and left the house. I curled up into a ball and balled my eyes out. Even if my dad didn’t mean to turn me into a girl he did mean to change Zack. I just felt betrayed and hurt.

“Is there anything I can do?” Zack asked. I shook my head. Zack just sat next to me and rubbed my hair. I rolled over and dug my face into his chest, soaking his shirt with my tears. We sat there for what seemed like forever. My eyes burned with all the tears I cried. I rubbed my face into Zack’s shirt.

“I need to take a shower.” I say as I realize how sticky I was from all the tears and sweat.

“I’ll join you.” Zack said as he pulled off his shirt. I blushed as I saw his strong muscular chest. Zack was 18 but he was a baseball player and worked out a lot for his sport.

“That would be nice” I said as I stood up. As I got to my feet my balance was off and I tumbled and fell. Zack caught me in his strong arms. I looked up to him and smiled. “Stupid tiny feet I say. Zack leaned in close our noses touch as his lips get close to mine. That was when Zack’s chest touched mine and it sent pleasure coursing through my body. I let out a moan.

“Whoa.” Zack said with a smile. “Was that good?” Zack pulled back from the kiss and took one of my nipples between his fingers and rolled it around.

“Oh my gosh!” I yell out. I moan a bit more and throw my head back.

“It is a bit strange seeing you as a girl.” Zack said helping me to my feet. “I don’t normally like girls, but I know it is you in there, so I will try my best to overcome my fears.”

“From my point of view your still the same as always if not taller.” I said biting my lip. Zack pulled me in closer.

“That’s because your smaller.” He said with a laugh. I smack him on the ass and I take off to the bathroom. I heard Zack bounding after me. I dart into the bathroom and hide behind the door. With my small frame I fit pretty good even with the door fully open. I watched as Zack turns the corner and enters the room. My boobs were pressed up against the door and as I breathed my nipples pressed against the door. This made my bite my lip in pleasure again. Once I made sure Zack was fully in I push the door close and jump onto him just as he turned. I wrapped my legs around his waist and he warped his arms around my waist. I lean in close to his face.

“Thank you for being here for me in my time of need.” I whisper to Zack. “I am sorry that my father tried to do this to you.”

“No, I am sorry that it had to be you and not me.” Zack said leaning in closer to me. Our noses touch again. I smiled as his familiar sent fills my nostrils. I couldn’t take it anymore and I lean in and kissed him. As we kissed I noticed one big thing was missing. The spark that normally was there in our kisses wasn’t there. I opened my eyes and pulled away. Zack still held me up.

“Something wrong?” I asked with hurt in my sweet voice. I looked as Zack turned his face away. I released my grip of him and placed my feet back onto the ground. “It’s because I am a woman isn’t it?” I said as tears well up in my eyes. Zack nodded.

“I am sorry.” Zack said turning around. “I tired to see past your physical body to the person you are on the inside, but I can’t get past it.” I wipe the tears out of my eyes.

“It’s ok.” I said lying to Zack. “I am sure my dad is going to come up with the reversable formula and I’ll be my male self soon.” Zack turned back to me and smiled.

“Yeah you’ve got to be right.” Zack said looking to me. The only problem was I had no idea how long it took my dad to come up with the female formula. It could take him weeks, months or even years to reverse the effects. I looked down at my female boobs and sighed. I was really hoping tonight was going to be the perfect night.


Chapter 4

I took a shower alone as Zack was still turned off by my female body. He wasn’t the only one. Just looking at the ugly mound of flesh that was the lips to my vagina made me cringe. I washed up as fast as I could, so I could get clothes on and avoid looking at a woman’s body for too long.

After my shower I put on my pajamas and realized that my shirt alone was big enough to cover my crotch area. I just threw on a pair of boxers that were a bit tight in the waist but was the only thing I could wear down there. I came out to see Zack sitting on the couch. I quietly tiptoed towards Zack. If I didn’t think too much about walking I was able to do it with a bit of ease. I threw my dainty hands over Zack’s eyes and whispered in his ears.

“Guess who?” I whispered sexually.

“Carl?” Zack asked like he didn’t know it was me. I laugh and sat down next to him. I leaned in and placed my head on his chest. Zack was hesitant at first but eventually put his arm around me. “You know the name Carl doesn’t fit you anymore.” I looked up to him and laughed.

“You got a point.” I said putting my ear to his chest, listening to his heart beat. “What could my girl name be?”

“You could always go with Carol.” Zack said with a laugh. We both laughed. See we both knew a Carol from our school and she was the most outgoing girl in our school. She was so flirty that she was suspended so many times for PDA that she became known as PDA Carol.

“No way am I going by that name.” I said. A thought crept into my head that made me tear up. “Sarah.” I said under my breath. I hoped that Zack didn’t hear it.

“That’s perfect.” Zack said with a smile. “Sarah it is.” I pulled away from him and curled up into a ball. “Wait what’s wrong?” Zack put his hand on my leg.

“I can’t use that name.” I said tucking my head into myself.

“Why not it is such a cute name perfect for a cutie like you.” Zack said. He didn’t know so I couldn’t be mad at him, but I wished he would just leave it alone.

“Sarah was my mom’s name.” I said as tears ran down my cheeks.

“Sorry,” Zack said rubbing my leg. “I didn’t know.” I laid there thinking about the stories of my mom. I didn’t know her at all but though the stories my dad used to tell me I had a good picture of her. “I am sure she would be honored for you to use her name.” I knew Zack was right. My mom would love me no matter what and she would be honored for me to use her name.

“Sarah it is.” I said sitting up. I rubbed the tears out of my eyes and smiled.


Chapter 5

I awoke the next day still on the couch. I dared not look down praying that it was all just a dream. I looked down and there starting back at me was my big boobs.

“Dang it.” I said sitting up and stretching. Zack jumped awake.

“What is it.” Zack said looking around.

“I am still a girl.” I said pulling my legs in. “I was hoping this was all just a dream.” I got up from the couch and looked out the window. I saw the sun just creeping up from the horizon. “I wonder where my dad is?” I didn’t see his car in the driveway, so he must have been out all night.

“So, what are we going to do today?” Zack said with a smile. “Sarah.” I rolled my eyes at the way he used my new name. I looked down at my outfit and twisted around to look at myself.

