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CHAPTER 1:

Alex Henderson woke from what had obviously been a fitful sleep. His bedding was tossed and twisted about and he felt like he hadn't really gotten much rest. He'd been out partying the night before but not to the point that it should have been the cause of such a bumpy slumber. He'd partied a lot harder before and usually slept like a baby. He might have a bit of a hangover the next day but once he hit the bed he was out like a light.

He felt funny, there was no doubt about it, but not really hung over. He just felt...different. As he grabbed a corner of the messy bedding and pulled it aside he soon discovered that he was indeed different.

What he saw was the unmistakable form of a female body. His first reaction was to wonder who this girl was and why he couldn't remember picking her up but after a few moments as his head cleared he came to the startling realization that he was looking at his own body.

He jumped out of bed as quickly as he could and ran to the bathroom. He stared into the mirror but the face staring back was not his own. It was the face of a very attractive woman and it belonged to the equally attractive body that had appeared in his bed.

There are things that happen in life unexpectedly that we're never really prepared for. The death of some healthy young person. Being in a car accident. Being told you have a life threatening disease when you just came in for a routine checkup. There's a high degree of shock involved. If finding out that you had changed gender in your sleep wasn't the top of the list it had to be close. Those other things, while tragic in nature, were all parts of life that happened to somebody sometime. What had apparently happened to Alex was a physical impossibility.

After the initial shock wore off he began to look around his place. Nothing was disturbed. His belongings were all where they had been the night before. His wallet was full of credit cards and other identification that clearly showed that he was indeed a man named Alex Henderson who lived at the correct address. 

He tried to do an Internet search to see if this phenomenon was actually impossible. Maybe there was some extremely rare disease that could explain his new appearance. There was not. He had hoped that it was something that other people had experienced with advice on how to transform back into your old self but his search was fruitless.

It was about this time when he suddenly became aware of the fact that he was still naked. He touched himself to see if there was anything odd about his skin but it actually felt very nice. It was so much softer than his skin had been. He looked around for something to wear but his clothes were way too big to fit. He put on a pair of jeans but had to punch a new hole in his belt to keep the pants up. Then he threw on a t-shirt that hung pretty loose in the shoulders and the waist but draped rather snugly off his breasts. He could see the outline of his nipples through the shirt and sort of wished that he had a bra to cover that up.

"Son of a bitch!" he said aloud as his frustration began to overcome him. It was not his normal voice that uttered the words.

His every inclination was to panic but he knew he had to remain calm if he was going to figure this thing out and do something about it. That was easier said than done. He lived alone so there was no chance of someone coming home and finding him like this but he decided it was better not to answer the phone if it rang. He could just leave it on voicemail and call back when his voice returned to normal. 

A dream. That was the only logical, rational conclusion he could come to. The only way something like this could happen is if he was dreaming it. Well if it was a dream it was certainly a long and realistic one. Everything seemed absolutely normal with the one big exception of the fact that he now had tits and a pussy.

He decided he needed to tell someone about this for the sake of his sanity if nothing else. He at least wanted confirmation that he wasn't dreaming or hallucinating. It was always possible that he had lost his mind even though he felt like he was thinking and behaving rationally. Remarkably so under the circumstances.

His best friend Mike was the first person he could think of to tell. They went way back together and had been through a lot of experiences. He needed someone he could trust and he would trust Mike with his life. Alex fired off an urgent text message asking Mike to come over as soon as possible and within a few minutes he received a reply that Mike was on his way.

Alex tried to relax but he found that he was just pacing the room like a caged animal. How was he going to explain this to Mike? Would Mike even believe him? Why should he? Alex looked and sounded nothing like the guy Mike knew. Nothing like any guy at all for that matter. This was so embarrassing. Humiliating really. He knew he would never hear the end of it from Mike once this thing got sorted out. At least he wouldn't blab about it to anyone if Alex swore him to secrecy.

When Mike arrived Alex stood behind the door and let him in without seeing him right away or saying a word. Alex stole a quick peek outside and made sure that no one was looking before he closed the door and faced his old friend.

"Hello there," Mike said in his most charming, hit-on-the-hottie voice. "Where's Alex? I got this text that made it sound like there was some sort of emergency but I can see that he's doing just fine."

"It's me, idiot! The emergency is me," Alex exclaimed. "I am Alex. I don't know how or why this has happened to me but when I woke up this morning I discovered that I had turned into a girl."

"You're putting me on. Alex probably told you to go to the door to see if I'd hit on his girlfriend or something."

"Which you totally were doing by the way," Alex pointed out. "But unfortunately it's not that simple. When I went to bed last night, alone, I was a man. When I woke up this morning, equally alone, I was a woman. Now I know it's not possible but that's the way it went down anyway. I desperately need your help to get out of this mess."

"I'm sorry but you can't honestly expect me to believe a story like that? Where is Alex anyway? If something's happened to him you better tell me because it looks bad for you. First I get a text telling me there's some kind of emergency and here you are telling me some insane story. If you don't produce Alex pretty damn fast I'm calling the cops."

"Don't do that! Whatever you do don't call anyone, certainly not the police. If you don't believe my story the cops certainly never would. Now just hear me out. I woke up and pulled back the covers and found myself in this condition. For the love of God you have to believe me. I sent you that message because you're my oldest and dearest friend and I knew I could trust you. Ask me any question you like. Anything at all. I want you to test me."

"Okay, but this is getting really weird," said Mike.

Mike proceeded to grill Alex on every personal detail he could think of. The obvious ones like where he had gone to school, the names of his family members and so on would have been easy enough to find out if this was some kind of a scam but whoever this person was answered every question without hesitation, even correcting Mike on some small details that he had gotten wrong.

"Now I'll throw some things at you that very few people if any would know except me," said Alex.

Once again Alex scored point after point recalling things that had happened years ago and knowing that Mike had a small scar on his left butt cheek from a skateboard accident. Slowly but surely Mike began to wonder whether this supposed imposter might actually be telling the truth.

"I'll even give you the PIN number to my ATM card if I have to. You can go to bank and see if you access my account. I trust you enough to know that you won't rip me off. And you know that's not a number I would give anyone. Certainly not some strange girl that you had never heard of or met before."

"No that's okay. I believe you...I think," said Mike astonished to say the words aloud.

"Thank God for that," Alex replied. "I had to tell someone and you were the man for the job."

"You're obviously not the man for any job."

"Ha, ha...very funny."

"Are you sure you want to change back? I mean as a dude you were nothing special to look at but as a chick you're totally hot. You got a pussy?"

"That's a pretty rude question but yes, for your information, I do have a vagina."

"How the hell did I know? You could have been one of those lady boys or whatever they call them," Mike pointed out.

"Well I'm not. At least that way I'd still have one familiar thing on my body."

"So what do you want me to do anyway?"

"I'm not sure but I knew I had to talk about this with someone. If I don't just change back soon I'll probably need to get some female clothes from somewhere. I can't very well go anywhere dressed like this. I need shoes if nothing else. The pants and shirt are pretty baggy but my feet are totally lost in my shoes."

"The shirt's not that baggy. I can totally see your nipples."

"Really? At a time like this my best friend is looking at my nipples?"

"They're kind of hard to miss."

"Okay, so you'll have to get me a bra too."

"What size do you wear," Mike asked.

"How the hell do I know?" Alex shot back. "We'll have to take some measurements and then look on the Internet to see how they translate into women's sizes or something."

"Maybe you should see a doctor," suggested Mike.

"You're probably right but I'm reluctant to go to my regular doctor. They know me well and I doubt if they would let me past the front desk looking like this. If I see anyone it probably should be someone new. If I make the appointment for Alex Henderson they won't necessarily be expecting a man. The big problem is that I don't know what kind of doctor to go to."

"A gynecologist?"

"Will you stop making jokes?"

"Hey, I'm serious. They could at least tell you if you were actually a woman or not I assume."

"What about your doctor? We make the appointment in my name but you go in with me when I see the doctor. You can verify my story. If I walk into a strange doctor's office and tell him what's wrong with me I'll probably be hauled away in a straight jacket. I need someone to back up my story."

"We can give it a shot but I don't know how quickly you'll be able to get an appointment unless there's a cancellation or something."

"There's only one way to find out," Alex sighed. "Let's give them a call and see if they can squeeze me today."


CHAPTER 2:

Fortunately Alex was able to get an appointment with Mike's doctor for later that day which gave them some time to come up with something for him to wear. First they had to dig up a tape measure and try to figure out what the calculations meant. The Internet had plenty of sizing guides so as they gathered data they were able to get a pretty good idea of what size to look for. When it came to the bra it was a bit trickier. It wasn't just a matter of stretching the tape around the bust they needed the band size as well as the cup size. It was tricky as hell to measure for the bra but they finally settled on 36 C as the size. Mike whistled in appreciation.

"That's the same as Angelina Jolie," Mike pointed out.

"How the hell do you know that?" Alex inquired.

"Common knowledge. You know I'm a breast man. Oh, sorry, no offense intended."

"You are talking about my breasts you know. It makes me slightly uncomfortable to think that you're equating them to some movie star you lust after."

"I can't help it. You look really hot. You could probably use a little makeup and maybe do something with that hair but you look way better than most of the women I've seen after they just roll out of bed. Once we get you fixed up you're going to be a stunner."

"I appreciate the compliment but under the circumstances it seems rather inappropriate," Alex commented dryly. "I'm your buddy Alex, not some chick you met at a party. I'm not a chick at all so when you talk about my looks like that it feels slightly gay to me."

"Most women like to have their looks complimented."

"I am not a woman!" Alex practically screamed.

"Calm down. What if it turns out that they can't do anything to cure you and you have to stay this way? Wouldn't you rather go through life as a hot chick than an ugly one?"

"Just get to the store and buy me the stuff on the list."

Alex tried to relax while he waited for Mike but he was too antsy again and returned to pacing. At some point he realized he needed to take a piss and headed into the bathroom. Instinctively he flipped up the sheet and reached for the penis that was no longer there. He quickly realized that he needed to sit down so he flipped the seat back into position and sat there not knowing what to do with his hands. Soon urine was flowing from his urethra, the tiny hole between the vagina and the clitoris. Flowing wasn't quite the word Alex would have used in comparison to his normal stream of pee, this seemed more like a dribble to him. Afterwards he started to get up and realized that he felt kind of wet all over between his legs so he grabbed some toilet paper and tried to wipe it up as much s possible. That had been a very strange experience. He had peed as a man so many times in his 22 years of living that it was a completely instinctive thing. Having to learn how to go to the bathroom at this stage in life was very disconcerting.

Mike finally came back with the clothes. There was a pair of jeans, a simple pull over sweater and some cheap, basic shoes. It wasn't exactly high fashion stuff but hopefully it would fit. As Alex rummaged through the shopping bags he pulled out a very sexy black lace bra.

"What the hell is this?" Alex demanded. "I told you to get the most basic, functional, white underwear you could find."

"I know, but once I got in that lingerie section and started looking around this just kind of jumped out at me," Mike explained.

"Fine, you wear it."

"If I had a rack like yours I'd gladly wear it. What difference does it make anyway? You just need something to hold your tits up or whatever."

"Whatever," Alex growled as he scooped up the clothes and headed for the bathroom.

"Don't I get to watch?" Mike pleaded.

"No you don't get to watch."

"Hey I've seen you naked before."

"Not looking like this," Alex reminded him.

"I know. That's why I want to watch."

"Fuck off."

Alex went into the bathroom and shut the door. As he slipped into the bra and panties he did have to admit that he felt really sexy for some reason. Putting on underwear had never been a turn on before but he noticed a distinct tingle in his body as he looked at himself in the mirror. He really was a pretty hot looking woman he thought. Trying to shake that thought from his mind he hurried to get the rest of his clothes on. They sort of fit, which was an accomplishment since they were working without a clue, but Alex's new body had a whole different set of curves and contours. His old body was pretty straight and he could throw on anything and it would fit but this female clothing thing seemed a lot more complicated to get just right. No time to worry about that now. At least he was dressed and looked like a normal woman who wouldn't call any unwanted attention to herself. Now it was time to head for the doctor's office.

Filling out the new patient forms wasn't easy. He didn't know whether to do it as a man or a woman. He realized that he had no idea how tall he was now or what he weighed. In the section where he was supposed to say the nature of his visit he simply put "general checkup." Finally it was time to go in and Mike accompanied him to the examining room. A nurse popped in first to take his blood pressure and after another wait the doctor appeared at last.

The doctor was a little surprised to see Mike there but that was nothing compared to the surprise he received in hearing Alex's story. Mike told his account of having been skeptical at first but finally won over by Alex's knowledge of very private and intimate things that no one else would be likely to know. 

"So have you ever heard of this sort of thing happening to anyone else?" Alex asked hopefully.

"I'm afraid there's no recorded history of anything even similar to this happening to anyone that I'm aware of but there's a first time for everything I suppose. With billions of people in this world there are bound to be unique cases and abnormalities that pop up but I've got to admit that this is quite beyond me," the doctor explained.

"Is there anything you can do?" Alex inquired.

"Well, let me give you a basic examination for a start. You'll need to remove your clothes. You can go back to the waiting room now Mike. I think I have all the information I need from you for the moment," the doctor said.

Mike looked a bit disappointed but did as he was told and retreated to the waiting room. Alex peeled off his new attire and stood before the doctor in his bra and panties. The doctor apologized but said that he really needed to examine the more feminine aspects of his anatomy so Alex stripped down completely. Even though this man was a doctor Alex couldn't help but feel a little strange being totally nude in front of a man of any kind for some reason, a feeling which only intensified with all the probing and prodding that went on.

"In my professional opinion you are a completely genetic woman with no signs of surgery or cosmetic alterations. We're going to need to draw some blood to run some tests but to my trained eye I would assume that you had been born this way. Now let me warn you that if this is some kind of a prank or publicity stunt I'm not going to be amused in the slightest. I have real patients with real health concerns that I need to see so if you're wasting my time now is the time to confess it."

"Doctor, I wish to God that this was a prank. I almost wish that I was just a crazy woman who thought she had been a man but I know it isn't true. I know everything about this man. I know his passwords and his PIN numbers. I completely recognize myself in photos of him. I am Alex Henderson but somehow I woke up in this body. You've got to help me," Alex pleaded.

"I think we need to prove that you are really this man Alex Henderson with something more reliable than your friends confidence in your knowledge of certain details. Once we establish beyond the shadow of a doubt that you are who you say you are we can move on to an attempt to figure out how this happened to you and look for a way to cure it."

"How do we do that?"

"Fingerprints are one place to start. If your body has morphed into a new shape your fingerprints should be more or less the same. Your fingers may be a little smaller and more slender but they might be recognizable as your own. Your DNA would ordinarily be a reliable test but I would be surprised that you could inhabit that body without your DNA being significantly altered. It should still provide markers to identify you with your closest blood relatives however, and that would be something. We're probably going to need the help of a geneticist."

"What do I do in the meantime?"

"Are you currently employed?"

"Yeah, I work part time at a coffee place. I'm a college student normally but it's summer vacation right now."

"You should probably call in sick at work for a few days. I can give you a note or something if that will help keep you in good graces with your employer. Basically I would suggest that you get plenty of rest and try to notice if any other changes seem to be taking place. There may be some sort of side effects like dizziness or nausea. I want you to write down anything odd that you might notice. Otherwise you should be free to go about your business as usual although you might want to avoid going out too much or interacting with too many people. I'll make some inquiries and get back to you."

Great. He was going to have to stay this way for a while at least. Oh, well there was nothing to be done about that. Maybe he would get lucky and just wake up tomorrow back in his old body. If he could change into someone new overnight why not change back just as quickly?

He filled Mike in on the details and they decided to stop someplace to eat on the way home. Alex had skipped breakfast and it was already past lunch and he realized that he was really hungry. They went to a nearby burger place and Alex got his usual cheeseburger and fries.

"Shouldn't you be eating a salad or something?" Mike chuckled.

"I'm fucking hungry dude and a salad won't cut it," Alex shot back.

"I just thought you might want to watch your weight. It would be a shame to mess up that girlish figure."

"Hopefully this girlish figure will be long gone by the time I have to worry about messing it up."

Alex had the strangest feeling that he was being watched for some reason. At first he assumed it was just paranoia. He knew there was something wrong with him but nobody else would have any reason to suspect something was amiss. That's when he started to notice that he was being watched but only by the men in the restaurant. He could feel their eyes boring into him. He cringed at the thought because he knew exactly what those guys were thinking. They were undressing him with their eyes. They were lusting after his body. They were doing exactly what he would be doing if he saw an attractive girl with a nice figure. They wanted to fuck him and it made him extremely nervous.

"Come on, let's get out of here," Alex said as he pushed his unfinished meal aside.

"I thought you were starving?"

"I am...but not as much as some of the dudes in this place."


CHAPTER 3:

Mike agreed to hang out most of the evening and they enjoyed a couple of beers and watched some TV. Mike kept making jokes about how Alex would probably rather watch a chick flick than an action movie but Alex honestly had no interest in changing his viewing habits simply because he was wearing a bra under his top.

"Would you stop looking at me like that," Alex snapped when he caught Mike staring at his tits again.

"I can't help it man. You look so fine. If I didn't know who you were I would totally be putting the moves on you right now."

What a horrifying thought. It wasn't that Mike wasn't a good looking guy, he certainly was, but he was Mike, his old buddy, and Alex really didn't care how good looking a guy was since he wasn't gay. If he got stuck in this body for any length of time he guessed he would just have to look for a lesbian. That might be kind of kinky, getting it on with another girl while looking like this. He quickly shook his head and tried to chase such thoughts from his mind. Better to remain positive and believe in a cure.

He suddenly felt small and kind of vulnerable. Mike had always been bigger than Alex even before and was totally into the gym and lifting weights and all that. He knew that Mike wasn't the kind of guy to force himself on a woman but not every guy was that cool. He saw the looks he got today at the restaurant. He had what men wanted and he knew that they might want it desperately. He had to be very careful about where he went and how he conducted himself in public while in this body. He really had no idea how to defend himself this way.

