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HOME ALONE

CLOVER COX


To my readers, always


CHAPTER ONE

Avis Costin was standing outside of the airport with his best friend, Brandy Lind. She was flying to Mexico to meet a boy she was seeing, Matthew. He was spending the semester in Mexico near the beach as a study abroad for his anthropology minor. Brandy couldn’t wait to lounge, drink cocktails, make love, and splash in the hotel pool.

“Are you sure you can pick me up?” Brandy asked as her bleached hair blew in the wind. Her hazel eyes rested on Avis’s brown ones as she waited for his answer.

Avis placed a hand on his hip, using the other as a visor over his eyes to block the sun. “Yeah, I’ll be here. Send me the flight information.”

“You’re the best. I’ll bring you something,” Brandy said and jumped forward to hug Avis.

“It’s nothing,” Avis said as a heat flashed across his cheeks. He’d do anything to help Brandy and knew she’d do the same for him. They’d been through a lot together over the years. They both had other friends, but their relationship was the most special of all. “Tell Matthew I say hi when you get there. You’ll be late if you don’t leave.”

Brandy glanced at her phone to check the time. “You’re right.” Brandy gave Avis another hug. “See you in a week.”

Avis stood outside of his car and waved as Brandy walked toward the airport’s entrance. He hoped she would have fun with Matthew in Mexico. They were hot and cold but had been doing well the past few months. She’d sounded full of hope while they were driving to the airport. Avis got back in his car, started the engine, and drove away after waving goodbye to Brandy one last time.

***

Several days had passed since Brandy left for vacation. She’s posted an endless stream of beach photos. There were some of her kissing Matthew. She had sent Avis a few messages that they were doing well, but Brandy wasn’t sure their relationship would last past spring break. Avis put down his phone, as he had tired of scrolling through social media.

Avis rolled off his bed and went to the kitchen. There was an ice maker and water dispenser on the fridge’s door. He made himself a glass of ice water, listening for his roommate. Neither of them used the living room much and had minimal contact since they shared a two-bedroom, two-bathroom apartment. Avis tiptoed with his glass to Timothy’s bedroom door.

He put his ear to his roommate’s door but heard nothing. It was during the day. Avis was a full-time student, but Timothy worked. Avis went back to his bedroom with the ice water, glancing at his closet. His toys were inside of it, and Avis was feeling horny. He almost never brought home conquests or masturbated because he worried Timothy would hear, even though Timothy wasn’t afraid to bring home a girl.

Avis didn’t know why he was afraid of Timothy’s judgement. They’d agreed to house guests, as long as they were quiet. Timothy was never so loud that Avis felt uncomfortable, but he made some women he brought home squeal.

Maybe Avis was anxious because he’d never told Timothy he was gay. He had snuck in a few guests when he knew Timothy was away, but Avis normally found men who could host. Timothy didn’t seem homophobic. He was a nice guy, but Avis avoided drama at all costs, no matter how irrational.

Avis stood from his bed and went over to the closet. He slid it open, staring at the box that held his favorite toys. He lifted it from the floor and placed the box on his bed. There was a clean towel in his chest of drawers. He took it out. Avis walked around the room, closing the blinds so nobody could see what he was about to do.

The box stared at Avis as he opened his towel, laying it on the floor. Avis dropped to his knees after stripping naked. He leaned over to grab the box, feeling its weight in his hands. Avis lifted the lid from the box. There was lube, condoms, two dildos, a fleshlight, anal beads, and several lace jockstraps. Some days Avis liked to get his dick wet, but most days he only wanted to feel a dick stretching his ass.

Avis lifted the bigger dildo with a suction on its bottom from the box. He took out a pink lace jockstrap and pulled it up his bare legs before squirting his favorite lube onto his fingers and rubbing it over the massive member. Avis used his clean hand to search for a hot porno while he put the dildo in place under his exposed hole.

The video Avis was watching showed a man on his knees with a big dick hanging in front of his face. The frame was only the bottom’s hungry eyes and his top’s throbbing manhood. Avis and the man in the video wrapped their fingers around the base of the cocks they were using. The cute bottom in the video slid a cock into his mouth. Avis pushed the tip of his thick dildo into his ass, moaning as pleasurable sensations ran through his body.

Avis closed his eyes as he slid his hole further down the cock. His phone wasn’t silent, but the sounds coming from it were soft. So quiet that the lubricant in Avis’s hole made louder noises. Avis had one hand over his lace-covered cock as he moved his ass up and down the dildo, feeling like he could cum just from the dick in his ass.

The sensations were building. Avis had one eye on the video as he rode the dildo, wishing he had a man there to grip his sides. A man to smack his ass and whisper dirty words into his ear. When he closed his eyes, the dildo almost felt real. His session was going so well until a call came through, stopping the video and sending Avis crashing down to reality.

Brandy was calling. Avis ignored it as he had the dildo deep in his ass. He waited for his phone to stop ringing to continue watching the video. He wanted to cum with the men. They had switched from oral to anal, and the porno was really getting good. Avis had been picturing himself as the bottom with the mystery hunk’s dick deep inside him. The phone finally stopped ringing. Avis moved his hips up and down a few times, getting hard again. He moved the lace fabric to the side to wrap a hand around his dick, trying his best to enjoy the last few minutes of the video, but a message came through.

Brandy: HELP!! I left my credit card at home and need it!!

Avis cursed to himself. Once Brandy got going, she was impossible to stop. Avis didn’t know why she needed her credit card, but there was no way he’d be able to finish his session. Avis lifted his hips, sliding off the dildo. He whimpered as he glanced at its slick surface. Three more messages came through from Brandy before she called for a second time. Avis wiped his hands on the towel beneath him to answer the phone.

“Hello, are you there?”

“Yeah, I’m here,” Avis said as he glanced at the mess surrounding him. “Why do you need your credit card?”

“We want to do a tour, and I told Matthew I’d pay, but I need my credit card. Would you mind running to my house to take a picture of it? I’ll fill your tank and take you out for a drink when I get home,” she said.

“Yeah, don’t worry. I’ll do it,” Avis said. His dick had already gone soft, and there was some studying he wanted to do. He was a biology major with a nearly perfect GPA and planned on keeping it that way. “I’ll call you when I get to your place.”

Brandy screamed with joy. “You’re the best friend in the entire world. What would I do without you?”

“Ask your dad?”

“He’s at work, and I want to buy the tickets now. The tour is for later tonight.”

Avis picked himself up from the floor as he ended the call with Brandy. He changed out of the pretty pink lace jockstrap and into a pair of briefs. He put on a t-shirt and jeans as fast as he could, checking himself in the bathroom mirror to make sure he didn’t look like he’d just been fucking himself with a dildo. Avis rinsed his dildo off and dried it before tucking it back into the box and placing the box in his closet.

Brandy would run to Avis’s house for him if he were in the same situation, so he tried to keep the annoyed feelings coursing through him to a minimum. He knew they were spurred by having blue balls. All he had to do was send Brandy a picture of the credit card, study for a few hours, and then he could pick up where he’d left with the toys in his closet.

Avis pulled up to Brandy’s house, and there were no cars in the driveway. Brandy lived with her father, Donnie, who she had said was at work. Avis never told Brandy, but he had a crush on her father. Donnie was an older man. He had a salt-and-pepper beard and some of the biggest arms Avis ever saw. Avis had imagined Donnie holding him down more than once since they’d met freshman year of university. Avis had been eighteen then but was twenty-one now.

The phone rang in Avis’s ear as he called Brandy. “Are you there?” she asked.

“Yeah, how am I supposed to get inside? Is there a key somewhere?”

“No, use the garage,” Brandy said and told Avis the number he needed to get inside. Avis walked through the place where he’d been a million times with the phone to his ear, not saying anything as he walked along the hall. He and Brandy spent a lot of time at her house since her father was chill and the house had plenty of space.

“I’m in your room. Where is it?”

“It should be in my desk drawer. I had it out when I was shopping for bras and forgot to put it in my wallet.”

Avis pulled open Brandy’s desk drawer, and the credit card was right where she’d said. Avis took a picture of the front and back, sending them to her as they talked about how her trip was going. She and Matthew had been having amazing sex, according to her, but she wasn’t sure their hearts were in the relationship. Her gut was telling her it might be time to move on after their rendezvous at the beach.

“Trust your instincts. They’re all we have,” Avis said as he sat on the edge of Brandy’s bed.

“Yeah, it’s just hard to let go sometimes. There are beers in the fridge. Take a couple to have at your house if you want,” said Brandy.

Avis thanked her, and their conversation ended. Avis hung up the phone, looking around Brandy’s room. It was simple and clean. He thought about looking around to see if she had a goody box of her own, but decided against it. Avis went to the bathroom and checked the fridge on his way out, but he didn’t take any beers because there were only a few left.

The noise of the garage door opening made Avis jump. He looked toward the door that led to the garage, knowing he couldn’t try to leave without explaining to Donnie why he was there. Avis stood by the sink with a window looking out to the backyard as he waited for Donnie to come inside.

