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CHAPTER 1:

"Imagine the possibilities man," said Jerry.

"What, the possibility that you're gay?" Mark shot back.

"What are you talking about? This is the least gay idea I've ever had. Wait a minute, that's not what I meant."

"I don't know. Taking a pink pill that turns you into a girl sounds pretty gay to me," Mark pointed out.

"Look, what would you do if you could turn yourself invisible?" asked Jerry.

"Probably go take a bunch of money out of a cash register."

"If you weren't going to do something illegal what would you do?"

"Well, I'd probably go hang out in a girl's locker room or something," Mark said with a shrug.

"Exactly."

"But the pill doesn't turn you invisible it turns you into a chick."

"Which is pretty much the same thing if you want to blend in with a bunch of other chicks, preferably ones who are taking a shower or something," Jerry explained. "And that's not all we could do. Say there's some totally hot babe you want to go out with. If you just go up and ask her out what are the odds of her saying yes? But what if you knew she was dying to go to some concert? You score a couple of tickets and now you're getting somewhere. You become a girl, infiltrate her circle of friends, and pretty soon you know all about her. You know all the right buttons to push."

"Yeah, but I'd be a girl so what good would do unless she was a lesbian?" asked Mark.

"You'd be a girl to gather the information but you'd take the blue pill to turn back into a guy before asking her out dummy."

"So that's all there is to it? You take the pink pill and become female and the blue pill to change back?"

"Yes. It's like The Matrix, only it's pink and blue pills not red and blue, and instead of waking up in some freaky pod you suddenly have tits and a pussy."

"Like that's not freaky?" Mark pointed out.

"Of course it's freaky. That's kind of the fun of it. Aren't you the least bit curious to know what it feels like to be a girl?"

"Now you're steering it back in a gay direction," Mark groaned. "I was kind of interested in that shower business but now I'm starting to worry about you. When a guy starts talking about wondering what it feels like to be a girl that usually means he secretly wants to suck cock."

"What are you talking about?" Jerry snapped. "This doesn't have anything to do with sucking cock unless it involves us discovering some inside information that leads to some babe doing it to us."

"Why do you need me to do it with you?" Mark inquired suspiciously.

"I don't need you to do it with me I just thought you might want to. It's kind of a scary concept. I think I'd feel better doing it with someone else who was going through the same thing and knew my secret. I'm paying for the pills, which aren't that cheap by the way, so I thought I was doing you a favor by cutting you in on the deal."

"Well I don't know. It sounds kind of weird to me. I mean what if we get caught?"

"How are we going to get caught? We can always take the blue pill and change back if there's any real trouble," Jerry suggested.

"Let me think about it anyway. Maybe if I got really drunk first or something."

"That might not be such a good idea but suit yourself. It was just a thought anyway," Jerry said as the subject changed to other things less freaky.


CHAPTER 2:

Jerry Daniels and Mark Miller were best buddies. They were also college students and roommates. College was often a time of great sexual awakening and discovery as young people frequently found themselves away from home for the first time and making adult choices at last. Jerry and Mark certainly weren't virgins but neither were they the most experienced men on campus when it came to the ways of carnal knowledge. That was one reason why Jerry was so interested when he heard about these new gender changing drugs. He figured it might give him a leg up on the competition...even if that leg was wearing stockings.

The pills, known as "Genies" on the street, weren't widely known yet, were quite expensive and definitely not legal. They were called Genies partly because of the genetic aspects of the drug and partly because it performed a magical transformation that up until now could only have been accomplished by rubbing a lamp and being granted three wishes. Jerry still wasn't sure he believed that the pills would actually work so he hadn't bought too many but he was curious enough to give it a try. His family was well off and he could afford to blow the money if the pills turned out to be a bust or he could keep a good supply on hand if the damn things really worked.

He was a little ticked off at Mark for not jumping at the opportunity to share this experience with him but he'd probably warm up to the idea eventually, especially if he saw how much Jerry's love life was benefitting from it. Women were mysterious creatures and no man really understood how they thought. If you could crack that code you would be on your way to finding the key to any woman's heart he figured. Or at least the key to their bedroom.

Obviously for his plan to work he would need to develop a strategy that went beyond taking a pill. He would have to create some kind of identity for this female version of himself and try to figure out some means of worming his way into the desired female circles. He would also have to be in that character for extended periods of time if he actually hoped to develop any real friendships with women. Then there was the question of whether he could actually fool another woman into thinking he was one of them. Hopefully the pill would take care of the physical aspects but what the hell did he know about being a girl? It was his lack of knowledge of that subject that had prompted the whole idea of transforming in the first place. This might turn out to be much trickier than he had originally anticipated. He began to wonder whether it was even worth the bother of trying it.

On the other hand the idea of just trying to get some cheap thrill out of it might not be so bad either. Just being able to walk into a place like a locker room or a bathroom where men are strictly forbidden would probably be a rush even if he didn't learn the secrets of the female mind. He might at least catch a glimpse of some bare boobs or something.

Mark, for his part, had pretty much forgotten all about the idea despite promising to think about it. Jerry often had some wild notions and way too complicated schemes but they rarely came to fruition. Mark was sitting alone in their room one evening watching television when there was a knock at the door. When he opened it the girl standing in the hall literally took his breath away. He had not been expecting anyone and certainly not such a lovely creature as this.

"Hi, is Jerry home?" the girl asked politely.

The sweet tone of that feminine voice sounded like music in Mark's ears. He was momentarily speechless but the girl asked again.

"This is where Jerry Daniels lives isn't it?"

"Um...yes, yes...absolutely but I'm afraid he's not home at the moment," Mark managed to stammer.

"Oh...do you know when he'll be back? I was supposed to meet him here," the girl explained.

"I'm sure he'll be here any minute. I can't imagine him standing up such a beautiful young woman."

The girl almost seemed to blush but looked pleased by the compliment at the same time.

"Would it be all right to come in and wait for him here?" she asked.

"Of course! By all means. Please come in."

The girl entered and looked around the pad. Mark suddenly felt a little embarrassed at how messy the place was. Jerry should have warned him that he was bringing a chick over. 

"I'm Sherry Davidson, by the way, and you must be Mark. Jerry's told me so much about you."

"Can I get you something to drink Miss Davidson?" Mark asked, trying to be a good host.

"Have you got any sort of a diet soda or maybe a mineral water?"

"No I'm afraid we've mostly got beer. I think there might be some ginger ale that we use for a mixer," Mark replied.

"I'm fine thanks. And please call me Sherry. Any friend of Jerry's is a friend of mine."

Mark's heart almost stopped at that line. Was she coming onto him? Of course she wasn't coming onto him, that was just the raging hard on in his pants talking. Where did Jerry meet a babe like this anyway and how come I never meet babes like this Mark wondered.

They sat and made small talk for a few minutes and then Sherry asked if she could use the bathroom. Mark knew that was another disaster area but didn't see how he could refuse. Sherry glided off to powder her nose or whatever it was that girls did in the bathroom and Mark could feel his pulse racing. He wondered if he had said anything too forward. He sure didn't want Jerry to think that he was hitting on his lady. Suddenly the bathroom door swung open and Jerry strolled into the room wearing nothing but a towel.

"What's up dude? Anybody call for me or anything while I was in there?" Jerry asked casually.

"Uh...yeah...this totally hot babe named Sherry came by looking for you but you must have seen her...she was in the bathroom."

"Really? A hot babe in the bathroom and I didn't notice? That's odd."

"I don't get it. How could you have missed her? It's not that big of a bathroom," said Mark in dismay.

"Well the answer is really simple. That chick was me. I took one of those pink pills and came to the door to see if you'd recognize me," Jerry explained.

"I don't believe it."

"Go look in the bathroom. All you'll find left of Sherry is a pile of women's clothing."

Mark did go investigate and was stunned to find that Jerry was correct. There wasn't a window big enough to crawl through and certainly nowhere a person could hide. Mark picked up Sherry's bra in bewilderment and carried it back into the room with him.