“First I need to get some new clothes that will fit me.” I said with a laugh. “I can’t go around looking like this and besides I don’t know how long I will be a girl.

I walked into my room and walked into my closet. I pulled out a button up plaid shirt and threw it on and buttoned it up as far as I could. My chest didn’t allow it to go too far, but far enough to be decent. I then went to my dresser and pulled out a pair of old gym shorts that were a bit small for me. Luckily the waist of it was stretched out so it fit over my hips and clung to them. I walked to the mirror and looked into it. This was the first time I could see my face. I saw a very petite face looking back. I touched my pink puffy lips and felt the smooth skin of my face. My little nose piercing was still there. I kind of looked like me a bit. I turned around and twisted to look at my butt and it was pretty big and shapely. I looked at the side view of my boobs and they were pretty big.

“Wow you make one cute girl.” Zack said snapping me out of my daydream. I shook my head.

“Maybe but my wardrobe is very limited.” I said grabbing my boobs. “These girls wont stay confined for long. I need to get some bras.” I shuddered thinking about wearing girl clothes, but I had no other choice. I turned to Zack and my heart started to pound. “Our meeting with the bank is today.”

“Oh dang.” Zack said putting his hand to his mouth. “I forgot about that.” Zack looked to me. “The loan is supposed to be in Carl’s name. They may not let us get the loan without your male self being there.” I feared the exact thing.

“If my dad costs us our house too I will never forgive him.” I said turning red with anger. Just then I heard a car pull up into the driveway. Just what I needed, my dad was home.

“Maybe he found a way to change you back.” Zack said with smile. I doubted that seeing as he didn’t go into his secret room. I heard the front door open and my dad running. I heard the basement door creak open but not close.

“Wow,” I said looking to my door. “he was in a hurry he didn’t close any door.” Zack and I made our way to the living room and sure enough the front door was wide open as well as the door to the basement. I closed the door and turned to the basement.

“I never cared to know what was in that room. But now that he has taken my manhood I don’t care anymore.” I said walking to the door. “I need to know what is down there.” I took a step past the door and walked down the stairs into the dimly lit room. When I got to the bottom of the stairs I looked around and saw shelves of books and vials of strangely colored liquid. I looked to my dad who had a stack of books piled on a desk. My dad was flipping though the books looking for something. “What is this place?”

“My laboratory.” My dad said not looking up. “I made this when your mother passed away.” I walked closer to my dad. I saw a vial of pink liquid.

“Is this the formula you used to change me?” I asked looking at the vial. There were notes scribbled on the desk beside the vial. I recognized the female symbol.

“The pink formula yes.” My dad said still not looking to me. I was getting a bit angry.

“What are you doing?” I asked getting a bit louder like most of our fights did.

“I am looking at some books human chromosomes.” My dad said throwing the book he was reading over his shoulder and grabbing a new one. “There has to be some documentation of the X chromosome changing into a Y.” My dad flipped through books. “There was a documented case of a mutation that changed a Y into an X and that I used that helped me make the pink formula.”

“Why did you make that formula anyway?” I asked looking at the book my dad tossed. “What could you possible use it for other than forcibly changing someone’s gender?” I stomped my foot.

“You know how expensive and painful sex change surgery is?” My dad said looking over his shoulder. “That formula is only painful for a little bit then full recovery.” He turned his attention back to his books. “Also, you are a complete female not just a fake vagina. You can get pregnant.” My jaw dropped, and I shuttered to think about being pregnant. My dad kept looking at his books. I turned around and noticed the pink formula was missing. I heard a thud and looked to my dad who didn’t even move.

“Zack what have you done?” I said rushing up the stairs. I walked into the living room to see a woman wearing Zack’s clothes lying on the floor breathing heavily. “Stupid little man.” I said with a bit of anger in my voice. I knew Zack only did this to help me, but he was stupid taking that formula. Zack sat up and looked to me.

“Hey cutie.” Zack said in his sexy female voice. He smiled at me and any anger I had washed away with her smile.


Chapter 6

Zack decided to go with the name Zoey. I rolled my eyes at her. I lent Zoey some of my clothes and we made our way to the mall. I took a chance and drove my car. Sarah didn’t have a driver’s license. I drove as nice as I could making sure I followed the rules of the road. As Zoey and I walk into the mall we get a few cat calls from guys and some awkward stares form other girls.

“They just wish they looked as good as we do.” Zoey said with a laugh. I let loose a giggle too. We walked into the clothing store and were greeted by a sales associate.

“Oh dear,” The sales woman said looking at us. “ladies what are you wearing.”

“The airport lost our luggage and we had to borrow our cousin’s clothes.” I said telling the lie that I came up with in case someone asked.

“Oh, dear me.” The woman said shaking her head. “Right this way, I will find the perfect outfits for you two.” We followed behind the woman looking around. We got a few sneers by ladies in the store. “What size are you two?” The woman said looking to us. This hadn’t occurred to me. I didn’t know what size.

“Our old clothes didn’t fit too well.” Zoey said with a smile. “I am sure we need to be resized.” I just nodded.

“Of course, no problem.” The woman said. The woman pushed Zoey into a changing room and then pushed me into another. “Someone will be around to measure you shortly. Please undress and dispose of those boy clothes.” I blushed a bit thinking of Zoey undressing. I didn’t get a chance to fully look at Zoey before we left. I did get a nice view of her naked butt and that was a cute heart shape.

I unbuttoned my shirt and slid it off. I then pulled my tight shorts and boxers off. I looked at my naked body and blushed. I was really cute. My brain seemed to be rewiring itself as before I didn’t much care for my female body, but now I seemed to enjoy looking at my reflection. I touched my vagina and loved the sensation it gave me. I then saw the curtain flutter and a woman walk in.

“Hello miss.” The woman said smiling at me. She pulled out a cloth measuring tape and started to measure all my curves. I jumped as she put the tape under my crotch. She smiled at me. “Wait here while we get you the perfect outfit.” She turned and left.

“Hey Sarah.” Zoey called out to me. “I hope they don’t make us too girly.” Zoey laughed and I kind of hoped not. Something in me wanted to show off my curves and my boobs. I shook my head. My thoughts were getting a bit scary right now.

