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Chapter 1

I opened my eyes to the world and blinked in the light streaming through the gap between my curtains. This was the first Monday that I got to sleep in for a long time seeing as I was done with school well until I went to college next year. I rolled over to look at my alarm. It was well past eleven in the morning. I sat up and listened for the sounds of my family. My sister would be in school, but I listened for my mom. I knew she would be at work, but I just wanted to be sure.

As soon as I knew the coast was clear. I threw off my blanket and walked into the living room with just my boxer shorts on. I have never had the house to myself like this before. The only times I had would have been the times where I was too sick to enjoy it.

“Anyone home!” I shout to the empty house. My heart raced expecting the voice of my annoying sister or even the voice of my mother to call back to me. No response. I smiled, but it faded when I heard something coming my way from the kitchen. I wanted to dart back into my room, but the creature was too fast. It bounded into the hallway and barreled its fluffy body towards me. My dog Buster leapt up at me and I barely had enough time to open my arms and catch him. Buster’s tail waged with extra energy I was sure it was because he too was not used to me being home at this time.

“Who’s the best dog in the world?” I say rubbing his head. Buster was my dog he would not let anyone else pick him up or take him for walks or anything if it were not me. Sometimes he would not eat until I got home definitely if he watched my mom fill his food bowl.

After the vicious animal attack, I made myself some food and sat in the living room and watched some movies. I tried to think of things to do but I did not feel like doing any of those things at least not right now. Buster snuggled up to me into a little ball. I had just finished my food when I heard my phone ringing in my bedroom. I just rolled my eyes and ignored it, but then it kept on ringing. I made my way into my room and answered the phone.

“Dude! Where have you been, I have been trying to call all day!” The voice of my best friend Sarah yelled out to me.

“You have called four times.” I said looking at my call logs. “What is it?” I asked rolling my eyes.

“Have you seen Gina’s social media posts. They are trashy.” Sarah said with a snort.

“Did you really call me four times to try and get me to look at some pictures.” I said dropping to my bed and collapsing onto my back.

“Nah,” Sarah said with a laugh. “I called because my grandma is coming over and she wants to see my boyfriend.” I bolted up, heart racing a bit. But then the realization hit me that Sarah was not into guys and she had only told her grandma she had a boyfriend so she would stop pestering her to be womanlier.

“I don’t know,” I sighed “My schedule is full. Can I pencil you in for next week?” We both just cracked up laughing.

“No, seriously I need your help.” Sarah said in a serious tone. I knew instantly that this was not a joke.

“When is she coming?” I asked looking at my calendar.

“In an hour.” Sarah said quietly. My eyes widened.

“What!” I shouted standing up. “Why didn’t you tell me this sooner?” I ran to my closet to find a suitable outfit to wear. I looked to the pile of dirty clothes next to my bed. I prayed there was something good clean.

“Relax.” I heard Sarah say. “It’s not like you have to be here right away. I can stall for you until you can get here.” The serious tone in Sarah’s voice made me shiver. Sarah was usually all goofy and sarcastic she rarely ever talked seriously.

“Why do you even care what your grandmother thinks about you?” I asked going through my clothes. “You normally don’t give a damn.”

“My grandmother kind of raised me for a while when my parents passed away.” Sarah said quietly. I stopped what I was doing. I had completely forgot about that story. Sarah and her grandmother were close until the day that Sarah told her grandam that she was into girls. This tore them apart and angered her grandmother so much that she kicked Sarah out of her house. Sarah moved in with an aunt.

“My grandmother has offered to pay for my college classes for a few years.” Sarah said. “If I don’t show my grandma I have changed; she won’t help me out.”

“Give me a couple of hours, I have to take a shower and find something to wear.” I said finally finding a nice shirt and a pair of dress pants.

“Will do captain.” Sarah said with a laugh. It was nice to hear her going back to her goofy self.

It took a bit longer than I thought to get to Sarah’s place. When I arrived, I heard shouting from inside the house. I had brought some flowers with me to give to my girlfriend to hopefully show her grandma that I was not just some random guy Sarah was using to impress her.

I knocked on the front door and the shouting died down. There was a moment I thought they were not going to open the door, but then the door swung open. There in the doorway stood Sarah’s grandmother.

“How much is my granddaughter paying you to be here?” Sarah’s grandmother said looking angry. This kind of threw me off for a second but I shook it off.

“My girlfriend isn’t paying me anything.” I said with a laugh. I held out the flowers. “Sorry it took me so long. I had a hard time finding the right flowers to give to Sarah.” I had joked around so much with Sarah that lying came easy to me. Sarah’s grandmother looked at me.

“Prove to me you’re not just some guy she has tricked into lying to me.” Sarah’s grandma said folding her arms.

“Sam doesn’t have to prove anything!” I heard Sarah shout from the other room.

“Sam huh?” Sarah’s grandma said looking me up and down. “Is that short for Samantha? Are you just some dressed up girl trying to pass as a guy?” I had never wanted to hit an old lady until now. If this were not my friend’s grandma, I would have seriously thought about it.

“Grandma!” I heard Sarah shout.

“No mam,” I said keeping my cool. “I am Samuel Jones.” I said holding out my hand. She just looked at me with squinted eyes I assumed it was to see if she could see if I were lying about being a guy. The thought of pulling down my pants crossed my mind, but I knew that would just get the cops called on me. Her grandmother still just stood there. She really wanted proof that I was not just some guy here to lie to her. What could have happened to this woman to become so mean towards her own grandchild just because she was into the same sex.

I pulled out my phone and opened the gallery and clicked on the folder of the pics I had of me and Sarah. I held out the phone to her and she grabbed it. I saw her flipping through pics. These pics were of the fun times Sarah and I have had hanging out and goofing off, so all the pics were of us laughing and smiling. I hoped this was enough proof that I was not just some random guy.

“There isn’t any pics of you kissing.” Sarah’s grandmother said handing me the phone. This woman really wanted to poke holes in our story. This was not going to be easy. If either of us slipped up in our stories it would not end well.

“Come on grandma let my boyfriend in.” Sarah said coming into view. My eyes widened as I saw my friend dressed up for the first time. Normally Sarah wears baggy shirt and sweatpants or anything that hid her curves. This time Sarah had a nice dress on it clung to her so well. It was long enough to pass her knees and the top reached up high and did not show any cleavage.

“You can come in.” Her grandmother said turning around and waving me in. I looked to Sarah and gave her a you owe me look. Sarah mothed the words sorry. This was going to be one long day. That was when I passed by suitcases. I looked to Sarah with wide eyes. Sarah just curled her lips in and looked to the ground.

“How long are you going to be in town?” I asked Sarah’s grandmother.

“A week.” Her grandmother said siting down on the couch. “Just until my new place is ready.” My heart raced. We had to put up this charade for a week.

“So, Grandma what do you think of my boyfriend?” Sarah asked trying to change the subject.

“I am still not convinced he isn’t a she in disguise.” Her grandmother said. What did I have to do to prove that I was a guy? I know my hair was a bit shaggy but that was just because I had not had the time to get a haircut in a while.

The evening went on the same way with no matter what we did it did not give Sarah’s grandmother the proof she wanted. After dinner I got a message from my mom asking where I was. I quickly texted that I was at Sarah’s and that I would be home soon.

“Sorry to have to go, but my mother wants me home.” I said standing up. I was happy to have an excuse to leave the toxic air that had permeated that house. Then I looked to Sarah and my heart dropped knowing that as soon as I left the yelling and fighting would happen again.

“I’ll walk you out.” Sarah said quickly getting up and walking me to the door. As soon as we were out of the house, Sarah started to tear up.

“I am sorry you have to go through that.” I whispered to her knowing well that her grandmother was listening to what we were saying. I leaned in close and wiped the tears from her eyes. “As soon as you get up tomorrow come over. Get out of the house.” She nodded and quickly kissed me on the cheek and ran into the house.


Chapter 2

The next few days went by with little change to the mood of Sarah’s grandmother. She even wanted to call my mother to find out more about me. I smiled and pulled out my phone and called my mom. Sarah was wide eyed and freaking out. I just smiled.

“Yes, is this Ms. Jones?” Sarah’s grandmother asked as my mom picked up. I could barely hear what my mom was saying but I did not worry.

“Yes.” I heard my mom say in a muffled voice due to the phone.

“Are you aware that your son and my granddaughter are dating?” Sarah’s grandmother asked. I heard a bit a laughter from my mom’s end. Sarah wanted to snatch the phone away, but I held her arm.

“I figured it was only a matter of time.” My mom said. “They have been inseparable since they started to hangout.” The conversation that ensued was a bit comical as Sarah’s grandmother started to realize that we were, in fact, dating. The look on the woman’s face was priceless. After the trauma she has put us through these past days it was worth it.

“I know this may seem a bit rude, but your son is a boy, right?” Sarah’s grandmother asked my mom. There was a pause, this made me think and my heart race.

“Yes, of course.” My mother said. I figured this would have been a funny thing to have to answer and that my mom would have responded with a laugh, but her tone was serious and a bit worried. “Why did something happen?” That last part threw me for a ride. What could have happened that would have changed the answer to that question.

“I was just wondering.” Sarah’s grandma said.

“Please can I talk to my son?” I heard my mom say. Sarah’s grandmother handed me the phone. I took it with a slight shake to my hand.

“Yes?” I asked wondering what my mother wanted. There was another pause that made me worry.

“I need you to come home.” My mom said with a serious tone. “There is something we need to talk about.” The phone went dead. I looked around the room it spun a bit, but I shook it off.

“I am sorry, but something has come up.” I said putting the phone back into my pocket. I turned to Sarah. “Don’t forget my birthday is tomorrow. Please come over so we can hang out more.” I leaned in and kissed her on the cheek. This was our way of showing our affection to each other in the friendliest way.

“Is there anyone else who could cover?” I heard my mom say as I got home. “I have a family emergency that needs to be taken care of.” My heart raced. What is going on? “It’s not an emergency exactly but it can’t wait.” I turned the corner into the living room and stood there. My mom had not noticed me yet.

“Please sir can it wait till tomorrow?” My mom pleaded to her boss. Normally my mom would not hesitate to go in and get overtime because we needed the money since she was a single mom raising two kids. Her refusal to go in had me worried. I wanted to know what was going on, but fear of the answer froze me to the spot. But then the little terror known as Buster saw me. He started barking and ran to me. My mom quickly turned around.

“Sam! You’re home.” My mom said surprised. Buster tried to jump into my arms, but they were frozen in place. My mom looked at me and smiled. This defrosted me a bit.

“What’s going on?” I asked with a bit of shakiness to my voice. “Is everything ok?” My mom walked up to me and gave me a hug and sighed. I pushed her away. “What is going on? Is everything ok?”

“Yes of course everything is fine.” My mom said with a smile. “There is just so much I need to explain.” I then heard the angry voice of my mom’s boss yell out her name. “Sorry sir.” My mom apologized. I heard something about how the intern messed something up and how my mom was the only one who could fix it. My mom looked to me and closed her eyes. “I’ll be right in sir.” My mom hung up.