“Hey, Avis,” Donnie said when he entered the kitchen. “What are you doing here?”

Avis explained how Brandy had called to ask for a photo of her credit card. Donnie shook his head as he listened to the story. “She could have called me. No need to make her friend run across town.”

“It’s fine,” Avis said and placed his hand on the back of his head.

Donnie went through the stack of mail he’d brought inside with him. “You aren’t going anywhere for spring break?”

“I was going to visit my parents, but they went out of town. They’re talking about coming up for dinner when they get back from vacation.” Avis had moved several hours from his hometown to attend university, but his parents tried to come up every six weeks for a meal. It wasn’t the end of the world that Avis wouldn’t see them over spring break.

“That’ll be nice when you get to see them.” Donnie ripped open a letter as he finished his sentence.

Avis felt awkward for standing around with Brandy’s dad when she wasn’t around. She’d thanked Avis for sending the photo of her card. Avis should have left by now. He imagined Brandy was already back at the pool or stripping naked for Matthew. “Sorry for intruding.”

“Nonsense. You’re Brandy’s best friend. I thought it was weird when I saw a car in the driveway, but then I noticed it was yours. I figured Brandy had forgotten something.”

“Maybe you should have been a detective instead of a contractor,” Avis said. His eyes couldn’t help but dip to the bulge in Donnie’s pants. He had his shirt tucked in, a belt around his waist, and a thickness across his body that was making Avis desperate to touch his best friend’s father.

Donnie chuckled as he read over the mail he’d received. “Maybe,” he said and lifted his eyes to look directly at Avis.

The eye contact was like a dart in Avis’s heart. He felt his dick twitch as his gaze traced the outline of Donnie’s hard body. Avis felt terrible, but he couldn’t hide where he was looking. Donnie was watching him stare at his body and said nothing as Avis’s eyes raked over him.

“Avis,” Donnie said, placing the mail on the counter. “I’m finished working for the day. Did you want to do something? We have a pool table in the basement, and nobody ever plays.”

As much as Avis wanted to say yes to Donnie, it wasn’t right. Brandy was his best friend. She would freak if she found out Avis was hanging out with her father while she wasn’t there. “I should get going, Mr. Lind.”

Donnie smirked as he watched Avis gaze at the door. “Please, call me Donnie.”

Brandy and Avis never spent much time with Donnie when they were at her house. They spoke to him in passing, but they almost never did activities with him. He was always there but easily disappeared into the background, like a spider in a dark corner. “I wish I could stay, Donnie, but I have a lot of studying to do.”

“Isn’t it spring break? You have enough time to play a game of pool. What do you say? I’d like to get to know Brandy’s best friend without her controlling the conversation,” Donnie said, holding Avis’s gaze.

Avis swallowed as he thought of a way to deny Donnie’s offer, but none came to mind. He didn’t want to leave, and Donnie was making it easy to stay. “Okay, but only one game.”

“You want a beer?”

“Sure.” Avis stood by the island as Donnie grabbed a beer from the fridge. He opened one, passing it to Avis. He took another one for himself. “You think Brandy will hate us if she finds out we were hanging out?”

Donnie placed his hand on Avis’s shoulder, sending waves of desire through his body. He looked up through his eyelids, staring into Donnie’s piercing blue eyes. They were more intense than looking directly at the sun. Avis dropped his gaze to the ground. “I can keep a secret if you can,” Donnie said in a whisper.

Avis bit his lip without looking at Donnie and nodded. He knew he would regret it if he left. How long had he dreamed of spending time alone with Donnie? He hated himself for picturing Donnie taking him on the pool table. His ass hanging over the side with his legs running up Donnie’s firm body as he thrust his dick in and out of Avis’s hole. Would Donnie want to squirt his load all over Avis’s opening? There was nothing hotter. Avis loved seeing cum-covered holes in videos. He loved when a top pushed the cum back into his bottom’s ass using his dick.

Dirty thoughts were swirling through Avis’s mind as he followed Donnie to the basement. A flash of disappointment crossed Avis when Donnie racked the balls instead of throwing him on the pool table, but there was still time for his fantasies to become reality.

“You play?”

“Not often,” Avis said.

“Okay, I’ll try not to make the game too intense.” Donnie’s eyes flickered to below Avis’s waistline. He was bisexual and had thought Avis was sexy since the first time he saw him, but Donnie never acted on those feelings. First, he didn’t want his daughter to know about his relations with other men. Second, he didn’t want to ruin the friendship Avis and Brandy had. No matter how much Avis’s thin body turned on Donnie, he never once acted on it.

Not until he showed up and Avis was there at his house all alone. Donnie shot the cue ball, breaking the racked balls. Each time he looked at Avis, filthy thoughts ran through his mind. He could tell Avis wanted him, but Donnie played it safe. They finished their game of pool without crossing lines. Donnie walked Avis to the door and thanked him for helping him get his money’s worth out of the pool table.

Donnie closed the door behind Avis, immediately thinking about a bottle of magical pills he had in his bathroom. Donnie made a list of chores to finish before he allowed himself a treat.

Avis finished what he’d started the second he closed his bedroom door. He couldn’t focus on studying when he could still smell Donnie each time he closed his eyes. Avis didn’t even turn on a video. The mental images of Donnie taking him on the pool table were all he needed.


CHAPTER TWO

Donnie crossed the last chore off his list, feeling victorious. It wasn’t often he had the house to himself. He’d left work earlier than usual to finish up some stuff around the house and appreciate having the place to himself. It had been a surprise to find Avis there when he got home, but Donnie enjoyed getting to know Brandy’s friend better. Avis was kind. He was also easy on the eyes.

Donnie thought about Avis’s thin frame as he walked to his bathroom for a bottle of magical pills. His friend Christian had given him the pills a year ago. Donnie was skeptical the first time he took them, but they had become his favorite treat when Brandy wasn’t there to disturb him.

The transformation was always the hardest part, but it was worth it on the other side. Donnie loved becoming a woman for the night. There was nothing better than spending an evening in a different body. His mind never changed, but his body would transform to that of a younger woman. He had a box of toys to pleasure his womanly form.

Donnie opened the pill bottle his friend Christian had given him. They weren’t free, but Donnie got a fair price. There were more pills than he had time to use. He couldn’t exactly take them before work. Donnie placed one gel capsule in his hand. It was orange, even though he thought they should be pink. Christian told Donnie they turned women into men, so the color didn’t much matter. The drugs were revolutionary and secret. Christian said few people knew about them.

Donnie took a deep breath before popping the pill into his mouth. He ran water from the faucet into his hand to drink. The pill slid down his throat. There was no turning back now that it was in him.

He went to his bed to wait for the pill to take effect. It took about thirty minutes. He’d made the mistake of doing yardwork the first time, falling to the ground when the transformation began. Donnie was lucky no neighbors had seen him. Christian made him swear he would keep the pills confidential, even though Donnie really wanted to feed one to Avis and watch him turn into a girl.

Would Avis want Donnie to fuck him if he were a girl? Donnie would fuck him how he was now, but what man hadn’t thought about becoming a girl for the night? What man hadn’t wondered what it would be like to have a pussy? Donnie knew how it felt and wanted to give the gift of womanhood to Avis. Donnie had never told anyone about the pills, but he had a powerful urge to tell Avis.

The transformation started right on time, about thirty minutes after Donnie had ingested the orange gel capsule. Donnie’s body went from big and bulky to small and thin. It hurt, but it was worth every ounce of pain. Donnie had to lie there as his body adjusted to its new frame. The pill only lasted six or seven hours, but it was more than enough time to enjoy himself.

Donnie moved after the pain had subsided. He got to his knees and pulled a box from under his bed. He was sitting on the carpeted floor as he got a thick dildo out. Donnie could already feel his temporary pussy throbbing as his hungry eyes took in the rivers of veins along the toy’s ridged length.

Donnie stripped naked, desperate to please his pussy. He always wore it out every time he transformed into a woman. His hair had grown. His ass was rounder. The breasts on his chest were two perfect melons, and his nipples were hard like ice.

Donnie was gushing as he rubbed the thick dildo up and down his split, wishing it was Avis’s dick. Donnie wasn’t sure if Avis would want to fuck him as a girl, but Donnie wanted it. He wanted to touch Avis. Sit on his face. He wanted to slide his warm pussy down on Avis’s manhood. If Avis wasn’t interested in that, he could take a pill, and Donnie would be more than happy to fuck him.

The dildo was wet with Donnie’s juices as he lifted his hips and slid his pussy over the fat cock. Donnie moaned as the dick stretched his feminine walls. It felt so incredible, and it only got better when he placed his fingers on his throbbing button. His clit became more alive as he played with it. It grew fatter and more sensitive, threatening to make him cum as the dildo filled his tiny little pussy. He loved how the pills made him as tight as a virgin every time. Each thrust of the dildo was pushing Donnie to his limits.