“Here we go miss.” The woman said reappearing placing some clothes down on the chair and turned to leave. I looked down at a very lacy white bra and matching panties. I got a bit worried as I have never put on a bra before, but something snapped in my mind and I quickly put the bra on and hooked it into place. This was getting scary now. I slid the panties up over my hips and it rested perfectly between my sexy legs. I looked to the mirror and checked me out. I then turned to the other clothes that the woman had left. It was a pink short skirt and a baby blue top. My heart pounded. She picked out very cute girly clothes for me. I slipped the top over my head and it came down past my shoulders.

“I think you gave me the wrong shirt.” I call out.

“It is supposed to hang low.” I head a woman call out to me. I look to my reflection and see my dainty shoulders popping out and I smiled. I looked good. I pulled the skirt up past my hips and blushed at how short the skirt was. Any shorter and my panties would be showing. I finished getting dressed and walked out.

“I knew that would be the perfect thing for you.” The sales woman said with a smile. “Give me a twirl.” My eyes grew wide at the thought, but I did it anyway and watched as my skirt spun out. “Perfection.” I blushed a bit.

“Thank you.” I said with a smile. I then heard a curtain open. I knew that Zoey was done. I turned around slowly. Zoey was standing there in a light green blouse and a pair of short khaki shorts.

“How do I look?” Zoey asked blinking her eyes. My jaw dropped a bit. Zoey looked gorgeous. Zoey turned around and showed off her body. I just smiled and walked up to her and hugged her. I leaned in and as our noses touched I pressed my lips up against Zoey’s and we kissed. I relished in the spark that moved through my body as the kiss felt right.


Chapter 7

Zoey and I bought a few cute outfits. Zoey even got me to buy a bikini, so we could go to the beach. Zoey and I walked and chatted at the mall. We ate at the food court and soon re realized that it was getting late.

“Wow time flies when your having fun.” I said with a laugh, but my laughter was cut short when I realized that we had missed our meeting at the bank. “We missed the meeting.” Zoey looked up to me and I watched as her smile faded.

“I completely forgot.” Zoey said looking a bit sad. “But without Carl we wouldn’t have been able to get the loan anyway.” She was right. I pulled out my phone and emailed the bank explaining a fake explanation. I asked if we could reschedule for a week from now. If we didn’t get the loan by next week we will lose the house, we wanted.

“I hope they agree to this.” I said looking at the time. “We better get to my house and see if my dad came up with a reversal formula.” We got up and walked out of the mall. While going home we were trailed by a cop. My heart raced at the thought of being pulled over. But then the cop turned, and I could breathe easily. As I pull up to my house the first thing I notice is that my dad’s car is once again gone.

“Dang that man.” I said hitting my hand on the steering wheel. “Where has he gone off to now?”

“Let’s hope he just needed to get a few things.” Zoey said with a nervous laugh. The one thing that gave me any hope was that he did seem focused on changing us back. I pull into the driveway and we both get out.

“You staying the night again?” I asked looking to Zoey’s car on the side of the road. I didn’t want her to leave.

“I better stay.” Zoey said with a smile as my heart beat faster in excitement. “I don’t have a driver license either.”

“Luckily we had money to pay for our clothes.” I said looking down at my outfit. “I know where my dad keeps his credit card if you want to order a pizza or something. It’s the least he can do since he changed us.”

We both head inside and ordered some pizzas and drinks. We turned on the tv and took turns curling up onto each other. We ate, drank and watched crappy romance movies. I didn’t much care for them, but Zoey loved them, and I would do anything to make her happy. Putting my ear up to Zoey’s heart was a bit awkward with Zoey’s chest but they made for a great squishy pillow.

“What are we going to do about our jobs?” I asked thinking about money again. “We took the month off, so we could move into our house and decorate. But what about if we are stuck as girls for longer than that?”

“I am not sure.” Zoey said looking a bit puzzled. “Your dad is going to have to take care us. He would have to get us IDs and birth certificates and other things.” I then thought about something.

“Did my dad try and turn you into a girl knowing that you won’t have any ID or other things like that?” I asked getting a bit mad. “I think emotions get the better of him. He doesn’t think things through.” I sat up and crossed my arms under my boobs. Watching Zoey look at my chest made my anger lesson a bit. I pushed them up and watched her blush. I bit my lip in anticipation for what I was about to ask. “Want to get ready for bed?” I asked panicking and avoiding my real question.

We walk into my room and we both grab for our pajamas we bought. I have seen Zack naked a few times but now that he is Zoey I feel like I am seeing him for the first time and it was making me nervous. Zoey took of her top and bra and let her boobs bounce free and I loved every second of that. She unbuttoned her shorts and let them fall. I didn’t care anymore. I walked over to Zoey and started to kiss her. The sparks flew again as I melted.

“Woah there, girl.” Zoey said pulling free. “Let’s not rush this.” We both gave a nervous laugh.

“Just seeing you naked turns me on.” I said looking into Zoey’s green eyes. She smiled back. She then pulled my shirt up above my head and threw it on the ground.

“I know what you mean.” Zoey said licking her lips. She unhooked my bra and let my girls free. It felt good to have them open to the air. Zoey then pushed me down onto the bed. Zoey threw her legs over mine and sat on my lap. She leaned in close and our nose touched again. I wanted to kiss her so badly, but she was just out of reach. I felt her flick her tongue out and lick my lips. That was when I felt Zoey reach up and cup one of my boobs. She massaged it and I held back a moan. I reached my hand up to her panties and rubbed the outside of her vagina. Zoey let out a slight gasp as I touched her. Zoey then pinched my nipple and I opened my mouth to moan but Zoey pushed her lips against my parted lips. I felt her warm tongue dance into my mouth.

The feelings and sensations I was having were so more intense as a girl then when I was a guy. Normally when we make love it is over quickly and we both lay on the bed exhausted, but as a woman I wanted more. I felt like we could do this for hours. Zoey pulled away and pulled down her panties and stepped out of them. I looked at her vagina and could feel myself getting warmer down in my own crotch.