Eventually Mike headed for home and Alex thanked him profusely for all his help. When he went to shake hands with Mike he was startled to find that Mike was throwing his strong arms around him instead in kind of a bear hug. He was going to object but it wasn't that big of a deal. Guys could hug under the right circumstances and this was certainly an extreme one. What really bothered him most was the fact that instead of being angry he found himself rather enjoying the hug. He felt kind of safe with his smaller body wrapped up in a man's arms. No reason to make a big deal out of it. Hopefully by this time tomorrow it would all be back to normal.

It wasn't. He woke to find himself exactly as he was the day before. He had slept in one of his larger t-shirts that hung down like a short dress on this body and couldn't quite decide what else to wear at the moment. He opted to just keep the shirt on for the time being. No one would be seeing him anyway.

He still wasn't scheduled to work until tomorrow so he had the whole day free to do whatever he wanted. What the hell did he want to do? He thought about doing some shopping. If he was stuck in this body for a while he would need something other than his one basic outfit. And maybe a little bit of makeup although he had no idea what to buy or how to apply it. Once again the Internet came to the rescue and he spent some time looking at cosmetic tips, something he never imagined doing in a million years. It was so much more of a hassle being a woman. He was used to just tossing on something comfortable and heading out without much thought or effort. Sometimes he didn't even bother to shave for a couple of days and went with the shaggy look. That probably wasn't going to fly as a woman. He was clueless about shaving his legs but figured that it was bound to be an issue sooner or later.

So shopping it was. Mike was at work so he was flying solo for the first time which made him feel even more exposed and vulnerable. While in the cosmetic section another woman came up to him and asked his opinion on which lip gloss he thought would go best with her complexion. Trapped like a deer in headlights he pointed to one and said that he thought it was very pretty or something like that. He couldn't actually recall the words as his heart was pounding so loud.

He had planned to pick up the most boring underwear items he could find but once in the lingerie section he fell under the same magic spell that had gripped Mike the day before. For a lot of boys pictures of lingerie models in catalogs served as one of their first forms of erotic stimuli and it tended to leave a lasting impression. There were so many sexy things to look at that Alex got a little sidetracked. He finally got it under control and picked up some functional wear that wasn't over the top sexy but wasn't totally bland either. He also was drawn to some sort of sleepwear and picked up a slinky little negligee. The fabric just felt so good to the touch he imagined it would be quite cool and comfortable to sleep in.

A pair of sweatpants and a tank top were also tossed into his shopping cart. It looked like something he could wear around the house. It was really too hot to wear the sweater he had gotten yesterday so he found a couple of other tops that looked more appropriate for summer weather. He drew the line at buying any skirts or dresses. He was damned if he was ever going to go out in public with his legs exposed like that. He had no desire to feel the wind blowing up his crotch.

One thing he noticed on this shopping trip was that people seemed very polite. They just talked to him differently. It was kind of freaky. He paid cash for everything so that he wouldn't have to produce any identification and headed for home, quite pleased with himself for getting so much stuff for what seemed like a decent price. Hopefully he was set up with everything he needed for the duration of his stay in this strange vessel.

When he got home he couldn't wait to try everything on. There was no real reason to as he wasn't planning to return anything if it didn't fit just right but for some reason he found it rather enjoyable to look at himself in the mirror. He thought that some tighter jeans would probably hug his figure better and show off his ass, which he admit to admit was very nice indeed. He ended up with the sweatpants and tank top outfit for bumming around the house and basically waited to see what would happen.

He had to admit that going out in public like that as a woman had been kind of a rush. It was something you never expected to experience in your life. The leering men were kind of disconcerting but it wasn't the end of the world if people thought he was attractive. He never minded when a pretty girl made eye contact with him before. He decided it was probably best not to make eye contact anymore than absolutely necessary. As a man if a girl smiled at him he didn't assume she was just being polite or friendly he figured she was coming on to him and he usually was right. Got to avoid that at all costs. He didn't want any guys getting the wrong impression about him.

What would he do if they couldn't find a way to fix him? What if he was trapped in this body forever? Maybe he could have some kind of sex change surgery to put him back into some kind of male form. It probably wouldn't be exactly the same as before but at least he'd be a guy again. Maybe he could say that he had been in some kind of an accident and had a ton of reconstructive surgery to explain his new looks. Hard to explain why he was so much shorter but at least that would be easier than trying to explain why he was a girl.

He sure liked the way he looked. He couldn't wait to have an excuse to put on some of that makeup he had just purchased. With a little effort he had a hunch that he would be quite the looker. He thought it might be fun to get fixed up and head on over to the coffee place where he worked. It would be interesting to see how he was treated as just an average customer. After fiddling around with his cosmetics he felt reasonably comfortable with the result. It suddenly dawned on him that he didn't have a purse. He just stuck his keys and his cash in his pockets like he used to do when he went out earlier but he didn't like the way they bulged do much. He decided to make of note of that but at the moment he just stuck his wallet in his pants and jumped in the car.

On the way over there he noticed a police cat pulling up behind him and suddenly his heart sank. If he got pulled over, even for just a burned out tail light, he would never be able to explain why the information on his driver's license obviously didn't match. Fortunately the police car turned at the next corner and Alex completed his journey to the coffee joint. He almost wished he could tell someone the truth because they would be so shocked to see what had happened to him but he knew that was the worst thing he could possibly do at this point. He ordered a tall mocha latte and fished out his cash to pay for it. It was definitely more difficult to manipulate things from your pockets than it would be from a handbag.

He was being served by a guy named Steven who wasn't exactly a close friend but they got along at work okay.

"What do I owe you?" Alex asked as she peeled off a few bills.

"Well, I'm not supposed to do this but I'll gladly trade you one tall mocha latte for your phone number sweetie," Steven said with a grin as he leaned forward confidentially. "I get off at 6:30 if you want to grab a little something to eat later on."

Holy cow that was a bold move Alex thought. Sure he had flirted with some of the girls he waited on but he never would have dreamed of trying a line like that. If the manager found out there would be hell to pay.

"Oh, that's very sweet of you," Alex cooed in reply. "Although I'm afraid my boyfriend the Marine wouldn't like it very much."

It took every bit of restraint Alex had not to burst out laughing when he saw the look on Steven's face. It was bad enough risking his job for a phone number but having some pissed of jar head coming to kick his ass was absolutely terrifying. Did that kind of shit really work on anyone? Alex chuckled at the thought that he could have just given Steven a fake phone number and gotten a free coffee out of the deal.

Feminine power was exhilarating Alex thought. He hadn't done any flirting at all and yet here was this guy making a move on him. If he had accepted the invitation it would have totally made Steven's day and by rejecting it he would be crushed. Men's egos were so fragile. He certainly knew the feeling of being on the receiving end of rejection but for some reason it didn't make him really sympathize with Steven. It just felt sort of good to be in the driver's seat for a change.

On his way home he stopped to pick up a purse and ended up grabbing a few more things as well. He wasn't crazy with the lipstick he had chosen and decided to tone it down a little. He wanted to look as natural as possible. Funny...shopping wasn't really a favorite activity of his but shopping as a woman wasn't as much of a chore as he thought it would be. There were so many more options and choices when it came to women's clothing, accessories and beauty aids. He found himself looking at other women not as a lustful man but as a woman assessing how other females were dressed or wore their hair. There was obviously a lot to learn about putting together an outfit as opposed to tossing on some random clothes. Hopefully none of this would matter in a day or two as he would be back to normal but if he was forced to play for the other team temporarily there was no harm in making sure your uniform looked good.

It was late in the day when he finally heard from the doctor. He had secured an appointment for them with a very well-respected expert in genetics. They would be able to conduct some more advanced tests at his facility and Alex was instructed to try and find anything that might contain DNA samples from his male life. They were fortunate that Alex had worked the graveyard shift as a security guard a couple of years ago and had been required to file his fingerprints with the local police department. His prints were definitely in the system so they would have something to compare his new prints with.

Mike dropped by after work and Alex filled him in on his day. What really surprised Alex was the fact that he changed out of his sweat pants outfit and into something nicer when he knew that Mike was coming over. He even touched up his makeup and applied the new lipstick. His hair looked kind of limp just hanging there and he wished he could do something to fix it up but there wasn't time for that. Besides, it was just Mike. What difference did it make what he looked like?

They enjoyed a very pleasant evening together but Alex shied away from the beers this time and went with a diet soft drink instead. No particular reason but he just didn't feel like pounding the brews tonight. He trusted Mike but he wanted to keep his wits about him. It was impossible not to notice the feminine thoughts that had been popping into his head all day.

When he told Mike about his scare with the police car Mike gallantly volunteered to drive him wherever he needed to go, as long as his schedule allowed it. There was no point in taking any unnecessary risks. That seemed like a fine idea and a very generous offer from his buddy.

That night when he was getting ready for bed he tingled with excitement as he slipped on his new nightwear. It felt so fantastic! He ran his hands all over his body and loved the silky smooth feel. No wonder women liked to wear stuff like this to bed. It beat the hell out of pajamas any old day.

Another day as a woman and Alex thought it had been a productive one. He had got some decent shopping done and practiced with cosmetics. There was an appointment on the books for a meeting with a scientist who might be able to help him and he had gotten Steven's motor running without even batting an eye at him. Not bad at all.


CHAPTER 4:

Something didn't seem right. He knew he had turned down Steven's advances...hadn't he? Then why were they going out together? It wasn't really unpleasant but it was kind of weird. Somehow they ended up at Steven's place and they were drinking wine on the couch. Steven was sitting very close to him and slipped his arm around Alex in a move that looked like something out of a bad movie. Instead of moving further away or lifting his arm up Alex just turned to look at him and their eyes met. Holy crap! What was that feeling? It ran all the way down his body. It looked for all the world like Steven was planning to kiss him but strangely enough Alex didn't feel like resisting. If anything he moved closer and closed his eyes as their lips met. He felt the ripple down his spine again and opened his mouth.

Steven was a quick worker and began to unbutton Alex's blouse without breaking from the kiss. He obviously had experience with this. When the last button gave way Steven pulled his head back and slid Alex's blouse off his shoulders. Alex put up no resistance.

"Oh, my God those tits are out of this world," Steven whispered in awe.

It made Alex feel good to hear that. He hadn't had them very long but he knew they were something to be proud of. Way better tits than any of his girlfriends had ever had he thought. Girlfriends? That didn't make any sense. He was a girl wasn't he? Otherwise why was he kissing a guy?

Alex reached behind his back and undid the fastenings letting the bra hang loose for Steven to pull off which he did with no need for encouragement or instruction. Busy hands began to squeeze his breasts and it was more of a turn on than he had expected. As Steven began to kiss them all over Alex let out a tiny moan. A very strange sound that couldn't possibly be coming from him.

Steven peeled off his shirt and Alex helped him out of his pants. She could see the bulge in his underwear and it looked pretty large. There was a moment of panic but also a moment of pure curiosity as Alex pulled Steven's shorts down and came face to face with a throbbing male member. It was big. Who knew Steven was packing that kind of meat? If he had known that he might have given him his phone number at the coffee place. But if he hadn't given him the phone number what was he doing here? And what difference did it make how big Steven's cock was? He was a guy not a girl.

He didn't have much time to think about that as Steven had pushed him on his back and was already half way through the process of sliding Alex's pants off. Steven didn't bother to pull of the panties he just yanked them to one side and got on top of Alex. That was another moment of panic but Alex instinctively pulled his legs back. Steven began to toy with Alex as he ran the head of his dick up and down the outside of Alex's pussy but then without warning he made the plunge.

Alex didn't think anything that big was going to fit in there but he was very wrong. Steven had no real trouble at all penetrating him. Steven started to grunt as he thrust his cock deeper and deeper into Alex's wet little box and more moaning sounds issued from somewhere within Alex's body or soul at any rate. Steven was just a guy he worked with. What the hell was going on anyway and why did it feel so good? The pieces didn't seem to fit, at least not as well as Steven's prick fit in his pussy.

Alex woke up before Steven had a chance to finish but somebody had definitely climaxed. Alex reached down between his legs and discovered that he was soaking wet. He didn't want to mess up his new negligee so he pulled it off as he headed for the bathroom. His legs felt a little shaky as he took his first few steps but he stayed on his feet and got himself cleaned up.

That was one weird dream Alex thought after he climbed back into bed. No reason to panic over it or read too much into it. He had been through a traumatic experience and the thing with Steven at work was obviously fresh in his mind. Almost from the moment he had convinced himself that he was actually in a woman's body he had been wondering what sex might be like. He had thought it was more likely to be sex with another woman but it was probably not that surprising that his dreams might reflect something like this. It didn't make him gay, even if it had made him cum. In the dream he was a girl and it was a very sexy situation so it was probably not odd at all that it had turned into a wet dream.

What really bothered him was the fact that he knew he would have a hard time looking at Steven the same way once he was restored to his original form. He had no idea whether Steven's cock looked anything like the one in the dream but he had kissed him and let him fondle his breasts. In the dream he certainly enjoyed it. That was a scary thought. Did he have some repressed gay impulses that only came to light because he was suddenly in a new body? That was not something that he wanted to think about.

Why did that dream have to be about someone he actually knew? Just some random fantasy dude would have been bad enough but now he knew what it felt like to be turned on by one of his fellow employees. More than turned on in fact. Just gazing into his eyes had made him go weak at the knees. And that cock. It looked kind of good for some reason. Really big and manly. He'd seen guys taking a shower in the locker room or whatever but they weren't hung like that and they certainly weren't erect and positioned just a few inches away from him. He should be disgusted right now. He wished that he was. He knew that he wasn't.

There was no way he was going to tell Mike about the dream when he came by to pick him up. He shared a lot of stuff with Mike but that was too much information. Besides, he was honestly afraid that Mike might take it the wrong way. He had a sinking feeling that Mike would really like to get in his pants and talking about how the sight of cock hadn't made him violently ill might be too much of an invitation to his old buddy to whip his own out.

The appointment was with a Dr. Crenshaw, who turned out to be a lady. That was actually kind of reassuring to Alex. He had felt a little uncomfortable undressing for Dr. Phillips. Dr. Crenshaw's office, lab really, was located on a college campus, but not the one that Alex attended.

They started with the fingerprint analysis and even to the untrained eye the two sets of prints projected on the big screen were a perfect match. Yes, one was a little smaller than the other but the patterns were unmistakable. Alex was incredibly relieved. Finally there was some proof that he wasn't just making the whole thing up. Hopefully now that would mean that they could start looking for a cure. The DNA tests would take a bit longer to process and ultimately might require getting samples from his parents, something Alex wasn't looking forward to, but Dr. Crenshaw assured him that she would contact them and break the news as professionally and gently as possible.

Dr. Crenshaw had conducted a number of other tests, some similar to the ones Dr. Phillips had performed. Mike was again asked to wait outside and missed another opportunity to catch a glimpse of Alex's naked body.

"Alex I'm not going to lie to you. This is the strangest thing I've ever encountered," said Dr. Crenshaw. "A person changing gender overnight is simply a scientific and medical impossibility but so is the possibility of two different people having identical fingerprints so I'm at a loss to explain this. I have to operate under the assumption that some sort of genetic mutation has taken place that we have been unaware of up to this point. It's going to take a lot of research and testing and studying to try and crack this code so I want to warn you right now that it may be a very long process. You're probably going to end up feeling like a guinea pig or a lab rat and I apologize for that in advance."

"Just how long are we talking about Dr. Crenshaw?" Alex asked.

"At least several months for the preliminary testing and then we'll evaluate the situation and try to narrow down the possibilities. If we can focus our research in a certain direction we can begin to look for a cure but we have to know what is causing this abnormality in the first place. Do you want me to level with you completely?"

"Not really, but you probably should."

"It's going to take years of study. Even knowing what causes something to happen doesn't guarantee that a cure or a prevention can be found quickly. I think you should try to prepare yourself for the possibility that you may have to live the rest of your life as a woman."

Dr, Crenshaw saw the look of dismay and shock on Alex's face and tried to soften the blow.

"Look, I know it's very little consolation to you right now but I can assure you that being a woman isn't as bad as you probably think. You're going to need a lot of support in this trying time and I'm also going to recommend some specialized psychotherapy."

"But you know I'm not crazy," Alex protested. "The fingerprints prove that."

"No, you're not crazy at all but you are in a very traumatizing situation. It might be nice to have someone to talk to from time to time about what you're going through and the feelings you're having. Tell me, since your body changed have you noticed anything different about your personality? Anything that feels more...feminine to you?"

"I don't know. Maybe a tiny bit I suppose. I'm more concerned about my appearance I guess. Some other stuff too, I suppose, but nothing major."

He knew that wasn't entirely true but he also was not in a hurry to have too much importance attached to it. Hopefully one wet dream about a guy with a big prick wasn't a sign of any significant long term change.

"That's fine. I was just curious whether the change was entirely external or not. We'll have plenty of time to talk about this down the line. I think we're going to be seeing a lot of each other in the future. I hope that we can become friends."

Alex was going to be admitted to the hospital affiliated with the college for a few days of observation. He'd be in a private room and only a special group of staff would attend to him. Mike offered to take the letter from Dr. Phillips to Alex's work and explain that he was temporarily in the hospital to run a few tests. They could call the doctor if they needed confirmation. It was just a part time summer job anyway and Alex wasn't too worried about losing it, especially since he was a little reluctant to run into Steven.

"There's one more thing I should suggest," said Dr. Crenshaw as they were completing their arrangements. "For the time being I think it would be best for everyone to refer to you in the female gender. You'll be admitted to the hospital as Ms. Alexandra Henderson so calling you Alex won't be a problem but the nurses will all be informed that they're dealing with a woman so prepare yourself to be her instead of him. I know it will feel funny and be hard to adjust to at first but since you're going to have to live as a woman for some length of time it's probably better to start thinking of yourself as a woman sooner rather than later."

"But I'm not a woman," Alex protested.

"For all practical intents and purposes I'm afraid you are."