“What is going on!?” I yelled to her. I looked at her tears in my eyes. “What aren’t you telling me?”

“I wish I could tell you.” My mom said grabbing her purse. “This needs more than a minute to explain. I promise as soon as I can I’ll explain everything.” My mom walked to the door. Be nice to your sister. My mom turned to look at me one last time. There was look on her face that told me she did not want to leave. I wanted to stop her, but I let her go. If it were something serious, I am sure she would have told me.

Thoughts flooded my head of what it was that my mother wanted to tell me. All of them not so good. I decided to play some online games with a friend to take my mind off the thoughts.

“Come on man get your head in the game.” My friend yelled at me when I stood still for too long.

“Sorry, there is a lot on my mind.” I said shaking off my haze. “Apparently there is a big thing my mom wants to tell me, but she had to dart off to work.” I again stood still for a bit too long and my character got killed.

“Dude!” My friend shouted. “When you get your stuff together call me.” My friend then left the party. I was once again left alone with my thoughts. It was not long before my sister came home

“Where have you been?” I asked as my sister bounced through the door.

“None of your business.” She said folding her arms over her chest. “Where is mom?” Amber looked around the house.

“She had to go into work and asked me to watch you.” I said standing up. I towered over her with at least a foot.

“I am sixteen I don’t need a babysitter.” Amber said as she stormed off to her room.

I turned the tv on and sat on the couch. A commercial came on that was about animal rescue and tears started to well up in my eyes. I had to wipe them away.

“Dude, are you crying?” Amber said from behind me.

“I just have something in my eye.” I said, still with tears in my eyes.

“Yeah, your man card.” Amber said as she danced to the bathroom. The tears still welled up in my eyes. What was going on. I figured it must be the light from the tv affecting my eyes, so I turned it off. My phone rang and I jumped a bit.

“Hello?” I said not looking at the phone when I answered it, so the light didn’t hurt my eyes more.

“Hey man how’s it hanging?” Sarah asked with an energetic tone.

“Fine.” I answered sniffing a bit to stop my runny nose.

“Are you crying?” Sarah asked sounding a bit worried.

“No, the lights are irritating my eyes.” I said. “Why are you in such a good mood?” I asked trying to change the story.

“My grandma.” Sarah said. “She actually has changed her mood and now believes you’re my boyfriend.” I could hear the happiness in her voice. “The talk with your mom must have convinced her.”

“That is awesome news.” I said bouncing up and down. When I realized what I was doing I stopped. What was going on with me today. My emotions are going crazy.

“My grandma actually apologized for staying so long and she actually plans to leave tomorrow after your party.” Sarah said. I could hear her jumping up and down too.

“Not much of a party.” I said my voice cracked for a moment at those words. I cleared my throat. “Just cake and pizza with my mom and sis.” I did not have too many friends, nor did I enjoy big groups of people anyway.

“Doesn’t matter. She wants to apologize to you personally before she leaves.” Sarah laughed. Tears started to well up in my eyes again. Something was going on with my eyes.

“I am sorry to cut this short, but I have to go.” I said with a squeak. I hung up the phone without letting Sarah say anything. I looked to the bathroom and saw the door wide open. My sister had finished in there. I needed to find out what was going on. I looked around the living room to see if my sister was hiding trying to spy on me. When I saw the coast was clear I darted into the bathroom. For some reason, my pants seemed a bit baggier like I did not have a belt on.

When I got to the mirror my eyes widened. Something was off with my face. The face in the mirror was a bit off. My eyebrows seemed a bit more shaped, my lips looked a bit puffier, and my eyelashes were a bit longer. Maybe that is what was causing me to cry. That was when I noticed my five o’clock shadow was gone. I had been trying to grow out a beard just because I could so when the stubble started to grow, I loved it but the weeks of growth on my face was completely gone.

“What the hell is going on?” I said in a higher pitched voice. I tried to clear my throat. “What the.” Was all I could get out, still in a higher pitched voice. The voice sounded a bit like my sisters. I looked down at my hands and saw how tiny they looked and how my nails were a bit longer. “What the hell is going on!” I shout this time positive my voice was higher. I looked at the mirror and saw that my Adam’s apple looked a bit smaller it was hard to find it. I took a step back and my pants slipped down to my ankles. I reached down to grab my junk convinced it was gone. When I grasped the mound that was my manhood I relaxed. This was all just in my head. I thought. I just needed to go to sleep and wake up refreshed. I made my way to my bedroom. Buster started to growl at me as I ran by. I threw off my shirt and slipped under the covers. I did wake a few hours later when I heard my mom come home. I wanted to run to her and tell her all about what had happened, but I was just too tired. I did hear my door open, but sleep was too strong, and I did not open my eyes.


Chapter 3

I awoke to my alarm going off. I rolled out of bed. My body felt heavy and odd. A cold could be the reason why I am feeling off. A cold would explain the voice and if my sinuses are filling up that would cause pressure in my face and cause my eyes to water.

I knew that no one else was awake just yet so I stumbled my way into the bathroom. I planned to take a quick shower and make it back into my room before my family woke up. I rubbed the sleep out of my eyes and looked at the mirror. My heart raced as I saw my sister in the mirror. I turned around and there was no one in the bathroom. I rubbed my eyes again and looked at the mirror. There stood a cute girl that looked like my sister, but this girl had short blonde hair that hung maybe an inch below her ears. My sister had long black hair. My eyes grew wide as I realized this girl was topless and only in boxer shorts. My eyes were fixed on her chest that went up and down matching my breathing. My eyes went up to meet her’s. The blue in her eyes looked like mine. I broke free of my paralysis and raised my hand to my cheek. So did the girl. I lowered my had down and watched the girl do the same. My eyes did not leave the mirror as my hand went down to my chest. I watched as the girl then grabbed her left boob. I felt my hand grasp a mound of flesh. My heart pounded faster. My mind snapped and I let out the most feminine scream I have ever heard. I backed up into the bathroom wall still holding my boob. My eyes fixated on the mirror. I did not want to look at my actual body for fear it would make it real. I wanted to close my eyes and awake from this nightmare. I closed my eyes tight and when I opened them there in the mirror was the girl. I finally got the nerve to look down. I slowly looked down and saw a pair of boobs hanging from my chest.

“Dang.” I heard my sister say as she appeared in the bathroom door. “Put a shirt on girl.” My hand quickly darted to cover my chest.

“Amber.” I said in a sweetly feminine voice.

“My brother is going to be in so much trouble.” Amber laughed not looking at me. “Even if it is his birthday.”

“Amber it’s me.” I pleaded.

“I don’t know where my brother found you, but I don’t know you.” Amber said turning back into the living room. “Mom! Sam has a naked girl in the bathroom.” Amber danced towards my mom’s room. I ran to my room and closed and locked the door. I dove under the covers and pulled them tight to me. I just wanted to wake up form this nightmare. A few moments later I heard a knock on my door.

“Sam,” My mom called out to me. “Please let me in.” Tears welled up in my eyes.

“Go away!” I cried out to my mom. Hearing my voice made tears well up more and overflow.

“Sam please, I can explain.” My mom said knocking again. My heart skipped a beat. Did my mom know something? I threw the blanket off my head.

“Tell Amber to go to her room!” I called out. I heard my mom say something and my sister whine and stomp off to her room.

“Please let me in.” I heard my mom say. I swung my shapely legs over the bed, and I slid off. The motion made my boobs jiggle a bit. That felt so odd. I looked to the shirt I had on last night and slipped it over my head. I slowly walked over to my door and unlocked it. I fought the urge to flee to the safety of my covers. The door slowly opened, and my mom walked in.

“Honey.” My mom said with tears in her eyes. “I am so sorry, I wanted to explain before you found out this way.” My mom hugged me. I pushed her away.

“Wait, this is what your big news was?” I said pushing up my boobs. “What is going on? Why am I a chick?”

“It’s a long story.” My mom said walking over to my bed and sitting down. “It dates back many generations.” My mom looks up to me. “Some claim it to be a curse and others claim it’s just a hormone imbalance, but whatever it is it causes you to undergo a gender swap on your eighteenth birthday.” I looked down at my chest.

“Can it be reversed?” I asked looking back to my mom.

“It can.” My mom said. Her tone did not sound so happy.

“But?” I asked knowing there was a second part.

“It’s complicated. And I am not too sure how it happens.” My mom said. By the way she shied away and her tone I knew she was hiding something.

“What aren’t you telling me?” I asked sitting down on the bed next to her.

“I have been hiding something from your sister and you.” My mom said looking down at her feet.

“I know this is a huge secret.” I laughed trying to cheer up my mom. “Why didn’t you tell me this sooner.”

“It’s complicated and hard to explain and I thought there was a chance that it wouldn’t affect you.” My mom said as she looked up to me. “But that is not the secret I am talking about.” Ideas once again flooded my mind. What was she hiding that was worse than me turning into a girl? “I am not your mother.” My heart leapt out of my chest and pounded in my throat.

“What!?” I yelled out. This was not what I expected to hear.

“I am actually your father.” My mom said blushing a bit. My jaw dropped open a bit. “I met your mother shortly after my eighteenth birthday.”

“Where you turned into a guy.” I said finally understanding what was going on.

“Yes.” My parents informed me of my upcoming changes months before it was going to happen so I kind of knew what to expect.”

“Sounds nice.” I spat. “Wish I knew I was going to wake up with boobs today.”

“I am sorry I just didn’t know it would affect you.” My mom said looking away. “After I changed back, I didn’t know if it would affect you. I figured I broke the curse.” My mom stood up. “As far as I knew I was the only one to revert back.”

“How did you change back?” I asked.

“It was shortly after Amber was born when your real mom got sick.” My mom said walking to the window in my room. “After she passed away, I felt torn apart and whished you had your mother back. The next morning, I awoke back in my original body.” I walked over to her and gave her a hug.

“What did grandma and grandpa say?” I asked wondering.

“By the time I had changed back my dad had passed away, and my mother had had her stroke and lost memory of her past.” My mom said patting my hand. “My understanding was that I wanted you and your sister to have a mom so badly that it triggered something and changed me back so I could be your mom.” I let go of my mom and took a few steps back.

“So, if I want to change back, I have to truly want to change back?” I questioned. I closed my eyes and wished over and over for me to go back to being a guy. I opened my eyes and looked down. There, on my chest, was my boobs. “It didn’t work” I said as tears welled up in my eyes.

“Like I said it’s complicated.” My mom said hugging me.

“You’re telling me that I will turn into a guy in two years?” My sister said as she opened the door. I knew my sister was not going to stay in her room.

“Maybe.” My mom said sounding a bit skeptical. “It’s complicated but seeing as your brother changed it’s possible you will too.” My sister looked to me.

“Why does she have to turn out so cute.” My sister pouted. “Why couldn’t she have turned out ugly.” Amber folded her arms in defeat.

“I bet when you turn into a guy, you’ll have a tiny dick.” I said sticking out my tongue. Amber just rolled her eyes and walked off.