“Are you ready for this?” Zoey asked me. I was still a bit breathless from our kissing, so I just nodded. Zoey pushed me down onto the bed and pulled my skirt and panties off in one quick pull. Zoey pushed my legs apart and got down onto her knees. I laid back not knowing how this was going to feel. I felt Zoey’s fingers trace the outside of the lips of my vagina and bit my lip. That was so good. Then I felt Zoey rub the outside of my vagina. The feeling intensified in pleasure then I felt her part the lips with her fingers and felt her tongue dart into the opening. I grabbed the bedsheets as intense overwhelming sensations flooded me. This was so much more then a blowjob. In a blowjob the sensation is more located in the lower region, but as a woman the sensation seemed to reach up into my stomach and beyond.

“Ugh.” I say unable to keep in my moan. I then feel her flick something that made me let out the biggest scream of pleasure I have ever done. I was sure our neighbors heard that.

“Girl, you got some lungs.” Zoey said with a laugh. I pushed myself up onto my elbows and looked at Zoey.

“What did you do?” I said breathlessly. “That was so intense.”

“I licked your clitoris.” Zoey said. “It is one of the most sensitive spots in a woman. Here I’ll show you.” Zoey then slipped a finger into my vagina and started to play with me. She flicked my clitoris a few times and rubbed it. I threw my head back and gripped the bed again trying to hold in my pleasure, but it was too much. I let out a huge moan as I felt my body tense up and release.

“Wait did I just cum?” I asked too exhausted to move.

“Yep. The elusive female ejaculation.” Zoey said whipping her hand on the bed. “You are so much louder as a girl then as a guy. Zoey crawled up onto the bed and on top of me. I felt Zoey push her knee into my crotch. This felt so good. Zoey put her lips over one of my nipples and flicked it with her tongue. I moaned again too tired to keep it in. Her knee kept putting pressure on my crotch as Zoey played with my chest.

“Where did you learn to do these things?” I asked pushing Zoey off me. I didn’t want to but if she kept this up I would be a puddle of flesh unable to move but in total bliss.

“Now that you mention it.” Zoey said looking a bit puzzled. “It just came natural like my body knew what to do.” I threw my legs over Zoey and sat on her lower body putting most of my weight on my knees. When she mentioned auto pilot I knew what she meant.

“I have had a few times like that too.” I said getting a bit worried. “It’s like my brain is rewiring itself to think like a girl. I feel like I am losing who I am.” Without even noticing I was cupping Zoey’s boobs massaging them. I didn’t care at this point just seeing Zoey’s reaction to it was good. I leaned in and kissed her lips and slowly made my way down her neck sucking on it for a second. I then moved my mouth over one of Zoey’s nipples and licked it with my tongue even gently biting it. This time it was Zoey’s turn to moan. I reached down and stated to finger Zoey’s vagina. I searched for the clitoris and there near the top was a small nub that when I touched it Zoey squirmed in pleasure letting out a scream of pleasure.

We continued to take turns playing with each other laughing and enjoying it. We both collapsed onto my bed finally too exhausted to move. I curled up into a ball and Zoey curled around me. We were too tired to get dressed and we were too much in bliss to care to move.


Chapter 8

I awoke the next morning still in Zoey’s arms. I smiled not wanting to move but I had to.

“Zoey it’s time to get up.” I said patting Zoey on the arm. She stirred but rolled over to the other side giving me a nice view of her naked butt. I smiled and knew she was going to hate me in a moment, but I had to do it. I pulled back my hand and I slapped her ass. The sound echoed through my room. I even noticed a red spot as Zoey shot up out of bed rubbing her cheek. I just giggled like a little school girl.

“Ouch Sarah.” Zoey said still rubbing her butt. “Why did you have to spank me that hard?” We both started to laugh. I got up out of bed and danced to her. I threw my arms around her neck and we started to kiss.

“I just wanted to wake you up.” I said with a smile. “It’s not my fault you gave me the perfect plump target.” I let go of her and she smiled. “Come on we need to take a shower before seeing what my dad is up to.” I turned to leave and realized what I had done wrong. Just then I felt the pain and the echoing sound of Zoey slapping my ass as hard as she could. I jumped and rubbed my butt cheek.

“Now we are even.” Zoey said laughing.

We walked a bit awkwardly into the bathroom as both of us still held our butts in pain. I turned on the water and let it warm up a bit. We were both still naked from last night and my legs were a bit tacky from all the fun we had. We washed each other up loving every moment of touching each other’s bodies again. I considered fooling around again, but we just got clean I didn’t need to have to wash my legs again.

We walked into my room and got dressed. I put on a white tank top with thin straps holding it on me. It was a bit low cut as I could see my belly button. A thought came over me that I should get my belly button pierced. I shrugged that off. It may look cute on a girl, but when I turn back into a guy, not so much. I pulled on a skirt that was a bit longer just above my knees.

“How do I look.” I said turning to Zoey. I watch as she slipped into a short sky-blue dress. I was wondering why then I noticed most of Zoey’s outfits were dresses.

“What?” Zoey said looking to me. “I was low on money to buy both a top and a bottom, so I got dresses, so I didn’t have to.” I laugh at remembering in the changing rooms Zoey wished that they didn’t get anything too girly, and here she is in a dress.

“Come on let’s see if my dad is home.” I said walking out the door. I kept out of reach of Zoey just in case she decided to spank me again.

I looked out the window and I could see my dad’s car in the driveway. He must have gotten here sometime last night. We walked to the basement door, but I found it locked. I knocked a few times, but I didn’t get an answer.

“Dad are you in there?” I called out to him. Still no answer. “Dad are you ok?” I shout getting worried. I hurry and get a butter knife and slip it into the doorframe and pushed the plunger in popping the door open. I rushed down the stairs and see my dad face down on his desk. “Dad!” I rushed over to him and shake him. He jumps and blinks his eyes. I then noticed the puddle of drool on the desk.

“What time is it?” My dad asked looking around. I was mad at him for scaring me but then I noticed the dark bags under his eyes. My dad hasn’t been sleeping. I figured he hadn’t slept since he turned me into a girl. “Oh Sarah, when did you get home?” I was taken aback by the use of my new name. I had not told him about it yet. “Where is little Carl I want to take him to see the animals at the zoo.” My eyes teared up a bit. My dad thinks I am my mom.