Donnie lifted his hips off the dildo and grabbed his phone. He turned on the camera without hitting record. Donnie only wanted to watch himself as he rode the fat dick. He wanted to watch as his pussy lips spread over its tip. He stared at his feminine form on the cell phone’s screen, admiring his wide nipples and his pussy’s small bush of hair.

Reaching between his legs, Donnie pressed his hand against his pelvic region as he watched himself. The pressure against his womanhood was making him mad. He wished Avis were there to explore with him. He wished Avis could experience how incredible it felt to have a pussy. Donnie didn’t know why he was crushing so hard on Brandy’s best friend, but the crush was becoming insatiable.

Donnie fucked himself with various dildos and his fingers for the next few hours until he came more times than he could count. As incredible as cumming as a woman felt, he had reached his limit around three hours after the transformation. Donnie cleaned himself up, put on a robe, and watched TV until he drifted to sleep. When he woke up, he was in his old body as though nothing had happened.


CHAPTER THREE

Avis couldn’t get Donnie out of his mind. Ever since they played pool, Avis had spent much of his time thinking about what Donnie might be doing. Where he might be. If he had on his clothes or whether he didn’t. Avis wondered if he was at the gym lifting weights. Avis wished he could think about something besides Donnie, but it was all he gravitated toward when his mind wasn’t busy accomplishing a task.

It was no surprise that Avis did a little dance when he realized Donnie was thinking about him. Donnie had emailed Avis. It was wrong. So wrong, but Avis couldn’t help himself from feeling attracted to the man. He wished Donnie was someone besides his best friend’s father, but there was nothing to change how Donnie and Avis met.

The email read:

Dear Avis,

I’m sorry if this email comes off the wrong way, but I had to contact you. We had a wonderful time playing pool. Would you like to do something else while Brandy is out of town? Send me a message or call me.

Donnie

Donnie had included his phone number in the email. Avis didn’t know how Donnie had gotten his email address and didn’t much care. He’d been fantasizing about Donnie all day, and now he had a message from him. Avis knew he should stay stronger than his urges, but Donnie found Avis attractive. When else would they get the chance to fool around without Brandy blocking them?

Avis sent Donnie a text message saying he had the night free. He’d read over his biology notes enough for one day. Avis went to the shower as he waited for Donnie’s reply. To his delight, it was waiting for him when he checked his phone as he patted himself dry.

Donnie: I only have a couple hours left at work. Meet me at my place at 6:45?

It was a few hours away, but Avis didn’t mind waiting. He knew Donnie meant it if he said a time. Brandy was always complaining about how punctual Donnie was and how he’d get on her if she was late for something.

Avis: I’ll be there. Not a minute late.

Donnie: Good. I don’t like to be kept waiting.

Timothy, Avis’s roommate, wasn’t home. Avis spent the next couple hours cleaning around the apartment, glancing at the clock every few minutes. The most he went without checking the time had been four minutes by the time grabbed his keys to leave the house.

***

Donnie was on his way home. He’d get there about ten minutes before when he’d told Avis to arrive. His stomach was growling. He hoped Avis wanted to eat. They would need energy before one of them took a pill. Donnie didn’t know why he wanted Avis so much, but he had to have him. There was something in his eyes. Maybe it was a hint of adventure? Donnie couldn’t pinpoint the feeling, but instinct was guiding him. It wasn’t his brain. It wasn’t even his dick. Donnie felt compelled to take this chance with Avis while he had it.

There was mail in the mailbox. Donnie had his bills sent to him. He knew it was terrible, but he liked to look over the individual charges. He wasn’t afraid to call a company over a fee he’d never seen. It took time, but it was nothing he couldn’t manage. Donnie kept a tight hold on his wallet, which was why he had plenty of money.

Donnie was washing his grimy hands when Avis knocked on the door. Avis was a few minutes early. It’d been a busy day on the job sites, and Donnie was a contractor who wasn’t afraid to jump in and help. He had been a mechanic and then a tradesman before opening his own business, which was quickly making him a rich man. “Come in,” Donnie hollered as he worked soap in the difficult-to-reach spots.

The door opened. Donnie heard Avis take off his shoes off, which made Donnie smile to himself. “Are you in the kitchen?” Avis asked as he walked around the corner.

Donnie gestured to his soapy hands.

“Oh, I didn’t realize you just got home from work. I’m sorry if—”

“Don’t worry, Avis. You got here at the perfect time. Got a little dirtier than expected today.”

Avis glanced at the mail on the counter covered in a thin layer of whatever Donnie was cleaning from his hands. He didn’t know what to say, but Avis felt he had arrived at an inappropriate time. He cursed himself for not coming a little later.

“I would have cleaned up before leaving work, but I didn’t want to miss you. Lost track of time while we were going over our plans for next week.”

“What project are you doing?” Avis sat on a barstool at the kitchen island. Donnie was at the sink with the window facing the backyard.

Donnie told Avis a little about the renovation and the clients. They were an older retired couple looking to turn a spare bedroom into a private gym with an attached spa bathroom. They didn’t care how their changes would affect resale, as they were hoping to live in the home for the rest of their lives.

“Do you ever miss being a mechanic?”

Laughter filled the room. “Did Brandy tell you that?”

Avis nodded. She told him about her father’s past. His evolution to becoming a general contractor. Donnie had an additional detached garage on the side of the house, where he kept a couple of show cars. He would move them out of the way to work on cars for money, but he only did that for people he really liked. “Brandy told me you used to work on cars.”

“That’s right, but I prefer making my money with homes rather than cars.”

“What made you switch?” asked Avis.

Donnie shrugged. “I love cars, but found more satisfaction repairing homes over engines. I never would have switched if it weren’t for taking a random class where we got to renovate a model room. It was a lot of fun.”

“I wish I felt that strongly about biology,” Avis said. He still wasn’t sure if science was the right field for him. He loved plants, animals, and the natural world, but he didn’t want to spend his life working in labs. Part of Avis thought he’d prefer owning acres of land to farm.

“Aren’t you twenty-one?”

“Yeah,” Avis said.

“You still have plenty of time to figure things out. Try something. Don’t be afraid to quit a job you hate. Too many people stay in situations they hate for too long. I did. When I was a mechanic, I felt guilty every time I thought about leaving the trade, but leaving it was the best thing I ever did. I got my hobby back, found a career I love, and it led me to where I am today.”

Avis nodded as he considered Donnie’s advice. No matter how old he was, Donnie was handsome. He had a nicer body than men Avis’s age, but Avis wanted to know the number. People said numbers didn’t matter, but Avis was curious. “Don’t hate me, but how old are you?”

“Forty-seven,” Donnie said with a smirk. “How old did you think?”

“I guess around that age. Not that you look it.”

“You’re too kind. I know this salt-and-pepper beard helps give away my age, but I don’t bother doing anything about it.”

“I think your beard looks great,” Avis said as he cast his eyes to the floor. He was too afraid to see how Donnie might react to his words.

What Avis missed was a beaming smile. A flash of white teeth. Donnie felt his stomach flip as his feelings grew. He needed Avis. As cute as Donnie thought Avis was as a boy, he wanted to feed Avis a pill and see what he looked like as a girl.

“If you give me another compliment, my head might pop.”

Avis met Donnie’s eyes again, seeing his beaming smile. Avis could have given Donnie a thousand more compliments, but he stayed silent.

“Should we hit the town? Or did you want to stay in?”

“You’re still wearing your work clothes,” Avis said with a chuckle. “Did you want to change?”

Donnie slapped his forehead. He’d been so busy thinking about Avis’s naked body and what it’d be like to turn him into a girl, he completely forgot how dirty he was from work. “You’re right. Do you mind waiting here while I take a shower?”

“Not at all,” Avis said.

“You know how to work the TV?”

“I think I can figure it out,” said Avis.

“Okay,” Donnie said, glancing around the kitchen. “I’ll be quick.”

“Take your time. I’m not in a rush.”

“Decide what you want to do.”

Avis nodded as Donnie left the room. Avis went over to the sofa, turning on the TV for background noise. He heard the shower turn on as he flipped the channels to a soccer game. The boys looked cute on the high-definition television, chasing each other on the field in tight shorts.

The shower ran in the background. Avis couldn’t help but wonder what Donnie’s naked body looked like. He resisted the urge to walk to Donnie’s bedroom and knock on his bathroom door, but the urge was strong.

Avis busied himself by scanning over the books in the living room. There were some young-adult fiction novels Avis assumed belonged to Brandy, but most of the books were about cars, business, and home repairs. Notes were sticking out of many books. Avis’s mind went from images of Donnie naked in the shower to reading by lamplight. Did he stay up late reading about how to improve his business? Avis picked up a book but couldn’t bring himself to open it. It felt too much like a diary. An invasion of privacy.

The shower turned off a moment later. Avis rushed back to the couch, pretending he’d been watching soccer the entire time. Donnie came out from his bedroom a few minutes later wearing basketball shorts that left little to the imagination. He smelled like soap and men’s deodorant. A t-shirt covered his midsection, much to Avis’s disappointment.