CHAPTER 5:

The hospital stay wasn't that bad. The food was pretty lousy but the room was nice enough and Alex spent most of the day watching TV when she wasn't talking to some doctor or having another test run. She...it did take some getting used to but it wasn't all that hard. It was actually kind of a relief to know that she was a genuine woman and not some sort of a quasi-man in drag. The hospital gown sure wasn't very flattering but it was comfortable and functional. Mike came to visit every day and even brought flowers which Alex thought was a very sweet and thoughtful gesture. He sure was taking this remarkably well. A lot of her old buddies would probably have a real difficult time wrapping their heads around this concept but Mike was being a rock of support.

He had another set of surprise visitors as his parents and his younger sister came by. Dr. Crenshaw had explained the situation as well as anyone could and his family had jumped on a plane and flew out to be by her side. Alex was attending an out of state college and living off campus so she tended to only see her family a few times a year while continuing her studies. She was glad to see them but also ashamed. This would probably be a bigger shock to them than it had been to her.

They were surprisingly cool with the whole thing. Dr. Crenshaw had explained that this wasn't a transsexual situation or gender identity crisis. Alex had no control over what had happened but needed to be embraced and accepted the same way that a transgender person did who voluntarily transitioned to another sex. Her sister seemed especially pleased to have an older sister instead of an older brother and everyone kept commenting on how pretty she was. If Alex had been in the hospital as a man his looks would never enter the equation but the transformation was pretty remarkable and hard not to notice.

The family members all gave samples of their DNA for testing which was very helpful and her parents assured her that they would support her financially any way that they could. Her mother and sister were actually excited by the idea of helping Alex pick out a whole new wardrobe once she was out of the hospital.

All things considered that had gone much better than expected. She had sort of assumed that they would freak out over the whole concept and be turned into emotional wrecks but they actually seemed relatively comfortable with the change. They agreed to stay in town until after Alex had been released from the hospital and a few days later she was able to hook up with her family for a more formal reunion.

True to their word Alex, her mom and her sister Eve hit the mall for a shopping spree. Eve was enthusiastic about the outing but couldn't help but notice that Alex was the better looking of the two. It didn't seem fair since Alex had only been a woman for a week and she had been one her whole life but it was incredibly fun to have a big sister.

Eve appointed herself the official instructor in all things female and hip and Alex was happy for the help. They hadn't seen much of each other since Alex had gone off to college and it was nice to catch up on what had been happening in their lives. As they sat next to each other at the salon having their hair done it was a completely surreal experience. Alex had never understood why women wasted so much time and money on something like their hair but now that she was in the chair she became surprisingly picky. The results were worth it and Alex practically squealed with delight when she saw her new hairdo. She was beautiful before but now it was kind of scary how hot she was. The total makeover was doing its magic and Alex felt really good about the way she looked. A little effort was worth it if this was the payoff.

On the final night that her family was going to be in town Alex and Eve had a girl-to-girl talk that strayed into some dangerous territory. Alex casually asked whether Eve was seeing anyone special at the moment and the can of worms was opened. Alex was actually shocked to find out how sexually active her little sister had been. Eve wasn't so little anymore. It wasn't something they would ever have discussed before but now it seemed totally appropriate.

"So what about you?" Eve asked with a wicked grin. "Have you discovered boys yet?"

"Hey I know more about boys than you do," Alex reminded her.

"Not the way I know them."

"Just because I'm stuck in this body doesn't mean that I'm any different on the inside."

"That's cool. I don't mind having a sister who's a lesbian."

"I didn't say I was a lesbian."

"Then what are you?" Eve said provoking the difficult issue.

"I don't know for sure. I did have a...no I shouldn't tell you."

"Come on don't be a bitch. Now you have to tell me."

Alex sighed and told her sister about the erotic dream. It was very difficult to do but she had to tell someone.

"Big deal. So you got boned by dude with a big cock in a dream. I have those kinds of dreams all the time," Eve chuckled.

"But that's natural for you. You've always been a girl. You're supposed to be attracted to men," Alex reminded her.

"Yeah, but you're a girl now so doesn't that mean that you're supposed to be attracted to men too?"

"Fuck I don't know. I'll admit I did catch myself checking some guys out when we were shopping."

"Oh, you mean that totally ripped dude working at the food court in the mall? Jesus, it looked like his shirt was painted on. You could see every muscle," Eve sighed appreciatively.

"I know, tell me about it! And that cute curly hair. I think I need to eat at the food court more often."

Good grief! Where were those words coming from? Alex was positively horrified that something like that had slipped out but Eve was loving every second of it.

"Look at you being all girly and scamming on the hot guy," Eve said appreciatively. "How are you not going to be turned on when there are guys like that walking around? And you, you can have your pick of the litter. That guy would totally have jumped your bones in a heartbeat."

"He would not."

"Would too."

"Shut up!"

"Bet you gave him a total boner."

A pillow fight ensued shortly thereafter. There was no doubt that Alex had been experiencing some internal changes as much as she wanted to deny it. Every day that she lived as a woman she felt a little more like a woman and behaved accordingly. She had definitely noticed the guy at the food court, and a few other guys as well. It was a scary thing but strangely arousing at the same time. It was as if she had suddenly been given permission to explore an entirely different side of her nature. There was absolutely nothing wrong with her being interested in men despite her background as a totally straight male. She wasn't male anymore and might never be again. If her body had transformed into a woman's wouldn't it be gay of her to only like girls? Liking boys would be what any straight woman would do. Ultimately it looked like it was somewhat out of her hands anyway. She had been checking out the studs. There was no point in denying it so maybe there was no point in fighting it. Perhaps something in her DNA really had changed and she was simply reacting to natural urges and impulses.

Because she had gotten the "seal of approval" from some very serious looking doctors and scientists it was much easier for her family to handle the situation. Usually when someone announces their desire to change genders there's a lot of hand wringing and soul searching that went along with it. Parents wonder where they went wrong. Friends fade away or become hostile. Someone is bound to try to get you to find religion as the one true path back to salvation. But Alex was in a unique situation that was obviously not of his own choosing. She wasn't being a "sissy" by acting like a girl...she simply was a girl.

She was sorry to see her family go but they had lives to live in another part of the country and Alex promised to keep in touch more regularly. She especially found it interesting how much she had bonded with Eve on this trip. She looked forward to becoming even better friends. It made her wonder what their relationship would be like today if they had both grown up as girls. It was weird to think of her little sister as a sexual being with lustful thoughts and desires and it made her wish that she had more experience as a woman to help Eve the way an older sister should. Well, at least she knew what kind of sex-crazed pigs men could be so maybe she could offer a few pointers here and there.

Over the next few weeks Alex was kept quite busy with additional tests and follow ups and the team of specialists working on her case seemed to grow bigger all the time. This was the scientific opportunity of a lifetime for those involved in the research and Alex was convinced that if there was a way to fix things they would find it eventually. With so much activity surrounding this extraordinary case it was inevitable that the story would leak out but so far they had kept a tight lid on the situation. Alex was actually feeling pretty anxious to go back to work just to have something to do that didn't involve being probed and hooked up to various machines so she asked Dr. Crenshaw if she could go resume her job.

Dr. Crenshaw thought it was a good idea and spoke to her employer. They would have to know the truth but no one else did. She would be introduced as Alexandra Wilmington, her mother's maiden name, and everyone could call her Alex just the same. On the books she would still be listed as Alexander Henderson but the rest of the employees would just be told she was a new girl transferring from another store. That would explain why she wouldn't need to be trained all over again and would already have a familiarity with how the job was done.

Instead of black pants and a white shirt under her apron she would be wearing a black skirt and white blouse but that was nothing to worry about at all. Despite her insistence that she would never wear such a thing she had already incorporated skirts and dresses into her wardrobe. She thought the skirt might be a tad too short but it was under an apron anyway so it didn't really matter. Besides, she had very nice legs and no reason not to show them off, especially since she was shaving them on a regular basis now.

Her first day at work was a breeze although it was funny to "meet" people that she already knew. There had been some turn over in the relatively short time she had been away but she played it cool and just tried to be nice to everyone. Another thing that struck her as funny was how the other girls attempted to bond with her so quickly, even the kind of stuck up ones that never gave Alex a second thought before. One of the girls she knew pretty well from before, Kaitlin, took her aside and warned her about the male employees. She gave a pretty thorough rundown of each and every one of them. Alex was a little relieved that Kaitlin didn't mention the guy who was out sick. She was a little afraid of what she might hear.

"The main one to watch out for is Steven," Kaitlin warned her. "He's a total douche bag horn dog. You know the type. He's cute enough but he's a total player."

"Thanks for the tip," Alex replied.

It was kind of nice having some potential female friends. She really wanted to fit in and actually longed for some girlfriends who weren't girlfriends in the old way. Just friends who were girls.

It was a couple of days before she worked the same shift as Steven and she was a little disappointed that he didn't seem to recognize her. It didn't stop him from flirting with her every chance that he got but he honestly didn't appear to remember their encounter from less than a month ago. She was actually a little disappointed since Steven had been the object of her first erotic dream but he seemed to be a guy who was constantly hitting on someone so it probably took quite a bit to make a serious impression.

One night they were both assigned to close the store, which meant staying late and cleaning up and getting everything organized for the next day. It was usually not a desired assignment as it entailed a lot of extra work and no possibility for tips but Alex was actually kind of excited by the idea of being alone with Steven in the empty shop. She had every reason to assume that he would try to make a move on her and she was absolutely right. Somewhere along the line Alex found herself alone with Steven in the storeroom and it was pretty obvious he had more on his mind than just finding the box of medium sized cups.


CHAPTER 6:

"How's the job working out for you honey?"

Steve had her cornered but wasn't really in a threatening posture. He had just come up behind her while she was bending over to check the contents of some boxes. In truth she had bent over a little more specifically for his benefit. If he didn't remember her from before he was probably going to now she thought.

"It's fine. One of these places is pretty much like another," Alex replied calmly.

"Oh, that's right, you're a refugee from another branch. Well their loss is our gain I would say. You certainly dress up the place quite nicely."

"Somebody should be up front at all times. That was the rule in the other place," Alex pointed out.

"Some rules were made to be broken baby. Who cares? The door is locked and the alarm is turned on. There's nobody here but the two of us," he said as he stepped closer and put his arms around her waist.

Alex knew this was wrong and probably a bad idea but ever since that dream she had been kind of obsessing about Steven. That first day in the coffee shop when she came in as a customer his blatant advance seemed kind of comical and surreal. After the dream it almost seemed like a missed opportunity. In the dream Steven's touch had been magical. When he touched her in real life she felt that same tingle of excitement.

"You're really something special babe. I knew we had a connection the moment we met."

That was a laugh. He hadn't even remembered the moment they met. She thought about reminding him and using her line about the Marine boyfriend but this time she really did want to see where this would lead. His hands felt so good on her hips and the memory of their dream kiss was sort of ingrained in her mind. Had the dream been some kind of a sign that they were meant for each other? Hopefully not, because Steven obviously was every bit the douche bag horn dog Kaitlin had warned about.

"I'm sure you say that to all the girls," Alex laughed, trying not to sound too interested. "We should probably find those cups and get back out there."

"I've already found the cups I'm looking for," he said as his hands moved up and began to message her breasts.

This was definitely sexual harassment in the workplace and possibly criminal sexual assault but she wasn't interested in pressing charges. She was much more interested in his hands pressing her boobs.

"Let me guess...about a 36 C?" he said.

Damn, he was good at this. Alex admitted that he had nailed it on the first try.

"Just like Angelina Jolie," he commented casually.

How did everybody know that?. Well now what? Was he just going to cop a feel over her blouse or did he have something else in mind? On impulse Alex made the next move and leaned over to kiss him. He seemed a little surprised by her aggressiveness but it didn't take long for them to be locking tongues. It was just like the dream, only better. It was just a kiss and should have been no big deal but it was her first kiss as a girl and it seemed special. To say that her sexual curiosity was aroused was a gross understatement. How the other half lived and loved was the mystery of the ages. Since she was actually a scientific test subject she figured a little research of her own wouldn't be a bad thing. Maybe her years of mental programming as a male would kick in at any moment and she would run for the bathroom and be ill. Maybe...maybe not.

Steven wasted little time and took a step back as he unzipped his pants. He let them fall to his ankles and Alex looked expectantly at the bulge in his crotch. It didn't seem as big as it was in the dream but she was still looking forward to seeing it pop out. She didn't have long to wait as Steven pulled down his underwear and let his erect penis spring forth. It was with a mix of relief and disappointment that she discovered he wasn't hung like some Greek god out of mythology. It was still a very nice cock and it was quite hard and ready.

"So babe...you like what you see?"

Instead of answering with words Alex simply dropped to her knees and took his dick in her hands. It felt so familiar. She had stroked her own cock countless times while masturbating and she knew exactly what it felt like and where the most sensitive spots were. But she didn't have the slightest idea what it tasted like. She didn't have long to wait for the answer. Steven's hand was on the back of her head pressing her forward.

"Come on baby, you know you want it. You want it bad," he said in his best porn star voice. "Look how fast you got on your knees when you saw my raging hard on."

He had a point there. It was almost an involuntary action, possibly fueled by a lifetime of porn videos. Alex had never been this crass and aggressive as a man but she had been warned about Steven and it appeared that the rumors were true. It actually made it much easier for her to reconcile what was about to happen. Being seduced and more or less forced to go down on a man didn't seem quite as gay. Besides, she was curious as hell.

As Steven's cock began to slide into her mouth she was struck with a total sense of panic. Not because she regretted being in this situation but because she realized that she had no idea how to give a blow job. She just tried to remember every girl who had ever given the old Alex head before and all the porno she had watched. She wasn't really able to apply much technique as it turned out since Steven soon had both hands on the back of her head and was basically throat fucking her. Thank God he wasn't as big as in the dream...or terribly concerned about technique. Why should he be? He was getting a BJ from the hot new girl and didn't even have to shell out for dinner and a movie.

The blow job went on for quite a while and Alex had to admit that Steven had some pretty good self-control. If the old Alex had been getting head from such a babe it would have all been over a long time ago. Suddenly Steven decided to switch gears and pulled his prick out of her mouth. At first Alex thought he was getting ready to finish and planning to cum on her face or something but in a flash she was lifted off the floor, spun around and bent over a stack of boxes. It all happened so fast that it made her feel like a rag doll. It was both frightening and thrilling at the same time and made it even easier to feel helpless and out of control which psychologically helped her to enjoy the experience. 

Her skirt was flipped up and hands clutched at her panties which were soon yanked down to her feet. Then a wet finger began to rub her vulva and slipped in and out of her pussy a few times. It was quickly followed by the tip of Steven's cock which began to rub up and down just as in the dream.

"Hey, put a rubber on. I'm not on the pill," Alex managed to moan.

Steven didn't seem too happy about that but he had no desire to knock some chick up in the workplace so he fumbled around and produced a condom. Alex felt rather proud of herself for thinking of that. She had no idea whether she could get pregnant or not but she wasn't taking any chances. That would just complicate an already incredibly complicated situation. Besides, if you were ever going to get some kind of sexually transmitted disease it would probably be from a guy like this who obviously tried to stick his dick in every woman he met.

With his cock safely encased in a prophylactic Steven wasted no more time in playing around. He took Alex from behind and took her hard. Maybe he was annoyed at having to wear a rubber or maybe he was just impatient but he hit the ground running and Alex practically screamed.

"What the hell's the matter?" Steven barked, pausing for a moment. "A sweet little thing like you must have been fucked hard plenty of times."

"I was just startled that's all. You can keep going," she said softly.

That's exactly what he did. He held her tight by the waist and pounded for all he was worth. Alex tried hard not to make any further noises but it was impossible. What started as sort of a whimpering moan turned into a series of cries and yelps. It felt wonderful to be penetrated like that but it also hurt a little and she was a bit scared. This was all totally new territory being on the receiving end. It had never entered her mind that she was a virgin and hadn't even stuck her own fingers in there before.

"Oh, you're just a screamer I guess," Steve said appreciatively. "Go ahead baby and let it all out. There's no one here but us."

Alex had no control of the noises she was making and she was making plenty of them. God, it was so different like this. Her mind filled with rebellious thoughts of wanting to chew Steven out for treating her like a piece of meat but her body was definitely experiencing a type of sexual excitement that she had never known before. Was sex really just that much better as a girl or was this all the result of the newness and strangeness of the situation? Either way she couldn't deny that she was enjoying the feeling.

"Yeah, babe, that's what you like isn't it? Dirty girl likes it hard. Take all of it babe, take it all."

She did take it all. There wasn't really an option to only take so much unless she called the whole thing off but she had already cum once and felt on the verge of doing it again. It was so different having sex as a woman she thought. A man tends to be heavily focused on his cock and balls and needs to keep his mind on the job for as long as possible but as a woman Alex could let herself go and felt sensations all over her body. She didn't have to think about anything except how damn good she felt. Her legs quivered but Steven had a good grip on her. It wasn't the most comfortable thing to be bent over a stack of cardboard boxes but comfort was the last thing she was concerned with.

With a loud sequence of grunts Steven finally shot his wad into the condom. It was a good thing that Alex had already finished because Steven wasn't going to wait around for her to climax. Alex was still breathing heavily and stretched out over the boxes as Steven zipped up his pants.

"I got to go flush this down the toilet. Can you bring those boxes of cups out front when you're ready sweetie? Thanks," said Steven as he headed for the bathroom.

Alex took a moment to straighten up and realized that she had somehow kicked her panties off her feet. Retrieving them from the floor she noticed a tiny bit of blood had dripped on them from somewhere. A quick check of her anatomy explained the source. She had definitely lost her virginity. It hadn't even entered her mind that it would be difficult the first time and that a little bleeding was normal. It certainly never once dawned on Steven that she might be a virgin. Not a babe that looked like that. Not one who sucked dick at the drop of a hat. Alex thought about telling him but realized that if he knew he had popped her cherry he'd probably be bragging about it all over the place. No reason to tell him. So he wasn't the perfect guy to have as her first. How often did that happen anyway? He had broken her in and there would probably be no strings attached. Besides, he had made her cum twice. That was an odd feeling too, being able to climax more than once in such rapid succession. This being a girl thing had some potential.

She dusted off her panties, smudged the little blood stains and slipped them back on. She then tucked her blouse back in and straightened her skirt. The box of medium cups wasn't hard to find at all. She had been fucked right on top of them. Picking up the box she headed for the front of the store. They still had work to do before they could get home and this interlude was only going to delay that.