“Dad snap out of it.” I said shaking him. I watched as he shook his head and blinked at me.

“Carl?” He asked looking to me. “Did I pass out?” he turned back to his desk. “I almost had a reversal formula. I need to keep going.”

“No, you need to go to bed.” I said turning him around. “We will be fine as girls for a few hours while you sleep.” I watch as his eyes betray him for a moment.

“No, I need to finish this.” My dad said trying to turn himself back. I could tell he was tired because I could hold him still with little effort.

Zoey and I were able to help my dad up the stairs and into his bed. Sure, enough as soon as his head hit the pillow he was out.

“Man, your dad can snore.” Zoey said looking to me plugging her ears and smiling.

“My dad told me that my mom made him sleep on his stomach, so he wouldn’t keep her awake.” I said with a laugh.

Zoey and I sat on the couch and watched some TV. I was just happy to see my dad didn’t get up and try and sneak into the basement.

“I have never seen my dad work this hard on anything before.” I said looking to my dad’s bedroom. I then heard my phone alert me to an email.

“Maybe that’s the bank.” Zoey said getting excited. I pulled out my phone and opened my e-mail. Sure, enough it was from the bank.

“Dear Mr. Burkand,” I read out loud. “We are reaching out to you because of your email you sent us. We regret to inform you that the date you requested would not work for us. The best day we could do is tomorrow at 9am.” My heart sank. There was no way that my dad would be able to finish a reverse formula by then.

“Try and email the bank saying your out of town and see if your sister could come instead.” Zoey said getting a bit excited at her idea. I shrugged my shoulders.

“What could it hurt.” I said starting to type my question. It wasn’t long before my phone alerted me again. I didn’t want to open the message fearing the answer.

“Well,” Zoey said looking at my phone. “Read it.” Shaking I opened the email and read it out.

“That can work. We just need a few things from you and your sister can bring them.” I said getting excited. I stared to bounce up and down on the couch. “They don’t need carl.” I said turning to Zoey. I hugged her and we both laughed. I felt our boobs push up against each other. I started to kiss Zoey and pushed her down onto her back. I slowly moved down her neck kissing it all the way down.

“Wow you must really be happy.” Zoey said throwing her head back from the pleasure. I slid my had down and cupped one of boobs. I loved seeing Zoey bite her lip and smile. I slipped the other hand up Zoey’s leg and found her panties. I started to rub them. “Ugh!” Zoey moaned loudly. I started to kiss her again to silence her. Without warning Zoey moved her hand up and cupped my boobs. I stuck my tongue out and parted Zoey’s lips. I darted my tongue around her mouth. I slipped my hand into Zoey’s underwear and pushed my fingers as deep into her as I could. I moved them in and out slow at first but then faster. I touched her clitoris a few times too. Zoey then slipped her hand under my bra and started to play with my nipple. This was so intense that I didn’t realize I had stopped moving my hands.

We were having an awesome time when I heard a door close. I shot up pushing my clothes down and looked around. That was when I saw my dad’s basement door shut.

“Looks like my dad snuck past us.” I said with a laugh. That ruined the mood and I felt a bit dirty after that.


Chapter 9

My dad stayed in his lab for most of the day. Zoey texted her dad telling him that he was ok just a bit busy with the house. Zoey hated lying to her dad, but it had to be done before he got a bit suspicious. Zoey and I got all the paperwork we needed for our appointment. I awoke the next day and skipped to the bathroom and started to brush my teeth. I opened the medicine cabinet and rummaged for my makeup kit.

“Zoey did you move my makeup?” I asked calling out to my girlfriend. “I can’t seem to find it.”

“What are you talking about?” Zoey said walking into the bathroom. “We didn’t get any makeup.” Zoey looked a bit puzzled.

“If you borrowed it just tell me.” I said looking to Zoey. “It’s not like I would get mad.” I wrapped my arms around Zoey and pressed my nose to hers. It was our thing. “Just tell me where it is.”

“What are you talking about.” Zoey said pushing me back. I felt hurt, how did Zoey not want to kiss me, and why was she hiding my makeup from me.

“Come on Zoey I need my makeup. We have a big appointment to go to.” I said with a pout giving her the look I knew that melted her.

“Sarah, snap out of it.” Zoey said slapping me across the face. It was like a haze was lifted.

“What the heck Zack!” I screamed at my friend. I wanted to slap her but then it occurred to me that something was off. “What just happened?”

“You were acting a bit odd.” Zoey said. She threw her arms around my neck and we kissed, and the wonderful spark flowed through me. “It was actually freaking me out. You kept talking about makeup.” I had flashes of my mind thinking more like a girl, but this was the first time that I had lost control and completely became Sarah.

“We need to talk to my dad.” I said. We walked to the living room only to find the basement door wide open. “Dang it dad where did you go?” I looked out the window and sure enough my dad’s car was gone. “Where did he go this time?” I had to find out where my dad snuck off to every now and then.

“Well I guess we have to get ready for the meeting.” Zoey said still a bit shaken. I feared that I would lose any sense of myself. It has been so long I forgot how my dick looked like. I needed to change back and soon. I looked to Zoey and seen how shook she was after my episode. I couldn’t risk hurting her anymore then I had. The thing was I had grown to love Zoey and sadly more then I loved her as Zack. Zoey gave up her manhood to keep me.

Zoey and I dressed in our best outfits for the meeting. It wasn’t even that bad, all they needed was a few more papers showing how much I made and all my expenses.

“That is all we need.” The teller said stamping the last paper. “We will send the official paperwork to your brother.” I smiled and shook the man’s hand.

“Thank you so much. This means the world to me, I mean my brother.” I said slipping up there for a moment. I exited the office and acted like I was sad. I wanted to fool Zoey.

“No,” Zoey said sounding shocked. “Don’t tell me we didn’t get the loan.” Zoey’s hand went up to her mouth. I just smiled, and Zoey punched me in the shoulder. “That is not funny.”

I felt bad about teasing Zoey, so I offered to buy us lunch. We drove to the mall all smiles and singing to the radio that I didn’t notice my speed. Suddenly I saw flashes of light and a siren. My heart pounded as I saw a cop car trying to pull us over. I had no choice but to pull over.