“Did you want to order dinner? Or should we go out?”

“Whatever you want to do,” Avis said. His eyes couldn’t help but fall to the outline in Donnie’s shorts.

Donnie noticed where Avis was looking and said nothing. He’d worn basketball shorts for a reason. He knew how his dick looked in them. “Why don’t we go out for dinner?”

The offer gave Avis pause. Didn’t Donnie know what he was saying? Didn’t he know where a date could lead? “I don’t know if we should.”

“Why not?”

“You know why,” Avis said to Donnie while looking into his piercing blue eyes.

“We can’t spend our lives worried about what others might think,” said Donnie. “I know you and Brandy have a special relationship, but we can have something, too. She doesn’t have to know. We both just want to have a little fun.”

“But… what is this? What would we have? Are you even gay, Donnie?”

Donnie sat on the sofa next to Avis. “I’m bisexual, Avis. Brandy doesn’t know. Very few people know that about me, but we both know you came here for a reason. Or did I misread the situation?”

“No, you didn’t. I just don’t want to hurt Brandy.”

“Let’s keep this our secret then,” Donnie said and placed his hand over Avis’s.

Avis nodded as Donnie’s thumb ran over his skin. “What if she finds out?”

“She’s an adult. She can handle it.”

They both knew there was risk to what they wanted, but what rewards were without some risk?

“Okay,” Avis said. He wanted Donnie more than he feared hurting Brandy. He only hoped it would be as satisfying as he imagined.

“I’ll put on some real clothes, and then I know the perfect place for us to have dinner. My treat.”

“I’ll be here,” Avis said as Donnie went back to his bedroom to put on something more appropriate for dinner at a restaurant. Avis turned the channel from soccer to adult cartoons until Donnie came out smelling like cologne with keys in his hand.

***

Avis and Donnie went to a sit-down chain restaurant several miles from where Donnie lived. He’d driven them in his truck. There were work supplies all over the truck, which Donnie had to clear out of the way for Avis. Knowing Donnie was a working man had Avis feeling more attracted to him. Avis wanted to clear everything from the back of the truck and have sex with Donnie under the stars.

They arrived at the chain restaurant, waiting for a table by the door. It didn’t take long before they were sitting and ordering cocktails. They talked as the bartender prepared their Long Island Iced Teas.

“Do you have a busy day at work tomorrow?”

“It could be worse,” Donnie said. “Are you going to study?”

“Probably,” Avis said and rubbed the napkin on his lap. He didn’t know what he was doing with Brandy’s father. It felt wrong, but it also felt so right. Avis glanced at Donnie’s salt-and-pepper beard, wondering what it’d feel like if they kissed. Would it scrape his chin? Would it tickle?

The server returned with their cocktails. They lifted them into the air, clinking their glasses together as they stared at each other. Tension ran through the air. Each breath they took felt like a current of electricity. A shock to the system.

Donnie exclaimed as he sipped his drink. “Damn, that’s strong.”

“Guess we better be careful,” said Avis.

“You’re right,” Donnie said as he took another sip. They should be careful, but Donnie had no plans to stay that way. He wanted to take a magical pill or feed one to Avis, not that Donnie said anything about the pills over dinner. Thoughts of transforming Avis into a woman were swimming through Donnie’s mind, but they didn’t come to the surface.

They ordered dinner when their server returned. Donnie got a hamburger, and Avis requested boneless wings with a side salad. They didn’t order second drinks, as the first ones had made them buzzed. Their conversation flowed as they ate. As physically attracted as they were to each other, they also felt something intellectual. An emotional attraction, even though they were different.

Avis could never imagine himself repairing homes from sunrise to sunset, but he wanted to tend to land. He wanted to work with his hands while feeling the breeze of the outdoors.

“Where would your farm be?”

“I think I’d stay around here. I like northern Ohio. The farmland is great.”

“That’s true,” said Donnie. “Why would you want to work on a farm when you could make more in a lab?”

“Why did you trade cars for houses?”

“I started making more money,” Donnie said with a laugh.

Avis wanted a future he could feel proud of, and providing food for others seemed more rewarding than working on experiments. Maybe it was misguided, but he couldn’t shake the feeling farming was right for him. As though he’d been put on the Earth to grow food. He never had more than a small patio garden, but even that brought endless joy. “It’s not about money for me. I’d rather make a little less and be happy than stress myself trying to climb the hierarchy ladder in some lab.”

“Smart man,” Donnie said. He lifted his glass and finished his cocktail. Avis watched how his arms flexed. “If you ever want a job working with me, all you have to do is ask. I can get you set up working as a site assistant.”

Avis warmed inside knowing Donnie wanted to take care of him. Knowing Donnie would put his name on the line to give Avis a chance. “My parents told me grades are more important than earning money while I’m in college.”

“That’s what I told Brandy. I didn’t want her stressing about bills while she was in school, which is why she’s still living at home.”

“My parents were pretty happy to get rid of me. They don’t mind paying the bills so I can focus on my studies.”

“They’re excellent parents,” Donnie said. “Did you want dessert?”

How could Avis tell Donnie that he wanted his dick for dessert without coming off like a slut? All Avis could think about was how it’d feel to have Donnie’s member in his mouth. How it’d feel to sit on his dick. Avis wasn’t a virgin, but he hadn’t had sex in months. All he had were the toys in the back of his closet. The last guy Avis had sex with was terrible too, but he had a feeling Donnie would be much better.

“No, I’m fine without dessert.”

“There’s more booze at my house. Wanna head back there? You can sleep in the guest bedroom. I’d love to play another game of pool,” Donnie said as he stared at Avis.

Avis didn’t understand the look in Donnie’s eyes, but he really hoped pool was only a guise for sex on the pool table.


CHAPTER FOUR

Avis watched as Donnie poured two martinis he’d just shaken. Avis didn’t drink often, so he knew the martini would do him in. The Long Island still had him feeling tipsy, and over an hour had passed since he drank it. Avis took his dry martini from Donnie. He’d placed skewers with two olives in each glass, making the drink a little dirty.

“Cheers,” Donnie said and clinked his glass with Avis’s.

Avis stared into Donnie’s blue eyes as he sipped the potent cocktail.

“What do you think?”

“It’s perfect,” said Avis.

“Did you want to watch a movie?”

“I thought you wanted to play pool,” Avis said with a purr in his voice. The words sounded much more sexual than Avis had intended, but Donnie didn’t seem to mind.

“We could play pool, or we could watch a movie.” Donnie didn’t add how he had magical pills that could transform them into women. He wanted to say something about them but couldn’t bring himself to utter the words.

“I’d rather play pool. Put on some music. I might fall asleep if we put on a movie.”

“Fair enough. You know where to go. Lead the way.”

Avis held his martini with flare as he walked to the basement. Donnie hadn’t cleaned since the last time they played, so they had to fish for all the balls and rack them again. Avis wasn’t even halfway through his martini, and he was feeling it. The booze made him want Donnie even more. His inhibitions flying out the window like paper on the highway.

Donnie took the first shot. Avis took the second, after he’d asked Donnie to remind him how to shoot. Donnie went to Avis, wrapping his arms around Avis’s back as he put him in a proper position. Avis bit his lip as Donnie’s member pressed against his ass.

They both wanted each other, but they were too afraid to act. At least the booze was loosening those locks.

Around the end of the first game, they needed refills on their drinks. Donnie was clearly winning, no matter how much he helped Avis with his shot. They abandoned the game and went upstairs. Donnie mixed them a sweeter gin cocktail for their second drink, switching out the glasses. It was just as strong. They clinked their glasses together, gazing at each other as they took their first drinks.

“Do you mind if we watch TV?” Avis asked. He didn’t want to get crushed in another game of pool.

“Sure,” Donnie said. He approached Avis, who was sitting on a bar stool, and placed his hands on Avis’s shoulder. Donnie’s lips were feeling looser, and he really wanted to ask Avis about turning into a girl for the night.

Instead of saying the words, Donnie leaned forward. Their eyes closed. Their lips touched. Avis’s dick sprang to attention as Donnie’s lips warmed his. His beard was soft, tickling more than it scratched. Avis moaned into Donnie’s mouth as Donnie used his tongue.

They broke their kiss, nothing but lust in their eyes. “I want you, Avis.”

“Me too, Donnie.” Avis couldn’t describe how much he wanted Donnie. He wanted to rip off his clothes and give Donnie his body. He wanted to be Donnie’s little slut for the night, but nothing would have prepared Avis for the experience Donnie was about to give him.

The words were at the tip of Donnie’s tongue, and he couldn’t hold them. He and Avis were sitting on the sofa with the television illuminated in the background, but they hadn’t made it past the home page of a popular streaming service. Advertisements played as Donnie and Avis gazed at each other.

“Avis, there’s something I want to tell you, but you can’t tell Brandy.”