A few days later she discovered that her anatomy was indeed that of any other woman as she felt blood between her legs again. Her first period had started. Thank God she had bought tampons just in case.


CHAPTER 7:

"Tell me more about this feeling of helplessness."

Alex had started going to therapy with a very nice woman named Dr. Nasuri. The doctor frequently worked with transgender people helping them to cope with the difficulties of transitioning. While not exactly the same thing she was equipped to deal with problems of gender adjustment and reassignment, usually voluntary but in this case quite the opposite.

"A side of me is still my old self. It's not like I just had my whole life and memories erased and woke up as a new person starting from scratch," Alex explained. "I feel more in touch with this body the longer I'm in it but something inside me wants to fight against this new impulse to be attracted to men."

"You never felt any secret desire for men? Never occasionally looked at a picture or saw a man in passing that you found attractive in some way? It's perfectly all right, it happens all the time. It would be a little strange for a man not to ever have a single erotic thought or fantasy concerning another man out of curiosity if nothing else," Dr. Nasuri assured her.

"Not that I'm aware of. I mean it's pretty much ingrained in your head from the start that you're supposed to be attracted to girls and being attracted to men was strictly forbidden. Nobody wants to be called a fag or a queer. Protecting the image of your manhood is a very big deal," said Alex has honestly as she could. "As a man I liked women anyway. It just came natural. I don't think I was ever forcing myself one way or the other."

"Yet you obviously have developed a taste for men remarkably fast. Why do you think that is?"

"I have no idea. I guess it's because that's how my new body is wired or something. My brain is still clinging to my old ideas but my body is naturally drawn to members of what is now the opposite sex. I was a pretty horny guy now I guess I'm a pretty horny girl. I think about sex a lot."

"So the helplessness makes it easier to push your guilt and objections to the back of your mind?"

"It seems that way," Alex said with a shrug.

"That's not uncommon at all. Married women having an affair often prefer to be tied up, even if it's only symbolically. A part of the brain says I couldn't help it, he forced me while the truth is simply pushed aside for convenience. Someone else might try to blame an indiscretion on too much alcohol. The brain looks for any excuse it can find to justify behavior that might feel inappropriate or unacceptable. You were with an aggressive man who made it easy to pretend, if you will, that you were helpless when obviously everything you did you did of your own free will. A woman actually being raped responds quite differently I assure you. No one relaxes and has a good time. She fights with everything she has. Being taken by force is a common fantasy even for people who aren't ashamed of their behavior."

"I believe you. I was looking forward to some kind of sexual encounter with that guy from the moment I went back to work. I didn't know it was going to happen in the storeroom or that it would be so raw and devoid of romance but I knew that I wanted to find out how close the dream was to reality. Without that dream I doubt that this would ever have happened."

"And you don't feel any romantic urges for this man even though you literally dreamed of him and lost your virginity to him?" the doctor inquired.

"No, not at all. He'll always be linked in my mind with sexuality on some level because it was that dream that made me feel my first arousal as a woman and it was that experience in the store that brought those feelings to life for real but he's not the kind of guy I have any interest in dating or anything. Although I probably wouldn't mind having sex with him again if we were in a similar situation in the future."

"Interesting."

Everything Alex said was pretty damn interesting to Dr. Nasuri because this was a case like no other. Poor Alex was everyone's favorite test subject. Plumbing the depths of her brain was a once in a lifetime opportunity. Someday Dr. Nasuri would write about this. It would probably be the crowning achievement of her career. All of the people who were trying to help Alex were sincere in their efforts but also driven by personal ambition. Alex was unique and having the chance to study her was a rare privilege.

There were also lawyers involved now. The process of legally changing your gender was a fairly complicated one that involved various stages. When someone born a man decided to become a woman there were usually years of therapy and hormone injections and various types of surgery involved. One had to prove that they were serious and capable of making the change and were often required to live every day as a woman for 6 months, a year or more. In this case that was really unnecessary since Alex was undeniably a genetic woman and had no say in the matter.

To expedite the process and not have to explain everything in detail the lawyers decided to take the approach that the previous classification of Alexander Henderson had been a clerical error. A record keeping mistake at birth that was finally going to be rectified now that the person in question was of legal age and desirous of setting the record straight. It wasn't like a criminal case or a police investigation. Nobody really gave a shit one way or the other whether someone's documents said male or female on them as long as all the appropriate forms were filled out and there was medical certification that the person in question was indeed a genetic woman and not someone who had surgically altered their gender.

Soon Alex had everything made over in her new name. Alexandra Christine Henderson. Her middle name had originally been Christopher in honor of her great grandfather so Christine was a nice compromise that allowed her to keep her old initials. For many things she simply closed out any accounts in her old name and opened new ones in this name but her school records were a little trickier. Alex had already decided not to go back to her old school when the new semester started. The school administrators would have to be made aware of the legal change in her name and gender status but if she transferred to another school the records would go with her but not the history of her past. She was actually interested in enrolling in the college that Dr. Crenshaw worked at and the doctor thought that was a splendid idea. It would keep her close at hand and make it very easy to arrange meetings at the lab as needed. Dr. Crenshaw went so far as to see whether she could secure some kind of a scholarship for her.

Being a woman was turning out to be much better than Alex could ever have dreamed of. It certainly helped that she was so attractive as attractive people tend to get preferential treatment in life no matter what their gender but whatever the reason Alex took to her new identity like a duck to water.

She didn't have a chance to have sex with Steven again as he finally got caught pushing his Lothario bit too much and on the wrong person. He was fired a few weeks after their encounter in the storeroom. He never bothered to ask for her phone number, which she thought was kind of funny since he had tried to trade a cup of coffee for it the first time they met. Well he got a lot more than a phone number from her and she got a lot more than a cup of coffee. It wasn't a bad deal for either one of them.

It felt odd now that Alexander Henderson no longer existed but the formality of the legal change absolutely made it easier for her all around. She had still been using the Alex Wilmington name at work but as she was planning to go back to school soon she probably wouldn't be working there much longer. She didn't actually need the money because her family was supporting her generously but it was nice to have something to do and somewhere to go that didn't involve being a research subject. School would fill that void quite nicely.

People came and went from that coffee shop so quickly that she never really developed any close friendships there. Maybe at a new college she could start to cultivate a social life. The only constant was Mike. Good old reliable Mike was always there when she needed him. Now that she could drive without fear of being pulled over he had lost his job as chauffeur but he was still a good guy to hang out with. Unfortunately her taste in things was changing all the time. Mike had joked about Alex wanting to watch chick flicks but that was increasingly becoming more and more true. It wasn't that she lost all interest in the things she used to like but she started to develop other interests as well. It all happened so gradually and without thought that she didn't always notice the changes until Mike called her attention to them.

She had debated about whether to tell Mike about her loss of virginity and finally decided to relate the story to him. His reaction seemed a little strange to Alex because instead of being somewhat interested in the dirty details he appeared kind of angry with Steven. He seemed genuinely annoyed by his behavior. Alex assumed that Mike was sort of adopting a big brother attitude towards her and just trying to be protective which was really sweet but kind of weird at the same time. What possible difference could it make to Mike who popped her cherry?

The first time she picked up a woman's magazine at the hair salon it seemed like it was written in a foreign language. She had glanced through it looking at the pictures of celebrities in bikinis. Now she actually found articles about getting your body in beach shape or ways to keep your man happy in bed quite interesting and informative. She still enjoyed a good action picture every now and then but she also liked the occasional romantic comedy or emotional tearjerker as well. And speaking of emotions they were considerably accentuated these days. She had never been a particularly moody person before but she found that her mood could be all over the place sometimes these days for no apparent reason. Still she shrugged and took it in stride. What else could she do? All things considered it was fortunate that she wasn't a stark raving lunatic.

The period thing was kind of a drag but you could learn to get used to it. Feminine hygiene in general was something she had to learn about. It was definitely a more complicated mechanism to maintain but a fairly small price to pay for all of the other benefits she was getting from her new identity. Fortunately as part of her participation in so much lab research she was checked out by a gynecologist on a regular basis at no charge. Everyone was interested in monitoring any changes that might be taking place and making sure that she remained healthy and free of infection. Alex probably had the cleanest most well maintained pussy in the world. Well it was unique. Most women probably liked to think of their vagina as something special but Alex's really was. Although it looked and functioned like billions of others it was the only one created seemingly by magic in the whole long history of mankind. That was something really sobering to think about it sometimes.

Why me? Did I do something to cause this? Am I lucky and blessed to have this unique opportunity or am I being punished for something? Questions like that were hard to keep out of her thoughts.

What was really a relief was the fact that the experience had been far less humiliating than it might have been. It was nothing like a fraternity hazing where guys were forced to wear dresses and walk through the campus while people laughed at them. It had definitely been embarrassing as hell to open the door to Mike in her new body but Mike had been a total champion of a friend. Everyone, in fact, had been incredibly supportive. Yes, it had been very weird to put on lipstick for the first time or walk into a ladies bathroom but it was only weird to Alex. No one paid the slightest attention. She was obviously not a drag queen or trying to "pass" as a woman. She was the genuine article and most of the people she met had never known her as anything else.

She decided to take a quick trip home before the new semester started and was happily reunited with her family again. They were all very nice to her and happy to see that she seemed to be getting along so well. Her mother and Eve were especially surprised to see how much Alex had changed in such a short time. They had helped her to pick out some decent clothes and showed her how to do her makeup but the Alex they saw on that trip was far from womanly in many respects. Her walk for one thing and the way she moved in general made her appear to be kind of ungraceful. She needed to be reminded how to sit properly and what to do with her hands. The Alex they saw now was definitely on the road to being a very charming young lady. Even the way she spoke was noticeably different.

Alex decided not to look up any old friends from the neighborhood or anything like that. It was just too complicated a situation to explain to someone she might not see again for ages if ever. Maybe someday she would try to reconnect with people from her past but at the moment she was very much focused on the future.

Eve delighted in knowing that her big sister was no longer a virgin. Now they could have some serious talk about boys and stop all the pretense of not being interested. Alex was already a woman as far as Eve was concerned and they didn't need a team of doctors, lawyers and scientists to prove it. Although she wouldn't admit it Eve secretly hoped that they would never find a cure for Alex. She was just so much cooler as a chick and fun to hang out with.


CHAPTER 8:

When school started it meant not seeing Mike as often but he had a job and his own life to live so Alex assumed that he would welcome the opportunity to hang out with other friends and go on dates and not have to worry about her so much. They would stay in touch and she was still living in the same place so they'd get together often enough.

The start of a new semester was always a hassle but she was starting at a new school as well so there was a lot to get done in signing up for classes and getting the right books and so on. Fortunately she was already a bit familiar with the campus from her time spent in Dr. Crenshaw's lab and once she knew that she was going to attend that school she had taken the opportunity to look around the place a little.

Like many people she was a Business Administration major. That was kind of a catchall that looked good on a resume. It qualified you for a lot of positions in the business world although Alex had yet to really focus on any specific field that she wanted to enter. The degree would help her get a decent job but since so much of her life and personality had changed since she started out in college it was possible that those changes might lead to a different career path entirely

She was on a track that would lead her to graduation at the end of this semester so she wasn't planning on calling the place home for long but it was good to know where everything was. She felt a little lonely being the new girl, especially since she had attended the other college for more than three years but she was confident of making new friends soon enough.

Alex certainly didn't have any trouble making the acquaintance of boys, that was for sure. From day one there seemed to be an endless parade of potential suitors, holding doors open for her, offering to study together or out and out hitting on her for a date or a hookup. She had given up her virtue for the thrill of it and out of curiosity but she knew that she could afford to be choosey if she wanted to be. No need to settle for a quickie on a stack of books if she didn't really want to. As anxious as she was to continue her sexual exploration she was probably more anxious find a good female friend. Her relationship was Eve was so strong and fulfilling now that she kind of hoped for more of that female companionship.

As much as she wanted to make friends with other women she also had a little trepidation about it. She would eventually have to lie or at least stretch the truth about her past experiences and that seemed like a terrible thing to do to someone you were trying to be friends with. On the other hand it wasn't something she could just talk about as a conversation starter. She was supposed to remain as low key as possible for the time being but that was very challenging in such a social environment as a college. Maybe it was better to seek out more meaningless sex. That was like shooting fish in a barrel and nobody asked too many questions. 

There was one girl that she shared a couple of classes with and they also seemed to bump into each other on campus quite a bit. She was a cute redhead named Kelly and the old Alex would have been very anxious to go out with her but the new Alex was perfectly happy just to share a little idle chitchat every now and then. Eventually they ate lunch together a few times and got a little better acquainted as time went by. Being so close to Dr. Crenshaw's lab was indeed convenient but it also meant that the doctor could monopolize her free time with relative ease so these little encounters were hard to sustain.

The DNA tests had only further confirmed what everyone knew by now anyway, that she was the offspring of her parents and closely related to Alexander Henderson. The tests also showed that her genetic code had indeed changed somewhat. It was as if something inside her had flipped a switch for some reason and the biological markers that had made her a man originally were now replaced by ones that made her a woman. It was all very interesting on a scientific level but it still didn't explain how it had happened or what needed to be done to turn her back.

She actually started to wonder whether she really wanted to be turned back at this point. The old Alex was already beginning to fade from her memory and the new one was doing just fine. Plus she had been through the extremely tedious process of changing her legal identity. Was it really worth all the bother to put it back the way it was? On some level she still yearned for that but on another she hoped it wouldn't happen too soon. She was just starting to get the hang of this whole female thing and was kind of curious to see where it might go. If she stayed this way long enough there would eventually come a time where she had lived as a woman longer than as a man and it would only take a few years to equal the extent of her previous adult life.

Up until now and Alex and Kelly had only socialized on or around campus but it was Kelly who suggested getting together elsewhere.

"Hey, have you ever been to Odyssey?" Kelly asked while they were eating lunch.

"No, what is it?" Alex replied.

"It's a strip club. I'm going there with a couple of friends on Saturday night. You want to come?"

"Sure. Sounds like fun."

Alex wasn't quite sure why a bunch of girls would want to go to a strip club but she was anxious to hang out with some other women. Was this Kelly's way of telling Alex that she was a lesbian or something? Well it promised to be an interesting evening whatever the case.

On Saturday she met up with Kelly and her friends Sue and Louise and the four of them headed off to the club. It wasn't until they had arrived that Alex finally discovered that it was a male strip club. For some reason the words strip club just automatically meant women swinging on poles and giving lap dances to Alex. Well here was another psychological free pass Alex thought. She assumed they were going to be looking at girls undressing. It was too late to back out now so she might as well just go along with it and hope for the best.

They had reserved a VIP table right in front so they would definitely be getting an eyeful of the beefcake on display. Alex would have preferred that they weren't quite so close to the action...until the show actually started. There was a big opening number that presumably featured the whole cast doing a dance routine and the place erupted in wild cheering. Alex's jaw literally dropped as she saw a collection of the most insanely hard bodied men imaginable. Her companions were already up on their feet clapping and whistling and Alex soon joined them, almost in a trance. For someone who had recently been embarrassed to admit that she stole at a glance at a guy every now and then this was sensory overload.

The men were just amazing. Their gorgeous, muscular, well-oiled bodies could turn a straight man gay...at least for a night. Alex couldn't quite believe what she was seeing. For one thing these guys could actually dance. A lot of female strippers kind of strutted around the stage and struck poses but these guys really worked their cute little butts off. The routines tended to be choreographed romantic fantasy scenarios and Alex found herself completely caught up in the whole thing. The fact that champagne and jello shots were being consumed in copious amounts probably helped but Alex would have been mesmerized even if she were stone sober.

What really caught her by surprise was the way the other women in the place behaved. The old Alex had been to a few strip joints but the men there were usually pretty reserved. There might be some whistling or catcalls and a bit of polite applause but the main way of showing appreciation was stuffing tips in a girl's garter belt. While there was plenty of tipping  going on here the crowd was anything but reserved. Most of the women in the crowd were just going completely nuts. The electricity in the room generated by their frenzied lust could have powered a major city for five years. Alex didn't know that women ever acted like that. It was as if she had been allowed into some secret society that most men were completely unaware of. These gals were here to have a good time and Alex found herself joining them with girlish glee.

Kelly and her pals were obviously semi-regulars at least and seemed to know a number of the dancers by name. Kelly had always seemed kind of quiet and laid back but she came out of her shell at this place that was for sure. 

All the men were hot. The dancers were hot. The waiters were hot. The doorman was hot. The DJ was hot. They were surrounded by hot bodies and bulging Speedos. How could she ever have not found men attractive Alex wondered. This was heaven. Mike liked to spend time in the gym and had a pretty hard body but some of these guys looked like they were chiseled from marble.

At one point the room filled up with dancers looking for partners from the audience. A golden god surfer looking dude named Spike came up to their table and exchanged pleasantries.

"Hey, great to see you ladies here again," said Spike cheerfully. "Who's your hot friend?"

"That's Alex and it's her first time here," Kelly volunteered.

Alex started to turn red and almost thought about making a dash for the door.

"First time eh? Well come on pretty lady you need the royal treatment," Spike said holding out his hand.

Her pals squealed and laughed and Alex felt herself moving almost like a sleepwalker. Spike took her to one of the spots on the club floor that were obviously designed for this type of private dance routine and Alex was soon swept up in something that was sort of a cross between a bump and grind dance and dry humping. Needless to say Spike received a very generous tip.

The rest of the night was kind of a haze. The whole thing was intentionally cheesy and silly but that just made it all the more enjoyable. Some of the women in the crowd were absolutely hilarious and had so many witty comments to make that Alex wondered whether they were planted there as part of the show. It turned out to be a very expensive evening but worth every penny as far as Alex was concerned. She was one of the girls. Just another horny babe going nuts in public and not giving a damn. Men were just so yummy. She couldn't wait to tell Eve all about this place. She would definitely want to check it out the next time she visited.

"I really am a woman," Alex announced, not realizing that she had said her thoughts aloud.