“Oh no,” I said as my heart pounded in my chest. “What are we going to do?” I looked to Zoey who looked like she had seen a ghost. “What is it?” I then looked into the mirror and my jaw dropped. The cop who was approaching us was none other than Zoey’s dad.

“No please not him.” Zoey said in a whisper. Not only did I not have a driver license, but Zoey’s dad knew that this car was mine and I currently did not look like me.

“Carl how many times do I need to tell you to watch your speed.” Zoey’s dad said as he approached my car. “Wait you’re not Carl. Who are you?”  I couldn’t lie and say that I was a sister or cousin because he knew my family.

“I am a friend of Carl and Zack.” I said trying to stay calm. “Carl let us borrow his car, so we could go to the mall.” I smiled or at least I tried to.

“Out of the car while I try to prove your story.” Zoey’s dad said. Zoey and I unbuckled and stepped out of the car and walked to the front of the car. Zoey’s dad walked back to his cruiser and grabbed his phone. My eyes grew wide as I knew what he was about to do. Sure, enough my phone in my car started to ring. Zoey’s dad walked up to our car and looked in. “Care to explain?” Zoey’s dad turned to us.


Chapter 10

Zoey and I sat in the back of the cop car waiting for our fate. I feared the worst we had no ID and was driving a car that did not belong to the female me.

“I could try and talk to my dad.” Zoey said pulling out her phone.

“I wouldn’t try that incase he tries to call you too.” I said. Then I saw Zoey’s dad walking towards us. He opened the door and motioned for us to get out.

“Your free to go.” Zoey’s dad said. “I talked to Brian and he cleared things up.” My heart skipped a beat. My dad had told him everything. “Why didn’t you tell me you were Sarah’s niece?” My eyes went wide as I realized that my dad just lied to a cop.

“Sorry,” I said getting out of the car. “My aunt is a sore subject to Carl and his dad I keep it a secret.”

“I understand.” Zoey’s dad said. “I do apologize but since you don’t have your ID with you I must impound Carl’s car.” My jaw dropped a bit. “Carl can pick it up as soon as he and Zack are done unpacking.”

“Can’t you make an exception for us.” I said batting my eyelashes. I even puffed out my chest a bit. I wanted to stop but it was like my body was on auto pilot. My female half was talking control again.

“If you were not a relative of Brian and Carl I might just take you in.” Zoey’s dad said pulling out his handcuffs. A thought of me being handcuffed to a bed crossed my mind.

“I am so sorry about Carol.” Zoey said stepping in front of me. “It’s just Carl really needs the things he forgot, and we were going to get those items.” Zoey’s use of my hated female name shocked me out of my fog.

“I am sorry.” I said looking down at my feet. “I don’t know what came over me.” At least that wasn’t a lie I really didn’t know what was going on. Just then I saw my dad’s car pull up to us.

“Thanks Tom.” My dad said as he got out. “I can take them home.” My dad glared at me.

“No problem Brian.” Tom said. “When you see Carl can you tell him to have Zack call me. I am getting a bit worried.”

On the car ride home, we sat in silence. I didn’t want to talk for fear of my dad yelling at me. I was a bit happy that my dad was looking better after he finally get sleep. I looked to Zoey who fiddled with her phone. I knew that seeing her dad was killing her. She couldn’t tell him who she was.

“What were you thinking.” My dad finally said breaking the silence. “If it was any other cop but Tom who knows what would have happened.” My dad was right. We dodged a bullet with Zoey’s dad.

“We wanted to go and celebrate and treat ourselves.” I said. I wanted to react, but I realized that my female self was in control again. “Zoey and I needed to celebrate and maybe pick up some guys.” My dad slammed on the brakes.

“What did you just say?” My dad said turning to face us.

“I wanted to find a guy to hangout with and have him buy me stuff.” I said twirling a strand of hair.

“I have wanted you to be straight this entire time and here you are talking about boys.” My dad said looking me in the eyes. “Who are you?”

“I am your daughter of course.” I said batting my eyelashes. “Come on daddy you can’t be mad at your little girl.”

“What is going on?” My dad said turning to Zoey.

“Carl is going complete woman right now.” Zoey said trying to shake me.

“Zoey relax,” I said still in a haze. “You’re going to mess up my hair.”

“Your mother would not approve of this.” My dad said. Anger rose, and the haze lifted.

“I told you never to bring my mom into this!” I shout. As soon as the anger came it faded. “Thank goodness. I am starting to freak out.”

We talked for what felt like an hour about what was going on. I explained how it slowly started and then ramped up and how it was like I was on auto piolet and how the world seemed to go all fuzzy.

“I don’t know why it hasn’t happened to me.” Zoey said looking to me. “I have had moments that I think about girly thoughts but never the whole controlling thing.”

“It must have been the alcohol.” My dad said as we rounded the corner onto our road. “The first formula that Carl drank was in wine and the one Zack drank was just pain.”

“Wow that’s odd.” I said looking out the window in thought. We pulled up to our house and my dad slammed on the breaks.

“Wait in the car.” My dad said throwing the door open and rushing to the house. That was when I noticed the front door open and a window to the living room busted.

“Dad, wait!” I shout as my dad rushed into the house.


Chapter 11

I didn’t obey my dad and stay in the car. I threw off my seatbelt and rushed in after my dad. I looked around the house and see the whole house was trashed. Then I looked to the basement door to find the door busted and off the hinges.

“Dad!” I shout. I walked to the basement and down the steps. I put my hand to my mouth as I saw the horror that was my dad’s lab. Papers were thrown around the room. Broken glass littered the floor. I saw my dad just standing there. “What happened?”

“Someone broke into our home.” My dad said not moving. “They were after my notes on the gender formula.”

“How do you know.” I said putting my hand on my dad’s shoulder.

“All my books and notes are gone.” My dad said turning to me. “I was almost done with the reversal formula.” My dad just walked up the stairs defeated.

“Is there any way you can start from scratch?” I asked following him up the stairs.

“No,” My dad said walking to his room. “Everything was in that lab, and now it’s gone.” My dad closed his door and I was left there heartbroken. I was going to be stuck as a girl for the rest of my life. I fell to my knees and started to cry.