"Are you telling me you were wearing this?" Mark asked.

"I sure was. Kind of glad to get it off though. It's not the most comfortable thing in the world. Kind of like a backpack I guess but all the weight's in front," Jerry joked.

"Man I still don't believe it. You were like a totally different person."

"That's because I was a totally different person."

"I knew something was fishy because that chick was way hotter than any girl you've ever gone out with but I never once suspected that it was you," said Mark in amazement.

"Well Sherry thanks you for the compliment but Jerry thinks you're an asshole. And no wonder you never make time with the ladies. You were stammering like an idiot and staring at my tits the whole time."

"I was not!"

"Yes you were, I saw you."

"Well they were nice tits," Mark confessed.

"Thanks again...I think."

"So where did you get those clothes?"

"Oh I wore some shorts and a sweatshirt when I took the pill then ran out to the store and tried to find something a little more attractive that fit my new body. That was actually a lot harder than I expected. Women have so many more choices," said Jerry.

"So you took the pill just so that you could buy women's clothing and mess with my head?"

"I wanted to try the thing out. I had no idea if it would really work or what I'd look like if it did. Once I saw the results I started feeling pretty good about the whole thing. Being a plain chick would have been fine but being a hot one just made it all the better. So now do you see the potential?"

"Not really. I just see that my roommate likes to dress up as a girl," Mark replied.

"You're missing the big picture here. The point is I wasn't just dressed up like a girl I actually was a girl. Tits, pussy, feminine voice...the whole ball of wax. I was able to go into the ladies changing area at the store with no problem. I strolled around campus for a while, went to the library, just kind of tripped around for a bit trying to find my sea legs and it all went off without a hitch. I even had some guy open the door for me when I came out of the store. Nobody suspected for one second that I wasn't what I appeared to be. It's a free pass to a whole different world," said Jerry enthusiastically.

"I don't know, it still seems pretty weird."

"Yeah but it's weird in a good way. We can go places and do things that we never could before."

"We?"

"Why not?" Jerry asked. "If the pill works on you the way it did on me you'll probably turn out pretty hot too. We get you some clothes, a little makeup, everybody will just think we're two girls out on the town or whatever. Nobody will suspect that we're actually undercover spies. It's the perfect cover for our covert operations."

"Well, it might be kind of cool to try it once, just for the hell of it," Mark grudgingly agreed. "But the first time some dude tries to hit on me that's it! I'm heading straight for the nearest bathroom and popping one of those blue pills."

"If you do make sure to wipe the makeup off your face and have some men's clothes handy otherwise you're bound to get hit on by a totally different set of dudes."


CHAPTER 3:

Now that the genie was out of the bottle, in this case literally, it was hard for Jerry to concentrate on anything else. He knew there had to be a way to make this thing work to his advantage but it still wasn't exactly clear how. The thing that had really gotten to him the most was the rush he got from just strolling around in this new form. Although he didn't mention it to Mark he had found the experience to be a bit arousing sexually. There was something so kinky and forbidden about it all that he could really feel his heart beating faster whenever he came into contact with other people. It truly was the ultimate disguise and he found it thrilling to create a new identity and yet be able to walk around his familiar surroundings unrecognized, even by his own best friend and roommate.

Of course it wasn't strange at all for Jerry to become obsessed with some new plan or scheme or hobby. Once he got something into his head it was hard to shake it. He was absolutely convinced that this was going to be a profoundly great thing and that he was on the ground floor of something that would eventually become a sensation so he felt like he needed to work fast while the drug was still unknown to most of the population. Once it became commonplace people would be on the lookout for any telltale signs of someone who might be using the pill. Even now the lack of a convincing cover story would be a problem but presumably if no one had any reason to be suspicious they might not pry too deeply for information.

Jerry decided that he needed to develop the character of Sherry Davidson a little so that it would be second nature to answer any questions without having to make something up on the spot. It would also help him to avoid any inconsistencies or contradictions in his narrative. In acting this is known as developing a "back story" for a character, filling in all the details about a person that aren't specifically mentioned in the play. Jerry put a great deal of thought into writing Sherry's back story and worked on memorizing all of the details.

He figured he better create one for Mark too since Mark wasn't likely to do it for himself. So far his buddy hadn't tried the pill but they had agreed to both take it on an upcoming three day holiday weekend. That way they could remain female from Friday night until Tuesday morning to maximize the experience. Of course they wouldn't go anywhere without a blue pill handy in case of emergency.

Jerry was curious to see what Mark would look like transformed. He had no idea if the pill reacted the same with everybody. Jerry had made a very attractive woman but some of his features were a little feminine to begin with. He had high cheekbones and soft facial lines and might not have looked all that bad as a woman with some proper makeup, not that he had ever tried going in drag before or anything. Mark, on the other hand, would probably never pass for a woman in real life so Jerry was a little worried that his friend would be disappointed with the results and not want to go out in public. Hopefully the pill would just work its magic on anyone and turn Mark into a reasonably attractive woman at least.

"I don't like the name Marcia," said Mark as he sat reading his carefully prepared back story.

"Why not? It's basically the female version of Mark," Jerry pointed out.

"It makes me think of The Brady Bunch. Marcia, Marcia, Marcia."

"Well what name do you like?"

"I don't know. How about Evelyn?"

"Why Evelyn?"

"Why not?"

"Fine. You're Evelyn Mills. We've been friends since childhood and went to the same exclusive all-girls school in upstate New York," Jerry began to explain.

"Why did we go to school in New York? I've never even been to New York," Mark protested.

"Because it's 3,000 miles away from California, it sounds classy but no one we meet is likely to know anything about it or know anyone else who went there. We're basically spoiled little rich girls who aren't very career minded. The more shallow and superficial we seem the less likely it is that anyone will try to get us into a deep conversation that could trip us up. Our main interests are looking pretty and having a good time. It's going to have to be our personalities that win people over. Think sweet, fun and lively," Jerry instructed.

"Then why do I have to memorize all of this stuff?" asked Mark.

"Because we have to be prepared for anything. Maybe some of these things will never come up in conversation but we don't want to look like idiots by not having any answers ready or by blurting something out that's the total opposite of what the other person has already said," Jerry replied.

"Seems like a lot of work."

"It's not really that hard. I've tried to keep our biographies as similar to our own real lives as much as possible. When in doubt tell the truth...within reason. Now I've got some popular chick flicks to watch and a few books that most girls would be likely to have read. I also picked up some women's magazines that we can look through. It might be handy to be able to mention an article in last month's Cosmopolitan or something."

"Do we have to?" Mark whined.

"It's little details like that which might put us over the top. If we're going to get information that means we have to make friends with other girls and that means appearing to share some of their interests. We can't just talk about football and action films. We've got to be convincing. If we're going to make other people believe that we're really women we've got to make ourselves believe it first," said Jerry.

"But I don't want to believe it. I just want to see some naked girls taking a shower."

"Believe me this is going to do a lot more good in long run. Sure, we'll probably see some naked girls taking a shower along the way but ultimately we're trying to get some naked girls to take a shower with us as men."

"And you really think that prancing around in a bra and panties is going to accomplish that?"

"We're not going to be prancing around. We don't want to act like a couple of drag queens. If we're going to do this thing we need to do it right, that's all. We're only going to get as much out of it as we put into it," Jerry announced firmly.

"You seem to be taking this pretty seriously. I don't plan to make a career out of turning into a woman you know I just want...well actually I don't really know what I want. I'm still not sure how you talked me into this."

"Just relax and try to get with the program. The more we learn about women the easier it will be to apply that knowledge to getting them in the sack, I promise you," Jerry insisted.

"Just as long as no dudes try to get me in the sack. The first sign of a guy hitting me and you're on your own."


CHAPTER 4:

"What the hell is this?"

Mark came out of the bathroom holding a very realistic looking latex penis in a towel to protect his hand from actually touching the nasty thing.