“I have no plans on telling Brandy about anything that happens while she was out of town.”

“Not unless what we have gets serious,” Donnie said. His hand was on Avis’s thigh.

Avis took a sip of his drink to calm his nerves. “You think we could have something serious?”

“Anything is possible,” he said.

“What did you want to tell me, Donnie?”

Donnie choked on the words anew. “Maybe it’ll be better if I show you. Wait here.”

Avis’s heart raced as Donnie stood from the sofa and disappeared down the hall. He couldn’t believe he and Donnie had kissed. He could still feel Donnie’s lips against his. The heat of his body when they were only inches apart had driven Avis mad. He felt bad for crossing the line with his best friend’s dad, but he and Donnie had a connection. There was something between them. Avis could only hope Brandy would understand if she found out.

Donnie returned with a pill bottle in his hand, which sent chills down Avis’s spine. He wasn’t sure he wanted anything recreational beyond the drinks they’d already had. He was fine with Donnie fucking him without the drugs, or that was what he thought.

“What’s that?” Avis asked.

“You have to open your mind to the possibilities. I’m not even supposed to tell anyone about these.”

“Why? What’s wrong with them?”

“Nothing,” Donnie said.

Avis didn’t know what to believe because Donnie had a crooked grin on his face. “We don’t need drugs to have a good time,” Avis said. He crossed his arms over his chest. He wasn’t angry with Donnie for offering, but he just wanted it to be them. Avis wanted to feel like himself when they made love. He didn’t want to be on a different planet with his head in the clouds.

“No, we don’t. You’re right,” Donnie said. He patted Avis’s thigh and offered a soft smile. “But these aren’t normal drugs. They don’t make you high.”

Avis lifted his eyebrow. “What do they do?”

“I said you have to open your mind to the possibilities.”

“Stop playing games and tell me what they do.”

“Before I tell you, I want you to know that I find you attractive how you are,” Donnie said. He was telling the truth. He was bisexual, and thought Avis looked handsome as a man, but he wanted to share his pills. Donnie wanted to show Avis what it was like to get fucked as a girl. Donnie was almost certain Avis would love it if he opened his mind to the possibilities.

“Okay,” Avis said. It was clear he was growing annoyed with how Donnie avoided mentioning what the pills did.

“These little orange gel capsules turn people into the opposite gender. I have a friend who works on next-generation drugs, and these are his best invention.”

Avis looked at the tiny orange gel capsules with doubt. How was it possible that something so small could have such power? “What? That’s crazy,” Avis said. “That’s not possible.”

Donnie pressed his hand on the inside of Avis’s thigh, making Avis hot for Donnie’s touch. He needed him. Avis was desperate to have Donnie sliding around in his ass, but was it possible Avis could have a pussy for Donnie to fuck? Avis had always wondered what it’d be like to fuck as a woman. Some of his girlfriends had told him, but their words were nothing compared to feeling the real thing.

“I assure you, it’s very possible. I’ve done it before.”

“You have?”

Donnie bit his lip and nodded. “Would you like to try?”

Avis wanted to say yes. Acting adventurous sounded like a fun idea, but what were the repercussions? “I don’t know. Can something bad happen?”

“I suppose anything is possible, but I’ve taken these pills many times, and nothing bad has happened. It has always been one of the best experiences of my life. There’s nothing like becoming a woman for the night. It’s magical.”

“Those pills must be magical if they make me a woman,” Avis said.

Donnie chuckled. He placed his pointer finger and thumb on Avis’s earlobe, stroking it. “If you take the pill, I’ll make sure you have a fantastic time.”

“I bet you will,” Avis said. He touched Donnie’s leg for the first time, and an intense heat broke out across his body. He saw Donnie’s dick jump beneath his pants; reassuring Avis Donnie would fuck him in boy form. He was only offering the chance to try something new. “Okay, I’ll take it, but you have to rush me to the hospital if things go south.”

“I promise I’ll take care of you, Avis.”

The heart behind Donnie’s eyes told Avis he was safe in Donnie’s hands. It was crazy to take an unknown, unregulated drug, but wasn’t it just as bad to be with his best friend’s father when she was out of town?

Avis opened his hand, and Donnie dropped the pill on his palm. Avis threw it back with the last sip of his cocktail. “How long until it takes effect?”

“About half an hour,” Donnie said. He stood and put out his hand to take Avis’s empty glass. Who needed alcohol when a cute guy was about to transform into a woman? Donnie couldn’t wait to see which of Avis’s features changed and which stayed the same. They stopped by the kitchen for glasses of water on the way to the bedroom.

***

Avis lay on Donnie’s bed. They had their hands clasped together as they stared at the ceiling. Fifteen minutes had passed since Avis took the pill, and the first tingles of the transformation were emerging. Had Avis lost his mind? Would he ever be able to change back? Donnie had assured him the effects of the pills only lasted hours, but Avis was nervous as he felt the sensations of his transformation.

“Does it hurt?” he asked Donnie.

“A little, but I promise it’s worth the pain.”

Avis swallowed and nodded, shifting his gaze from Donnie back to the ceiling. The tingles grew into sharp pains as his body began quickly shedding the manhood of his past to replace it with a vagina. His chest felt like it might explode as two breasts grew. His hair was the least painful part, but even that hurt. It was such a quick transformation that Avis wasn’t sure it had ended when the pain went from sharp to dull.

Donnie propped himself up on an elbow as he stared at Avis’s gorgeous, transformed body. His short brown hair had grown long. His face had softer lines. Donnie couldn’t get over how beautiful he looked. He had never shared a pill with someone, but Donnie didn’t regret giving one to Avis as he took in his beautiful feminine form.

“Why are you looking at me like that?” Avis asked, surprised by how different his voice sounded. It was softer, more feminine. Avis knew he had changed but had yet to see himself. The goofy grin on Donnie’s face told him he looked good, but Avis wanted to see for himself.

“You’re beautiful,” Donnie said. “Did you want to check yourself out in the mirror?” Donnie pointed to the bathroom door attached to the bedroom.

Avis nodded. He scooted to the edge of the bed, and his clothes felt different. They were too big. He had to hold up his pants as he walked to the bathroom to find out what the pill had done.

Avis couldn’t believe what he saw in the mirror. He ran his fingers through his wavy brown hair. It hung past his shoulders. Beneath his hair was a pair of magnificent breasts. He wasn’t wearing a bra, and they looked incredible. Two perky raindrops beneath his shirt. Avis let his pants fall to the floor. His underwear barely stayed up, but he held them in place. He was too afraid to look.

Donnie appeared in the doorway, knocking on the frame. Avis jumped when the sound hit his ears. He let out a breath as the momentary fear settled. “What do you think?”

Avis glanced at himself in the mirror. “I look gorgeous,” Avis said. He had always wondered what it’d be like to be a girl, but he never thought he’d have the chance. “I can’t believe those pills work.”

“They’re revolutionary,” Donnie said. He watched Avis in the mirror as he stepped into the bathroom.

Avis’s breath sharpened as Donnie walked toward him. He felt an unexpected heat between his legs as he met Donnie’s blue eyes in the mirror. A flash of desire washed over his burning body. Donnie was all man. Those thick arms. His muscular frame. He had buzzed hair with zero bald spots.

Donnie wrapped his arms around Avis from behind. His hard dick pressed into Avis’s backside, which seemed much fatter than only an hour before. “Is this okay?” Donnie asked.

Avis nodded, staring at his man through the mirror. He watched as Donnie closed his eyes and moved his lips to Avis’s neck. Donnie pressed them against Avis’s neck, kissing to his collarbone. Avis closed his eyes and moaned, falling into the clouds of comfort.

Donnie moved his hands to Avis’s breasts, temporarily like balloons. Avis couldn’t believe how different his body felt as Donnie touched him. Each brush of Donnie’s fingers sent Avis to an unknown plane. A distant land he’d never seen, with its unique vegetation and wildlife. Becoming a woman was giving Avis something he’d never had, and he was loving every second.

“Fuck,” Avis said as Donnie moved his hands down to the waistline of his underwear. Donnie wasn’t even touching Avis’s pussy yet, and he already felt like exploding. “What are you doing to me?”

“Giving you everything you never knew you wanted,” Donnie whispered into Avis’s ear. He pushed Avis’s underwear over his plump behind and down to the floor. Avis moaned as the air hit his wet pussy. He reached between his legs and couldn’t believe how much fluid he was producing.

Donnie turned Avis away from the mirror and lifted him onto the vanity counter. Donnie pushed Avis’s legs apart and climbed between them. Avis was sparkling. He had a perfect little bush of hair and blushing lips. Donnie growled as he reached out to touch Avis’s mound.

“Tell me if you want me to stop, but I’ll do my best to only bring you pleasure,” Donnie said as he kissed the inside of Avis’s thighs. He had his fingers inches from Avis’s pussy but had yet to touch it.

Avis nodded. “I’ll tell you.”