“Sarah!” Zoey called out to me. “What’s wrong?” Zoey knelt down beside me and I buried my head in her chest and soaked her dress in my tears. “If anything was taken your insurance company can pay to replace those.” I shook my head.

“They took everything my dad was using in his lab.” I said tears still flooding out of my eyes. I could feel Zoey’s heart beat faster as she realized what that meant.

“We are stuck.” Zoey said under her breath.

A few days went by and my dad refused to come out of his room. The food I did bring him was being ate so that was a good sign. There were a few times that my female side took over and it pushed Zoey away. Apparently, my female half only saw Zoey as a friend and not a lover. The thing was I was so broken up by the whole being stuck thing that I welcomed the numbness that was losing control. I wanted to say something to Zoey, but she decided to leave to go set up our house that we just got. The only thing was without jobs we were not going to be able to keep the house for long.

“Call me when the real Carl comes back.” Zoey said as she stormed out of my dad’s house.

“Come on Z don’t be like that.” I said in my girly tone that my female half seemed to love. “I was only joking. You look great and don’t need makeup.” The haze was welcoming, but I didn’t want to lose Zoey like this. Without her or my dad to snap me out of it I may lose any since of who I really was. Zoey took off and I was left alone with my dad who still refused to come out.

The day I feared most came. It was the day I was to return to work. I worked for a tech company. I emailed them telling them I was sick and needed to use some sick days. That bought me 3 days. I was about to text Zoey when the haze flooded my system again.

“I feel like I need to go to the mall.” I said unable to control myself anymore. “But my car isn’t here.” My body then looked to my dad’s car. A thought popped into my head. I wanted to scream and stop myself, but I couldn’t. I dug into my dad’s bag and found his keys, and soon I was driving to the mall. I kept praying there was a cop or something to stop me. My female self had one thing on her mind and I didn’t want that to happen. Sadly, no cops. I pulled into the mall parking lot and got out.

I could feel myself swaying my hips and pushing out my chest. My body was on a mission to satisfy her needs. I needed Zoey she would stop me. I walked to a bench and sat down and crossed my legs. I even pulled my skirt up a bit. I started to curl my hair in my fingers. I saw a guy looking at me checking me out. I then uncrossed my legs and crossed them. I felt a breeze hit my panties and by the way the guy blushed I was sure he got a nice view of them too. I wanted to scream as the guy finally got enough courage to come over to me.

“What is a pretty thing like you doing here?” The guy asked. I wanted to throw up. Even if I was a guy again I wouldn’t date this guy in a million years. He was too stuck up the typical frat boy.

“Just waiting.” I said looking down at his crotch. I wanted to pull away, but the numbness was too strong.

“What are you waiting for?” The guy asked with a smirk. He fell for the trap and now he was mine.

“To be asked.” I said leaning in putting my hand on his leg and moving it closer to his junk.

“I like a girl who knows what she wants.” The guy said. “The name is Liam.” He leaned in closer to me and rubbed his hands up and down my bare leg.

“Sarah.” I whispered in his ear. My body wanted more. I turned my head and put my nose to his. This was Zoey and my thing not his. I tried to regain control, but it was useless.

“Would you like to go back to my place?” Liam asked. I smiled and pulled away.

“Thought you would never ask.” I said. I got into the guys car and I wanted to scream. Stupid female hormones don’t my body know your never to get in a car with a stranger definitely one who only wants sex.

We pulled up to a nice house not too far from the mall. In fact, it was well within walking distance. I wanted to roll my eyes. This guy drove to the mall when he could have walked. Liam opened my door and helped me out. Once again, my body got out un lady like and flashed our panties to him again.

“My roommate is out for the day, so we will have the whole house to ourselves.” Liam said with a smile.

“Good, because I can be a bit loud.” I said. I wanted to puke. At least I was being honest I do get loud. I was about to cheat on Zoey and there was nothing I could do. He led me up through the house and into his bedroom where he quickly threw off his shirt. My fingers started to trace the muscles of his chest.

“Like what you see?” Liam said as he started to pull my top over my head. I didn’t say anything, but my hand danced down his torso right to the button of his pants. Liam then pulls down my skirt and rubs his hand up my thighs right to my crotch. I unbutton his pants and let them drop.

“I’ll let you know in a moment.” I said all seductively. I could see the bulge in Liam’s pants twitch. I teased Liam by rubbing his dick through his boxers. I then reached my hand past the waistband and grasped his penis. I pulled it out and pulled the boxers down pulling out his balls too. I stroked his cock a few times I could tell my body was enjoying the feeling of Liam’s erect cock. It was big and thick. I wanted to scream and run away but the haze and numbness was too strong. I was giving up hope. My body was going to get what she wanted and there was no stopping this. This was going to be my life I might as well let her have her way.

“So, what do you think.” Liam said as he undid my bra and let my boobs free. He also yanked my panties down. I knelt in front of Liam and looked up into his eyes. I was about to give a blowjob to this guy and there was nothing I could do. I pressed his penis up to my mouth and I pushed it in parting my lips. The taste was much like the taste when I gave Zack a blowjob before. I bobbed my head up and down tracing his shaft with my tongue. Liam grabbed my hair and pulled gently. I was reached a hand up and started to play with his balls. I knew this drove guys crazy. Liam kept a bit of pressure on the back of my head keeping me on his cock. I bobbed faster until I could feel Liam building. I pulled off and looked up at Liam. “Why did you stop?”

“If we aren’t careful you will explode before I get any fun.” I said pushing him down on the bed. I crawled up onto him and started to kiss him. No spark just dull pointless kissing. I then felt Liam push me off and onto my back. He threw his legs over me and smiled.

“You ready for me to rock your world.” Liam asked as he slipped his cock into my wet pussy. The feeling of being filled was overwhelming. It was nothing that I have felt before. The sensation of his cock moving in and out was just other worldly. I started to moan, and it got a bit louder. I glanced over to a stack of books. My eyes widened as I recognized one of the books. Finally, the haze lifted, and I regained control.

“Stop!” I yell to Liam pounding on his chest.

“Almost done.” Liam grunted. I tried to push him off, but he was too strong. I then slapped him across the face and then I was able to shove him off to the side. I slid my legs off the bed and quickly threw on my clothes.