They were all walking back to the car and her companions practically fell down laughing. It wasn't really that funny but they had been drinking pretty heavily except Louise who was the designated driver.

"Well if you're actually a guy in drag that's the best damn costume I've ever seen," said Sue once she stopped laughing long enough to speak.

If they only knew, Alex thought. If they only knew.


CHAPTER 9:

Mike had done a great job of keeping their mutual friends from becoming too curious about Alex's disappearance. He was back home visiting his family. He was working two jobs. He was buried with schoolwork. He had some health problems and had been in and out of the hospital. It usually did the trick and satisfied their curiosity. Alex would probably pop up again sometime. Mike was the only really close friend Alex had.

They had grown up together in the same home town. Their families lived just a few houses away from each other. They had grown up much like brothers and shared many adventures. Mike's dad got transferred out of state when Mike was a Junior in high school and it had been very hard to part. When Alex graduated from high school and went to choose a college she chose one near where Mike was now living in no small part because she missed his company. Alex had made other pals in her new home but there's nothing quite like the bond of childhood friends.

Kelly and Alex were definitely doing some bonding though. The strip club experience had been a total hoot and Alex liked Kelly's friends. She had never expected shy Kelly to have that kind of a wild side but the girl definitely enjoyed a good time. She had kind of a dry, wicked, sarcastic sense of humor that would show itself on occasion. Alex was dying to tell her all about her true story but the timing never seemed quite right.

As October rolled around Kelly invited Alex to a Halloween costume party.

"Am I supposed to bring a date?" Alex asked.

"Actually, we are kind of the dates," Kelly said with a crooked smile. "It's a fraternity party and they like to stock the place with hot girls. The last thing in the world they want is more guys showing up. It's probably going to be kind of a sausage fest anyway but there will be some cute guys there I promise."

A frat house party. That conjured up some images. Alex had never joined a fraternity in his previous incarnation as a male college student but he knew plenty of people who had joined and their tales of debauchery were epic. Any girl brave enough to attend that kind of party was considered fair game and up for grabs and there was usually a lot of grabbing going on. It sounded fun and scary.

"So are these frat parties as wild as people say they are?" Alex asked.

"Pretty much. Usually there's a lot of jockeying for position at the beginning as the guys try too hard to show off and impress the girls followed by a phase of drunken partying and random sex topped off by a lot of totally wasted people crashing on the floor in every room. It's pretty juvenile really but it can be fun. Just leave your inhibitions at the door because you're going to be sexually objectified up one side and down the other. It's actually a pretty good ego boost if you just roll with it and take everything as a compliment. They're just horny college dudes. You don't have to do anything you don't want to do."

That was a decent warning. Alex wouldn't be walking into the situation totally blind at least. A Halloween party meant coming up with a costume and that sounded like serious fun. It was a well-known fact that even the most conservative and reserved girls like to dress up in the most revealing sexy costumes on Halloween. It was the one day of the year where every woman was given a license to be as slutty as she wanted without social judgment or condemnation.

Alex and Kelly went shopping for their costumes and Alex was amazed by the tremendous variety of options available. Every porno fantasy outfit you could think of were neatly packaged and sold over the counter to otherwise respectable looking women who would never be caught dead in something like that any other time of the year.

"If you're planning to do a lot of fucking you should probably stay away from pants," Kelly whispered as they browsed the large selection. "At some point they'll disappear and you'll be searching for something to wrap around your waist by the time you go home."

"Damn girl! It sounds like you have more than a little experience with this kind of thing," Alex joked.

"What can I say? I'm a closet bimbo."

It was hard to choose but Alex finally settled on the sexy pirate wench. It had a ridiculously short skirt, a white, low cut peasant blouse and a lace up under bust corset that would really push her formidable bosom into a position of even greater prominence. Kelly chose kind of a revealing cave girl outfit. When she got home and tried it on she had some second thoughts. The skirt was so short and her tits stood out so much that she started to feel very self-conscious about wearing such a thing in public, especially in front of a bunch of horny, drunk frat boys. Well that was kind of the whole idea of going she guessed. It wasn't a book club it was frat party.

When they arrived things were already in full swing. Kelly knew some of the guys in the fraternity which was how she got invited but Alex was walking into the lion's den with no idea who any of these people were except the companion she had arrived with. The arrival of two more cute girls kicked the whole mood up a few notches. They were greeted with cheers and whistles somewhat reminiscent of the strip club crowd with the exception of the fact that they hadn't done anything to earn that applause yet. Alex had a feeling they would soon enough. Old Alex may not have been in a fraternity but was no stranger to crazy parties full of horny dudes.

Alex felt like the belle of the ball. Everybody wanted to talk to her or get her a drink or offer her drugs. The room smelled of men and beer and bong smoke. The music was way too loud but it didn't seem to matter. Dancing was kind of random and sporadic anyway and conversation wasn't particularly on anyone's mind. You didn't go to a party like this to find someone you wanted to start a life with you came to get a buzz on and fuck like weasels.

As she worked the room Alex tried to take stock of the boys there. She recognized the type in a lot of them. There was the jock. That guy joined the frat to become cool. The dude in the corner was a total stoner and probably wouldn't be able to get it up even if he wanted to. Somewhere along the line she lost track of Kelly and assumed that she had succumbed to someone's amorous advances. She felt a little exposed without her chaperone nearby but she was going to have to fly solo at some point.

"Hey, you want to go upstairs?" a guy practically shouted in her ear from behind.

She turned around expected to politely declined the invitation but she came face to face with the bluest eyes she had ever seen. As she caught his gaze she found herself literally speechless for a moment.

"What was that?" she finally managed to stammer in return.

"You want to go upstairs? It's not quite as noisy there."

"Yeah, let's do it."

The young man took her by the hand and they forced their way through the crowd and up the staircase. He was half way decent looking with kind of wild dark hair but those eyes...wow. If Alex ever wondered what it felt like to swoon she was getting a quick lesson.

They walked down the hall and the guy tried a couple of doors. Some were locked but one opened and Alex caught a glimpse of her friend Kelly sitting on some dude's naked lap and riding his cock like the little savage she was dressed as. Good for her. You go girl Alex thought as they closed the door and continued their search. Finally they found an open room and locked the door behind them.

"I'm Pete, by the way," the young man said as he pulled off his shirt and tossed it aside.

"I'm Alex."

"You don't look like an Alex," he commented reaching for the zipper on his pants.

"What do I look like?'

"I don't know. A Sandy maybe?"

"Well it's Alex, but if you want to call me Sandy I guess I don't have a problem with that."

Pete was now buck naked. This must be what prostitution feels like Alex thought except that she wasn't going to get paid for her services. Kelly wasn't kidding about women being up for grabs. It just seemed to be taken for granted that an invitation to go upstairs meant cutting to the chase and straight to the sex.

"That's a really cute costume by the way," Pete said as he flopped on the bed. "So what do you like?"

"What do you mean?" Alex asked.

"You know...anal...oral...straight meat and potatoes fucking. What's your thing?"

"Well I'll pass on the anal this time but I'm pretty open to whatever," she said. "Why don't you choose?"

"Cool! Hop on the bed and let's get busy."

Alex came over and climbed on the bed next to Pete. He was sporting a pretty nice boner. Not too thick but pretty long. On his kind of skinny frame it really stood out.

"Can I titty fuck you?"

That sort of came out of nowhere. She wasn't expecting that question and wasn't sure how to respond.

"Ah...yeah I guess."

To get her top off she would probably have to remove her corset which was laced pretty darn tight. Fortunately the blouse was low cut anyway and had and elastic band all around the top so she just pulled the front down and her boobs popped out with ease. She had gone without a bra because she really didn't have anything that would work with such a low cut front and the corset pushed her breasts up and out anyway.

"Wow...those are the hottest tits I've ever seen," Pete said in reverent awe.

"Thanks. I'm pretty fond of them too."

It was nice of Pete to at least ask about her preferred positions and whatnot, even if she had no idea what those preferences might be yet. Steven had just whipped it out and stuck it in her as he pleased. Did she really like giving head? The thrill of the new experience had been enough to get her through the process but it was hard to say whether that was something she particularly enjoyed. This guy would never believe that this was only Alex's second experience with a man and she suddenly felt kind of out of her depth.

Pete sprang to life and flipped Alex over on her back. Then he swung his legs over her torso and straddled her stomach. He took his cock in his hand and glided it into her cleavage. Alex pressed her boobs together to hold his dick in place as Pete lowered the rest of his body down and extended his arms. His chest was now basically resting against the top of her head. There wasn't much for Alex to do except keep her tits tightly squeezed against his member. Pete started to thrust with little jerks from his hips and Alex looked down to watch his dick sliding back and forth between her soft, round tits. It looked kind of tasty whenever it was at the top of the arc and only a few inches from her mouth. She suddenly thought that it was a really dumb idea to fall for a guy because of his eyes and then get in a position where she wouldn't even catch of glimpse of them. Live and learn. 

Another drawback of this scenario was the fact that she had to keep both hands firmly on her breasts which allowed her no opportunity for self stimulation. It only made the situation seem even more like prostitution. She wondered if she asked the guy for money whether he'd give it to her. He was probably broke. Most frat boys blew all their money on beer and dope anyway.

Pete was enthusiastic but he didn't have much stamina, which was fine with Alex since she wasn't getting a whole lot out of the experience anyway. With a groan he unloaded where he was and his cum kind of spurted on her upper chest and her neck.

After that Pete rolled over on his back next to her and tried to catch his breath.

"That was awesome Sandy."

"Alex."

"Oh, yeah. You just look like a Sandy for some reason. I'm kind of hungry, you want something eat?"

"No that's okay."

Now sufficiently recovered Pete hurriedly put his clothes on as quickly as he had removed them.

"Those tits really are amazing. You could be a porn star with knockers like those. They are real aren't they?"

It took Alex a moment to realize that he meant real as opposed to a surgical boob job, not real as in was Alex actually a woman. She replied that they were indeed real and thanked him for his compliment.

"I think I'm going to go get some chips and a beer maybe. See you around I guess," Pete said as he headed for the door.

"I guess."

Pete was gone. Alex had a chest full of cum to deal with. She looked around and decided to grab a pillow from the bed. She used the pillowcase as a towel and simply turned the wet side of the pillow face down on the bed. These idiots probably wouldn't notice the difference anyway. Cleanliness wasn't a known virtue of the typical frat house. She found it kind of amusing that some guy would be sleeping on his buddy's semen.

Slipping her boobs back into her blouse she sat on the bed not certain what to do next. Pete was nice enough and he didn't use a lot of recycled porn dialogue but that wasn't the greatest thrill of her life. She had been a cum receptacle for a goofy boy who couldn't even remember her name. It probably didn't even cross his mind that she wasn't being taken care of. It wasn't a bad warm up but he had left her kind of hanging. At least Kelly seemed to be having a good time. Maybe chips and a beer wasn't such a bad idea. She was kind of hungry now that she thought about it.


CHAPTER 10:

Alex wasn't really drunk enough or high enough to get really crazy so she decided to do something about that. It didn't very long to get a decent buzz going. Her body weight was so much less than it used to be that liquor did the trick like never before. With a little social lubricant she started to relax and enjoy herself more. While she was dancing she jumped up on a couch and flashed her tits. The crowd went nuts. This was what a frat party was all about.

She bent over and flipped her skirt up and anxious hands grabbed her ass cheeks. She just laughed and went back to dancing seductively on the couch. She was drunk with power as much as booze. She was the life of the party and she had these men spellbound. She knew that every single guy in that room was aching to fuck her, even the stoner in the corner. They wanted her so bad. There were other hot girls there and plenty of carnal activity going on but Alex had grabbed the spotlight and was holding it.

Old Alex wasn't the shy, retiring type but this was a whole new ballgame. Male Alex was a decent looking guy but female Alex was a total babe. So this is what it felt like to be the object of so much sexual desire? Holy crap, it felt really good! Alex had never felt anything like this before.

Still holding court on the couch Alex slid out of her panties and began to twirl them around her finger over her head to the frenzied delight of the men watching her, She turned her back and tossed the undergarment over her shoulder like a bride tossing a bouquet at a wedding. There was a mad scramble for the souvenir and the lucky winner rushed over to the couch and jumped up next to Alex. He put his arm around her waist and the two of them gyrated wildly together. Nobody had made any rules for this game it just seemed like the natural thing to do. Just then Kelly appeared from nowhere and took Alex by the hand.

"Come on girl, I think you've had a little too much to drink," Kelly said as she helped Alex off the couch.

The crowd was not pleased by this turn of events at all but Kelly was dragging Alex towards the door and wasn't about to be stopped. They were showered with boos and hisses and even some mostly empty beer cups but somehow they made their escape.

"I don't know you well enough to know what your sexual appetites are but that was getting a little intense in there," Kelly explained as they headed for home. "Unless you were really anxious to be the main attraction in a big time gang bang I thought it was best for us to beat a hasty retreat."

"Fuck, I don't know what got into me," Alex said, feeling rather ashamed. "I think maybe somebody slipped something into my drink. I started getting a weird feeling that wasn't quite like just being drunk. Plus I keep forgetting that I can't drink like I used to."

"I never had you pegged as some big lush," Kelly joked.

"Oh, I never drank that much before. It's just that it doesn't take nearly as much to get me drunk now."

Alex realized that was kind of a slip but hoped Kelly wouldn't press the issue. She didn't but it did log in her head as kind of a weird thing to say. Of course fucked up people say lots of weird things.

"I sure didn't want to spoil your fun. If you want to get in the middle of a big circle jerk it's none of my business but I had a feeling that you were about to be used and abused pretty hard by a large number of men probably simultaneously. If that's what you're into I can always take you back," Kelly offered.

"No, no you saved my ass...literally. I don't know what the hell I'm doing. I was totally out of my depth."

"You sure didn't look like it."

"If I tell you something really, really, really secret do you promise not to tell anyone else?" Alex asked.

"Yeah, I think I can keep a secret," Kelly replied.

"You're not going to believe me anyway so it's probably no big deal."

"So what's the secret already?"

"Up until a few months ago I was a man," Alex confessed.

"Oh, yeah I can really believe that," Kelly snorted sarcastically.

"I'm serious."

"So what, you got the world's best and fastest sex change?"

"In a way. I went to bed as a man and I woke up the next morning as a woman."

"Okay, now I know they must have spiked your drink."

"You're probably right," Alex sighed sleepily.

They drove on and Alex was too tired to go into the whole story. She had cleared her conscience at any rate. The cat was out of the bag. If Kelly didn't choose to believe it that was her problem. No one could say Alex hadn't tried to come clean.

"Well if you wake up a girl again tomorrow give me a call," Kelly joked as she dropped Alex off at home.

"Will do. Thanks for the ride and the lovely evening."

Somehow Alex managed to get in the door and flopped down on the bed. She wanted to get out of her clothes and take a shower but it wasn't going to happen. That had probably been a close call. What the hell had she been thinking acting like that? Her total female sexual history consisted of sucking one cock, getting banged on a pile of boxes at work and letting some dude jerk off between her tits. It hurt when she lost her virginity. It might hurt again next time. How the hell did she know? That could have turned into an ugly scene. And that talk about anal sex just made her cringe. She couldn't begin to imagine the thought of somebody shoving something up there. Thank goodness for Kelley. At least she had the good sense to get laid in semi-private. It's good to have friends looking out for you.

When she met Kelly for lunch the next day she thanked her new pal for intervening.

"No problem. You looked kind of vulnerable up there," Kelly said. "Glad to see you're still a woman."

"Me too. That probably sounded like a pretty crazy story didn't it?"

"About as crazy as it gets."

"Would you like me to prove that it's true?" Alex inquired seriously.

"What are you talking about?"

"I went to bed one night as a man and I woke up the next day as a woman. It's never been done in history before and I hope it never happens again but it happened to me and I can prove it if you like."

"And just how are you going to do that?"

"Follow me."

It wasn't a terribly long walk to Dr. Crenshaw's lab and Kelly was surprised that Alex had security credentials that let her pass freely through the building. Everyone there seemed to know who she was and greeted her warmly as they passed in the hall. Kelly was getting kind of a weird feeling about this whole thing. Alex was a Business Administration major, what would she be doing with a security pass to a hi-tech science lab?

Dr. Crenshaw was in her office and after Alex made the introductions Kelly was astonished the hear the tale. It was exactly as Alex had told it. Man one day woman the next. It didn't seem possible but why would anyone go to that much trouble just to play a prank or something? Kelly was speechless.

"Would you excuse us for just a moment Alex? I'd like to have a word with Kelly here if you don't mind." said Dr. Crenshaw.

Alex didn't mind at all and went out to chat with one of the lab technicians. Alex knew everybody in the facility quite well by now.

"I'm really glad Alex is making some new friends. She's a very special young lady and as you can imagine this has not been an easy thing to deal with."

"I'm still totally blown away by this whole thing and I'm just hearing about it. I can't imagine having to actually live it," Kelly said.

"She's doing a remarkable job under the circumstances. Even people who voluntarily change their gender usually have a tougher time of adapting and assimilating."

"So is she always going to be a she from now on?"

"That's a possibility. We're doing everything we can to find a way to reverse the process but it's a huge mountain to climb. Needless to say it's also a very closely guarded secret that only a few people outside of this facility know. Alex must have a good deal of faith and trust in you to have shared this. It's important that you don't betray that trust."

"So Alex was literally born a man and lived his whole life as a man and then one day magically turned into a real woman?"

"She is just as much a woman as we are," said the doctor. "At first she still thought and behaved more like her male self but she seems to be adapting to her female personality very quickly. However she's not a woman like us in the sense that we've had our whole lives to learn how to act and behave as a woman in society. She's still finding her way with that and apt to make some mistakes and possible judgment errors."

Like waving her panties over her head at a drunken frat party Kelly thought but decided not to mention. 

"If you can help her to fit in and to understand better what it means to be a woman that would be a fantastic help to her. It's not your obligation to do this but if you're a friend of hers just try to keep in mind that she's new to this whole business of womanhood. She's learned a lot of the basics but there's still a lot of learning to do. She has to catch up for a lifetime of being male."