“She can borrow one of my bras.” Amber yelled back to us. “I am sure she doesn’t want to poke someone’s eyes out with those nipples. I looked down and realized my nipples were poking out a bit through my shirt.

“We need to go shopping.” My mom said with a laugh. As we were walking out to the car Buster came waging his tail. Buster suddenly stopped and looked at me. He let out a slight growl.

“Hey boy it’s me.” I said a bit hut that my dog did not recognize me. Buster just growled but he did walk slowly to me. Buster sniffed my hand and he stopped growling. Buster started to wag his tail and jumped up into my arms. “Thank you for recognizing me.” I hugged Buster tight. Buster licked the salty tears that slid down my cheeks.


Chapter 4

Going out, looking like I did, made me worried. I was afraid that someone would recognize me and make fun of me. Also wearing my sister’s bra was uncomfortable. I smiled knowing my boobs were bigger than hers, but the bra hurt. Another thing was I feared someone would know me and laugh at me crossdressing.

“We can get a few cute outfits if you want.” My mom said. She sounded happy to have another daughter to spoil.

“I don’t want anything to girly.” I said looking at all the outfits. There was nothing that called out to me. All the outfits were girly and had pastel colors or girly images. Nothing called out to me.

“Anything I can do for you ladies?” A woman asked. I turned around and saw a saleswoman looking at us.

“Yes.” My mom said with a smile. “My daughter has outgrown her bra and needs to be fitted for a new one.” The saleswoman looked to me.

“No problem.” She said with a smile. “Come with me sweetie.” The woman turned and walked towards the dressing rooms. I looked to my mom and she just smiled. I did not want to go with this woman, but I turned and followed her anyway.

“What was your previous size?” The woman asked me as I entered the room.

“I don’t know.” I said a bit shaky.

“Don’t need to be afraid.” The saleswoman said. “We are both girls here.” This really did not make me feel any better. “We can measure you anyway.” The woman said pulling out a clothing ruler. “Just need you to take off your shirt. You can leave the bra on.” I hesitated at first but slowly lifted my shirt. The woman looked at my chest and how it spilled over in all odd places. “On second thought you may need to take the bra off. I bet that thing is killing you.” I nodded. She was not lying this bra was killing me. I went to unhook the bra and then realized what that meant. I looked up to the woman, but she had already turned around and pulled out a larger bra. “This one may be a bit too big, but it will work till we find you the perfect one. The woman then stepped out of the room.

I popped off my sister’s bra and slipped into the new one. The bra kind of fit but was loose in some places.

“You ready?” The woman asked knocking on the door. The measuring did not take too long. It felt odd having the measuring band wrap around my chest and under them. “Looks like you are a 32D.”

“I have D boobs?” I asked sounding a bit surprised. My boobs do not look like D cups.

“D cup boobs aren’t as big as people think. Some D cups are mismeasured as Cs.” The woman said with a laugh. “Enjoy your breasts Hun they are a gift.”

The rest of the shopping trip did not take too long. I picked out the least girly of outfits with as neutral of colors as I could. As we were walking out, I had realized, to my horror, that I had to use the bathroom.

“Mom.” I said pressing my legs together. “I have to pee.” My mom held back a laugh.

“I could help you.” My mom said still holding a laugh. I shook my head.

“I am a big girl.” I said headed towards the bathroom. My walk to the bathroom was a bit sketchy. Every step made me worried that I would pee my pants. All the way there I kept repeating I am a girl use the girls toilet. I did not want to walk into the wrong bathroom, but a part of me wondered if I were truly a girl and would I walk into the girl’s bathroom and have them scream at me. I got to the bathroom and pushed open the door to the girl’s room. I let out a sigh as there was no one in the bathroom. The bathroom looked odd to me. Without the urinals it made the bathroom look quite different. I heard footsteps coming from behind me. I quickly darted into the first stall and locked it. I heard several voices enter. I pulled down my pants and sat down on the toilet. It felt wrong to sit to pee. The sensation of peeing felt alien to me. When my bladder was empty, I realized this would be the first time I touched my new genitals. Until now it was as if I were a guy with boobs, but once I touched my vagina this would make this trip too real. I wadded up some toilet paper and patted myself dry. I did not want to touch it for too long and I did not look down at it. I quickly pulled up my pants and opened the stall door. I came face to face with three girls doing their makeup in the bathroom mirrors. I had forgotten that they had come in after me. I looked to my reflection and saw my cute female face looking back.

“Hey girl.” One of the girls said turning around to look at me. “Haven’t seen you around before.” My heart pounded faster. This girl was none other than Heather who graduated with me, and the most popular person in town. Heather was talking to me.

“Hi.” I said a bit surprised to be talking to Heather and her friends. “I am from out of town visiting my cousins.” I said trying to hide my nervousness.

“My name is Heather.” Heather said with a smile. Then it dawned on me. I had not come up with a female name. I knew better then to call myself Samantha that was dumb. I needed a new name.

“I’m Bethany.” I said coming up with a name. “Bethany Jones.” I bit my lip using my last name.

“Jones.” Heather said with a laugh. “Your cousin is Sam Jones?” I wanted to say no but it was not wise to lie to Heather. And a part of me was excited that Heather knew the old me.

“Yes.” I said getting more confident. I watched as the other girls started to snicker. I so wanted to punch them.

“Tell Sam hi for me.” Heather said with a smile. I nodded and went to leave but Heather held out her hand to stop me. “I am having a party this weekend.” My heart started to race. Heather was inviting me to a party. I have never been invited before, but I have heard stories of how epic her parties were. “You’re welcome to come.” Heather reached in her bag and pulled out a pink card. “Tell your cousin he can come too if he wants.”

“Sure.” I said reaching out to grab it. I tired to pull it away, but she held on.

“Just make sure to wear something cute.” Heather said looking me up and down. She then smiled and let go of the invitation. Heather and her girls turned and left. I could hear them snickering as they left. I stood there looking at the invitation. I then looked up at my reflection and looked at how plain I looked. I was not a bad looking girl, but maybe with some slight makeup and a cute outfit maybe I could be hot. A few more girls walked into the bathroom and I quickly dashed out of there.


Chapter 5

I walked back to my mom, but as I turned a corner my eyes widened as I saw Sarah and her grandmother standing and talking to my mom. I knew that I should not show myself to them. I took the chance and got as close as I could so I could hear them.

“I can’t wait to apologize to Sam for the way I acted.” Sarah’s grandmother said. I could see that my mom looked a bit worried, but she was trying to hide it.

“I am sure he understands.” My mom said. “But he is currently out visiting his grandmother. She isn’t feeling too well.” My eyes went wide at the lie my mom told. I looked to Sarah and sure enough she looked a bit skeptical. Sarah knows that all my grandparents were gone. I prayed that she did not tell her grandma that.

“Isn’t he having a birthday gathering today?” Sarah’s grandma asked. My mom looked worried again.

“I’m sorry he didn’t mention it,” My mom said coming up with a lie. “He had to cancel it.” Sarah’s grandma was looking a bit skeptical now.

“Why aren’t you there instead taking care of your mother?” Sarah’s grandmother asked. Her tone was serious.

“I plan to, I just had to get a few things for my daughter and then I was going over there.” My mom said. I could hear the anger rise in her voice, she did not like the way Sarah’s grandma was talking to her.

“I’m sure there will be other chances to apologize to my boyfriend.” Sarah said pulling on her grandmother’s arm. “Bye Ms. Jones.” At first Sarah’s grandmother did not want to move but eventually turned and left with her granddaughter. When I was sure that they were gone I walked over to my mom.

“Why didn’t you just say I was sick?” I asked mad at the way my mother handled that.

“I panicked.” My mom said lowering her head. “That would have been a way better lie.” I looked at the invitation in my hand. I looked to the store and wanted to go back and pick out a cute outfit, but I was too afraid to go back.

I ran up to my room the moment that we got home. I threw myself onto my bed and wanted to burry my head in my pillow but because of my chest it was a bit uncomfortable to lie on my stomach for too long. I rolled over onto my back and looked up at the ceiling. I have only been a girl for a day, and I wanted it to end. Thoughts of when I used the bathroom popped into my head. Then thoughts flooded my mind to look at my new stuff. The thoughts grew even as I tried to fight them. An achy feeling started to grow between my legs. I could not help but rub my thighs together. This only made the feeling grow stronger. I bit my lip trying to fight the feeling.

“To hell with it.” I all but shouted. I hobbled towards my door and locked it. I then threw off my shirt and doped my pants to the floor. I could feel myself getting very wet. I slid the new panties down knowing that I would have to wash those soon. I tried to look at my vagina but the two mounds on my chest made it hard. I undid my bra and moved to my bed. My heart pounded at the thrill of what I was about to do. I laid down on my bed breathing a bit heavily. I admired my chest for a bit. I reached up with one hand and grasped my left boob. I squeezed a bit. The pressure sent waves of pleasure through me. I then reached a finger up and rubbed my nipple. I threw my head back at the electrical shock of pleasure that went through me.

“Ugh.” I could not hold back a moan. I covered my mouth with my free hand. I listened quietly to hear if anyone had heard me. The fear of being caught made the pleasure even more intense. With my little bit of fun over I took a deep breath and raised my hips up and spread my legs. The lack of anything was a bit off putting at first. I expected there to be my dick and balls just like normal but there was just a small mound. I reached down and touched my new genitals. It was so sensitive. Just rubbing the outside of the lips felt so good. But after a moment my body craved more. I closed my eyes and slipped a finger past the moist lips. My body bucked trying to push my finger deeper. I then slipped a second finger in pushing deeper. I bit my lip to hold back a moan. That did not help much as I just moaned through my lips. Just the little bit I was doing felt so much better than the brief buildup and release I got as a guy. The feeling was good, but I could tell my body craved more. I moved my fingers in and out at varying speeds. I threw my head back into my pillow as my hips bucked along with my fingers. I curled my fingertips a bit as I pushed in.

“Ugh!” I about screamed a moan. I put a second pillow over my face to muffle my sounds. I moved in and out faster. I gave up on pressing the pillow to my face and reached for my boob again. Massaging my breast along with pumping my fingers sent pleasure radiating through my body. I could feel my body building up like it would when I was a guy about to explode. The walls of my vagina squeezed my fingers as they moved in and out. My arm was getting tired, but I knew I was so close I had to keep going. I kept pushing and when I thought I was going to climax I felt the urge start to falter.

“No, No, no.” I pleaded trying to push myself over. “Don’t stop.” I tried to get back to the moment, but it was gone. My body still ached and pleaded with me to continue but the feeling of pleasure was over. “Damnit!” I yelled throwing a pillow across the room. I grabbed a clean sock and cleaned myself up. There was a knock at my door that caused me to jump and almost scream.

“Sam?” My mom called out to me. “Can we talk?” I scanned the room for my clothes.

“Give me a sec.” I called out grabbing my clothes and putting them on. I kicked my wet panties under my bed and just pulled up my pants without them. I opened the door.

“You ok?” My mom said looking worried. I wondered if my mom heard my exploration.