“What the hell,” Liam roared to me. “What was that for.” I darted to the stack of books and grabbed them along with the papers. My tiny arms were full. “Those are not for you!” Liam dove at me, but I was fast enough to get out of the way.

“Who the hell are you?” I screamed. “Why do you have my dad’s stuff.” Liam then looked to me.

“Your dad?” Liam laughed. “Brian only has a son.” I watched as his eyes grew wide. “He used the formula on his son. What a sicko.” Liam’s laughter was cut short when he realized I used to be a guy. “I let a guy give me a blowjob how disgusting.”

“Who are you?” I screamed to him again slowly moving to the door.

“I work for a pharmacy company who learned about your father’s gender formula.” Liam said getting closer to me. “I was ordered to retrieve his work before he came out with a complete formula.” Liam looked me over. “If he perfected his gender formula why didn’t he bring it to market?”

“My father didn’t mean to change me into a girl.” I said still making my way to the door. “He was working on a male formula when you stole his work.”

“The formula works perfectly.” Liam said looking at my chest. “I couldn’t even tell you used to have a dick.” I felt my back hit the door. I darted to try and open the door, but Liam pushed it closed. “Not so fast missy.” Liam brushed my hair. “You know too much for me to let you go.” He then danced his hand down and brushed one of my boobs. “And besides I still am a bit horny.” Liam leaned in and closed his eyes. I then pull my leg back and kick Liam right in the balls. He stumbles back grabbing himself and moaning. I open the door and dart out of the house. I book it down the road looking over my shoulder to see if Liam was following me. I got to my dad’s car and I threw everything into the back seat and peeled off. It wasn’t long before I saw flashers again. I was getting pulled over. I had an idea. I ripped a strap of my shirt and started to cry.

“Do you know why I pulled you over.” The officer said walking to my car.

“Thank goodness,” I said crying looking scared. “I was almost raped.” The cop’s eyes grew wide.

“Where?” The officer said.

“A few blocks back.” I said bawling. He came on too strong and almost had his way if I didn’t defend myself.” I kept up my act. “His name is Liam, please you have to help me.”

“Wait here.” The officer said getting into his car and pulling away. Not wanting to take a chance of me getting arrested for stealing my dad’s car and not having a driver license, I took off towards home.


Chapter 12

I texted Zoey to meet me at my dad’s house. I pulled up into the driveway to be met face to face with Tom Zoey’s dad and cop.

“Get out of the car Carl.” Tom said. My eyes went wide. He knew who I was.

“How do you know it was me?” I asked getting out of the car.

“Zack, or should I say Zoey told me everything.” Tom said.

“Where is Zoey?” I asked looking around.

“Right here.” Zoey said stepping away from behind her dad. I ran to her, but she threw her hand up to stop me. “Is it you or is it her?” I walked up to her and got close touching noses. Zoey then leaned in and started to kiss me.

“I missed you so much.” I said throwing my arms around her head.

“Tom, we got a suspect in an attempted raping.” I heard someone say over Zoey’s dad’s radio. “The victim was driving a Ford Torus and she fled the scene.” My eyes grew wide and I turned to Zoey’s dad.

“You were almost raped?” Tom said to me. I then heard Zoey gasp.

“It’s a long story.” I said. “I can tell you all about it inside.

I told Zoey and her dad everything, including the part about me giving the guy a blowjob an almost having sex with him. I could tell Zoey was angry with me. I then told Zoey’s dad all about Liam’s story about stealing my dad’s work. My dad soon began to work in his lab again.

“I am sorry Zoey for the pain I have caused you.” I said when we were finally alone. “I’ll understand if you never want to see me again.” Zoey walked up to me with anger in her eyes. She leaned in close to me and smiled.

“I can’t be mad at you.” Zoey said. She rubbed her nose against mine.

It took my dad one long night, but he was able to create a formula that would turn a girl into a complete guy. My heart pounded I could finally turn back.

“I am sorry for any pain my actions caused you two.” My dad said handing us a blue liquid. My hands were shacking. Did I really want to change back? I have had the time of my life being a girl, but the loss of control was a bit too much too.

“Thanks for the offer Mr. Burkand, but I am happy as a woman.” Zoey said handing my father back the vial. I turned to Zoey.

“Are you certain this is what you want?” I asked Zoey. She nodded.

“I have been keeping a secret from you.” Zoey said looking down at her feet. “I have actually always wanted to be a girl. I guess that was why I was into guys.” Zoey looked to me. “I have enjoyed my time as a girl so much I couldn’t change that. But please don’t do something you don’t want to do. If you want to change back, go right ahead.” My heart raced.

“I have enjoyed my time as Sarah too.” I said looking to Zoey. “But the loss of control is a bit too much.”

“I can fix that.” My dad said disappearing into his lab and coming back with a small vial of green liquid. “This formula will counter the damaged cells caused by the alcohol. It is up to you which one you drink.” I smiled to Zoey and quickly drank my choice.

A month went by and my dad’s gender formula was a hit. Anyone who ever wanted to switch genders could. This made my dad rich. And since Zoey and I were credited with being testers we get a cut of the sales. We don’t have to worry about our jobs. The government now issues all proper paperwork for those who swap genders, so Zoey and I now have ID’s and everything. For stealing and attempted rape Liam was sentenced to a hefty jail sentence but my dad came up with a better solution. Soon Lindsey started work at my dad’s office to lesson her sentence and stay out of jail.

Eventually Zoey and I got married. We were happy and thanks to my dad’s formulas we were able to swap our genders at will with the formulas. Zoey always wanted to be a mother and now she is pregnant with our child. Once we have our baby she promised to get me pregnant too. We mess around with the formulas a lot, but we are happy being together as girls. We seem to have the most fun.

A year after our daughter was born I was in the hospital about to give birth to our son when my dad came in to visit.

“I never told you this.” My dad said holding my hand. “The reason I started work on the gender formula was because your mother always wished you were born a girl.” My eyes started to water. “Your mother would be proud of the woman you have become.”

THE END

Thank you for reading my book. I hope you enjoyed reading this as much as I enjoyed writing it. If you enjoyed this one, please go check out my other books.
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