That was a heavy thing to try and wrap your head around. It sounded crazy. It sounded impossible. Somehow it looked like it was true. Kelly was flattered to have been told about this secret but she wasn't sure that she was up to the task of being someone's role model. Well, she didn't exactly have to be a role model she guessed, just be a good friend and try to offer any tips or suggestions along the way.

Poor Alex. It must be awful to go through something like that, especially for a man. Men are so paranoid about being thought of as gay or somehow less manly. This was about as unmanly as you could get.

Well Alex is a pretty cool chick, especially for one who hasn't been one for long. If she wants my friendship and help she's got it Kelly thought. Someday they'd probably make a TV movie about Alex's life. As the best friend during her first trying times she'd probably be a big part of the story. Kelly wondered who would play her and what it would be like seeing yourself as a character in a movie.


CHAPTER 11:

"So you were a guy for more than twenty years and never had a gay thought in your life but you woke up as a girl and suddenly you were hot for dudes?" Kelly asked.

The two girls were hanging out at Alex's place on a lazy Sunday afternoon. Kelly had been totally fascinated to hear the details of Alex's story but there was one topic she had basically avoided until now.

"Not at first. I fought that pretty hard."

"Oh, shit! And I took you to a male strip club."

"Which I loved thoroughly," Alex pointed out. "That kind of convinced me that I was really a new person, even on the inside. At the start I was still hoping that they'd cure me in a couple of days so I tried to hang on to my identity and ride out the storm but when they said it would be years, if ever I realized there wasn't going to be a quick fix."

"So what made you change your whole sexual preference?" Kelly asked.

"Everything about me became more feminine all the time. The wiring in my system is now set to girl likes boy mode I guess. I had a wet dream about a guy I worked with and it turned me on instead of turning me off. Then I started to notice guys around me and they didn't seem so bad. Then they started to seem pretty good. Honestly I have no idea now why I didn't appreciate men from the start. You see a guy in tight jeans with his t-shirt clinging to his muscular chest and you just go...wow. Maybe I had these thoughts before buried so deep I couldn't admit them but it didn't take too long to bring them to the surface. Lots of switches were flipped inside me to turn me into a woman. It looks like lust for men was just one of them."

"So how much sex as a girl have you had?" asked Kelly.

"I got laid once and some guy named Pete titty fucked me at the party the other night."

"Pete Landis?"

"I have no idea. Kind of skinny dude with long hair. He kept calling me Sandy."

"That guy is kind of a dweeb but he's harmless enough," Kelly said with a shrug. "So what was all that business about doing the striptease up on the couch?"

"I have no idea. Booze, drugs, horniness, all of the above. I think I just got carried away with all of the power of being a woman," Alex suggested.

"That's a strange way to demonstrate your feminist beliefs," Kelly joked.

"Not that kind of power I guess. You've got to understand that as a man getting laid is pretty much your motivation for everything. Guys will take a class they have no interest in to sit next to some girl or learn to play a musical instrument just so they can be in the bend with some chick they like. If they're athletic they try to become a sports hero. If they've got business sense they try to make a bunch of money but behind it all is usually the thought that success will bring them sex. It sounds kind of pathetic but it's basically true. Getting the attention of the opposite sex preoccupies much of your time. The minute I woke up as a girl it was all kind of flipped around. It was actually hard not to get attention. I didn't look like those male strippers so I never knew what it felt like to drive a room full of people out of their minds just by flashing my boobs."

"Oh, man I feel so bad  now. First I haul you off to a strip club than invite you to a frat party. I had no idea that you were a super hot chick with a dude's sex drive. That's a dangerous weapon."

"It's not your fault and nothing happened anyway except that I got a sticky chest and I lost a pair of panties. You know I cleaned myself off with some guy's pillow?"

"You didn't?"

"Oh yeah."

The two girls went into a giggle fit.

"Seriously girl, this thing is a double-edged sword. It probably seems really cool right now shaking your booty and getting all this attention but the downside is that to a lot of guys that's all you're good for. It's flattering to know that people think you're attractive but it's not so flattering to get paid less money for the same work or get passed over for a promotion. I don't mean to be a buzz kill but you're going to be a college  graduate in a few months with a business degree but I'll guarantee your first job opportunity won't be as good as it would have been if you were still a man. Sure, you can lean over some guy's desk while you hand him your resume and let him catch a glimpse but good luck getting out of the secretarial pool even with your diploma."

"Wow...that's a bummer," Alex said with a straight face.

That was all they needed to start giggling again. Their silliness was interrupted by the sound of the doorbell. Mike had dropped by unexpectedly.

"Hey guy, come on in," said Alex.

"I didn't know you had company," Mike apologized.

"The more the merrier."

Alex made the introductions.

"You're the only two friends I've got who know my secret so talk freely," Alex said.

It was really nice to hang out with her oldest friend and her newest friend. Mike seemed like he was trying a little too hard to impress but that was Mike. Put him around a pretty girl and he felt the need to show off. Alex got the definite impression that Mike might be a little smitten with Kelly. Well she was a cute girl and certainly Mike's type. It might be fun to play matchmaker and try to set them up. Mike stayed for a while and they all chatted about this and that then he excused himself and said he had somewhere to be.

"Hey, your friend is pretty hot," Kelly said after Mike had departed.

"What? Mike? Really?"

"Yeah. You never noticed that?" 

"No, he's just...Mike, you know...my old buddy."

"So is he the guy you got laid with?" Alex asked.

"Of course not!"

"Well I didn't know. He's your friend and he was the only guy you knew who knew what had happened to you so I just thought maybe you wanted to check out the new equipment and he gave you a test drive or something. That would have been a perfectly natural thing to do. Especially since he looks like he's kind of ripped under that shirt."

"I don't think of Mike that way at all," Alex protested. "We've been pals forever."

"I'm not sure he shares that view. The way he was looking at you I got the feeling that I was kind of the third wheel in the room."

"Get out! He was hot for you," Alex insisted.

"I hate to pull rank on you as the senior chick in the room but your feminine intuition needs a little fine tuning I think," Kelly said with a grin. "Trust me, if you wanted that guy he would be putty in your hands."

That was not something that Alex really wanted to hear. Sure Mike tried to hit on her before he knew who he was really talking to and he did act kind of lecherous whenever he thought there was a chance to see her naked or something but that was just typical guy stuff. It didn't mean anything. Did it? No, of course not. They'd played on the same Little League team. They went to summer camp together. They used to have a tree house where they kept girlie magazines that they had stolen from their dads. Just because Alex was in a different body didn't change of any of that history. If Mike was trying to get into anyone's pants it was obviously Kelly's.

"So if Mike wasn't your first who was it?" Kelly asked.

"It was a guy named Steven I used to work with. He was the one in the wet dream and then I let him do me in the storeroom one night. He was kind of a jerk but I was really curious to know what it felt like to have something...you know...inside me."

"You mean you hadn't even tried a dildo?" Kelly asked in amazement.

"No it never crossed my mind. Masturbation was always kind of a...hand oriented thing. Devices didn't usually enter the equation."

"Girl you are missing out on one of the great pleasures in life. We are going to get you some sex toys and you are going to thank me forever for turning you on to them," Kelly announced.

Sex toys probably should have been a high priority for Alex but it had escaped her mind for some reason. She knew that women used things like dildos and vibrators and whatnot but she was pretty clueless about the different types and varieties and what to look for in a quality dong. It wouldn't have been a bad idea to try out a rubber dick first before bending over and getting drilled by the real thing. Fortunately she now had an expert to guide her through the mysteries of female sexual paraphernalia.

Kelly certainly was a discerning shopper. She knew which brands to avoid and which ones drained the batteries too fast and which ones were especially good for a specific task. Masturbating used to be such a simple thing but with Kelly's help Alex was stocking up on a variety of widgets that would hopefully take Alex's game to another level.

There was a little starter kit called Orgasm in a Box that came with a silver bullet vibrator with varying speeds, a rabbit-like attachment for clit stimulation, a couple of bottles of lube and two batteries for the vibrator, all for only twenty bucks. There was kind of a blue wand looking thing that was supposed to stimulate the G-spot. Alex was a little embarrassed to admit that she wasn't sure what the G-spot was or how to find it but Kelly assured her that she'd find it with this device quick enough. There were little balls that you inserted into your vagina to strengthen your pelvic floor and increase orgasmic intensity. There were things to put in your ass to stretch it out and make it comfortable to have anal sex. There were massagers that looked like ordinary shower items and of course there were lifelike cocks in all shapes, sizes and colors. You could even buy cocks that had been molded after your favorite male porn star if you had one.

People often thought that boys didn't like giving up their toys when they grew up but obviously girls just traded their old toys for a whole slew of new ones. Instead of getting a new beach house for your Barbie doll you got an Anal Dominator to shove up your ass.

Yes, she probably went overboard in her purchases and she had so much gear it looked like being in the laboratory or something but each one supposedly had its own unique purpose. Plus Kelly told her that what works like gangbusters for one woman might be a total dud for another. It was best to experiment a bit and see what did the job. One thing for certain, Alex was anxious to get home and try out some of these neat new toys.


CHAPTER 12:

Putting things in your pussy turned out to be way more enjoyable than Alex could ever have imagined. As a guy, jacking off was sort of like brushing your teeth. Just something that you needed to get out of the way sometimes. Another thing to do in the bathroom. As a girl it was really a whole elaborate production if you wanted it to be. The Orgasm in a Box lived up to its title. The little egg shaped device slid in easily and Alex soon discovered why it had a variable speed control. The intensity of that little thing, even on a lower setting, was something that had to be felt to understand. It made you feel good all over but it was easy to be overpowered. When she added the bunny tickler attachment and applied it to her clitoris she practically passed out from the sensation. When it came to getting yourself off girls had it way better than boys she concluded with certainty. She thought that everybody should know what this felt like at least once in their life. She had been masturbating for nearly an hour without a thought of the time, wanting to test everything. She hadn't even gotten past the first kit yet.

This was wickedly good stuff and she couldn't wait to try out the other things but she did have some studying to do so the toys were reluctantly put aside for the time being. They would be getting plenty of use in the near future. Money well spent.

Something Kelly had said was still running through her mind. Alex didn't like the idea that his years of academic labor, done primarily as a man, might not count for as much in the business world because of his new gender. For the most part she had only experienced positive things as a woman that made her not regret having had this happen too much. The periods she could do without along with shaving so much of her body and walking in any kind of heels was still a disaster waiting to happen but for the most part it had all been pretty wonderful. Yes, she had been sexually objectified by people like Steven and the frat boys but there were always going to be guys like that and they didn't reflect the whole male species. Take Mike, for example. He had been a super cool stand up guy coming through in the clutch for her when she needed help the most. Of course he knew who she really was so he wasn't going to make any snap judgments but there were bound to be plenty of men out there who were respectful and appreciative of Alex's many qualities beyond her looks.

There was no question that people treated her differently than they had when he was a guy but it mostly seemed harmless enough. At times it got a little annoying when someone seemed to be talking down to her or made the automatic assumption that she wasn't very bright or capable of doing things for herself but that wasn't something that happened all the time.

What struck her the most was how much emphasis society put on gender identification. She was the living proof that while not exactly the same person she was as a man she wasn't fundamentally all that different as a woman. She was making an effort to be more womanly all the time to fit in with the preconceived notions of how a woman should behave but she hadn't become any less intelligent or less capable a person. It seemed silly that so much effort went into trying to shape and mold people into the established blueprint of what a real man or woman was supposed to be. Maybe some little boys would enjoy getting that new beach house for their Barbie dolls and maybe it's their kid sister who wants the football. It was so ridiculous that it even impacted what colors you were supposed to wear or not wear. If a man tried to wear a pink sweater in public there was a good chance he would get his ass kicked.

As a woman, even for a short time, Alex had found a great deal of freedom. She could dance around and get silly or crazy and nobody objected. She could express herself through clothing and actually create a whole new image for herself anytime she wanted with a change of outfit and a new hairdo. She could wear makeup to cover up things. She didn't feel like she had to guard her emotions like she did before. As a man there had been a lot of pressure to behave in a "macho" way, especially around other men. Being manly was a full time job and protecting that image a very high priority. Now it was as if a world of options had opened up. She could still toss a football around but she could also take a ballet class or do yoga if she wanted to. She could cry openly at a movie that wasn't Field of Dreams. She could be more affectionate and hug her friends or compliment their appearance without fear of judgment. For the first time in her life she felt like she was truly free to be whatever she wanted instead of always doing what was expected.

Despite of all of that there was still a lingering feeling that this wasn't right. She had more than two decades of being a man under her belt. All of the impressionable years of childhood had been spent as a boy. When she first became a woman the voice in her head was screaming in opposition and now it was more of a whisper but it had yet to go away completely. Nature had played a cruel trick on her and she had tried to make the best of it but it was hard to escape that reality completely. If she remained a woman her male past would always follow her around in some way. There was probably no way to escape that fact.

And what if they did change her back? Maybe not tomorrow but a year from now or ten years. Presumably her male biology would kick in again and she would go back to being the straight man she was before but she would have the knowledge that she had been attracted to men. She had sucked cock. Ten years from now she might even be married and have children. How would you explain something like that to your child? To your husband? Even worse she might not have any say in the matter. She changed overnight once before so what was to prevent it from happening again? What if she went to bed with someone as a woman and woke up as a man? That probably wouldn't go over too well with her lover unless he was incredibly broad minded. She didn't want to be some kind of sexual Jekyll and Hyde randomly switching gender from time to time. A life like that probably wouldn't be worth living.

She was doing very well in school, perhaps even a little better than she had done before, and was spending a fair amount of time trying to figure out what she would do next. School and part time jobs had been her life for so many years that the idea of starting a career was a little daunting. Maybe she'd take a little time off and do some traveling after graduation. That would give her an opportunity to decompress and take stock of wherever she was in life at that time. Hopefully Dr. Crenshaw could get by for a while without having her favorite test subject to poke at.

Much of her fate was probably out of her hands so she tried to focus on the things that she could control. Her life at the moment was as a woman so better make the best of it. If it changed again that would be something to worry about then.


CHAPTER 13:

When she first met Kurt it hadn't been love at first sight. He didn't have that muscular physique or chiseled features that she found so appealing. His hair was a little longer than fashionable these days and it looked like he could never quite decide whether he was actually growing a beard. It was his personality that drew Alex towards him. He was easy going and had a good sense of humor. They had bumped into each other in the library a few times and eventually found some excuse to start a conversation. The more they talked the more she liked him so when he finally worked up the nerve to ask her out on a date she was ready to accept gladly.

It was kind of a low key college sort of date. Grab something to eat at a casual diner, see a movie and then take it from there. She felt kind of guilty letting Kurt pay for everything but he insisted. It was just something that guys were expected to do.

Nothing happened on that first date except a pleasant goodnight kiss but several other dates had followed and each time they fooled around a little more. Kurt lived in a dorm with a roommate so they always went to Alex's house to be alone. Finally Alex decided to invite him to spend the night. They could spend the whole weekend together if they wanted to and Kurt eagerly agreed.

While this wasn't going to be her loss of virginity it was going to be her first real romantic encounter with a man she cared about and she wanted it to be wonderful. A trip to Victoria's Secret was definitely in order. She finally picked out a Chantilly lace cut out babydoll in see through black with matching V-string panties. If that didn't get her man's motor running nothing would.

With the wardrobe out of the way she turned her attention to the meal she was planning to prepare. She was going to cook dinner for him and hoped she wouldn't totally screw it up. Cooking had not been her strong suit as a man but she had been practicing and thought she could pull off a decent dinner if she kept it simple.

When Kurt arrived everything went according to plan. A little light conversation on the couch followed by a candlelit dinner with a good wine and then it was time to excuse herself to the bathroom to change into something a little more comfortable. It was like something out of a movie and Alex was loving every moment of it.

She made her grand entrance in her new lingerie and Kurt was suitably impressed. Honestly he would have been perfectly happy pulling down her pants in the backseat of his car and humping her on the first date but he knew that women this hot had to be won over time and liked to play up the romance angle. It was cool that she was going to this much trouble but kind of unnecessary from his standpoint. He knew he wanted to fuck her the first time he saw her. He had even feigned interest in some of her topics of conversation that he found boring and let her pick the movie. Quality pussy like this was something you didn't mind working for.

Kurt wasted no time in taking her in his arms. She looked amazing all the time no matter what she was wearing but getting his first real glimpse of everything that was underneath exceeded even his wildest expectations. They stood caressing for some time before Alex decided to move things along and took Kurt by the hand and led him to the bed.

His clothes quickly came off, mostly of his own doing but with a little help from Alex. Kurt was already hard and had a nice thick cock that looked a little above average in size. Alex reached down and stroked it as they stood next to the bed but Kurt was ready for action and kind of pushed her down on the mattress. Her babydoll was very revealing and split down the front for easy access but Kurt wanted more. He especially wanted her tits and he wanted them now. There was a little latch in the front under her bust that kept the babydoll closed and Kurt got it unclasped in short order. Then he pulled the two sides apart and her breasts were finally bare before him.

He made himself very busy kissing and squeezing her boobs. Alex couldn't blame him. If she had ever been in a bed with a chick in the old days who had a rack like this she would have gone  for them right away too. Kurt was a bit of a nipple pincher which Alex found surprisingly arousing. Her female nipples were definitely more sensitive than her previous ones.

While Kurt sucked and pinched and squeezed Alex ran her hands over his back and down to his butt. It was nice that there was no hurry involved. They had all the time in the world to enjoy this. Even so Kurt was anxious for more and slid her panties off in due course. Alex pulled her legs up and back in anticipation of what was about to happen. She was on the pill now so she wasn't going to require Kurt to use a condom but she did notice that he didn't even bother to ask before putting his dick inside her. For a lot of guys that was a woman's problem to deal with. If she didn't want to get knocked up she should do something about it.

Alex was so much more prepared this time having put her vast toy collection to good use. She knew she could accommodate a good sized cock in her pussy and had some idea of how to move her own body to increase her pleasure. Certain angles were definitely better than others and it was really important to not just lie there and take it. 