"It's a dildo," Jerry replied casually.

"Please tell me you don't stick this in your ass," Mark implored.

"I haven't stuck it anywhere yet but I plan to try it out when we change this weekend."

"Are you insane?"

"What's insane about wanting to masturbate. I do it all the time and so do you," Jerry pointed out.

"Yeah, but not with something like this."

"I don't usually have a pussy now do I? It would be kind of silly to have this unique opportunity and not try it out to the fullest. I'm certainly not planning on getting laid for real so this is the next best thing. I got a vibrator too. If you clean them off carefully I might let you try them."

"No thanks."

"You might feel differently once you're in your new sexy body," Jerry suggested.

"God, I hope not. Although I might not mind watching you do it," said Mark.

"Now who's being weird?"

"It wouldn't be that weird. You look incredibly hot as a girl. I probably wouldn't object to seeing you play with yourself when you look like that."

"Well you're going to look like a girl too remember."

"I thought maybe you could change first and do it before I changed. That way I could get something out of the deal that was actually worthwhile."

"You mean you'd just stand there and jack off while I'm masturbating in front of you?" Jerry said incredulously.

"Maybe just enough to get going. I'd head into the bathroom for the finale."

"Now you're freaking me out."

"I can't help it. Sherry is a sweet piece of ass. I just keep thinking about those tits."

"I knew it! I knew you were scoping out my boobs," Jerry said triumphantly.

"I wasn't thinking of them as your boobs. I had no idea that she was really you. You'd have done the same thing in my situation I guarantee it," Mark shot back.

"You're probably right and that's why we need to work on our game," said Jerry. "We've got to learn to be more sensitive about things like that. I'd only been a girl for a few hours and I totally picked up on your lecherous vibe. When you see things through different eyes it gives you a whole new perspective."

"So does taking this pill make you feel any different?" asked Mark.

"In what way?"

"I mean it doesn't make you think like a chick or anything does it? You don't get turned on by dudes or something like that."

"I really don't think so. I mean I only tried it for a few hours but I was always completely aware of who I was. When I asked you for a diet soda or a mineral water I was just trying to play the part I hadn't suddenly lost my taste for beer and I certainly hadn't lost my taste for pussy."

"Hey, maybe we should be lesbians," Mark suggested. "That would be a lot easier than trying to do all this detective work. We could go to some dyke bar and probably score all the tail we wanted."

"It's something to consider at any rate," Jerry agreed. "I suppose it makes some sense to cut to the chase but I'm still kind of hoping for something that leads to more of a relationship. Besides, I don't really know anything about fucking a woman while I'm in a woman's body."

"What's there to know? I'm sure you've seen tons of chicks doing each other in porn videos. Eating pussy is eating pussy. And you can always strap on that fake dick and fuck them like normal."

Mark did have a good point Jerry had to admit. Jerry tended to be very good with details but he also had a habit of overcomplicating things. If banging hot girls was the ultimate goal of this project perhaps it would make things easier just to do it as a woman. Even with all the inside information and insight in the world Jerry would still just be himself once he was back in his old body. There was no guarantee that the type of woman he was aiming for would even give him a chance to plead his case. Sherry, on the other hand, was a very pretty girl and might have little trouble finding lesbian lovers who would simply be drawn to her looks and wouldn't care about much of anything else at the start. It was a gross simplification of the complexities of any type of relationship but it seemed pretty logical to Jerry who was perpetually horny and looking for any way to end up in bed with an attractive woman.

Well, there would be time to explore that option thought Jerry. This weekend would be a great chance to try and remain female the whole time. He didn't really have any specific agenda yet but assumed that things would sort of pop up in due course. The more time they could spend in those bodies the more comfortable they would become in them. Just trying to pick the appropriate clothes and shoes for whatever they were planning to do would be a little bit of a challenge. They might not need anything other than basic casual attire but Jerry had been building up his wardrobe just in case.

"So what do we do first when we take that pill?" Mark asked.

"First we have to get some clothes on you. Hopefully something of mine will fit well enough to get you to the store but we won't really know that until we see what the pill does to you.  That's kind of the key to everything. You can borrow my makeup if you have to but it would be better to find the right stuff that suits you. Your complexion might be very different than mine and you're going to want your own shade of lip gloss."

"You've given this too much thought."

"Better too much than too little," said Jerry. "We don't want to look like little girls who broke into their mother's makeup drawer and smeared a bunch of crap all over their faces. We're upscale young ladies who have been doing this sort of thing forever. It's got to seem totally natural. Now that I think about it we should probably get some fancier clothes, especially if we go out anywhere. It's one thing to bum around the house in department store jeans but women like us would be very into designer labels."

"I'm not crazy about you referring to us as women you know," said Mark with a furrowed brow. "At least not while we still have a cock and balls. And isn't designer fashion taking it a bit too far? Couldn't we just be average, middle class chicks without a lot of spare cash?"

"No that ruins the whole plot. People like to hang out with people who have money and come from good families. It explains why we don't have a job history or any special career goals of any kind. Besides, we do come from families with money," Jerry pointed out.

"You do."

"Your family has lots of bread. Your old man just likes to play up the working class bullshit. You wouldn't be going to this college if you didn't have money. People notice stuff like designer names, especially girls, so we need to fit in."

"Look man, I'll do this for the weekend because I said I would but don't make any long range plans including me as a woman. I don't really mind blowing a few bucks to have a wild party but don't try to load me up with a closet full of clothes that I'll probably never have any use for," Mark insisted.

"Fine, but if you stick with this I don't want you always bugging me to borrow my jewelry or something."


CHAPTER 5:

It was midday Friday when the boys were finally done with their classes and had tied up any loose ends for the weekend and prepared to pop the little pink pills. They were both pretty excited, especially after all of the work they had done to acclimate themselves to their new identities and being female in general. It seemed totally wrong to Mark to sit  around reading articles about what kind of swimsuits were hot this season or how to make your man feel like a stud in the bedroom but he had to admit that he felt more prepared than he would have if he had simply taken the drug with no thought at all of the consequences.

Jerry went first and disappeared into the bathroom with his female clothing in hand. It was sort of like the time Sherry had gone in but Jerry came out except in reverse. The effect was still dramatic and unsettling but at least Mark knew what was happening this time.

"Man you look great," Mark whistled as Sherry appeared.

"Thanks. The bathroom is all yours," Sherry replied.

Mark was nervous but took his turn. Soon Evelyn emerged and stood in the room wearing the clothes that Jerry had picked out for her.

"Hey, I'm not as hot as you are," Evelyn pouted.

"You like fine. You're totally cute...and you've got a great ass."

"You think so?" said Evelyn, trying to check herself out by looking over her shoulder.

"Absolutely. Even in those jeans I can tell that you've got a nice ass. You'll look even better when we get the right clothes on you," Sherry insisted.

"I feel kind of funny...inside," Evelyn said softly.

"Well of course you do. You can't take a drug that changes your whole body like that and not feel something. Your hormones are being rebalanced and whatnot."

"No, I mean I feel kind of good for some reason. There's sort of a tingling sensation."

"Only natural. There's a lot of complex stuff going on inside you right now and your brain is trying to take it all in. Nurse Sherry recommends a shopping trip to make everything right."

Much to Sherry's surprise Evelyn turned out to be kind of a picky shopper. Instead of being embarrassed she really seemed to know what she wanted and wasn't about to settle for anything less. That was just fine with Sherry because it played right into the image that she had created for both of them and it was turning out to be very enjoyable shopping together like this for some reason. Sherry hadn't planned on buying anything for herself but she couldn't resist a pair of rather expensive sunglasses and a new handbag. They dropped a few bills in that place and came out with all sorts of shopping bags full of goodies. 

"I'm still not sure about those cargo shorts. I think maybe they make my hips look too wide," said Evelyn.

"No, they're adorable. You're a girl, you're suppose to have wide hips," Sherry assured her.