“Damn, this pussy is gorgeous,” Donnie said as he stared at Avis’s pussy. “Do you want to see it before I lose all control?”

“Yeah,” Avis said. He’d never had sex with a girl. He wasn’t sure he could, but there was something incredible about experiencing womanhood. Boy Avis didn’t like pussy, but he’d be crazy to pass up seeing his own.

Donnie opened a compact mirror. Avis gasped when he saw his pussy lips for the first time. He reached between his legs and rubbed them as Donnie held the compact mirror. Donnie about fainted when Avis parted his pussy lips and slipped a finger into his cave. Avis whimpered as the finger stretched his hole. “Fuck, I’m tight.”

“Don’t worry. I’ll loosen you up,” Donnie said. He closed the compact and placed it to his side. His dick was rock hard and throbbing. He needed Avis’s pussy. Watching him slip a finger into it pushed him over the edge of sanity and into the pits of starvation.

He was ravenous, and Avis was everything Donnie needed.

Avis threw his head back when Donnie placed his mouth against Avis’s opening. Donnie loved how Avis smelled against his lips. Their lips making a slippery mess as they connected. Donnie ran his tongue over Avis’s pussy, licking up his juices. Avis had his legs resting on Donnie’s shoulders and was moaning out of control.

Donnie broke contact with Avis’s sweet pussy to observe his activated clit. “This is where all the fun happens,” Donnie said as he placed his wet fingers on Avis’s button and rubbed it. He used his other hand to slip two fingers into Avis’s opening.

Avis had felt nothing as incredible in his life. It was even better than jacking off while getting fucked. It was like swimming in a pool of pleasure. Drowning in it. Avis screamed as he tried to maintain control of his body, but Donnie was working him like a tradesman on their excavator.

Donnie hooked his fingers, nearly making Avis cum. Avis lurched forward, but Donnie held him in place as he hit his g-spot. Each thrust of his fingers made Avis lift higher into the air. He didn’t know how long he’d last with Donnie’s expert touch.

“Let’s take this to the bedroom,” Donnie said as he pulled his fingers from Avis’s dripping hole. Donnie lifted Avis into his arms and carried him to the bed. Avis let out a small breath as Donnie placed him gently on the cotton sheets. Donnie had switched from the silk ones after his night as a woman.

Avis’s pussy was already wet like a waterfall, begging Donnie to slide into it. Avis didn’t know how long he could last when even the brush of Donnie’s hand made him want to burst.

Donnie went between Avis’s thighs again, licking up Avis’s sweet juices. Avis’s body shook with each brush of his tongue. Donnie wanted to bury his member in Avis’s pillowy warmth before he came.

He moved his mouth and slipped three fingers into Avis’s accepting pussy as he stared at Avis. “Do you want me to fuck you?”

Avis bit his lip and nodded. “Go slow.”

“Don’t worry.” Donnie stood and went to the drawer where he kept condoms, not that he had used any in forever. Nobody had attracted him like Avis. The way Avis looked at him, both in girl and boy form. It drove Donnie wild.

Donnie unwrapped a condom, rolling it over his dick. He was standing across the room from Avis. Avis had his legs parted with his fingers against his pussy. He was moaning as Donnie opened his bottle of lube to squirt onto his dick. Not that Avis needed extra lubricant with how his pussy was gushing, but Donnie wanted to make the experience pleasant for Avis.

Avis stared at Donnie as he climbed on the bed. Donnie lifted Avis’s legs and put a pillow under his ass. He had Avis’s legs jutting up along his hard midsection. Avis moaned as he reached out to touch Donnie’s hard chest. Donnie held the base of his hard cock and placed it at Avis’s opening.

“Tell me if it hurts, and I’ll stop.”

“Okay,” Avis said. He wanted to give Donnie as much as he could handle, so he’d try not to complain. He’d try to take everything Donnie could give him.

Donnie thrust the tip of his dick into Avis’s tight hole. Avis’s head bent backward as his pussy lips spread to welcome Donnie’s hard cock. It was painful but felt incredible. It differed from the times he’d been fucked in the ass as a man. The way his pussy gushed. The way his clit was like a grenade. Each time Donnie touched his button, there was a combustion in his body.

“Fuck, this pussy feels good. It’s so soft and wet,” Donnie said into Avis’s ear with his body pressed against Avis’s. Donnie had his arms wrapped around Avis’s shoulders. Sweat dripping from his forehead as he thrust in and out of Avis’s loosened, accepting hole. The pain had subsided, and there was nothing left but bliss.

Avis snaked his hands up and down Donnie’s muscular back as Donnie used his hole for both their satisfaction. Donnie filled Avis to the brim, but Avis loved being full.

“Damn, this pussy is going to make me cum,” Donnie said as he pulled his dick out of Avis’s tight little hole, making him feel empty and cold. He slipped a finger into his wet hole, but it wasn’t the same. He wanted Donnie’s thick dick inside him.

Avis wouldn’t have to wait long for what he wanted. Donnie turned Avis over and lifted him to his hand and knees. Just when Avis thought Donnie was about to fuck him in the butt, Donnie slipped his dick into Avis’s pussy from behind.

Donnie lowered Avis’s hips as he sunk deeper into Avis’s warm cave, filling Avis with everything he needed. Everything he was missing. Avis screamed with glee as Donnie slid in and out of his pussy, making the pressure in his center build. He’d never cum as a woman, but he could feel the coming orgasm.

It only grew more intense when Donnie reached around to touch Avis’s clit as he was fucking him. His pussy was gushing all over Donnie’s dick, and Donnie used Avis’s nectar to play with his button. Avis howled as the pressure became too much. His vision blurred. His nipples felt like they could rocket off his chest.

“Cum for me,” Donnie whispered into Avis’s ear.

Avis didn’t have to be told twice. He dropped his head. His hands hit the mattress. Donnie was still fucking him with vigor from behind, tearing Avis’s tight pussy in two. Avis lost all control when the pressure in his center boiled over. He hollered as he came.

Donnie moaned as Avis’s pussy walls tightened around his dick. He kept playing with Avis’s clit as he fucked him, using just his tip. The most sensitive part of his cock. He milked an orgasm from his dick, ejaculating in Avis’s pussy while making Avis cum a second time. Avis hollered and grabbed his breasts. Donnie let his dick slide out of Avis when he fell forward. Donnie glanced down at the tip of his condom. He had filled it with cum.

Avis took deep breaths as his body reverberated from the orgasm. Donnie took off his condom, tied it in a knot, and tossed it to the floor. He lay next to Avis, touching his feminine body. “What did you think?”

Avis exhaled, unable to form words. He looked at Donnie, and his eyes said it all. How could Avis deny how incredible having sex as a woman had been?

Donnie climbed off the bed minutes later, yawning as he picked up the dirty condom. He tossed it and put the bottle of lube back in its place. “We should change the sheets. I love sleeping on silk.”

“Sure,” Avis said and rolled off the bed. He went to the bathroom to glance at his feminine body, amazed by how much he loved it. Sex as a woman had been life-altering. He’d never forget the experience. Avis washed up, returning to the bedroom to find Donnie lying naked on the silk sheets.

Avis crawled into bed, wearing nothing. Donnie pulled Avis close, acting as his big spoon. Avis quickly fell asleep in Donnie’s arms, not feeling an ounce of guilt for his actions.


CHAPTER FIVE

Avis woke up the following morning feeling relaxed and on top of the world. He had returned to his masculine body without the pain he’d felt the first time. The transformation must have happened while he was sleeping.

Donnie wasn’t in bed when Avis glanced to his side, but the house smelled of coffee. Avis sat on the edge of the bed. He looked around Donnie’s bedroom, in disbelief over what he’d done. During Avis’s visual sweep of the room, he spotted his clothes from the day before and a note sitting on top of them.

He stood and walked to the clothes and the note.

Meet me in the kitchen, beautiful

Avis put on the men’s clothing, feeling strange he was no longer a woman, even though Donnie had told him the pills were temporary. He went from the bedroom and found Donnie standing shirtless over the stove. Smells of cinnamon hit Avis’s nose. “Morning, Donnie. What are you cooking?”

“French toast,” he said.

His blue eyes almost disappeared against the sunlight streaming in through the window. Avis stared at the hardness of Donnie’s body. The ridges of his muscles. “Don’t you have to work?” Avis asked.

“Yeah, but I couldn’t leave without feeding you first.”

Avis’s heart warmed as he crossed the room to sit at the kitchen island. “Can I help?”

“Just having you here is more than enough. I hope you don’t regret last night because I don’t.”

“No, I don’t. It was incredible,” Avis said. Images of Donnie fucking him floated through Avis’s mind. He wasn’t a woman, but the sensations he’d felt last night hadn’t vanished. They’d been burned into his soul. “It was an experience I’ll never forget.”

“Hopefully we can do it again sometime. Would you be interested in fucking me as a girl?”