“Yes, why?” I asked looking down at my feet, heart racing. Buster slipped past my mom’s feet into my room. When Buster looked up at me, he stopped for a moment and growled a bit, but then, I assume he remembered who I was and wagged his tail and jumped up on my bed.

“Just everything with Sarah and her grandmother.” My mom said placing a hand on my chin and pushing my face up so I could be eye to eye.

“It’s nothing.” I lied. “It’s not like I was actually dating her. And besides her grandma is going away today and won’t be bothering us for a while.” The conversation went on about why we had to trick Sarah’s grandmother and the lengths we went to. I had a good time talking to my mom. I even forgot for a moment about my curse. If there was one good thing this curse did was bring me closer to my mom.

“If you’re sure you’re ok.” My mom said kissing me on the forehead. “I’ll leave you be.” My mom walked out of my room. Just then I heard my mom’s phone start to ring. “You’ve got to be kidding me.” I knew what it was. Her work was calling her. “It’s my son’s birthday.” My mom said answering the phone. I heard her boss explain the problem and how she was the only one who could do it. The same exact excuse he had used the last time.

“It’s ok mom.” I said. “I am not in much of a parting mood.” This was the truth. The events of my current situation took the happy out of my birthday. “We can always celebrate it tomorrow.” My mom looked to me.

“If you’re sure.” My mom repeated. She turned her attention back to the phone. “Fine but I want double time.” She hung up the phone and turned to me.

“This way too if Sarah’s grandma comes snooping you won’t be home.” I said with a laugh. My mom kissed my forehead again.

“You are so strong.” She said rubbing my hair.

The night went on the same as any other day. I did want to call Sarah and check up on her but then I realized she would get even more suspicious with a girl talking to her. I instead turned my attention to playing videogames.

“Dude, finally you’re back.” My friend said after I had got the final kill wining our match. I pretended not to have a mic on, so he did not hear my feminine voice. “If I didn’t know better, I would say you’re a completely different person.” My heart skipped a beat.

The games went on with us winning more and more. I got too into the matches that I forgot about trying to be quiet.

“Eat that!” I shout as I killed a guy who had been bulling me the entire match.

“Who was that?” My friend asked. My face burned with embarrassment. I thought about what to do. “You got a cold man? Your voice sounds awful.”

“Yeah.” I lied trying to lower my voice.

“Sucks to be you.” My friend said with a laugh. We finished the match and I quickly logged off. I did not want to slip up again.

“That was close.” My sister said making me jump. She just laughed at my reaction.

“Don’t you have something better to do than to spy on me?” I asked standing up to tower over her, but as I stood up, I found myself just eye to eye with her.

“Oh, how the mighty have fallen.” My sister laughed. She turned and walked to her room. My anger rose. How was I supposed to intimidate my little sister if I was not taller than her? I heard my phone ring. I reached for my phone, and blinded by my anger, I almost answered it. What stopped me was my quick glance at the caller ID. The person calling me was Sarah.


Chapter 6

My heart raced and I was frozen in place. A part of me wanted to answer and talk to Sarah, but I was a girl, and I did not know how to explain that. I let the call go to voice mail. I sat down on the couch wanting to cry. If I could not talk to my best friend, then who could I talk to. Tears welled up in my eyes.

“Man up, you pussy.” I said wiping the tears from my eyes. “Stupid hormones.” Then my phone dinged telling me I had a text message. Sure enough, it was from Sarah.

[I know you aren’t taking care of your sick grandma. So why aren’t you answering my call.] Sarah’s message read. I decided to go with the lie I had told my online friend.

[My mom was just trying to save face for me.] My message read. [I am the sick one and I have been in and out of the bathroom throwing up.] I had to come up with a lie of why I could not talk to her. [I have lost my voice and can barely speak.] I hoped that she would buy that. My phone dinged again.

[You are not seeing another girl behind my back, are you?] Sarah’s message read. I hated lying to her, but I knew it was for the best to hide my gender swap from her. I was happy to see she was at least joking with me.

[You caught me; she is so much prettier than you.] I joked. [but seriously I am sick.] There was a pause between messages that made me think that she had bought it.

[Fine but tell me this.] Sarah’s message read. [If you truly are not hiding something from me. Tell me this.] My heart beat faster Sarah was about to use our trump card that we both swore to never use if we were lying. Lying while using the word was a big deal. [What is my mother’s nickname for me.] I did not want to lie to her, but I knew I had to.

[I am not lying to my sweet angel] my message said breaking our promise to never use it unless we were telling the truth. Tears started to well up in my eyes. If Sarah found out I was lying she would never forgive me. There was a pause again but this time I knew Sarah would believe me.

[Get better soon.] Sarah’s message said. I put my phone down, pulled my legs in, and curled up into a ball. I just wanted to die right there. It was only a matter of time before Sarah learned I lied to her and broke our promise and that would mean the end of our friendship.

The sun went down on my birthday and I felt like crap. I had been turned into a girl for who knows how long and then I cannot intimidate my little sister like I used to and then to top it all off I had basically ended my friendship with my best friend. I was about to go to bed when I heard a knock at the door. I figured it was my mom forgetting her house key again.

“Forget your key?” I laughed as I opened the front door. I gasped at who I saw standing there.

“Hi?” Sarah said looking at me. “This is the Jones residence, right?” I wanted to run off and hide.

“Yes, it is.” My sister called out from behind me. I turned to glare at my sister.

“Don’t you dare.” I whispered to her.

“I take it you’re here for my brother.” Amber said with a smile. “Please come on in.” I turned to face Sarah as she walked into the house. Sarah looked to my room and to my horror my door was wide open. The look on her face made the blood rush out of my face.

“So,” Sarah said turning to my sister. “Where is the liar?” Amber juts looked over at me.

“Why not ask her.” Amber said with the wickedest of smiles. Sarah turned to me looking me up and down.

“I’m Sarah, who are you?” Sarah asked still looking me up and down.

“I’m Sam’s cousin,” I lied trying to remember the name I had made up. “Bethany.” I held out my hand. Sarah just looked me in the eye.

“Cousin.” Sarah said with a laugh. “Why did he tell you to lie to me.” Sarah walked to my room. “I am not his real girlfriend so if her wants to sleep with some other girl he can go right ahead.” The sound in her voice made it seem that she was not too confident in her choice of words. “Hey friendship killer!” Sarah yelled out to the male me. “You owe me an explanation!”

“He’s in the bathroom throwing up.” I told Sarah as she looked around my room.

“Please save me the lies.” Sarah said still looking around the room. “Dumb ass! Come out and face your punishment!” If I did not tell her soon, she would only get angrier. At least right now she sounds like she may let me off with just some choice words and screaming.

“I am sorry.” I said looking to Sarah. “It’s me.” Sarah looked to me confused.

“You?” Sarah asked still wondering what I was saying.

“I am Sam.” I said sitting down on my bed. “It’s hard to explain but I turned into a woman overnight.” Sarah just looked at me.

“What kind of joke is this?” Sarah asked looking around the room. “Did I do something wrong?” Sarah sat down next to me. “Why is he lying to me, breaking our promise and hiding from me.” I looked to Sarah. “Is it because I made him lie with me to my grandma?” I could see tears welling up in her eyes.

“No, I was willing to help you in anyway.” I said tears welling up in my eyes. “It was actually kind of fun.” I reached for her hand, but she pulled away.

“What are you playing at?” Sarah said standing up. “Who the fuck are you!” I could tell her joking anger had been completely replaced with rage.

“It’s me!” I yelled as tears streamed down my face. I reached out, again, to hold Sarah’s hand, but she stepped back.

“I would love to see how this plays out.” Amber said appearing in my doorway. “But she is telling the truth.” Sarah looked to Amber. Then back to me.

“Sam?” Sarah said looking me in the eye.

“Yes.” I said wiping the tears from my eyes. “Wait why did you believe her?”

“Because it’s Amber.” Sarah said with a laugh. “There is no way she would go along with a lie especially one that would help you.” Sarah just looked me up and down and suddenly I felt very underdressed even though I had some baggy stuff on. “You do make one cute chick.”

The night went on with me explaining my family curse and how there may be a way to change back and how ugly my sister was going to be when she turned into a guy. Sarah later decided to find a good movie to watch and of course she chose a scary movie. We made popcorn, turned off the lights and curled up on the couch. Even Amber joined us. At first, we just made light of the movie laughing at parts that were not funny but the way we joked about those scenes made it funny. For the first time since changing I felt like one of the girls. I joked and giggled, and it felt nice. It worried me but I brushed it off. This was fun. As the movie went on, we did seem to get more creeped out and stopped the giggling. We jumped a few times during the movie now too. When the movie ended, we were visibly shaken. Suddenly there was a knock at the door. All three of us let out blood curdling screams that would have woken the dead.

“Girls it’s just me!” I heard my mom yell out trying to open the door. “I forgot my key.” I rolled my eyes at our stupidity. My mom calling us girls made my brain flutter with excitement. I let my mom in and told her everything about letting Sarah in on our family problems. We talked for some more and when we realized it was late Sarah tried to excuse herself to go home. I looked to my dark creepy room and panicked. I did not want to be alone tonight.

“Can Sarah stay the night?” I asked giving my mom a sad look. “It is my birthday after all, and we are both girls now so.” My mom looked to Sarah.

“I don’t mind.” Sarah said trying to sound confident. The way her body and tone talked I knew she was happy to stay too. I was sure she was afraid of being alone tonight too especially seeing as she would have had to walk home alone in the dark.

Sarah and I went into my room and we closed the door. We both just cracked up laughing. This was odd having our very first sleepover, and even more odd with me being a girl.

“So, shall we get naked?” Sarah asked. My eyes widened and my heart raced. “Just joking.” Sarah laughed. The way she laughed made me think that she really did want to get naked.

“How about a pillow fight?” I asked with a laugh. “Isn’t that what girls do during sleepovers.” We laughed some more.

“Girls! It’s getting late!” My mom yelled to us. “Go to bed!” Again, being called a girl felt right to me. This time it hit me. Why was I loving being called a girl? I may have the body of a girl but the soul inside of me is male, right?

“What do we have here?” Sarah asked standing up from bending over to grab something from under my bed. I panicked when Sarah held out my dirty pair of panties. I knew they were dried by now, but this was going to be hard to explain.


Chapter 7

“Did you actually wear this?” Sarah asked looking to me. “I know you’re a girl right now, but doesn’t it feel odd wearing women’s underwear?” I let out a sigh. I was relieved to not have to explain my earlier exploration.

“It was a bit odd at first.” I said. My bra suddenly felt out of place and I had to adjust it.

“You’re wearing some right now?” Sarah asked with a laugh. “Please show me.”

“Fine, but no laughing.” I said as I moved my hips and let my pants fall off. I was happy that sometime after my mom had went to work, I had put on some new underwear because showing Sarah my naked vagina would not have been good. I pulled off my shirt and stood there in my dark blue matching bra and panties. “Good?” I could feel my face growing warm form embarrassment.

“Damn girl.” Sarah said with a laugh. “You make one hot girl.” I just rolled my eyes. I felt very naked and just wanted to slip under the covers and go to bed.