"I don't want anybody to think that I'm pregnant or something."

"With that flat tummy of yours? No way."

"I love those sunglasses by the way. I was thinking about getting them myself but you beat me to it you bitch," Evelyn joked.

"You snooze you lose."

"Hey, I'm starving. Let's grab a bite somewhere as long as we're out and about," Evelyn suggested.

"Sure, but you better lay off the cheeseburgers if you're worried about your fat hips."

They stopped in to dine at a place that was very popular with the local college crowd. It was Friday night so they had to wait a bit for a table.

"Hey, I think those guys are like totally checking us out," Evelyn whispered.

"Well don't freak out," Sherry whispered back. "You know how guys are. Of course they're going to look at a couple of girls. What else is there to look at? We'll get our table soon and you won't have to worry about them."

"I'm not freaking about that. I just want to know if my hair looks all right."

"Uh...yeah, it looks fine."

Man, Evelyn is really getting into this more than anticipated thought Sherry. First at the dress shop and now here. For someone who seemed so reluctant to embrace this idea at all she was acting surprisingly feminine. It didn't quite seem like an act or a joke. Sherry was actually a little jealous. She was trying to channel all of her feminine side into becoming a convincing woman but it seemed to be happening to Evelyn with no effort at all.

"So that tingling feeling you had when you first took the pill. Did it go away?" Sherry asked after they were finally seated at their table.

"No, if anything it's just kind of spread throughout my whole body. I feel totally relaxed but completely excited at the same time if that makes any sense," Evelyn replied.

"Not exactly but I take it it's not a bad feeling."

"No...it's wonderful. I don't feel funny or embarrassed or out of place at all being out in public like this. The idea terrified me before but now I see how silly that was. Instead of being pissed off that guys are looking at me it's actually kind of an ego boost. I'm just not sure that I'm crazy about my hair. We may have to do something about that tomorrow."

"I'm really surprised to see how much you're getting into this. Pleased, but surprised," Sherry commented.

"It's fun. Aren't you having fun?" Evelyn inquired.

"Of course I'm having fun but I had to twist your arm just to get you to try it."

"What can I say? It's a woman's prerogative to change her mind. So what shall we do tonight?"

"I don't know," Sherry replied. "What would you like to do?"

"Well it's Friday night, I'd hate to just go home and watch TV. Maybe we should get dressed up and go bar hopping or something," Evelyn suggested.

"That might be cool. There's probably some live music in town tonight. Maybe we could go see a band."

The girls finished their meal and headed home. Evelyn had to make some room in her closet for her new purchases but she still had a long way to go to catch up to Sherry's extensive wardrobe. 

"You think I'm showing a little too much with this top?" Sherry asked as she held the garment up in front of her.

"You've got the figure for it you might as well show it off," Evelyn replied.

"I don't know...I don't want to look too slutty."

"How slutty do you want to look?"

"Oh, about this slutty I guess," Sherry said with a laugh as she changed into the top right in front of Evelyn. 

"Wow, you've got great boobs," Evelyn said admiringly.

"So do you. And a great ass. You look good coming or going."

They tried on various combinations until they were satisfied that they had gotten it right. No one bothered to go into the bathroom to change or even gave it the slightest thought. The only thought they gave to the bathroom was that they really needed more light in there to do their makeup properly.

It certainly took a hell of a lot longer to get ready to go out but the results made it worth the effort. There was nothing wrong about taking pride in your appearance. It felt good to feel good about yourself that way. And as they went out on the town that night they soon discovered that plenty of other people appreciated the work that went into their looks. Lots and lots of male people who tried everything in their power to sweep the girls off their feet. It was to no avail of course but Sherry and Evelyn ended up with so many free drinks that they were quite tipsy by the time they got home.

"I'm pretty fucking drunk, you know that?" Evelyn announced as she flopped on a bed.

"That's not very ladylike," Sherry pointed out.

"So I'm not a lady. Sue me. I'm just a girl...a very drunk girl."

"Can you believe some of those lines guys tried to use on us? Does shit like that ever work?" Sherry wondered out loud.

"I think if I had a couple more drinks I might have given some guy a BJ in the bathroom."

"Good thing we beat a hasty retreat then," Sherry joked.

"I am feeling horny though. Aren't you horny? All that drinking and dancing and flirting. I feel like I need a cock inside me. Where's that damn dildo?"


CHAPTER 6:

Sherry tossed the large dildo and the slim vibrator onto the bed along with a tube of lube.

"Here you go stud," Sherry joked. "If I hear moaning coming from the bathroom I'll know it was a good investment. Just don't wear out the batteries before I get a chance to try it."

Much to Sherry's dismay Evelyn seemed to have no intention of going into the bathroom and had hiked up her skirt and pulled down her panties.

"Whoa girl, you plan to do that right here in front of me?"

"It's not like you haven't seen a chick putting something in her pussy before," Evelyn pointed out.

"True, but never quite under these circumstances."

"Sorry if it shocks you but I'm really comfortable right here and have no desire to get up at the moment. So avert your gaze if you wish but Mr. Dickey is going in for a dip in the deep end."

With that Evelyn finished lubing up the rubber phallus and began to slip it up inside her. Sherry didn't really want to watch but it was hard to look away. Plus she was just as drunk and horny as Evelyn and this private peepshow was definitely a turn on.

"Oh my fucking God!" Evelyn practically screamed.

"What's wrong? What's the matter? Are you all right?"

"Jesus Mary and Josephine Baker. If this is what it feels like to have a cock inside your pussy how come all women aren't horny sluts? This is fantastic!"

"Well real cocks are attached to nasty, hairy men. If you can get that much fun out of a hunk of latex who needs the hassle of dating? No wonder women guard their pussies like they were made of gold," Sherry joked.

"You have got to try this," Evelyn insisted.

"We do have the other vibrator. I suppose I could break that one in," said Sherry as she picked up the device and turned to head for the bathroom.

"No way bitch, you're doing it right here. Get on the foot of the bed and we can watch each other," Evelyn demanded.

Sherry felt a little foolish but at this point there wasn't really any reason to be shy. She stripped out of her clothes and plopped down on the same bed with Evelyn. The vibrator was much smaller than the fake dick but as soon as Sherry switched it on she knew she was in for a treat.

"That's it girl, work that pretty little pussy," Evelyn moaned.

Sherry had the vibrator on full power which was working fine as she sort of ran it around the lips of her vagina and made a few gentle forays inside but when it came in contact with her swollen clit she almost fell off the bed.

The clitoris is a unique body part in that it really serves no other purpose than to promote sexual arousal. With over 8,000 sensory nerve endings packed into that tiny little button it's no wonder that proper stimulation can almost literally drive a woman insane. A penis, despite its larger size, only has about half as many nerve endings and the clitoris can spread powerful sensations across the whole pelvic region triggering another 15,000 nerve endings. When Sherry hit the spot with the vibrator on high she simply wasn't prepared for the jolt of electricity that would tear through her body. She decided to try it again on low and work her way up. Soon she found herself sobbing very softly.

"What's the matter?" Evelyn asked when she noticed the tears.

"Nothing. I just feel really good, that's all," Sherry replied softly.

"Isn't this is awesome!" said Evelyn as she peeled off her top and bra. "We could have just stayed here tonight and diddled our brains out."

"We wouldn't have gotten all those free drinks," Sherry reminded her.

"I think a man would have to buy us a brewery to break even on all the girly stuff we've bought so far."

Evelyn was the noisy one and Sherry seemed to favor whimpering but when the first orgasm shot through her body Sherry got so loud that Evelyn was afraid someone was going to complain about the noise. On an impulse Evelyn pulled the dildo out of her pussy and crawled down to the foot of the bed. While Sherry was still stimulating her clit with the vibrator Evelyn reached over and put the dildo in her friend's wet box.

"What are you doing?" Sherry cried.