Avis didn’t know how to answer that question. He’d love to fuck Donnie how he was, muscular and manly and cooking him breakfast. Could he fuck Donnie as a woman? He wasn’t opposed to trying. “I don’t know if my dick would work, but we could try it.”

Donnie grinned as he flipped the last two pieces of toast. He had plenty of toys if Avis couldn’t get it up for intercourse, but what man didn’t want a blow job? Donnie was sure he could make Avis hard with a blindfold and his warm mouth. “All we have to do is try,” Donnie said as he made Avis’s plate before passing it to him.

“Do you have any coffee?”

“Yeah, I’ll grab you a mug.” Donnie made them both mugs of coffee. He took a seat at the island, sliding Avis’s coffee down the counter. He moved his hand to the back of Avis’s head and pushed his fingers into Avis’s hair. “You’re incredible.”

Avis wanted to say dangerous words. He didn’t know if he loved Donnie, but he’d loved what they did together. How could their relationship ever work when Avis was Donnie’s daughter’s best friend? It wasn’t possible, no matter how much they wanted more. “So are you, Donnie. I’ll never regret last night.”

“Good,” Donnie said. He leaned forward to kiss Avis’s forehead before they ate. Donnie was late for work, but every moment he had with Avis was worth it.

***

Avis was reading over his biology notes, but the words blurred into a vision of Donnie’s naked body every few sentences. He had never seen anything as beautiful. Avis knew Brandy would kill him if she found out, but neither Donnie nor Avis planned to tell her about their affair.

Guilt took over desire when Avis got a message from Brandy halfway through the day.

Brandy: Hope you’re having a great spring break! I wish mine were better. Matthew and I aren’t fighting, but there’s no spark. Whatever we had is long gone, and we both know it. I really just want to come home!!

Avis read the message with a heaviness in his heart. In his imagination, Brandy had been having the time of her life. Thinking that Brandy was having fun of her own while Avis was fooling around with her father kept the guilt at bay. Fuck. He’d been wrong. Shame overtook Avis like rivers of heavy rain.

Brandy: Are you still picking me up from the airport?

Avis: Yeah, I’ll be there. I wish you were having a better time!

Brandy was returning from her trip in two days. Her return flight was direct. Avis knew the time between him staring at his phone and Brandy arriving at the airport would pass quickly. Avis knew it was wrong, but he wanted Donnie again. He wanted to take those pills. He’d even try fucking pussy for the first time in his life, as long as it was Donnie’s.

Avis pulled out his phone to send a message to Donnie. He was flowing between guilt and desire. Avis knew he and Donnie would do something if they hung out, but Avis had to talk to him. They had to set boundaries. They had to figure out how they’d deal with spending time together when Brandy was around. Avis wasn’t sure he could ever look at Donnie the same after he’d gotten fucked by him.

Avis: What are you doing tonight? We have to talk.

Donnie: Come over at 7. I’ll be home.


CHAPTER SIX

Donnie opened the door before Avis could knock. There was an intensity behind Donnie’s eyes that unsettled Avis and made him crazier about Donnie. He didn’t know how he’d be able to pretend there was nothing between them when Brandy returned from their vacation. Avis’s dick hardened when Donnie touched his shoulder. If he still had his pussy, it’d be wet.

“It’s great to see you, Avis. Come inside,” Donnie said and opened the door wider.

Avis stepped into the foyer. He took off his shoes. Donnie was standing inches from him, smelling like soap. His hair was wet. “Did you shower?” Avis asked.

“Yeah, I got home about an hour ago.”

“Busy day?”

Donnie shrugged. “No more than usual. What did you want to talk about?”

Avis had thought over what he would say all day, but he found it impossible to form the words now that Donnie was standing in front of him. “Do you mind if we sit down?”

“Not at all,” Donnie said, leading Avis further into the house. “Water? Whiskey? Beer?”

“Beer and water?”

“Sounds perfect. I’ll have the same,” Donnie said.

Avis glanced out the window as Donnie disappeared. He took a seat on the sofa before Donnie returned carrying the beverages. “Did you want a glass for your beer?”

“The can is fine,” Avis said. He didn’t want to bother Donnie with a frivolous request. “As amazing as what we have is, we both know it’s wrong. We can’t keep it up. How are we supposed to hide how we feel from Brandy?”

“We could avoid each other when she is in the room. I don’t know, but we’ll figure it out. I want to keep seeing you. Can’t you host?”

Avis wasn’t sure how his roommate, Timothy, would feel about having them taking pills and fucking, but he went out of town sometimes. “Possibly,” Avis said.

“We can get a hotel if you can’t host. I don’t care about paying for that. We will make this work, Avis. Okay?”

He wanted to believe Donnie’s words, but he felt like a traitor. “Don’t you feel bad at all for what we did?”

Donnie shrugged. “Somewhat, but I can’t let that stop me from living. You shouldn’t, either. There’s something special between us, Avis.”

“I know, but is having a connection enough? It would kill me if Brandy stopped being my friend.”

“If she makes us choose, you should choose her. Sometimes it’s better to ask for forgiveness rather than permission. We’ve already done it once, and tonight is our only chance to do it again for the foreseeable future. I have a business dinner tomorrow night, and then Brandy will be home the following day. Do you really want to give up tonight?”

Avis didn’t. “No,” he said. “Is it safe to take the pills two nights in a row?”

“My friend who gave me the pills said two nights is fine, but it’s best to avoid many consecutive days.”

“We know we’ll have a break after tonight since you have a business dinner, and then Brandy is coming home.” Avis couldn’t mask the sadness in his voice. He wished he could spend every night with Donnie. Avis knew if they had sex again, he’d only fall more in love.

It pained Avis that their love would be a secret one. A love kept in the shadows of their everyday lives. Despite the pain Avis knew loving Donnie would cause him, he wanted more.

Donnie placed his beer on the coffee table and his hand on Avis’s thigh. “What if we both took pills? I’ve never transformed into a woman for anyone, and I’d love to do it with you. I have plenty of toys we can use to pleasure each other. We won’t be lacking dicks,” Donnie said with a wicked grin.

“Let’s do it,” Avis said before he could change his mind. Donnie hopped off the couch, went to the bathroom, and grabbed his magical pills.

***

“Oh, shit. I’m starting to feel it,” Donnie said as a tingle crept over his body. He and Avis had stripped naked and were holding hands on the living-room floor.

“Me too,” Avis said. There would be a little pain as he transformed from man to woman, but it was worth it. He couldn’t wait to see Donnie’s feminine body.

The tingle in their bodies turned into a sharp pain as their transformations accelerated. Their flat chests grew into soft, perky bosoms. Their hair went from short to long. Donnie’s hair was a dirty blonde with streaks of gray, but it looked like he’d become fifteen years younger in his feminine form. Their asses and hips got rounder.

They turned to each other on the living-room floor. Donnie took in Avis’s gorgeous body. He’d seen it the day before, but its beauty still stole his breath. Donnie reached out to run his hand along Avis’s hourglass frame.

Avis couldn’t believe how attracted he felt to Donnie’s feminine body. As beautiful as Donnie’s dick was, Avis found his pussy just as captivating. The valley between Donnie’s legs made Avis burn with curiosity. He wanted to break out those toys Donnie had mentioned.

Donnie’s touch made Avis bite his lip and moan as his center churned like an active volcano’s. Avis rolled to his back. Donnie climbed above him. He placed his hands on Avis’s sides. Donnie’s long hair fell into his face, making him look even more feminine and beautiful. Donnie’s striking blue eyes hadn’t changed.

Avis could see the man behind the woman. He understood how the pills only transformed a person’s exterior. They offered people a glimpse into what life would be like as the opposite sex. Avis couldn’t believe how far biotechnology had come as Donnie leaned down to kiss his lips.

They were naked. Wet. Their breasts pressed together as they lost themselves in a kiss. Avis felt Donnie’s pussy as their legs tangled together, and Donnie felt Avis’s. They were dripping with desire as their tongues danced. Avis grasped Donnie’s ass. Donnie put Avis’s nipple in his mouth and sucked on it before kissing down Avis’s gorgeous, feminine body.

He was void of any hair everywhere but his pussy, and Donnie loved how the hair looked there. Avis had a perfect bush, as though he’d manicured right before they got naked. The pills stripped men of hair when they became women and gave it to women in spades when they transformed. Christian had told Donnie many stories when he sold him the pills.

Donnie spread Avis’s legs as he stared at the man’s glistening pussy. Donnie moved his mouth to Avis’s pussy lips, licking and sucking on them as though Avis’s juices were from a fountain of youth. Avis closed his eyes as pleasure ran over him. Each flick of Donnie’s tongue made the pressure within Avis build, but he wanted more than head.

Avis’s body was trembling and desperate for penetration. His mind went to the toys Donnie had mentioned. “I need some dick,” Avis cried.

Donnie lifted his head, breaking contact with Avis’s pussy. He wiped his mouth as he gazed at Avis’s feminine body. His hard nipples. The curves of his waist. “You wanna fuck here or in the bedroom?”