“What are you doing?” Sarah asked as I tried to go to bed. “Girl you can’t sleep with a bra on. It will be painful in the morning.”

“Don’t look.” I said as I turned around and undid my bra. As my chest bounced free it felt good to have them escape their cloth prison. I did a little bounce and watched as they bounced up slightly. I heard Sarah let out a small laugh.

“No looking.” I said as I covered up my boobs with an arm. I walked to my dresser and pulled out one of my male shirts and slipped it over me. The shirt was so big that it hung exceptionally low on my new form. So low that I could possibly get away with no panties and no one would notice. My boobs caused the image on the shirt to stretch out and distort. I turned to Sarah and saw how she was peeking a bit through her fingers.

“Come on.” Sarah said with a laugh. “You can’t blame me for sneaking a peek. You are unbelievably cute.” It felt good to be called cute.

We stood up for a bit talking about our future. I wanted to go into videogame design, and she wanted to be a doctor. A thought crossed my mind that if Sarah became a doctor maybe she could find a cure for my gender swap.

“No way!” Sarah about yelled running over to my desk.

“What?” I asked looking to see what she saw.

“You got an invite to Heather’s party?” Sarah said turning to me holding up the invitation.

“Oh that.” I said sitting down on my bed. “Yeah, we kind of met at the mall today.” I said almost letting slip that it was in the girls’ bathroom, but Sarah would not have let that go away without some jokes.

“We have to go.” Sarah said sitting down next to me. As Sarah sat down, I saw her boobs bounce a bit. I then looked down at her smooth long legs and felt the feeling return between my legs. It was like a dull ache that just needed attention. I again tried rubbing my legs together. This took the edge off the feeling for a moment. I tried to convince myself that this was my friend, and I was not going to rub one out in front of her.

“But only I got the invite.” I said with a bit of difficulty. The feeling was building up.

“It says plus one guest.” Sarah said pointing to the words. Looking down at the invitation gave me full view of Sarah’s boobs and silky skin on her legs. I closed my eyes and had to think of something to get my mind off sex. The first thought was to think of my old cock that usually does the trick. I underestimated my female brain. The moment the vision of an erect cock entered my brain it sent my urges into overdrive. My hips bucked and I threw my head back and bit my lip.

“Ugh.” I moaned. This was not good. There was no hiding this now.

“What’s going on?” Sarah asked. I looked to her.

“Nothing.” I half grunted out. “Just have to use the bathroom.” I tried to move but that only made things worse.

“No, I know what’s going on.” Sarah said with a laugh. “You’re horny right now.” All I could do was lay back breathing a bit heavily. My vagina ached for attention. “What turned you on?” I could not tell her that it was because of her, so I came up with a lie.

“Just thinking about Heather.” I said reaching down and rubbing my panties. I could not fight it anymore my vagina wanted action and she was going to get it whether I was willing or not.

“Want some help?” Sarah asked. I bit my lip and wanting to refuse thinking she was joking but something in me wanted her to play with me. I just nod in approval. Sarah then pulled my shirt over my head and then grabbed my arms and placed them over my head. Being restrained made the pleasure that much better. I felt Sarah pull off my panties. I moved my legs apart giving Sarah a better view. Sarah then pushed my legs up. The moment that Sarah’s hand touched my genital I felt a surge of pleasure more than I have ever felt before. I fought back a moan. I then felt Sarah move away from me. I opened my eyes to see what was wrong when she then shoves my waded panties into my mouth. “Be quiet.” Sarah whispered. I wanted to spit out my panties but the sent they gave off and the taste was not as bad as I thought it would be. I knew she was right, and I had to contain my sounds.

Sarah went back to fingering me. She slipped a finger in but not very deep just past the lips a bit. Her finger moved to the top of my mound. The moment she reached the spot she was going after. I had to bite down on my panties and hold back the biggest moan of my life. Sarah started to rub the magic spot and I fought against her trying to free my arms. This was the best feeling in the world. All my worries melted away as she worked her magic.

“You really enjoy that don’t you.” Sarah said with a laugh. “I’m going to let your arms go and try something different.” I nodded. My arms fell to my side as Sarah moved between my legs. I looked down as she lowered her head. My eyes went wide as I felt Sarah’s tongue dance around my vagina. Sarah’s hands danced along my thigh. I bit down on my gag again holding back a moan. I grabbed handfuls of blankets. Sarah’s tongue darted past the lips of my vagina. I then felt one of her fingers reach and find that magic spot again and play with it.

“Ugh!” I basically shouted. Even with the gag in my mouth muffling the sound it still echoed a bit. My hips bucked a bit trying to urge Sarah deeper. I felt Sarah’s other hand trace down my thigh and lower past my vagina. The moment Sarah’s finger slipped into my butt hole was just bliss. One of my hands let go of its handful of blankets to grab a handful of my boob. I rubbed my boob, slightly pinching my nipple. All that was going on was too good. I felt Sarah’s face move away as she slipped a finger into me going as deep as she could. The feeling of climaxing rose. My breathing intensified. My hips bucked along with the tempo of Sarah’s fingers. She sped up getting faster and faster. The buildup was getting close. Sarah fingered both my holes and the moment that Sarah reached deep into me and curled her fingers and pushed up sent me over the edge. My body tightened up as wave after wave of pleasure pulsed through me. I felt my self cum. I did not know women could cum. My body relaxed as I lowered my legs down. My breathing was heavy. I felt like mush but in a good way.

“Damn.” I said breathlessly after spitting out my panty gag.

“Years of self-practice.” Sarah laughed laying down next to me. I looked to Sarah and smiled. Thanks. We looked into each other’s eyes for what seemed like forever. Just then Sarah leaned closer to me and we started to kiss.


Chapter 8

I do not remember much about what happened next because the weight of my eyes took over and I passed out. I awoke the next morning and looked down to see if it was just all a dream and my naked pair of boobs looked back at me. I felt my face turn red at the realization that I was still very naked. I pulled the blankets up to cover my naked chest. I felt my bed move and I looked over to see a sleeping Sarah rolling over. I poked a leg out of the covers and sat up. My naked boobs dropped and bounced a bit and came to a stop. I reached up and felt one admiring the feeling of it. I then heard footsteps coming towards my door.

“Girls? Are you awake?” I heard my mom call out to us. My heart pounded as I heard the doorknob turning. I dove down and quickly grabbed my t-shirt off the floor and threw it over my head just in time as the door creaked open. “Breakfast is ready.” My mom said as light streamed into my room form the open door. I stood up and smiled.

“Thanks mom.” I said thankful for my long t-shirt. “We’ll be out soon.” My mom smiled to me and backed away closing the door. My heart raced at the thrill of almost being caught naked. I quickly got dressed and woke Sarah.

“Just a few more minutes.” Sarah said groggily. I just laughed and shook her some more. We ate breakfast quickly and decided to get out of the house and hangout some more. My mom drove us to the mall on her way to work. Sarah and I just talked and laughed like it was just another day.

“So,” Sarah said. My heart raced with the thought that Sarah was going to finally bring up what happened between us last night. “About Heather’s party.” My heart fell at the direction that the conversation went.

“She said to get something pretty.” I said looking down. I meant to look down at my feet, but my boobs blocked my view. “I don’t own anything girly.”

“We can change that.” Sarah said pulling me towards the women clothing store. I rolled my eyes at the fact that I would have to go back to that shop.

“Welcome back miss.” The saleswoman from the other day said recognizing me. “What can I do for you today?” I froze not wanting to be here.

“We are dress shopping.” Sarah said with a smile.

“Wait what!” I blurted out. I turned to Sarah with wide eyes. I tried to covey my hatred for that idea telepathically.

“I know the perfect ones.” The saleswoman said clapping her hands. The woman ran around the store picking out dresses of different styles and colors. She shoved me into a dressing room with an armful of dresses. I dropped them onto a chair next to a full-length mirror.

“I'll play along.” I said to myself. I do not have to get any of these. I took off my shirt and shimmied out of my pants and stepped out of them. I looked up at the mirror. This was the first time I got to see my whole female body. We do not own big mirrors like this and the last time I was here I desperately wanted to leave. I twisted and turned getting a good look at myself. I was hot. I normally did not like sort hair on girls but mine was just long enough I did not mind. I brushed a strand of hair behind my ear and gave a smirk. I giggled a bit. If I were still a guy that would have pushed me over. I twisted and admired my butt. “My ass is big.” I reached a hand back and touched my butt.

“Just pick a dress and come out!” I heard Sarah call out to me. I shook off my daze and reached for the pile.

“Why is there so much pink.” I said in disgust. I flipped though finding a dark purple dress. “I guess this will do.” I looked at the dress. “Sarah? How do I put this on?” I heard laughing.

“Your friend isn’t into girly things, is she?” I heard the muffled voice of the saleswoman. I just stuck out my tongue and rolled my eyes knowing they could not see me.

“You don’t know the half of it.” Sarah said with a laugh. I could feel my face grow hot with anger. “some you unzip and step into and pull it up.” I found the zipper and pulled it down. I stepped into the opening and pulled it up. That was when I realized there were not any sleeves or even straps. I pulled it up over my boobs reached behind me and zipped it up. I was surprised at how flexible my arms were. As I zipped it up the dress clung to me better. That was when I realized how short the dress was. It was at least an inch or more above my knees.

“I feel naked in this.” I said as I stepped out. Sarah just laughed a bit. I panicked and wondered what I did wrong.

“If you’re going to get a strapless dress you may want a strapless bra.” Sarah said as she snapped my bra straps on my shoulders. I felt my face grow hot with embarrassment.

“I don’t own any.” I said walking back into the dressing room.

“Stay away from strapless dresses than.” Sarah called out to me. I took my time sorting out the strapless ones and the frilly pink princess looking dresses. That left a handful.

“Why are there so many colors.” I said trying on all the dresses. None of them seem to be the right one. Then I noticed a light blue dress. It was a bit too girly, but it was blue. The skirt of the dress was a bit frilly, but something about it sang to me.

“That’s perfect.” Sarah said placing her hand over her mouth as I came out.

“It matches your eyes too.” The saleswoman said. I turned to look at the full-length mirror on the wall between some dressing rooms. The hem of the dress hung just below my knees. I twisted back and forth and loved watching the dress flair out and sway.

“Yeah, I love it.” I said without thinking.

“We’ll take it.” Sarah said with a laugh. “It’s on me. I owe you a birthday gift.”

“Happy birthday.” The saleswoman said.

“You can toss her old clothes.” Sarah said grabbing my hand. “She’ll wear this out.” I wanted to protest but Sarah pulled me away.

After paying a lot for one dress we walked around the mall. I watched the stares I was getting. Both from guys and girls. This put a little sway in my step. The airflow between my legs was a bit strange at first but I grew to love it.

“Where to next?” I asked after finishing the lunch I bought for both of us.

“Bethany?” I heard a familiar voice call out to me. I looked around and saw Heather and her friends walking towards us. “Now that is a cute dress.”

“Heather.” I said standing up and smoothing out my dress.

“I knew a little effort would go a long way.” Heather said with a smile. “Now we just need a little makeup and some polish, and you’ll have the guys throwing themselves at your feet.”