"I'm fucking you bitch, what does it look like? Or I guess the better questions is what does it feel like?"

"It feels fucking awesome that's what it feels like. I've never felt anything like this. I've already cum but it just made me hornier. I feel like every part of my body is connected to some kind of energy field."

Suddenly Sherry dropped the vibrator and grabbed Evelyn's head with both hands before planting a big wet kiss on her lips. Evelyn pulled back after a moment or two and just looked hard at Sherry.

"I'm sorry. I don't know what got into me," Sherry whispered.

Evelyn didn't say a word but resumed the kiss with even more vigor. While Evelyn continued to fuck her friend with the dildo Sherry managed to get a free hand between Evelyn's legs and began to return the favor. They continued to pleasure each other for another hour or so before they both passed out on the foot of the bed in one naked heap.

Sherry was the first to wake up the next morning and found her roommate still slumped across her body. She needed to use the bathroom badly so she carefully slipped out of her grasp and headed for relief. When she looked at herself in the mirror she was a little horrified by the reflection. She was definitely feeling the effects of a mild hangover and because she hadn't bothered to remove her makeup it had gotten kind of smeared in all the excitement. She took the time to clean her face and then returned to the scene of their crime. Evelyn was awake now and sitting on the edge of the bed holding her head in her hands.

"Did we really do what I think we did last night?" Evelyn groaned.

"Ah...yeah I'm afraid we did," Sherry answered sheepishly.

"It's all kind of hazy at the moment. I think maybe I had a little too much to drink last night."

Sherry couldn't help but laugh at that. They had both been drunk as skunks. Surely that was the explanation for their debauchery last night.

"I don't want to open my eyes so when I stand up just point me in the direction of the bathroom and I'll grope my way over," Evelyn instructed.

When Evelyn finally rejoined the living she found Sherry already dressed and the incriminating evidence cleaned up and hidden away. Evelyn didn't have the energy to really get dressed so she threw one of Mark's t-shirts on and slumped back down on her bed.

"So do you want to talk about it or should be just try to forget the whole thing?" Sherry inquired as she began to make some coffee.

"What's there to talk about? We fucked each other like crazed weasels. And I seem to recall your tongue in my mouth...among other places," Evelyn sighed.

"Are you totally bummed out by what we did?"

"No, I'm totally hung over that's what I am. I seem to recall that we had a righteously good time. And your pussy tastes really good. I think I can still smell you on my fingers."

"So you aren't feeling weird or guilty or anything?" Sherry asked.

"Not really. Are you?"

"No, I don't think so. I mean, I guess I'm feeling kind of weird in a way, but not necessarily a bad way. I suppose it was only natural that we would want to do a little experimenting."

"I don't know if there's anything natural about two dudes in women's bodies going all lesbo on each other but I see your point," Evelyn replied. "I certainly learned one valuable lesson last night."

"What's that?"

"I really enjoy getting fucked as a chick."


CHAPTER 7:

They probably weren't the first college roommates to get drunk and end up doing some things that they might not have done sober but it was still hard for Sherry to come to grips with the situation. Since she was the one who started the whole project and coaxed her friend into joining her she felt kind of responsible for what had transpired between them. At the moment it still seemed kind of hot and sexy but come Tuesday morning they would both be popping a blue pill and changing back into men. Sherry worried that the fact that they had been intimate might be a hard thing to accept in the cold light of day and everything back to normal. The bigger question was would everything ever be "normal" again after taking this walk on the wild side, with or without the implications of having fucked each other?

Did being in different bodies really change things so much? They had been drunk before and they both certainly masturbated frequently but there wasn't enough liquor in the world to get them to masturbate in the same room while they were men, let alone kissing and touching each other. As men, Jerry and Mark would have been horrified at the sight of two men having sex but they would have enjoyed watching two women together. Perhaps it was simply a matter of not really recognizing themselves in their temporary bodies and treating the whole thing like a form of virtual reality pornography.

Sherry was quite relieved that Evelyn had taken it so well. The sexual aspects of the previous night had been extraordinary but Sherry had been worried that the psychological ramifications would have sent Evelyn running for the hills and begging for a blue pill. Instead it looked like both ladies were still on track for a whole extended weekend of female adventures.

After a healthy dose of coffee and somehow managing to keep some food down both Sherry and Evelyn were starting to feel a little better. They had slept pretty late to begin with so a good part of the day was already gone.

"So what do you want to do today?" asked Evelyn.

"That's a good question. If we weren't sitting here in these bodies what would we be doing today?"

"Probably kicking back in front of the TV or doing something on the computer or trying to figure out some way of picking up girls," Evelyn replied.

"Exactly. But bumming around the house all day seems like kind of a waste of the opportunity," Sherry pointed out. "Ultimately we need to find some way of mingling and socializing with other women for the grand scheme to succeed but I honestly haven't figured out the best way to do that yet. You can't just walk up to someone and volunteer to be their best friend, especially when you're going to disappear in a couple of days."

"Maybe the grand scheme needs some rethinking," Evelyn suggested. "Maybe it's not possible to get that close to anyone with such limited contact. We can't go to class like this. We can't join the girl's swim team. These female identities are just made up, we don't have any legal standing in these bodies whatsoever. Plus we have all our regular male activities to deal with and friends and family. Being a woman is at best going to be a part time experience."

"I know," sighed Sherry. "It may be the fatal flaw in my plan. Still I don't want to give up on it just yet. There might be some kind of a club or a group we could join that only met on weekends. Something away from the campus where we didn't have to have student identification. I mean if two ladies want to join a book club nobody's going to ask to see their driver's license. There's got to be someplace where hot chicks gather and friendships can be formed that can be maintained between meetings with email or something."

"Or maybe the pill is just a really terrific party drug. Something you take purely for sport fucking purposes. I don't know about you but getting off in this body feels way better than getting off in my old one. As a dude jacking off takes a couple of minutes and then you're done but I could masturbate all day like this. And if we can find some hot girls who just want to party it seems like mission accomplished. So what if we're not trying to learn the inner secrets of some dream girl we haven't even met yet? It seems to me that the bottom line of your plan is to end up in bed with an attractive female. Who cares if you have to fuck her with a strap on instead of a cock?"

Evelyn did have a very good point. Girl on girl sex was pretty wonderful and much easier to sustain since you didn't need to keep an erection up. On the other hand they had only fucked each other. How easy was it to find attractive women who would want to jump into bed with another woman for quick and dirty sex? In porn movies it happened all the time but that was just a fantasy. Presumably most lesbian women would be looking for a relationship, wouldn't they? That was something they couldn't really provide. The whole idea had been to meet and befriend heterosexual women and then try to date them as a guy. If they adopted this new strategy it would take some research and planning to make it work.

Fortunately the Internet is the pervert's best friend. If you want to know anything about anything it's there. Being a "researcher" used to be an actual occupation. It required a good deal of skill and time to track down little bits of information from books and magazine articles or to go out in the field and conduct surveys. Now you just typed a question or a topic in a search engine and billions of responses popped up instantly.

Sherry found a wealth of information about going to a lesbian bar but it wasn't terribly encouraging. Some of it was practical advice like don't drink too much and wear pants so that you don't have to worry about dragging a purse around but the more she read the more discouraged she became. It didn't sound like you just walked into a room full of beautiful, feminine women and paired up for a night of fun between the sheets. It sounded like there was a whole subculture of "types" and variations and rules. In a very broad sense there were "butch" lesbians and "femme" lesbians. The butch ones tended to dress and act more like stereotypical males and the femme ones tended to lean heavily on the overtly girlish side. It didn't mean that butch girls weren't attractive but they probably wouldn't be as attractive to two straight guys who were just borrowing female bodies for the evening. Sherry and Evelyn would be looking for other "lipstick lesbians" or possibly bi-sexual girls who only liked to have sex with other pretty women. As one article put it that was like trying to find a unicorn that only dined on four-leaf clover.