Why was being penetrated so much better? Being filled by a man was just exquisite delight. How much was physical and how much mental? Her body obviously enjoyed the sensation but her brain was in overdrive too. It seemed as if sex had become more emotional somehow. Almost more philosophical. Had he really chased her or had she orchestrated the whole thing? She wanted him to feel like he was in charge and going after what he wanted but she had definitely helped along the way. If she hadn't been interested early on she probably would have just blown him off. It was the little things she had done; letting her hand brush against his as if by accident, making eye contact and dropping hints. God, this being a girl thing was a blast! Men were so easy to manipulate if you wanted to. You just had to make sure that they never felt like they were being manipulated.

Kurt was working up a sweat as he thrust his lovely dick in and out of Alex. Alex knew exactly what he was going through right now and she almost felt sorry for him. So much anticipation building up inside him and now he was getting his chance and he wanted it to last but the forces of nature were conspiring against that. His body wanted quick relief but his brain was trying to prolong the ecstasy. Kurt was the happiest man in the world right now but he was far from relaxed. He had too much work to do. 

One thing she couldn't control or manipulate was what happened to her once the action got going. It took a little time to ramp up to speed but once she got there things got a little crazy. First came the involuntary sounds. The moans and cries and whimpers. That was just going to happen and there was nothing she could do about it. Fortunately men enjoyed hearing that and it gave them confidence even if it made Alex feel kind of silly. Then the tingling spread throughout her whole body and her legs felt shaky. Moisture between her legs turned to wetness and the first ripple of orgasmic pleasure swept through her. Orgasms were sort of like earthquakes she thought. Some were quick and violent where everything shook at once and some just sort of rolled on and on, rising and falling in intensity only to pick right up again a few moments later like an aftershock.

Kurt was giving her the quick and violent kind this time and Alex found herself swearing like a sailor.

"Oh, fuck! Oh, God! Jesus fucking Christ! Oh, oh, oh...fuuuuuuuuuuck!"

That seemed to spur Kurt on to greater passion and he began to fuck her like his life depended on it. His cock was like a piston rod on a sports car at high speed. He wanted it to last but he wanted to cum even more. Soon he did exactly that. Alex felt his dick get even harder for a moment and then his whole body went tense and rigid as his cock pulsated inside her discharging his thick fluid deep into her body. She knew the relief he felt and was so happy to have been the cause of both the buildup and the release. She had done her job quite well she thought for someone who was so new to this game. She now had a very happy man in her arms kissing her passionately and praising her to the sky. That may not have been her first time technically but it was the first time that it all went the way that she thought it should.

The night was still young and there would hopefully be more to come but she knew that Kurt needed to recover first. She had gotten off first so it wasn't necessary for him to continue to stimulate her at the moment but the cuddling and embracing afterglow was greatly appreciated. No frenzy now, just touching and exploring and kissing and talking. It was the best feeling in the world being in the arms of your lover after good sex. Maybe even better than the sex itself. Fortunately she didn't have to choose one or the other.

They only did it one more time that night but it lasted a good length of time. When they were finished they both happily crawled under the covers and enjoyed a very comfortable sleep.

Nobody looks their best in the morning and it was never something that particularly concerned Alex before but the next day she was keenly aware of her appearance. My hair must be a mess she thought. My face probably looks awful. Why is that light so bright in here? She looked fine. She was young and beautiful and natural and fresh but the appearance paranoia was already embedded in her. He got his rocks off twice last night so hopefully he won't notice how much of a train wreck I am.

So she made a quick tune up in the bathroom before heading to the kitchen to make breakfast. Never a big fan of domestic chores before she actually kind of enjoyed it now sometimes. She felt like it added to the package being the vixen with a killer rack who could pop on an apron and whip up some bacon and eggs the next morning. As a man she had never realized it before but cooking for someone was actually another way of making love. Nobody was forcing her into the kitchen or demanding to have their needs met it was something she was doing out of the kindness of her heart and the affection she felt towards her lover.

They showered together after breakfast and that was astoundingly nice. The feel of someone else's skin on your own is always a rush but when it's wet and slippery it's the most sensual thing ever. Kurt obviously felt the same way because he was sporting a huge erection in no time and Alex turned around and grabbed onto the shower head while arching her back. No one needed to suggest it or ask about it she just did it because it seemed natural.

As Kurt humped her from behind his hands slid effortlessly all over her wet body. Naturally he paid a lot of attention to her tits because he was obviously a breast man and she had the goods to work with but he did slip a finger down to her pussy at one point and found her clit hiding under its little hood. Soon her cries were echoing around them magnified by the tile in the room. It gave everything sort of a surreal feeling as water cascaded over them and they were enveloped in steam. Hard cock. Wet skin. Soap and sex. It was all so good.

They kind of bummed around the house together for a while with no real plan of action in mind. Alex still had a lot of catching up to do to her fellow females who had been that way forever but she also had one huge advantage over them when it came to dealing with men. She knew how men thought. She knew what they tended to like and what turned them on. She also knew what might be annoying. She had her own lifetime of male experiences to drawn on. She was able to put herself in Kurt's place and anticipate what his needs and desires might be with remarkable accuracy. Armed with that intuition she was determined to make this the best possible weekend a man could have. He was going to be pampered and titillated and have his ego stroked. He wasn't going to be dragged anywhere he really didn't want to go or be forced into a conversation he really didn't want to have and of course he was going to get as much hot sex as he could handle. Kurt was a very lucky young man indeed.


CHAPTER 14:

They had gone out to dinner and were home now getting ready for another night of torrid passion. Everything had gone pretty much the way Alex had planned or at least anticipated. Maybe she was going a little too far in putting his desires first but in some ways her success in doing so was more satisfying than worrying too much about her own needs. Hopefully in time he would see how lucky he was and want to reciprocate. Plus it wasn't like she was making terrible sacrifices on his behalf. She was still connected to her male roots and found it quite easy to be one of the guys. In some ways she was just one of the guys...who happened to have a pussy.

Alex had noticed that Kurt liked to slip a finger in her ass. Sometimes it just popped in for a moment and sometimes he kind of finger fucked her butt. He hadn't said anything about wanting to put his dick up there but Alex had a strong hunch that he would like to do that very much. She'd had toys in her ass and knew basically what it felt like but his cock was fairly big and he would be controlling it but she thought it might be fun to give it a try.

Crawling up on the bed she began to wiggle her bare ass in his direction.

"You know there's more than one way to take me from behind," she purred seductively.

"Really? You like anal?" he asked.

"I don't know, I've never tried it but you can do it to me if you want."

Virgin territory. A tight little ass taking cock for the first time. That was a powerful thought and Kurt could feel his dick getting even stiffer. This chick was totally amazing he thought. He had never been out with a girl quite like her. She was so feminine in bed but more like a buddy much of the time. Why weren't there more girls like that?

Alex had plenty of lube and made sure Kurt used it liberally. She knew that he needed to be pretty damn slippery if this was going to work. Kurt got on his knees behind her on top of the bed and aimed his slick dick at that little opening he would soon be exploring.

"Be gentle lover, it's my first time remember," Alex said as the tip of his cock entered her anus.

It was a tight squeeze but fortunately Kurt was trying his best to be gentle. He worked in stages, pushing a little deeper than pulling it back out again. It was a wild sensation for Alex. Every time she thought she couldn't take any more he was able to go just a tiny bit deeper and the deeper he went the more intense the feeling. Pretty soon he started to work a little faster and developed a rhythm. Eventually he was full on fucking her ass and she was crying but she was also begging him to continue. It actually got easier to take once he had stretched her out a bit.

She had started on all fours but somewhere along the line dropped the upper part of her body down on the bed. From this position she could easily finger her pussy. Intense was the word that kept popping into her brain whenever her brain was able to function clearly. Kurt did not last long in there. The tightness, the excitement, the sounds Alex was making all made it nearly impossible to sustain a lengthy erection. He blew his wad in her ass and bent over her back trying to catch his breath.

"That was fucking amazing babe," he gasped. "You are really something special."

Alex felt it too. Kurt was not at all like Steven. This was a guy she really felt comfortable with. They had a lot of common interests and both of them were kind of laid back in their personalities. He was easy to talk to. He probably would be easy to fall in love with. Alex knew that she already had a crush on him. She didn't want to pin too many expectations on her first boyfriend but she had a good feeling. Later that evening she decided that she needed to tell Kurt her secret. She feared that if she waited too long he would feel hurt that she hadn't been totally honest with him and that it might hurt their relationship.

"What the hell are you talking about?" Kurt demanded.

He had sat upright in bed as if a firecracker had just gone off under his pillow.

"I said I was born a man and lived that way for twenty two years and then woke up one morning as the woman you see now," Alex repeated softly.

The slap to her face was completely unexpected but the tone of his voice hurt even more.

"Don't even joke about something like that," Kurt snarled.

"I'm not joking. I have letters from my doctors to prove it and there's a whole file of documents around here somewhere from when I legally had my gender changed."

The second slap was much harder.

"Why the fuck are you telling me this?"

"I thought you should know. I didn't like the idea of having this big secret between us. It doesn't change anything. You didn't know me then and it doesn't change the woman I am now," Alex tried to explain as tears began to fall on her cheeks.

She sat up and tried to put her arm on Kurt's shoulder but he brushed it away.

"Do you think I'm a fag or something? I just fucked you in the ass and now you're telling me you're really a dude. How do you think that makes me feel? I don't sleep with fucking queers or sissies or lady boys or whatever the hell you are. If you were born a man you are a man."

"But I'm not! It's a totally unusual case. It's not like I had an operation or something it was just a freaky occurrence," Alex cried.

Another slap silenced her. She was starting to really become frightened. The look of total hatred in Kurt's eyes chilled her to the bone.

"You're a freak all right," Kurt said as he grabbed for his clothes.

"Don't go Kurt. I'm sorry that I didn't tell you sooner but it's not the easiest thing in the world to explain."

She got out of bed and started to follow him to the door. He had gotten his pants on and his shoes and clutched his shirt in one of his hands. Alex reached for his shoulder and he spun around and punched her in the face with brutal force. She staggered for a moment and then sunk to her knees like a boxer about to go down for the count.

"Don't touch me you fucking queer!" Kurt screamed at the top of his voice.

With that he was gone. Alex was stunned both physically and emotionally. Kurt wasn't one of those muscle bound jock types who seemed to obsess over their masculine image all day long. He was quiet and mellow, more the intellectual type. This was one time where Alex's knowledge of the male psyche had failed her completely. She thought she could trust Kurt and that he would be patient and understanding the way everyone else had been so far. She certainly thought he would be more open to hearing her story. All he heard was that she had been born a man and that was enough to trigger a real sense of rage. He seemed like such a nice guy. How could he be so mean? Violent even. At least her head was starting to clear.

She didn't know what to do. She went in the bathroom and reluctantly looked at her face in the mirror. She could already see the bruising. She was probably going to have a pretty nasty black eye. She knew she needed to put something cold on it to reduce the swelling. On TV they always put a steak on black eyes but she didn't have a steak so she opted for a bag of frozen peas.

As she sat in the kitchen, buck naked, with a bag of peas on her face she started shaking. She was genuinely scared and maybe even in some type of shock. When Kurt slapped her she was just so astonished that she didn't know how to react. Sitting there now she wished she had hauled off and punched him first. Who the fuck did he think he was slapping her around anyway? Then her mood suddenly swung the other direction and she started crying uncontrollably. She had to do something. She had to get out of there. She decided to go over to Mike's house.

She grabbed the first pair of jeans she could find and threw on a t-shirt without bothering with underwear or even socks. She just didn't want to be alone right now and sitting in this house just wasn't an option.

It wasn't terribly late in the evening and fortunately Mike was home and not doing anything special. He looked incredibly pleased by the surprise visit until she came in from the dark and he got a look at her face.

"Jesus Christ Alex! What happened to you?"

"Have you got anything to drink?" she asked. "I think I need a beer...or something stronger if you've got it."

Mike found a couple of glasses and a bottle of whiskey. It wasn't her first choice of beverage these days but it would do. They sat on the couch and Alex related the experience of the whole weekend and the violent ending to it. Mike was furious.

"I'm going to kill that cocksucker. I swear to God I'm going to track him down and beat the living crap out of him!"

"Calm down will you. I don't want anybody killing anybody. This is bad enough," Alex said.

"We should call the cops at least. He assaulted you. You can put that asshole in jail," Mike insisted.

"Yes, I probably could but under the circumstances I really don't want to go to the police. Think about it for a minute. The whole story would come out. My secret would be dragged through the courts. It would probably get picked up by the news media and that would become this whole big deal. The man who turned into a woman overnight. The freak of nature. Is he really a he or a she? I don't want that kind of publicity."

"I don't like the idea of him getting away with this," Mike hissed, trying to control his anger.

"Neither do I but he's the bigger loser in the long run," Alex sighed. "I bent over backwards to see that he had the greatest time a man could have with a woman. I cooked for him, I watched the ballgame with him and had intelligent things to say about it, I brought him snacks and beers and I let him fuck me like a whore. Someday he's going to look back and realize what an idiot he was and what he let slip away."

Alex didn't know it but she had said the worst thing possible that Mike could hear. Knowing that some other man had struck her was unbearable enough but having to listen to her describing his ultimate fantasy in detail was almost too much to handle.

"Fucking jerk. I would never treat you like that," Mike said.

"Of course you wouldn't. You wouldn't treat any woman like that. You're kind of lecherous but you're a really sweet guy at heart. That's why I came to you in my moment of crises. You're always there for me."

Although Mike had tried hard not to notice the sight of Alex in that tight shirt with no bra was making him incredibly horny. He could make out the shape of her breasts and her pert little nipples so clearly. She must have picked up on all his clues. He hadn't been that subtle. He had wanted her from the first time he laid eyes on her as a woman and the feeling had only intensified over time. Without thinking he grabbed her and planted a big wet kiss on her lips. Much to his dismay she struggled and pulled back.

"What the hell are you doing?" Alex demanded.

"I can't help myself Alex. I...I love you so much!" he stammered.

"Fucking unbelievable," Alex groaned as she grabbed her purse and headed for the door. "I came here after a totally traumatic experience for comfort and support and you're trying to cop a feel and French me on the couch. Men are all fucking pigs and that's all there is to it!"

With that she slammed the door behind her, got in her car and tore away into the night as Mike ran after her and sadly watched her taillights disappearing into the darkness.


CHAPTER 15:

Alex just drove around and around nowhere in particular. Eventually she started to run low on gas and didn't have the motivation to stop for a fill up so she finally went home. There were numerous voice mails and emails from Mike apologizing profusely and begging for her forgiveness. Of course she would forgive him. They'd been through everything together. This wasn't going to ruin their friendship it was just a bad decision on his part.

The peas had frozen up again by now so she applied them to her eye and went to lie down on her bed fully dressed. What a fucking nightmare of a day she thought. Her first boyfriend ever had punched her in the face and her oldest and dearest friend couldn't keep his eyes off of her tits and claimed that he was in love with her. Could it get any worse?

If she had known that Mike was going to drool at the sight of her in that t-shirt she would have taken the time to put a bra on. Is that all men think about? Mike was just trying to be nice. He obviously thought of her as a little sister or something now and so naturally he wanted to stick up for her. Or was that simply the way Alex wanted to see things? She started to go back over events in her mind. Kelly thought that Mike had the hots for her. It seemed ridiculous so she dismissed the idea but now here was Mike professing his love to her. Could that even be possible? If there was anyone in the world who should be freaked out by her transformation it should be Mike. Just telling Kurt that she had once been a guy got her a black eye but Mike had grown up with Alex as a guy. How could he push all those years of memories out of his mind and see her as a woman now in a romantic light? They used to read dirty magazines together up in their tree house and leer over the fantasy women in various stages of undress. They had been best buddies doing guy things together. You just don't go and fall in love with your best buddy do you?

Yet the more she thought about it the more it started to make sense. His behavior had been stellar through this whole ordeal yet it almost seemed above and beyond the call of duty for even really close friends. There were times where she felt like she was doing him the favor by allowing him to drive her around or run errands or whatever. In the context of what had happened tonight she could actually see how his previous behavior might be construed as flirtatious. 

She really treasured Mike's friendship. She had even chosen a college to be closer to him again. She had to admit that she had loved Mike for years...as a friend, but the way Mike said those words tonight meant something far more than just friendship. Mike wanted to date her. Well, let's be honest, Mike wanted to fuck her. Wow, that was hard to admit. Old pal Mike, childhood buddy Mike, Little League teammate Mike wanted to put his cock inside her pussy. God, he had kissed her on the lips! 

Poor Mike, she suddenly thought, if he had been secretly pining away for her all this time it must have ripped his heart out to hear about Kurt, especially the way she told it. And Steven and wet dreams and strippers and everything for that matter. Of course all of that talk probably made her sound like an easy lay. Why wouldn't Mike be jealous? When Alex looked at Mike he looked exactly the same as always but when Mike looked at her he just saw an attractive woman. Sure, he knew her true identity but it was probably much easier to block from his mind considering the fact that she in no way resembled the guy he had known as a pal.  She had no idea. How could she have been so blind? She got out of bed and went to her computer where she composed an email apologizing for overreacting and rushing out. She wanted him to know that she was safe at home and she would call him in the morning. There was no way she was going to school tomorrow.

Once she had gotten up she decided to change into something more suitable for sleeping and climbed back into bed a very confused young woman. None of this had been her fault. She was sailing along in life as a man and doing just fine. Suddenly she had tits and a pussy and her whole world turned upside down. She wished it wasn't a big deal but she knew that it was. She was indeed a freak of nature and there was no way to deny it. She looked like a woman, she felt like a woman and scientifically and legally she had been declared a woman but she was a woman not quite like any other woman before her. Her mind was still racing a mile a minute so she got out of bed again and headed for the bathroom. Thank God they had given her sleeping pills at the lab. If there was ever a time where she needed a good night's sleep it was now.


CHAPTER 16:

Her face hurt like hell in the morning. She didn't want to look but she did anyway. It was quite a shiner. She didn't think makeup would cover it up. She'd have to wear sunglasses for a while she guessed.