“Heather.” Sarah said turning their attention to her. “I’m so excited to be going to your party this weekend.” Heather gave Sarah a disgusted look.

“I don't remember inviting you.” Heather said with venom in her words.

“She’s my guest.” I said looking at Sarah.

“Is that so?” Heather said. The look on her face could kill. “We’re going to get our nails done. You’re more than welcome to tag along.” I looked to Sarah. “She’s welcome too.” Heather said turning away. I heard her mumble something about guests on the invitation, but I did not pay it too much attention.

“What do you say?” I asked Sarah. A part of me wanted her to say no.

“Why not.” Sarah said with a sigh. “Who knows the next time we’ll get a chance to hang out with Heather.” We followed behind Heather and her friends.

“They’re with me.” Heather told the lady at the salon. “Give us the works.” I was led to a wall of nail polish bottles and told to choose a color then to have a seat in one of the big chairs. If I thought dresses came in a variety of colors that paled in comparison to the colors in these bottles.

“Go with pink.” I heard Heather tell me.

“I’m not really into pink.” I told her. I tried to look for Sarah, but I could not find her.

“Trust me.” Heather said with a smile handing me a pink bottle and walking me to a chair next to her. I placed my feet into a tub that bubbled and softened my feet. The worker started to work on my fingers. The whole process was odd and just not for me. While a woman was doing my nails, another lady came over and applied some warm substance over my legs and covered it with a cloth.

“What is that?” I asked Heather.

“Wax of course.” Heather laughed. “How else are you going to get smooth legs?” Before I could react, the woman ripped the cloth strip off my leg. I let out a scream so loud I was sure people in the parking lot across from the mall heard me.

“First time?” The woman said placing another strip on my leg. I fought back tears and nodded. The next strip hurt but the nerves in my legs grew numb and it did not hurt so much.

After my nails dried and my legs stopped hurting, I looked around for Sarah, but I did not see her anywhere.

“Where’s Sarah?” I asked Heather as we walked out of the salon.

“Oh yeah, something came up and she had to leave.” Heather said. “I forgot to tell you.” I looked around the mall.

“Thank you for the manicure, but I have to go find Sarah.” I said. I started to walk off when Heather grabbed for my hand.

“No, please come over to my place.” Heather pleaded. “We’re having a girls night tonight.” I thought about Sarah and her words about the next time we would get to hang out with Heather.

“Sure.” I agreed. I texted my mom the plan and sent Sarah one as well. My mom texted me back to have fun, but Sarah did not respond.

When we arrived at Heather’s place, she pulled my arm and led me inside.

“You’ll love it here.” Heather said pulling me into her room. My jaw dropped at the size of the room. It was at least three times the size of my room. “So Beth, do you have a boyfriend?” the question caught me off guard.

“What?” I asked a bit shook.

“You know a man who keeps your bed warm.” Heather said with a smile.  I felt my face grow hot with embarrassment.

“No.” I said nervously. Heather’s eyes widen.

“Perfect.” Heather said clapping her hands. “There is a guy I want to introduce you to. He’ll be at my party.” I just smiled.

The four of us gossip about other people for most of the night. I was warming up to the group. I looked down at my pink nails. I figured they were not that bad. I then noticed the other girls’ nails were done in the same color, but Heather’s nails were a vibrant red. I shook it off as a coincidence.

“So how about a late-night hot tub party?” Heather asked. The other girls got excited.

“I didn’t bring a bathing suit.” I said looking around.

“Don’t worry about that.” Heather said. “We’re all girls so it’s ok we will be naked too.” Heather then started to undo her dress. “Besides, there will be so many bubbles you won’t even see anything.” I looked at the other girls as they started to strip.

“I don’t know.” I said as I hesitated and stood still.

“Here I’ll help.” Heather said walking over to me. She was fully naked now. Heather undid my zipper and pulled my new dress down. “It’ll be fun.” Heather whispered in my ear. I felt her undo my bra strap. I reached up and caught it before it fell. I watched the other girls walk off naked outside to the hot tub. “Don't keep us waiting.” Heather danced off to the tub. I wanted to run and leave, but I took a deep breath and let my bra fall.

As I walked to the tub naked, I felt proud and strong. I almost strutted to the hot tub. I did sway my hips as I walked.

“You go girl!” Heather shouted. “Own it. You’re hot and you know it.” I smiled and slipped into the hot tub. It was nice and warm.


Chapter 9

The night went on and I had fun. Being naked in the hot tub was not as bad as I feared. Like Heather said the bubbles hid everything. My boobs did lift a bit so the top of them shown above the water. We joked about boys and other things. When asked if I have ever had sex before I told the truth and said that I have never done it with a guy. As the night went on, I felt like one of the girls and I enjoyed it.

“Thank you for inviting me over tonight.” I said to Heather as I sunk lower in the water and leaned back. My nipples rose out of the water, but the foam and bubbles hid them somewhat.

“No problem.” Heather said. “But the night has just begun.” I heard some hooting and hollering coming from the side of the house. I sat up and pushed my chest down into the water.

“Heather!” I heard a male voice call out. My heart raced. I wanted to slip under the water and drown. I was confident with my nudity in front of the girls but there were guys coming our way. The shouting got louder as shapes appeared coming around the side of the house. There were four guys headed our way.

“I invited the boys.” Heather said to us. “I hope you don’t mind.” I wanted to object but my fear kept me silent. The other girls got up out of the water completely naked and ran to their guy. The other two walked toward us. “Matt!” Heather called out standing up and throwing her wet arms around the guy I assumed was Matt. I looked to the other guy who walked up a bit timid.

“So, this must be Beth?” Matt said looking to me. “She is cute.” If my face was not hot due to the water, it would be hot due to embarrassment.

“Beth this is the guy I was talking about.” Heather said pointing to the other guy who walked closer to me.

“I’m Ryan.” Ryan said holding out his hand. I kept my hands over my chest trying to sink lower.

“Her shyness makes her even more cute.” Matt said with a laugh. The other girls and their guys walked over. They introduced themselves as Ken and Kyle. Matt took off his shirt and his muscles almost glowed in the low light. I looked away.

“How are you?” Ryan asked standing next to me. I shied away. I wanted to get out and run home, but the realization I was naked and had to streak past four guys to get my clothes kept me still.

“Fine.” I said sheepishly. The other guys took off their shirts and slipped into the tub with their girls. I was grateful for the fact that the guys kept their pants on.

“Mind if I get in?” Ryan asked taking off his shirt. He was as ripped as his friend was. I fought the urge to run my hand over his six pack. I just nodded my head. Ryan stepped into the tub and scooted near me. Ryan faked a stretch and placed his arm around my shoulders. I winced as he touched me. I wanted to drown to get out of this situation. I just let his arm rest on me.

“Beth was just telling me that she is a virgin.” Heather said looking to us. My eyes went wide. I wanted to slap her. What kind of friend says that?

“That’s cool. So am I.” Ryan said. I fought a shiver. I turned to see the other girls kissing their guys.

“Beth here is cousins with Sam Jones.” Heather said.

“That dork.” Matt laughed. “I’m sorry.” Heather then elbowed her boyfriend.

“Nah man,” Ryan said. “Sam is cool.” I looked to Ryan. I have never seen him before. Ryan was only saying this because he thinks I would like it.

“I am sorry.” I said, finally getting the strength to say something. “I have to be going.”

“Nonsense.” Heather said. “Stay enjoy yourself.”

“I would love to get to know you better.” Ryan said pulling me in closer.

The night went on and I kept to myself. Ryan still had his arm around me to claim me. I still held my arms across my chest. My body ached from lack of movement. The heat from the tub was making me a bit dizzy.

“Here’s some drinks!” Matt laughed as he came back with a tray of drinks. I looked down at the hot tub as I saw that Matt no longer had any pants on. Matt sat down in the tub and I looked around and to my horror watched as the other guys pull their shorts out from under the water. I moved to attempt to leave but Ryan pushed me down.

“Here drink up.” Ryan said handing me a drink from the tray. I was happy that Ryan was at least still clothed. I looked to the other girls including Heather and noticed they all had their hands under the water, but they were moving up and down. I knew what was happing under the water even without having to see. I took a sip of the dink and immediately spat it out.

“Is there alcohol in this.” I said looking to Matt.

“Of course.” Matt said with a smile his eyes closed enjoying what Heather was doing to him. “Just enough to loosen you up.”

“I am eighteen and underage!” I shout. “Your dad is a cop Heather!”

“No one’s going to tell.” Ryan said attempting to lift my drink up and get me to drink some more. I dumped the cup onto his head. This caused him to lift his arm up and free me. I stood up one arm covering my chest and the other covering my vagina that was still underwater.

“Relax Beth.” Heather said looking to me. Matt looked mad at the sudden pause on his pleasure. “If you’re going to be one of us, you’re going to have to play along.” I looked to the others. I realized that the other girls were not Heather’s friend but her minions. Heather was training me to be one of her groupies.

“Like hell I will be a part of you!” I shout. Just then I felt hands wrap around me and try to cup my breasts. I turned and slapped Ryan with my free hand. I quickly jumped out of the tub and ran into the house. I heard laughter behind me. I grabbed my clothes and threw them on. I ran down the road crying as I called my mom.

I sat on a park bench waiting for my mom to come get me. Tears ran down my cheeks. I saw headlights appear as a car pulled up to me.

“Sam!” I heard my mom call out to me. I got up and quickly darted into the car. I closed the door and broke down in a complete cry. I curled up into a ball and rocked a bit. “Want me to call the police?” My mom asked once I had calmed down a bit.

“That won’t work.” I sobbed. “Heather’s dad is chief of police. They would make it like it was all my fault.” I looked out the window. “I just want to go home.” My mom paused for a moment before shifting the car into drive.

“I am so sorry this is happening to you.” My mom said as we pulled away.


Chapter 10

I awoke the next day to a wet pillow. I had cried myself to sleep last night. If there was any truth to the curse and that if I wished hard enough to become a guy again it would have been now. I did not want to be a girl anymore not after what had just happened. I rubbed my blurry eyes and walked to the bathroom. I did not want to get my hopes up until I looked at the mirror. When I got into the bathroom I looked up at the mirror and to my horror I was still a girl.

“No!” I cried dropping to my knees. I leaned back and let the tears flow again. I felt Buster push my arm and slide next to me.

“Normally I would love to see you this way.” I heard Amber say to me.

“Get the fuck out!” I screamed throwing the closest item near me at her. Buster growled at Amber but did not leave my side. Amber did not say anything, she just walked into the bathroom and sat down next to me. She gave me a sisterly hug. I reached up and held her hands as the tears flowed. I had been crying for so long how was it that I still had tears to shed. The moment I did stop crying Amber squeezed me. “Want me to egg her house?” I gave a small laugh. “Want me to pull her hair?” I shook my head. “Fine I’ll go kick this Ryan in the balls.” We both started to laugh.