Some authors suggested just going out to any place you would normally go out and trying to pick up or send off lesbian vibes. A woman could hit on another woman much easier than a man could hit on another man without fear of physical reprisals. There were lesbians everywhere in society they didn't only congregate at special bars and clubs. And of course there were all kinds of women with all kinds of sexual preferences who might be tempted to bed a fellow female under the right circumstances or in the right mood. It was certainly no problem for Sherry and Evelyn to send off the vibe that they were attracted to pretty females because they had been lusting after such creatures their whole lives. But one drunken romp in the sack does not a lesbian make.

It was a little frustrating. Having these beautiful bodies and no idea what to do with them was a bit like having an expensive sports car in the driveway and no way to put gas in it. They finally decided to just wing it and see what happened. This first experiment was supposed to be just a breaking in period to get the hang of going out in public as a woman, there had never been any plan to have sex involved. Now that they had experienced the Mighty O their minds had become sidetracked with lesbian fantasies. Probably a little safer to stay closer to the shore until they had become better swimmers.

They did a little shopping for nothing in particular but it wasn't hard to find something else to add to the wardrobe. A nice dinner followed but then the girls were left wondering what to do with the rest of the evening. They did go by a lesbian bar but there was a long line waiting to get in and it appeared that IDs were being checked at the door which ruled that option out. Not to mention the fact that some of the women in line looked kind of scary to them. Finally they just took in a movie and went home.

"Looks like Mr. Dickey and I have another date tonight," Evelyn said as she kicked off her shoes and flopped on her bed. "Unless you want first crack at him."

"Do you think that's a good idea?" asked Sherry. "I mean last night we at least had the excuse of being drunk. What if things get out of control again?"

"Then we'll have lots of delicious orgasms but wake up without a hangover," Evelyn replied.

"Sounds good to me. You take the vibrator and I'll take Mr. Dickey!"


CHAPTER 8:

Evelyn had been absolutely right. The sex was fabulous and they both work up feeling wonderful. There's something marvelous about having sex with an old friend you've known for years but it can also be sort of dangerous. The clearly defined relationship takes on a new dimension, one that is infinitely rich in possibility, but also fraught with peril. Lovers have a different set of rules for each other than platonic friends do and the alliance will only last as long as both parties are on the same page.

At the moment neither Sherry nor Evelyn seemed to be taking the sexual aspect of their friendship too seriously. The temporary nature and strangeness of their bodies made the whole thing seem very surreal. An out of body experience in the truest sense of the phrase. Hopefully it was just a game to be played while under the influence of a strange medication.

For their final day before transforming back to reality they decided to play a little tennis. They both knew how to play but neither one of them could be considered an expert. It was something to do that two women might enjoy without seeming out of place and it gave them an excuse to buy cute tennis outfits.

There were a couple of guys playing at another nearby court and eventually they made their way over to ask if Sherry and Evelyn would like to play mixed doubles. There didn't seem to be any harm in it so they paired up and enjoyed some spirited competition. When the guys inevitably suggested that their pairing might continue elsewhere the girls tried to put them off but eventually agreed to meet them for dinner later that evening.

Back at home Evelyn seemed to be totally focused on picking out the right outfit to wear but Sherry had some second thoughts.

"You know we're just leading those guys on," said Sherry. "If we picked up two girls like that we'd totally be expecting to get laid."

"Yeah, but that wouldn't be a guarantee of it happening," Evelyn pointed out. "How many times have you taken a girl to dinner and got nothing out of it, not even a second date?"

"Maybe that's why I feel kind of guilty. I know how disappointing it is to get your hopes up for nothing."

"Who says they're going to be disappointed? I think they're kind of cute."

"What are you talking about?" Sherry stammered.

"Hey, you're the one who keeps saying that we need to experience life as real women do and talking about the opportunity to satisfy our curiosity. Well what woman our age hasn't been on a date for fuck's sake? The dildo feels great, maybe a real man would feel even better. I'm not saying that I plan to do anything I'm just saying that I'm willing to see where the evening leads."

"Do you really think they're cute? I mean, have you started to find men attractive in general?"

"Throughout this whole weekend I've noticed it creeping into my thoughts. Haven't you?" Evelyn asked.

"Yeah, I'm afraid so. But I've been fighting it," Sherry replied.

"Why? If this drug juggles our hormones around or whatever it does to give us boobs don't you think it might do something to our brains? Women are naturally attracted to men and while under the influence of these pills we are definitely women. Look at how easily we took to everything else. I read those female magazines before because you made me read them. Now I find myself picking them up and reading them because they're interesting. Look at the movie we chose to go to. We didn't have to choose a chick flick we just both agreed on it without hesitation. Face it...we're women right now. Tomorrow we'll be men and presumably our hormones will be back where they're supposed to be. Tonight I say we let nature take its course."

Sherry once again had to admit that Evelyn was right. She had been noticing men. She had been concerned about her appearance for the sake of men's approval. It was strange and new and frightening but she had felt those urges and desires. This was not at all what she had bargained for. It was supposed to be a tool to improve Jerry's love life. Jerry had wanted to get a hot woman in bed but he never planned on being the hot woman.

Fortunately they had a legitimate excuse for making it an early night as they had classes to attend the next day. Hopefully everyone could enjoy a nice dinner and have a little fun without any grand expectations of something more to follow. Sex on a first date was certainly no automatic thing.

Sherry's guy was named Luke, and he was a handsome figure of a man. Tall and lean with an athletic body. Evelyn's date, Andre, wasn't quite as attractive, perhaps, but he definitely had charisma. They were both considerably older, definitely not college boys, which was both frightening and exciting at the same time. These were grown men who had gone out into the world and lived and had jobs and mature relationships. They had borne responsibilities that neither of the girls in their male identities had ever known. They weren't shy and stammering at all in the presence of such beauty and it was hard not to be impressed by that. Had Jerry and Mark been out with such extraordinary women they probably would have found it difficult to make conversation or to appear totally at ease but Luke and Andre exuded confidence, which the ladies found surprisingly sexy.

The youth and inexperience of the girls actually made it easier for them to converse because there was no great expectation on them to have especially deep thoughts. They were pretending to be spoiled little rich girls who weren't encouraged to be ambitious. Probably terribly high maintenance, the men thought, but probably worth the price of admission. It was precisely that youth and beauty and simplicity that Luke and Andre were after. They had no desire to complicate their lives.

Dinner was a rousing success. It was hard not to be drawn to the effortless charm of their male companions, especially after a couple of glasses of excellent wine. These were men who could actually look at a wine list and know what they were looking at. And they were so attentive too. They smiled and made frequent eye contact and often had something very witty to say. In short, they seemed to know how to treat a lady.

The real surprise came when the meal was over and the girls were expecting to be invited for more drinks or a more suggestive continuation of the festivities but instead found that the guys were totally understanding about their desire to turn in early before a busy school day.

At first Sherry wondered what they had done wrong. Had they come across as brainless children or something? What man wouldn't want to get it on with two hot college babes? The men weren't even interested in exchanging phone numbers or email addresses. What they did suggest was making another date for next weekend. Luke had a boat and asked if the girls would like to spend the day on the water. The girls said that they would. Polite goodnight kisses ensued and soon Sherry and Evelyn were back home.

"Ok...were you as impressed as I was?" Evelyn asked.

"Oh, yeah. Those guys really have their shit together," Sherry replied.

"The way they looked at us all evening I figured they'd be trying to bang us in the toilet or something, or at least slip a hand on my knee."

"No they were real gentlemen. It's obviously not their first time at the rodeo," Sherry said.

"I'd have fucked my guy, that's for sure," Evelyn announced as she began to peel off her clothes.

"I imagine I wouldn't have taken much coaxing to get in the sack either. My head was kind of swimming but it wasn't from the wine," Sherry admitted.

"So what do you want to do? One last night in these bodies or take the pill now?"