She poured a bowl of cereal and a glass of milk and kind of half-heartedly poked at her food. She was hungry but not really in the mood to eat. She was depressed. There had been a moment last night where she had held the bottle of sleeping pills in her hand and actually contemplated taking the whole contents. That would be the easiest way out of this mess. They could freeze her body at the lab and dissect her to their heart's content. It's probably what they really wanted anyway. At least her body would do some good for science.

When she checked her email there was another profuse apology from Mike. He was relieved to know that she got home all right and was anxious to speak to her when she got the chance. She wasn't sure she was really ready to deal with his amorous overtures but she did want to talk to him. That was all she really wanted last night, to be with someone she trusted and could talk to. That was Mike despite his fumbled pass. She invited him over whenever it was convenient since she wasn't planning to go anywhere today. He was there in less than ten minutes.

"I'm so sorry about last night," Mike began even before he had got through the door.

"Relax, I'm not mad. I'm sorry too. I shouldn't have freaked out on you like that. I was just in a bad mood."

"Of course you were, you had every right to be and I just made it worse," Mike cried.

"Forget about it. We've had fights before but they never last," she reminded him.

They sat on the couch and Mike inquired about how her eye felt and apologized a few more times and seemed so genuinely concerned about her well being that she was quite touched. Brotherly love or something else he obviously cared about her very much.

"So how long have you been in love with me?" she asked, finally broaching the subject on both of their minds.

"Pretty much from the start," Mike said hanging his head almost in shame. "I tried not to but I couldn't help myself."

"Don't look so bummed. It's not like you just ran over my puppy or something. Saying you love somebody is the nicest thing you can say to a person. I'm flattered, truly I am."

"But you don't feel the same way about me."

"I love you as a friend. It never once crossed my mind that my changing gender would change the nature of our relationship. You've got to remember that I look and sound totally different to you but you look and sound totally the same to me. I never had any sexual thoughts about you when we were both guys. I never had sexual thoughts about any guy so when I started to have those thoughts you weren't on my radar. I probably assumed that you would think it was too freaky to date your old buddy."

"You're right. I had a lot of sleepless nights over that," Mike confessed. "It made me wonder if I had some kind of latent homosexual desires for you or something. It was creepy even thinking about it. But like you said, you didn't seem anything like your old self. All I saw was this incredibly hot chick who was great to hang out with."

"Thank you."

"You're welcome."

They both had a chuckle at that. It felt good to laugh about something again.

"Well what we've got here is an interesting situation," said Alex. "We already know how to be friends. The question is can we figure out how to be lovers without screwing up that friendship?"

"I'm sure willing to give it a try if you are," Mike said eagerly.

"You know that if we do this we're running the risk of ruing a great friendship. If we find out that we suck at being a couple but we don't agree on that completely someone is going to end up with a broken heart and that might be too much to overcome," Alex pointed out.

"Like you said, we've had fights before but we always patch things up. It's not like the relationship has to change all that much we're just adding a new dimension to it."

"Friends with benefits."

"Maybe at the start but I'm not thinking of you as just some quick lay or something. I'm in love with you," Mike said with conviction.

Alex felt her heart skip a beat for a moment. What a difference a day made. When he said that last night she was furious but hearing the passion in his voice just now was actually thrilling. Why not Mike? He was a good looking guy now that she was allowing herself to look at him with different eyes. They were already friends. They had so much in common. Maybe it was fate. Maybe they had always been meant to be together but nature was just a little late in catching on.

"Well I'm not going anywhere for a few days until this eye looks a little better or I can at least cover it up with makeup so take your time, think of something you'd like to do and when I'm back in action ask me out on a date," Alex suggested.

"Seriously?"

"Yes, seriously," Alex said with a smile.

Mike looked as if he had just won the lottery. It made Alex feel good to know that it meant so much to him. His passion and enthusiasm was infectious. She scooted closer next to him on the couch and made serious eye contact. She liked what she felt. She saw longing and desire but she also felt his compassion.

"I'm coming to this with the same reservations and doubts that you had yourself so you're going to have to be a little patient. Win me over. Sweep me off my feet. I'm a woman now and I want to be wooed, I don't want to be taken for granted just because we've been friends for so long. If you want me to be your lover you'd probably better show me."

She thought that was enough of an invitation to kiss her but he was still shell shocked from last night and sat motionless on the couch.

"Come here you big lug, we started something that we didn't get to finish last night," she said with a wicked grin.

She leaned over for the kiss and closed her eyes. His lips found hers and they enjoyed each other for some time. Somewhere along the line she felt a hand slipping down and cupping one of her breasts. She gently removed it.

"No tit groping on the first kiss," she whispered. "Man, are you always that grabby with chicks?"

"Pretty much," he replied. "You'd be surprised how often that works."

"I'll keep that in mind."

Mike floated home on a cloud of dreams. Alex wasn't there yet but it wasn't bad for a start. She felt that unmistakable feeling of energy when she looked into his eyes and she had to admit that the guy was a very good kisser. Mike had always bragged about his sexual prowess and his success in satisfying the ladies but Alex had always just chalked that up to typical male bravado. Maybe he hadn't been exaggerating. It might be fun to find out.

Missing a few days of school wasn't going to do her studies any great harm but she was getting a little bored just hanging around the house. Kelly had come by to check on her and was horrified by the story of her violent encounter with Kurt. Kelly was very sympathetic.

"Believe me girl some guys are just assholes. They don't need any excuse to punch your lights out. It's just something you've got to watch out for. You might want to think about taking a self-defense class sometime. They offer one at the college. You never know what kind of jerks are lurking out there," Kelly warned her.

Alex also told her about Mike and she broke out in a big grin.

"I told you so," said Kelly proudly. "It's about time if you ask me. If I didn't know that guy was head over heels for you I'd probably have made a move on him by now. He's a total stud-muffin."

"What the hell does that mean anyway?"

"Built for power but good enough to eat," Kelly explained.

"Oh, my God!"

They giggled away for a while. They always made each other giggle over something. Alex wasn't sure which was weirder, the idea that Kelly was talking about blowing Mike or that Alex was thinking about blowing Mike. Well that subject was bound to come up sooner or later if she really went through with this and started dating the guy.

Her eye was recovering pretty quickly. After looking up treatment for black eyes she discovered that putting meat on it was actually a bad idea and could lead to infection. Thanks Hollywood for all the years of bad information. It looked like she'd be free to go out by the weekend and let Mike know how she was feeling. It was stupid really to make him go through the actual process of asking her out when he already knew that she was going to say yes but it was kind of cute to see how he went about it. His invitation was actually delivered to her door in the form of a note attached to a very beautiful bouquet of roses. In the note Mike said he didn't know what kind of flowers she liked and in truth she didn't either but she had a feeling that roses were going to be her favorites from now on.

Date number one was very pleasant. They went to a rather fancy restaurant, which allowed Alex the chance to dress up more than normal and Mike was suitably impressed. It was a bit chilly out but they decided to take a little walk after dinner. Mike was the total gentleman when he noticed Alex shivering a bit and draped his coat over her shoulders. Little gestures like that go a long way, especially when it was something that would never have happened before when they were both men.

They held hands as they walked and it felt nice. They talked about how weird it was to be in a situation that was both totally familiar and completely new at the same time. Mike said that it wasn't hard at all to make the adjustment once he had accepted his feelings. 

"You're a woman to me," said Mike as they stopped for a moment under the stars. "It's really that simple. Whatever you were, whatever we did in the past is behind us now. If I had just met you a week ago, or a month ago or an hour ago I would feel the way I do. You're so beautiful it makes it hard for me to think straight. I go to bed at night thinking about you. I wake up thinking about you. I think about you all day long."

Be still my beating heart, Alex thought. Mike's a bit of a romantic. Who knew? It was just so flattering to be desired that much. Alex knew what it felt like to ache for a woman with all your heart. It was totally new to be on the receiving end.

The setting was perfect and the mood sublime. They embraced warmly and kissed like true lovers. For a little while.

"Come on, let's get out of here," said Alex. "I'm freezing my ass off."


CHAPTER 17:

They had called it a night shortly thereafter. Alex honestly wasn't trying to torture Mike, she was genuinely impressed by how easily her romantic feelings for him were coming but she didn't want to rush it. She enjoyed being pursued. It made her feel a little guilty having once been on the other side of the fence but at least she was being honest. It was fun being chased. What woman didn't want her Prince Charming to slay a dragon for her?

Mike was surprisingly inventive. He came up with some very enjoyable and original dates. They went out together for a couple of weekends and on a few school nights as well. Mike couldn't keep his hands off of Alex's breasts but she didn't try to stop him anymore. He even got his hand under her bra a couple of times. Christmas vacation was coming up and Mike sprung his big surprise plan on her. A trip to a ski lodge. Neither one of them were great skiers but they had gone enough times to know what they were doing and to not be a danger to themselves or anyone else. It sounded like a blast and Alex agreed at once. They'd be staying in the same room in the same bed so they both knew quite well what was going to happen but it seemed like the perfect time.

Sometimes sex happens very spontaneously on the spur of the moment. It might be a one-night-stand or it might be the beginning of a long relationship. Either way it's a lust driven impulse that arises with little or no planning. Perhaps because she had been a man for so long or because she was still curious about what her new body was capable of Alex was easily aroused. This situation with Mike put a new spin on things. She wanted to give this every opportunity to succeed so naturally she wanted their first time to be romantic and special. Her body responded to his touch with ease but she needed her brain to be in tune with Mike's passion.

Naturally Alex had to go shopping. She didn't have a lot of cold weather clothes to begin with but these ski lodges were usually crawling with gorgeous snow bunnies in fabulous outfits and Alex was not about to be outdone by anyone. She would have to figure out what sort of skis to rent when she got there because the gear she had used as a man would obviously be inappropriate for her new size and weight. Fortunately she had looked up the lodge on the Internet before they left and discovered that they had a hot tub. She made sure to pack a devastatingly sexy bikini along with her new winter duds.

The setting was gorgeous and the lodge rustic but luxurious at the same time. There weren't quite as many snow bunnies as Alex had expected but there were a few. Mike had spared no expense on this trip and their room was one of the nicest ones in the place, more of a suite really, with a private fireplace and a big sunken tub in the bathroom. Skiing was fun but it took Alex a little getting used to her new body on skis and she took a couple of unflattering falls but nothing damaging. Dinner was delightful and finally the moment of truth arrived when they decided to retire to their room for the night.

One thing Alex knew for certain was that Mike had a thing for fishnet stockings and garter belts and had packed accordingly. All those years of sharing porn pictures might actually pay off.

"Why don't you get in bed and make yourself comfy," she said as she headed for the bathroom. "I'll be back in a jiffy."

When she came out she stopped in the doorway and struck a sexy pose. She left the lights on in the bathroom so that there would be a glowing halo effect behind her. 

"Do you like what you see?"

Mike was totally naked and under the covers resting on one elbow as he waited for her to appear. Now he flipped the blankets aside and jumped out of bed, his rather large, partially erect penis dangling between his legs as he crossed the room. In one swift motion he scooped up Alex in his arms and headed for the bed. Well, she had wanted to be swept off her feet, hadn't she?

When they got to the bed he gently lay her down on her back, but not under the covers, she was laying across the middle of the bed with her legs hanging over the side. Mike got down on the floor between her legs and went down on her already moist slit. 

"Oh that feels good," she moaned, not fully aware that she had said it out loud.

It was the first time someone had licked her pussy and it was a pleasant new sensation, especially as it appeared that Mike had his technique down, although she had nothing to compare it with at this point, at least from the receiving end.

Life takes some strange turns she thought. She never imagined any scenario possible where Mike would end up licking her pussy but of course she never imagined having a pussy so that made the possibility even less likely. She ran her fingers through his hair and moaned very softly. It was so strange to look at someone you'd seen a million times before but see them in a totally different light. Mike was a good looking guy. His body was so firm and he had muscles that Alex had never had as a man. It was probably jealousy that had kept her from thinking about it too much before. They used to be potential rivals for the same girls. Now she could just take it all in and enjoy the view.

It was even more strange because Alex had always been the "leader" of their little gang of friends. The one who came up with all the plans and schemes. Mike had been more of a follower despite his rugged build. Now Alex felt kind of small and helpless in his embrace yet warm and protected at the same time.

After a more than sufficient time had passed Alex sat up on the edge of the bed and told Mike to get up off the floor. That was her first look at his fully erect penis tonight and it was a beautiful thing to behold. She reached out for it and felt its warmth in the palm of her hand. Sitting on the bed she leaned forward a little and began to suck his cock. Now it was Mike's turn to do the moaning. Alex was no expert but she was a quick learner and Mike was already in a state of euphoria. 

"Oh, my God, my God," he moaned. "This is all like a dream."

It was sort of like a dream. A strange dream where everything is topsy-turvy and impossible and yet real at the same time. She tried to block memories of their past from her mind and focus entirely on the man in front of her as he if was a total stranger. Oddly that didn't help. Shutting out their long friendship was actually the worst thing to do. Who better to make love to than your best friend? They'd already been through so much together...why not this? They had a fabulous foundation on which to build their relationship. Mike was right that this was just something new added to the mix. Something very wonderful and new and pleasant for both of them.

Eventually she was on her back again and Mike was finally slipping his rock hard member inside of her. His big beautiful dick. He fit very snugly in there, like it was a custom job. Who cares if they were on the same Little League team? That was then and this was now and right now he was fucking her senseless. That boy had not just been bragging, he knew how to please a lady.

He never really stopped that first night. Of course he had to recover but he was all fingers and hands and teeth and tongue during the intervals in between erections. Alex was kind of a wreck by the time they finally called it a night, which was by now the wee hours of the morning. They were both totally spent but deliriously content.

Alex discovered that being smaller than Mike didn't really mean being any less powerful. She had always been the "brains" of the outfit and there was no reason for that to change. If anything it made her even more powerful is she wished because now she had the power of the pussy on her side. The act of being voluntarily penetrated was not as submissive as she had expected, at least not in a bad way. Not when the guy doing the penetrating was as sensitive and compassionate as Mike. It was easy wanting to please him especially since he was so attentive to her needs as well.

Neither one of them was in any condition for skiing the next day but soaking in the hot tub sounded like a nice way to soothe some sore muscles...and for Alex to flash a little skin in her skimpy bikini. There was another couple in the tub when they got there and they shared some polite conversation.

"You folks had a chance to hit the slopes much yet?" the man asked pleasantly.

"A little," Alex replied as she ran a finger slowly down Mike's chest. "We've been kind of occupied in other ways."

Alex let her finger go all the way down into the water and finally on Mike's crotch. She was very happy to find how hard he was, although it was making him a bit uncomfortable. The other couple were middle aged and had been together for a long time. They held hands under the water and smiled a knowing smile at each other. They knew exactly what Alex and Mike were feeling. They had been young and in love once with the kind of passion that youth inflames. They were keeping each other very satisfied in bed too but they were at the point where they managed to make time for things like skiing as well.

The time flew by and in truth Alex and Mike had very little interest in skiing after the first day. They were absolutely clicking as lovers and Mike was a human dynamo of energy. He could last long and cum hard and before she knew it he was poking it back inside her ready for another go.

"I think I love you Mike," she said during one of their infrequent breaks.

"You mean as a friend?"

"Yes, I love you as a friend but I mean I'm falling in love with you in the man and woman sort of way. Oh, why beat around the bush, I do love you. I was insane not to see it from the start. I'm happier than I've ever been in my life. No relationship with a woman ever made me this content and fulfilled. To think that I would never have had this moment with you if things had stayed the way they were makes me look up to the sky and thank whatever it was that changed me. I don't know exactly what my future is going to look like but I know it's going to be fine with you in my life."

The future was unclear for Alex. Graduation would come very soon and some sort of career path would presumably need to be started. The more time she spent as a woman the greater the chance that she would run up against other things that weren't as pleasant as most of her female experiences had been so far but that was just life. Nobody gets through life completely unscathed.

The fact that they were friends already and didn't need to spend the usual time trying to get to know one another was a big help in speeding their relationship along. The fact that Mike had turned out to actually be the biggest stud-muffin possible didn't hurt either. Her train of thoughts were suddenly interrupted as Mike was once again climbing between her legs and plunging his cock into her pussy. If this was a sample of their future sex life she was going to get quite a workout. That thought didn't bother her at all.


AUTHOR'S NOTES:

This is the third gender change novel that I've written and the first that relied on the rather classic "magical" transformation formula. I added a dash of science and technology but basically it's an old school body swap fantasy. In The Transformation I dealt with people who always knew they wanted to be someone else and in Sweet Dreaming the protagonist is just beginning to question his gender identity and sexual preferences. This time out I wanted to look at what would happen if someone literally changed gender overnight with no real hope of changing back. Someone totally "straight" who actually had to develop an attraction for his own previous sex in order to remain straight in his new body. I think it's an interesting question to say how much of our desires are based on social programming and how much is the product of biology and nature? If a man attracted to women all of his adult life suddenly became a woman would he stick to his conditioned patterns or follow the impulses of genetics, or maybe something in between. I love having the chance to speculate and play around with the options.

Despite the fact that I enjoy writing transgender fiction of various types I really have very little personal experience with the subject. I've read a lot about it but I've honestly never known anyone that I knew to be transgender. I've known plenty of people who were gay, lesbian or bi-sexual but none that had gone to the point of actually attempting to change their gender. They were seemingly happy enough in the body they had. The more I read about people with gender identity issues the more I discovered about how much hatred and violence they often experience, as if being trapped in the wrong body wasn't difficult enough. My work is always a plea for tolerance and understanding of all people. Being different doesn't deprive you of your rights or the need to be treated fairly with love and respect.

Still I'm not an activist I'm the author of erotic romance novels who wants to sell books. I'm trying to write entertaining and arousing stories. The thought of switching places or switching bodies with someone and being someone new is a timeless dramatic theme. I think we all wonder what it would be like to walk a mile in someone else's shoes.

I left the door open on this story because I could see a number of things happening to Alex and Mike. Maybe they live happily ever after or maybe they find that relationships are hard to sustain even when you're friends and the sex is great. Maybe Alex turns back into a guy. That could pose some really interesting problems and thought provoking questions. If there's any interest in seeing their story continue let me know.
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