The day went on with Amber and my dog Buster keeping me company. I wanted to call Sarah but after she bailed on me without telling me I felt betrayed by her too. Amber and I watched comedies and made jokes. We were still a bit terrified to watch horror movies just yet.

“I can call in if you need me.” Our mom called out as she was getting ready to leave.

“It’s ok.” I said looking up to her. “Amber and I got this.” She just looked at us and I saw a tear well up in her eye.

“My girls together.” Mom said with a smile. She smiled and left walking out the door. It was only an hour later that there was a knock at the door.

“Mom couldn’t be back this soon.” Amber said standing up. “I’ll get the door you stay put.”

“Where is she?” I heard the voice of Sarah ask.

“I don’t know if she wants to see you.” Amber said holding the door.

“Tell her she needs to open up social media.” Sarah said. “There is a smut story about how Beth trashed Heather’s house and assaulted her and her friends.”

“What the fuck.” I said walking over to the door. “They are the ones who attacked me!” Sarah pushed her way past Amber and threw her arms around me.

“I am so sorry for leaving you yesterday.” Sarah said with a sob. “I should have stayed, and this would never have happened.”

“Why did you leave?” I asked as we moved to the couch.

“It was Heather.” Sarah said. “She told me that you said you didn’t want me around.” I looked at her.

“You should have known that was a lie.” I said with a laugh.

“I did, at first, but seeing you having fun, I decided to not be a third wheel, so I bailed.” Sarah said holding my hand. “And when you texted me that you were going over to her house, I figured she had been right, and you didn’t want me. But the moment I read those stories I knew I had made a mistake.”

“Wait, is there a story about me on the internet?” I asked pulling out my phone. The moment I opened the app I was flooded with posts of Heather and her friends’ stories. About how Sam Jones’ jealous cousin had snuck over to their house and trashed Heather’s room and even assaulted them. “That bitch!” I told Sarah the whole story and this sent her off cursing and pacing around the room.

“We need to teach this bitch a lesson!” Sarah said pacing and in thought. “What’s the best way?” Sarah paced back and forth. “Maybe we crash her party and actually trash her room.”

“No matter how fun that would be,” I said with a laugh. “Her dad is the chief of police.”

“Yeah, so physically assaulting her is out of the question.” Sarah said, still pacing.

“Don’t you still have an invitation?” Amber asked. “So, you don’t need to crash the party.”

“But Heather won’t let me just walk in.” I said a bit hurt at the idea of not going to the party.

“If I know anything about Heather it’s that once she has her sights set on something, she’s going to get it.” Sarah said stopping her pacing. “All you have to do is show up and apologize claiming that you were wrong and that she should take you back.”

“Fuck that!” I shout. “I am not going anywhere near that Ryan again.”

“She has a point.” Amber said looking to us. “If you distract Heather and her squad Sarah could sneak around and get proof that we could use to frame Heather.” Sarah and I looked to each other.

“This could work.” Sarah and I said in unison. We both just cracked up laughing.

We took the next couple of days to plan our strategy and came up with an excellent plan. Sarah had slipped a tiny camera into her dress and would film all the stuff that went on at the party. If the police did not take us at our words, they could not deny video proof.

“I’m still not sure if this is a good idea.” I said pulling up my light blue dress. “What if she catches onto us?”

“That is why you need to distract Heather.” Sarah said with a smile. “Once she is focused on you, she won’t notice me.”

We caught a cab over to Heather’s house. My heart raced a mile a minute. I was afraid what may happen at the party, remembering the events of the last time I was here.

“We got this.” Sarah said placing her hand on mine. “Just play your part and we will take her down.” I nod as we pull up to the house. It was lit up with flashing lights and decorations. I pulled out the invitation and walked up to the house. There standing at the door was one of Heather’s groupie and her man, Ken.

“Who do we have here?” Ken said as we approached. “You have some nerve showing up here.” I waved the invitation in his face.

“We were invited.” I said pushing the invitation into his chest.

“We will see.” Ken’s girl said as she turned and disappeared into the house. A moment later she reappeared with Heather in tow.

“Well, well, well.” Heather said with a smug. “If it isn’t the home wrecker.”

“You know those things you said online are lies.” I said finding my strength.

“And so, what if they are.” Heather said looking at me. “It’s your word against mine.” Heather looked at Sarah. “And why should I let you in?”

“Because I came to apologize.” I said looking down. “I panicked that night.” Heather looked to me.

“Go on.” Heather said with a smirk.

“It was my first time being naked in front of a boy.” I said looking up to her. “I panicked and when you offered me the alcohol, I lost it.”

“All you had to do was give in and drink it.” Heather said. “The alcohol would have loosed you up and you would have had a wonderful time with Ryan.” Heather grabbed my hand and led me in. “Trust me Ryan is a good lover.” The way she said that gave me the idea that Heather had firsthand experience with Ryan. Which would make what Ryan said about being a virgin a lie.

Heather walked us around the house. So far, our plan was working as Heather did not seem to acknowledge that Sarah was even there. We walked into the kitchen and there was Ryan.

“If you truly are going to be one of us,” Heather said walking over to Ryan who poured a glass of punch into a cup. “then you need to drink this.” I looked at the punch and it looked just like the drink that one night. The scent of it confirmed that there was alcohol in it.

“Does this have alcohol in it?” I asked. Heather nodded. “Does your dad know about this?” I prayed Heather did not catch on to my questioning.

“Of course, he does.” Heather said with a laugh. “Who do you think bought it for me.” I had to fight the urge to smile at the evidence we just got. Just then Sarah sneezed and knocked over a row of empty cups. This was her attempt to distract Heather and Ryan. When they turned to look at Sarah. I dumped the contents of my cup into the punch bowl.

“Clumsy bitch!” Heather said as she picked up the cups. As they turned back to me, I had the cup to my lips pretending to drink. “That a girl.” Heather said with a smile. “Just a few more of those and you won’t mind a thing.” Heather really wanted to get me drunk. Ryan smiled as he refilled my cup. We turned and walked towards the steps. I fell behind a bit and swapped out my full cup for an empty one on a table. Anytime Ryan or Heather looked at me I pretended to drink my empty cup. We walked upstairs and into an empty room. I faked a stumble acting like I was drunk.

“Now to truly show your loyalty.” Heather said looking to me. “Give Ryan here a blowjob.” My eyes went wide.

“What?” I questioned. “Why would I do that?” Ryan undid his belt and lowered his pants. Heather knelt and pulled out Ryan’s cock. She teased and stroked it.

“So much for your boyfriend.” I quietly joked to Sarah.

“You’ll do it because I said so.” Heather said standing up. Heather put pressure on my back forcing me down on my knees. “Now suck that cock like the little bitch you are.”

“Don’t you think she has proven herself.” Sarah said looking to Heather. “You can clearly see that she doesn’t want to do this.”

“She will do this, and she will enjoy it.” Heather said pushing my face closer to Ryan’s erect cock. The smell of his musk permeated my nose. I wanted to gag.

“Please no.” I cried. I forgot that this was part of the plan to get them in trouble. I generally did not want to do it.

“Trust me babe, you’ll enjoy it.” Ryan said. Heather then reached down and unzipped my dress and pulled it down and undoing my bra. Tears ran down my face. I knew it was killing Sarah not to stop this, but we knew it had to go on. My boobs hung free and exposed and Ryan reached down and played with one. I reached up and cupped Ryan’s balls in my hand. My heart raced. I started to stroke the erect cock. I felt the pressure in my vagina build up, but something was off. I knew that this was not right, but my body said yes.

“See, she is a natural slut.” Heather said with a laugh. Heather bent down on her knees and started to play with my chest as Ryan placed a hand behind my head.

“Please no.” I said making it clear that I was not consenting to this. Ryan just put pressure on my head and forced my face closer. I felt Heather reach down and massage my clit. My mouth touched the tip of Ryan’s cock. He pushed harder and the tip parted my lips. Ryan’s cock slipped into my mouth. I gagged a bit at the musky taste in my mouth it was as if I was sucking on a sweaty sock. Ryan bobbed my head back and forth along his cock. Heather teased my boob and pussy. My mind screamed no, but my body was enjoying it so much. I fondled Ryan’s balls squeezing them a bit. Ryan pulled my hair a bit too hard. Ryan then pulled out of my mouth.

“Damn she is a natural.” Ryan said with a pant. “I can’t wait any longer.” Ryan then lifted me up off the ground and tossed me onto the bed ripping my dress off me and climbing on top of me. Ryan forcibly pushed my legs up and grabbed his cock.

“Please stop!” I cried out not wanting this to happen.

“Don’t you see that she doesn’t want this.” Sarah yelled out to Ryan.

“Of course, she does.” Heather said. “If she didn’t want this why is she still here.” I then felt Ryan’s cock slip into me. The feeling of a cock inside of me felt so off, but good in a way. The walls of my vagina squeezed the cock not wanting to let go of her prize. He thrusted in me back and forth. Each time he thrusted he pushed deeper.

“Stop it!” Sarah yelled. Just then I heard yelling coming from downstairs.

“What is going on?” Heather asked walking to the door to the room.

“Let me in!” I heard Amber yelling from downstairs.

“Finish up and meet me downstairs.” Heather said turning to Ryan. Heather disappeared down the hall.

“Where were we?” Ryan said turning his attention back to me.

“Taking a nap.” I heard Sarah say as she smacked Ryan across the head with a book. Ryan collapsed on the bed holding his head.

“You bitch!” Ryan screamed. I quickly got up and pulled on my dress not taking the time to get my underwear on. Ryan attempted to grab me, but I kicked him in the balls. Ryan collapsed to the ground grunting.

“No means no!” I shouted sticking my tongue out. Sarah and I ran downstairs pushing past the group that was gathering. I pushed Heather down as we passed her by. “Don’t wait up!” I shout as we grabbed Amber’s hand and pulled her away. We got into a waiting cab we had ordered. As we were pulling away, we laughed.

“This is going to be perfect.” Sarah said pulling out the camera and hitting a button to end the recording. “I am sorry you had to go through that.” Sarah leaned in and hugged me.

“Thank you for being there for me.” I said looking into Sarah’s eyes. “Who knows what would have happened if you weren’t there.” We gazed into each other’s eyes for what felt like forever until I leaned in and gave Sarah a kiss.


Chapter 11

The events that followed I would not have believed if I did not live it. When we went to the police, they claimed we faked the video and that we needed to hand over the video. Sara and I knew better, and we were close to finding a lawyer, but my mom had a better idea. My mom was working on a project that involved the mayor of the town. She went to her and explained our situation. This outraged the mayor, and she launched a full investigation. This was not the only thing the chief of police tried to cover up. For allowing and aiding in underage drinking Heather’s dad was fired and sent to jail for sixty days. This brought a smile to our faces. The other police who were connected in suppressing the stories were fired too. Heather’s family had to move out of their huge house into low rent apartments. Heather and Ryan were charged with sexual assault charges and sentenced to six months in jail. They were lucky I was eighteen, had I been sixteen they would have been in serious trouble. Their lawyers pleaded and tried to make it look like I consented to it but with our video evidence they had nothing to go by. I felt generous and my lawyer gave Heather a deal she had to do community service at a food kitchen for a year. I figured this would help teach Heather how to treat people. Ryan on the other had we let him take the full six months.