“Here,” Avis said. He felt naughty for fucking where he’d spent so much time with his friend. Now that he and Donnie had transformed, the guilt Avis felt was minimal. He would do like Donnie said and ask for forgiveness if necessary. It was much easier than the permission route.

Donnie returned to the living room with a sheet and a bag of goodies. He put out the sheet, as though they were at a picnic in the park. Donnie and Avis sat on the sheet, tucking their legs under their asses. Their breasts hung on their chests. Their pussies disappeared between their closed thighs.

Avis watched as Donnie dumped an array of toys in the middle of the sheet. There was so much to choose from, Avis didn’t know where to begin. He wanted all the dicks inside of him. Some were small. Others massive. They all looked delicious.

“What do you think?”

Donnie picked up a small vibrator. “Why don’t we start with this. Turn toward me and spread your legs.”

“Like this?” Avis said and did just as Donnie had said, exposing his pussy lips to Donnie.

“Just like that,” Donnie said as he crawled toward Avis on his hands and knees. His breasts lightly swayed with his movements until he was inches from Avis’s pussy. Avis was sitting up with his hands sticking out behind him. He had his legs spread, ready for whatever Donnie wanted to give him.

Donnie placed the vibrator on Avis’s clit as he slipped two fingers into Avis’s wet pussy. Avis’s head fell back as pleasure washed over his sensitive body. Everything was more intense as a woman. His pussy was like a gate, and pleasure was the house on the hill.

Avis moaned as Donnie fingered him and tickled his clit. His moans were loud. Uncontrolled. He didn’t care. Donnie didn’t have a neighbor close enough to hear him, no matter how much Avis hollered.

“Your pussy is so fucking perfect,” Donnie said as he moved his fingers out of Avis’s hole and tossed the vibrator to the side. He kissed Avis’s pussy lips, taking in his delicious smell. The scent was better than a bakery at dawn. “What will I do without it?”

“All we have to do is wait,” Avis said as he moved his body forward. He moved closer to Donnie, pushing him to his back. Donnie moaned as Avis kissed his chest. Avis took Donnie’s nipple into his mouth. The breathy sounds leaving Donnie’s lips encouraged Avis. He moved from Donnie’s breast, kissing all the way down to his pelvic region.

Donnie’s pussy was gorgeous. His body was beautiful, but Avis wasn’t sure he could lick it. He’d spent so long fearing pussy; how could he go through with it now?

“Everything okay?”

Avis leaned back, sitting on his behind. “I don’t know. I want to eat your pussy, but I don’t know.”

Donnie chuckled. “Not even every straight guy wants to eat pussy. Don’t worry,” he said. “Why don’t you play with it? I have plenty of toys.”

Avis nodded. He reached behind him and grabbed a dildo. Donnie had his legs spread wide when Avis turned back to him. Avis reached forward and placed his hand against Donnie’s beautiful, wet pussy. Donnie moaned at Avis’ touch, telling him it was okay. Telling Avis Donnie wanted more.

Avis would never know what came over him, but he leaned down between Donnie’s legs and licked Donnie’s pussy lips. Donnie moaned and moved Avis’s head to his throbbing clit. Avis put his mouth on it, feeling his own pussy vibrate with desire. Donnie lifted Avis a few moments later and pointed to a double-ended dildo.

“This one?” Avis asked and held up the extra-long cock with two heads.

“Yeah,” he said. “Scoot closer to me. It’ll be hot.”

Avis did as Donnie requested, moving close enough to him that they could put the dick in both their pussies at the same time. Donnie slid his end in first. Avis second. They fucked the cock until it slowly disappeared within them, bringing their bodies closer together.

Donnie reached down and touched Avis’s clit. He pressed his thumb against it and rubbed it, making Avis shake.

Avis held himself up with one hand as he rocked his hips. He used his other hand to touch Donnie’s clit, trying to provide the same pleasure he was receiving. He could barely hold himself up between the double-sided dildo filling him and Donnie’s fingers on his clit. Donnie moaned as Avis mindlessly touched Donnie’s clit with two fingers, barely able to hold in an orgasm.

“Fuck. Right there,” Donnie moaned. They were touching each other, both filled with the same dick. They stared at one another as they climbed the mountain of ecstasy’s final few feet. “I’m going to cum.”

“Me too,” Avis said.

They came together, filling the room with screams and moans. Donnie and Avis dropped their hands, but they didn’t take the dick out of them. Donnie coached them to a second orgasm, and that led to a third before they were too spent to continue. They fell back, letting the two-headed dildo slide out of their pussies.

Donnie and Avis went to the shower when their bodies relaxed, washing each other with soap. Donnie gave Avis a silk slip and a pair of panties. They both wore slips and panties. Donnie’s slip dress was red, and Avis was wearing a cream one. The silk felt incredible on their skin.

“Wanna play a game of pool?”

“Sure, I’d love that,” Avis said in his feminine voice. He followed Donnie down to the basement, where they drank beers and played a few games of pool. A movie played in the background, but neither of them paid it much attention.

They fell asleep hours later as naked women between silk sheets, but woke up in their old bodies.

Donnie looked at Avis with nothing but admiration in his eyes. Avis felt the same. It didn’t matter if they were women or men, there was a connection between them. Donnie must have been reading Avis’s mind because his words were exactly what Avis needed to hear. “We will figure out a way to make this work.”

“I know,” Avis said. They didn’t have a plan, but he knew they would find a way to keep what they had gained by crossing forbidden lines.

“I wish I didn’t have such a busy day at work. Part of me wants to cancel everything and spend the day with you.”

“Then how would you pay for the hotels we’ll need?”

Donnie smirked. “Fair point. I’ll miss you today.”

“I’ll miss you, too.”

“Don’t be a stranger when Brandy comes back because I know we can make this work if we try.”

“I won’t. I promise.”

“Coffee before we start the day?”

Avis nodded and got out of bed. They stared at each other for several beats before putting on clothes. Avis loved Donnie’s feminine body, but his masculine one was just as sexy. They went to the kitchen and enjoyed coffee with toast.

Donnie walked Avis to the door, grabbing him before he could step outside. He planted a kiss on Avis’s lips, sending butterflies swirling through Avis’s body.

“See you soon, Donnie.”

“Bye,” Donnie said. Avis walked to his car. Donnie stood in his living-room window, watching Avis until he drove away.


CHAPTER SEVEN

Avis was sitting in his car outside of international arrivals. Brandy’s flight had just touched down, and she should be walking outside at any moment. Avis couldn’t believe everything that’d happened over his spring break. It was the best of his life. He was nervous Brandy would find out about the relationship he and Donnie had begun, but Avis would never regret what he did. He couldn’t.

Brandy knocked on the window. Avis dropped his phone. He had a news story open but wasn’t reading it. Not with all the thoughts going through his mind.

Avis got out of the car. Brandy ran over to Avis and gave him a hug. “You’re the best friend in the world. Thank you for picking me up,” she said. It shocked Avis how tan she’d gotten.

“No worries. Tell me everything,” Avis said as he popped open the trunk.

Brandy started from the beginning. She told Avis how she and Matthew had the most romantic first night. It was the best sex of her life, but then she went on to say how it all went down from there. The flame they’d felt the first night had disappeared by the time she got on her return flight. They were less than a mile from Brandy’s house when she finished telling her story.

“What about you, Avis? Did you have a fun spring break?”

“Just a lot of studying,” he said. Avis felt bad for lying, but it was only a half lie, and it was much easier than the full truth.

“At least you’ll pass those tests,” Brandy said.

“Exactly.” Avis turned onto Brandy’s street. He noticed the garage door was open as he inched closer to the house. There was no suspicion on Brandy’s face when Avis looked at her. She’d never expect what happened between Donnie and Avis.

Avis turned into the driveway. Donnie was in the garage. He smiled at them and waved, as though nothing had changed. Brandy got out of the car. Avis popped his trunk before stepping out of the car. Brandy had her bag in her hand as she approached Avis for a goodbye hug.

“I’ll text you after I get settled, and then I’ll take you out for that drink and fill up your tank like I promised. I also bought you a gift, but it’s buried in my luggage.”

“No worries. Take your time getting settled,” Avis said.

Donnie stepped out of the garage. He picked up Brandy’s suitcase and wrapped one arm over her shoulder. “Thanks for picking Brandy up,” Donnie said.

Avis hesitated, but Brandy didn’t seem to notice the extra pause. “No problem, Mr. Lind.”

“How many times do I have to tell you to call me Donnie?” They all chuckled. “Nice seeing you, Avis. Take care.”

“Bye, Avis. I’ll text you.”

Avis nodded. Brandy and Donnie turned away from him. Donnie asked Brandy how her trip went, and she started the same story she’d told Avis with none of the sexual details. Avis went back to his car, started it, and drove back to his place.

A few minutes after Avis arrived home, his phone buzzed with an incoming message. He thought it would be Brandy, but it was Donnie.

Donnie: Can’t wait to see you again.
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