"I think I want to savor the moment as long as possible. Maybe once we turn back this will all seem like a bad dream or something but I'd like to enjoy it while I can."

"I agree. Maybe if I stay in this body I'll dream of Andre."

Mr. Dickey stayed packed away that evening. The girls were feeling a strange new sensation and it was even more powerful than the appeal of having an orgasm. They were feeling the pangs of romance in their womanly hearts.


CHAPTER 9:

Turning back into Jerry and Mark went surprisingly well. They felt very much their old selves but their experience had changed them in a way too. They felt closer than ever, partly because they had been intimate and partly because they were sharing something new and exciting that they couldn't discuss with anyone else. Because they were both going through the same thing at the same time it made it vastly easier to accept and embrace without guilt or shame. If Jerry had been the only one to take the pill it would have been very hard to face Mark and explain that it was perfectly natural to be dating a man all of a sudden. Maybe this was just a new hobby or a sexy game or something but it was tons of fun and hard not to think about as the week wore on.

Deciding what to wear occupied a bunch of their free time but they finally settled on bikinis under light and breezy dresses with comfortable shoes. Sherry also had a big floppy hat that she had been hoping to wear sometime and this seemed like as good a time as any. Evelyn prudently suggested that they start carrying a can of mace in their handbags, just to be careful. These guys didn't seem like dangerous perverts but how could you ever really tell for sure? On their boat they would be in kind of a vulnerable position.

When the weekend finally arrived they excitedly made their way to the dock and found the guys waiting for them with big smiles and a very fancy boat. It was probably more of a yacht and definitely more than the girls were expecting and it came as a pleasant surprise.

"I love women who wear hats," said Luke as he helped Sherry onboard. "And I'm glad you brought sensible shoes. It's tricky enough walking around on a boat in sneakers I can't imagine how hard it would be in heels or something."

It was a gorgeous day on a gorgeous boat and they were two gorgeous girls in the company of two gorgeous men. That's a definite recipe for romance. They sailed around for a bit and the guys seemed quite experienced in handling such a craft.

"If you ladies would like to work on your tans a little before lunch we've got plenty of towels and sunscreen below. Help yourself," Andre suggested.

That sounded like a fine suggestion so they went below and found a very attractive cabin, complete with a bed, and left their dresses neatly folded on a chair. When they emerged in their bikinis the men were noticeably impressed. It was hard to describe how triumphant that moment was for some reason. It was definitely a sense of power and an awareness of just how desirable they really were. There was no possible way that walking up a few steps in a bathing suit as a man would have had anywhere near the same impact on anyone. They knew exactly what those men were thinking. They were being sized up and soaked up like an intoxicating drug. No matter how cool they tried to play it the bulge in their pants gave them away.

"If you're worried about tan lines feel free to go au naturel," said Luke.

Sherry and Evelyn looked at each other for a moment and then shrugged their shoulders. So much for the expensive bikinis. The guys tried not to stare as the girls took off their suits but they were only human and men after all.

"I don't want to crash the boat or anything but maybe you gentlemen could lend us a hand and help apply this sunscreen," said Sherry once the girls were lying on their stomachs.

Each man was happy to do his duty and soon the girls felt strong hands rubbing creamy lotion all over their naked backsides.

"Should we do the front?" Andre inquired.

"When we're ready to turn over we'll let you know," Evelyn replied, trying not to giggle in the process.

It was a heavenly feeling to lie there soaking up the sunshine and feeling the cool ocean breeze drifting over their nude bodies. Eventually they did decide to turn over and once again their dates gallantly provided assistance. Sherry was totally prepared for this lotion applying session to turn into something more but the men did the job efficiently and with no untoward groping or poking. The two ladies certainly presented a tempting visage but obviously not an irresistible one.

Lunchtime came and the girls slipped back into their bikinis and enjoyed a marvelous picnic meal on deck topped off with a little champagne. Everything was perfect and delightful. After lunch they sailed on to a somewhat secluded little cove and dropped the anchor. Sherry was sitting on one side of the boat with Luke and Evelyn and Andre had found a little privacy elsewhere.

"My God, you're so beautiful in that light it's hard to believe you're real," Luke said as he set his champagne glass down.

Luke had no idea how accurate that statement was but the moment of truth had arrived and Sherry was more than ready for it by this time. They certainly hadn't played hard to get but the men had played them like expert fishermen who knew not to try and reel the catch in too quickly. Sherry was slightly trembling  as Luke leaned over to kiss her but it was more from excitement than from fear.

The man certainly knew how to kiss and wasn't shy in the least about letting his hands roam now that he had his conquest right where he wanted her. Sherry barely felt the hand on her back unfastening her bikini top but she was grateful that it was out of the way. Her breasts were quite beautiful, round and with the firmness of youth, and Luke seemed particularly attentive to them.

Luke was also bare chested though Sherry couldn't quite recall when that had happened. No matter, it would all be coming off soon. Sherry reached between Luke's legs and felt what appeared to be a massive hard on, but it may have just seemed especially large since this was her first time and she was both anticipating and dreading the sight of a man's erect penis.

"Maybe we should go downstairs and use the bed," Sherry whispered.

"Too late for that I'm afraid," Luke replied with a smile. "I think it's already occupied."

That little bitch, Sherry thought. Of course she'd snag the bed first. No matter. Outdoors was fine too. There was an elevated area where the girls had done their sunbathing and Luke sat on the edge of it as he removed his pants. There was his cock, glistening in the sunlight and standing straight up like it was a mast on a ship. How beautiful it was, Sherry thought. Not some nasty, ugly thing at all. It was beautiful and it was hard and that was all because of her. This man wanted her badly but had been willing to wait and build anticipation leading up to this moment. There was really nothing to do other than get down between his legs and kiss his dick.

Kissing turned to licking and licking led to putting her mouth on the head of his cock. She had no idea what she was doing but she was trying her best. He was awfully big for a first time blowjob so she tried to work with her hands as much as possible.

After a time Luke helped her to her feet, turned her around and pulled off her bottoms. He then very neatly resumed sitting and helped to guide Sherry down onto his lap. She had some idea of what to except from her practice with Mr. Dickey but the real thing was much harder and definitely a bit bigger. She moaned as she slid all the way down and sat there for a moment before she realized that she needed to provide some of the motion here. There was only so much Luke could do in that seated position.

Soon they had a wonderful rhythm going and Sherry was bouncing up and down on his throbbing rod like someone riding a pogo stick. It seemed impossible that something of that size could actually fit inside her body but she was taking it deeply and loving every inch of it. She also loved the way her boobs bounced up and down as she rode her stud's manhood. The one thing she longed for was the chance to look at him and use her hands for more than just keeping her balance. Luke seemed to sense this and placed her on her back on the platform

When he got between her legs she gazed into his eyes and felt the first ripple of an orgasm almost before he had penetrated her. A few good thrusts and she was clutching at his back trying to pull him even deeper into her pussy. Luke had excellent stamina and they remained in this position until he could hold back no more and finally unleashed his sperm inside her dripping wet pussy.

As smooth as he was when it came time to cum he made primal noises and grunts like any other man in the same situation. It was hard to remain suave while blowing your load. Luke continued to stimulate her with his fingers until she had finally cum a second time and then they cuddled together and gently let their fingers run across various parts of their bodies with no particular aim.

If it was all a dream she was in no hurry to wakeup. The smell of the saltwater and sea air would stay in her mind always to remind her of her first lover. It was so much better than when Jerry lost his virginity in the backseat of a car she thought. She toyed with the idea of telling Luke that he had popped her cherry but what was the point of that? He probably wouldn't believe her anyway and there really was no good logical explanation for it. Luke seemed happy enough already and probably didn't need the extra thrill of knowing what he had accomplished. Her orgasms were sufficient proof of his manly success.


CHAPTER 10:

It was getting dark by the time they headed for home. Sherry and Luke had taken a turn on the bed while Evelyn and Andre found someplace on deck to keep themselves amused. When they arrived back at the dock they ate dinner at a seafood place overlooking the harbor and then that was that. The men suggested another weekend rendezvous in two weeks and the girls headed for home alone.