As for Sarah and me, we became an official couple. I have all but forgot that I used to be a guy in these past months. It was hard to even remember what it was like not being a girl.

“How’s my girlfriend?” Sarah asked, rolling over and giving me a kiss. Sarah and I moved into an apartment together and we woke up in each other’s arms every morning.

“Still a girl.” I said with a smile before going back in for a kiss. I once again go to bed with only panties on so Sarah had easy access to my boobs. Sarah started to crawl on top of me, but I pushed her to her back, and I got on top. My boobs hung down near her face. “No, it’s my turn.” I said. Sarah just smiled and took one of my nipples into her mouth and gently nibbled on it. I threw my head back. My hair cascading down my back. I thought to get it cut but I kind of liked it except for when it gets wet. Long wet hair took forever to dry. I pushed a knee up into Sarah’s crotch. Sarah let go of my nipple and started to suck on the side of my boob. She was sucking hard and I knew what she was doing. After my love bite, I reached over to our nightstand and pulled out our favorite toy.

“Doing that today?” Sarah said with a smile. I nodded. Now it was Sarah’s turn to push me over onto my back. “You know that’s my toy.” Sarah grabbed the strap on and slipped the smaller end into her and then clicked it into position. I looked at my girlfriend with a huge fake cock coming out of her.

“When will it be my turn with that toy?” I asked moving my hand up her stomach and under her shirt. I reached up for her boobs.

“Play your cards right and maybe I’ll let you.” Sarah said as she slipped off her shirt. Her boobs bounced free and into my outstretched hands. “But for now, it’s mine.” Sarah leaned in and we started to kiss. The toy was poking me, and I was loving it. Sarah’s fingers reached down and started to massage my vagina. I playfully bit Sarah’s lip. “Oh, what a bad girl.” Sarah said with a laugh. Sarah rolled me over onto my back. She then slapped my butt hard. The pain that radiated from my throbbing ass felt good.

“Yes, I have been a very bad girl.” I moaned. Sarah slapped my ass a few more times. I felt Sarah pushed on my butt and I pulled my legs in and onto my knees. I parted my legs giving Sarah full access to my vagina. I put my weight onto my forearms and raised my hips up as high as I could. Sarah rubbed the outside of my vagina with the toy. The position I was in made this so much fun. The lubrication on the toy made my skin tingle. It felt so good. My boobs hung down and my nipples just touched the sheets. Sarah leaned over my back.

“I love you.” Sarah whispered in my ear. I tried to speak but I was so into the sensations I just mumbled the words. Sarah pushed the toy gently into me. The gentleness that Sarah used was so much different than the forcefulness that Ryan used. The toy pushed in deep. My eyes rolled back in my head at the pleasure. Sarah pushed in and out. The motion of us caused my nipples to brush against the smooth sheet and made the pleasure so much better. Sarah placed her hands on the side of my butt and continued to buck her hips. I already felt the walls of my vagina start to contract and will the toy in deeper.

“Ugh!” I let out a moan of pleasure as Sarah slapped my ass as she pushed in. “Harder.” I pleaded with my girl to go harder.

“As you wish my lady.” Sarah said as she pushed harder and moved in and out faster. My nipples slid against the sheets causing me to have to bite my lip. My body shook with pleasure. Sarah leaned over my back, her boobs pushing up against my back. She then reached around and grabbed one of my boobs and started to massage it. “Don’t stop!” I breathlessly moaned. “Oh my gosh!” Sarah had pushed in and hit the perfect spot and I almost collapsed to the bed at the amount of pleasure that had just flooded my system. I felt my body start to climax. The feeling came on fast with all the sensations happening at once. “Keep going.” I said breathlessly. Sarah pushed in and out faster. I felt her boobs rocking back and forth on my back. I neared the cliff and almost over it. Suddenly I was shaken from my stupor with a phone ringtone.

“Fuck!” Sarah said pulling out.

“No,” I said rolling onto my back exhausted. The feeling was fading, and I knew it would not come back easily. “I was so close.” I said through gasps trying to catch my breath. “Who the fuck is calling and ruined my fun.”

“My grandmother.” Sarah said grabbing her phone. My eyes went wide. I clasped a hand over my mouth and tried to breath as quietly as possible. “Hi grandma.” The voice on the other side was so loud I could not make out much about what she was saying, but I knew this was not good. “That girl in the pic is the cousin of my ex-boyfriend.” Sarah lied. I knew we were going to get in trouble for posting pics together on social media, but we figured her grandmother would not find out because she does not follow Sarah.

The call went on for a while. I rolled off the bed and pulled a robe over my naked body. I felt bad sitting there listening to their fight. Long story short Sarah and the male me had broke up not to long ago, but the female me and her stayed friends. I walked into the bathroom and turned on the shower. I dropped the robe on the floor and looked at the full-length mirror that hung on the wall. I admired my boobs and twisted this way and that to get a good look at my butt.

“Damn that girl can suck.” I said holding up my boob and looking at the love bite that Sarah had given me. It was already starting to turn purple and more defined. I laughed and stepped into the warm shower. The water cascaded over my body and relieved any stress that sex had not. I heard the door open and footsteps coming closer.

“Fuck that woman!” Sarah yelled out. The curtain to the shower slid open and a naked Sarah stepped into the shower. I saw tears falling down her cheeks. I turned and wrapped my arms around her. Our boobs pushed together.

“What’s the matter now?” I asked not letting go. “We knew she was going to find out about us sooner or later.” Sarah nodded.

“I know, but I figured we had a least a year or two.” Sarah said digging her head into my chest. “She noticed how similar you look as a girl to the male you. Now she is convinced we had lied to her the entire time.”

“What are we going to do?” I asked letting her go. “I can’t pretend to be your boyfriend anymore.” I bounced my boobs up and down at an attempt to get her to laugh.

“There is not much we can do.” Sarah said not amused by my attempt. “I just have to come clean.” I knew what this meant for her, the money that her grandmother had given her for school would end and she would have to drop out. Also, it was not so much the money as the fact that she would disappoint her grandmother.

We finished up our shower and got ready for the inevitable visit of her grandmother. Sarah started to cook her grandmother’s favorite food. I waited in our room until Sarah called me out. I sat on the bed in my skirt and pink blouse waiting. Thoughts raced in my mind.

“If only I could be a guy again.” I said to myself. I looked at my hands. I would willing give up my happiness if it meant to give Sarah some peace of mind. The moment that Sarah’s grandmother arrived my heart raced.

“Hi grandma.” Sarah said, muffled through the walls. “Come on in.”

“Don’t act so happy.” Her grandmother said. I heard footsteps going into the house. “So, where is she?”

“There is something I need to tell you first.” Sarah said. I heard a chair scraping against the floor. I assumed Sarah had pulled out a chair for her grandmother.

“Please turn me back into a guy.” I said to the sky. “I need to help my girl.” I dropped to my knees and started to cry. I knew I was going to be a girl forever, but Sarah really needed my help. “Sarah needs me to be a guy.” I almost yelled out those words.

“You admit to lying to me.” I heard her grandmother yell out. I suddenly felt dizzy. I felt my muscles start to tighten. I threw off my clothes and grabbed a towel.

“It’s more complicated than that.” Sarah said.

“Hey Sarah!” I called out walking out with a towel wrapped around my waist. “Who’s here?” The deepness to my voice was so off putting it was so strange. I walked into the kitchen and saw Sarah’s mouth drop. “I am so sorry.” I said holding out my hand. I had intentionally held out my hand that was holding up the towel. The towel dropped to the ground showing off my cock.

“Sam!?” Sarah basically yelled out. “How?”

“I’m sorry.” I said pulling the towel up blocking my dick. “Sarah is just trying to stall for me. We got together just today, and she was embarrassed at the way we lied to you that day.” I came up with a lie about how at first, we lied but how we eventually fell for each other. Her grandmother excused herself to go outside for a bit.

“How the hell did this happen?” Sarah asked. I pulled out a box of my male clothes. We had kept just in case a situation like this occurred.

“I pleaded with my curse to change me back.” I said pulling my shirt over my flat chest. My hand raised up and over my chest. I missed my boobs. “I told it that I would willingly give up my happiness if it meant you could be happy.”

“I did not want this!” Sarah said placing her hand over my flat chest too. “I loved you as a girl.” I nodded.

“Once we convince your grandma I’ll leave.” I said looking to the window. Sarah just started to cry.

We walked into the living room and awaited the return of her grandmother. Sarah’s eyes were red from crying. The loss of our relationship got to me too and I knew if I had still been a girl my eyes would be just as red.

“I am confused.” Sarah’s grandmother said after she had come back inside. I was about to explain the whole thing again, but Sarah stepped in.

“Sam and Bethany are the same person.” Sarah said as tears rolled down her cheeks. “We had lied to you. Sam and I had never been a thing.” Sarah ran to her grandmother. “We’re not sure how it happened but Sam was turned into a girl and went by the name Bethany. We soon fell in love and are living together.”

“Then who is this?” Sarah’s grandmother asked. I could see the anger rising in her eyes.

“I’m Sam.” I said holding out my hand. “What she is saying is true.” When her grandmother did not shake my hand, I let it drop to my side. “Until just recently I was a girl, but I pleaded with whatever force that changed me to change me back so I could make Sarah happy.”

“But this is not what I wanted.” Sarah cried dropping to her knees. “I want my girlfriend back, even if it means I lose you forever.” Sarah’s grandmother walked over to Sarah.

“All I ever wanted was to see you happy.” Her grandma said. “I just let my judgment of same sex partners get the better of me.” Her grandma sat down on the couch. Sarah’s tears slowed and she stood up.

“What do you mean?” Sarah said walking over to me.

“Seeing how happy this Beth makes you has taught me a lesson.” Sarah’s grandma said looking to the window. “If there was, anyway, I could make this better I would.”

“It’s my fault.” I said this time the tears started to fall. “I should have known that this was not what Sarah wanted.” I cleared my throat. My voice was starting to crack. “I love Sarah and only want to make her happy.” I sat down on the couch and berried my face into my hands. I noticed how soft my face was. I then felt my hair cascade down my neck. I sat up and looked down. There sitting on my chest was my boobs. I folded my arms and hugged them.

“Now I have seen everything.” Sarah’s grandmother said. I stood up and looked to Sarah. Sarah just threw her arms around me and we started to kiss.

“How?” Sarah asked coming up for a breath. I just shook my head and we started to kiss again. Our tears merged into one on our cheeks.

Life went on like normal with Sarah’s grandmother blessing our relationship. A few years passed and I received a strange phone call from my sister.

“Hey big sis.” A male voice said as I answered the phone. I smiled at how familiar the voice was. “I may need some help.” I just laughed at my sister’s or brother’s predicament.

“We’ll be right over, Allen.” I said with a laugh. “Just make sure you’re wearing clothes.”

THE END 


Thank you for reading my book. I hoped you enjoyed it. If you enjoyed this one, please look into reading some of my other works.
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