"Oh...my...God!" Evelyn blurted out as soon as they had departed from their dates. "Was that not like the most amazing thing ever?"

"It was pretty wonderful," Sherry chimed in.

"Tell me everything. Was he hung? Did you blow him? How many times did you cum?"

"I wasn't really counting and yes he was hung and yes I sort of blew him for awhile."

"Andre is a little dynamo. Not super long but pretty thick, which I think maybe I like even better than long. And man is that guy ripped! You can't tell when he's got his shirt on but that dude must do some serious working out. He was picking me up and flipping me around like I was made of tissue paper. Totally awesome!" Evelyn gushed. "I've got to learn how to give head. I mean I tried, but I don't think I was very good at it. Hell, it was probably better than the few blowjobs I've gotten but I still think it needs work."

"I know what you mean. I didn't mind licking it and touching it but I wasn't sure what to do when it was all the way in my mouth."

"What a perfect day. I've never been on a date like that in my life."

"Why do you suppose they only want to see us on specific weekends?" Sherry asked.

"I don't know. They're busy men with real jobs and stuff. Maybe they only have so much free time and they like to schedule things in advance. Plus they know we go to school. Who cares? It works for us perfectly," Evelyn pointed out.

"Yeah, I know, but it still seems kind of funny that they don't seem to be all that interested in communicating in between dates."

"Well be glad that they don't because that could cause us all kinds of problems you know."

Yes, it was the perfect situation for them since most of the time they were men and there would be no way to even have a phone conversation without taking a pill first. They could always email each other but so far no personal information had been exchanged. That too was probably good because the last thing they wanted was some guy showing up on their door unexpectedly with a bouquet of flowers or something. Still, after what they had been through so far, Sherry couldn't help but find herself with a bit of a schoolgirl crush on Luke.

He seemed like a pretty terrific guy. Laid back most of the time but aggressive when he wanted to be. He could be really funny too in kind of a dry sarcastic way. Mostly it was his strength and confidence that was such a turn on. He knew how to take care of himself and you felt that he could take care of you in any situation. It was marvelous to just lie in his arms without a care in the world. A man like that exudes so much strength and power that it was impossible not to feel a little proud that he had chosen her as his companion.

Being so pampered and desired for her beauty was another rush that was hard to live without in between pill popping sessions. When Jerry walked around the campus no one took the slightest notice of him unless he tripped over an untied shoelace or something. Sherry turned heads and made men get hard in their pants without even trying. She could be the belle of the ball if she wanted to but college boys would probably seem like kind of a letdown after having been with a real man.

The girls didn't have to stay female for the whole weekend since their date was over on Saturday night but they figured they may as well get their money's worth from the pills.

"Why don't we find a couple of college dudes and practice giving head with them?" Evelyn suggested. "They don't have to be anything special, just as long as they can get it up."

"You mean just use some guy as a test dummy?"

"Why not? If some hot girl you didn't know offered to blow you wouldn't you jump at the chance? Would you care in the slightest how good she was?"

"No, I suppose not," Sherry admitted.

"We'll go to some local hangout, wait for somebody to buy us drinks, take them out into the parking lot, get in the car and suck away. I want to see how far I can get that thing down my throat without totally gagging on it."

"We could just practice with the dildo," Sherry pointed out.

"True, but Mr. Dickey isn't going to buy us drinks and he doesn't throb and jerk around like the real thing and he certainly doesn't cum in your mouth. I want to know whether you can actually swallow that shit without being sick before I've got Andre's pecker down my throat again."

The plan went like clockwork and in no time at all the first hungry predators had made their move. They were indeed a couple of college guys about their own age. Sherry was a little startled to realize that she recognized one of them from a class that he shared with Jerry. That made things a little disconcerting but kind of a weird little turn on in its own way. Sherry let the classmate sit next to her and put his arm around her shoulder. After another drink or two the girls were ready to spring their own trap.

"So, did you boys bring your cars here tonight?" Evelyn asked.

"We both came in the same car actually," her new companion answered.

"Is it a little sports car or does it have a back seat?" said Evelyn continuing her interrogation.

"It's a four door. It's got a pretty big back seat," Sherry's classmate replied hopefully.

"So how would you boys like it if we all went out to your car and we sucked your cocks?" Sherry asked.

"You mean it?" one of the boys said in amazement.

"Sure. You guys like to get head don't you?" Sherry inquired.

"Ah...yeah, of course," Evelyn's pal said trying to sound macho. "You know, we don't have a lot of money on us but we could drive to an ATM real quick."

"Don't worry about it kid," Evelyn said with a wicked grin. "This one's on the house."

The boys had hit the jackpot and they knew it. This was one for the ages. Rather than being offended that they had been mistaken for prostitutes Sherry and Evelyn thought the mistake was terribly funny. Well, why wouldn't they assume something like that? Things like this don't just happen in real life every day.

Evelyn ended up in the back seat and Sherry had to kind of squeeze into the front seat and work around the center console but that was just a little obstacle to contend with. The girls had assumed that they would each pair up in a different car but there was something kind of kinky about going down on these dudes in the same vehicle at the same time.

Sherry's classmate was packing more meat than she would have guessed but of course you never really knew until you got it out and it sprang to life. There were hunky bodybuilders with tiny dicks and nerdy dorks with telephone poles.

Evelyn's "date" was pretty average in both length and girth but any old cock will do when you're just trying to work on your technique. The sounds of slurping mingled with the moans of male delight to create a strange cacophony of noises in that car but nobody bothered to turn on the radio.

Both of the girls had done some online research before going out and the tips and instructional videos were actually quite helpful. Maintaining eye contact seemed to be a big thing that everyone suggested and it did work wonders on these guys. There was a ton of advice on the subject and they couldn't possibly try everything at once, even if they could remember it, but they were definitely pleasing their partners in a big way. Evelyn's beau shot his wad first and the sound of his climax seemed to spur Sherry on in a competitive way. She wanted her guy to cum even harder and louder.

Evelyn and her partner were leaning over the front seat now to watch the finale of the show but the performers were barely aware of their audience. Sherry could sense that her classmate was about ready to pop and remembered one tip that suggested giving your guy's balls a gentle little tug right before he ejaculates. She gave it a try and it did the trick. Steamy jets of jizum issued forth and filled her mouth. It was hot and sticky and salty but certainly not terrible by any means. Swallowing it was a total turn on and she didn't hesitate to lick his cock afterwards.

That was the end of the party and the girls headed for home. Tomorrow it was back to school and manhood. A changed manhood, perhaps, but a biological fact none the less.


CHAPTER 11:

As fate would have it Jerry didn't have long to wait to see his paramour of the previous evening as they both had an English class that very afternoon. Jerry thought about skipping that class for a day but finally decided to press on and make the best of it. In truth he was a tiny bit curious to know how he would feel when he saw the guy.

They weren't friends or anything but it was a familiar face that Jerry had never had any reason to pay close attention to one way or the other. Now he couldn't help but steal a glance or two throughout the class. It was hard to comprehend that only last night Jerry had sucked this dude's cock. Hell, he had even swallowed his cum! He knew what another man's cum tasted like and that man was sitting a few seats away from him. Even more unsettling was the fact that as he thought about that he felt his own dick getting harder and harder. He had absolutely no desire to go over and blow the guy but the memory of the experience was certainly turning him on.

Jerry wondered how many guys his classmate had bragged to already. He also wondered how many men might be looking for Sherry at that bar in the future with their pockets stuffed full of money. Being mistaken for a whore seemed funny at the time but now he began to wonder about the potential ramifications of that. If Sherry and Evelyn ever went back to that place again they might very well run into the same two guys or other guys who had heard about them and were eager to take a crack at them. Having a slutty reputation wasn't something that he had ever worried about before but now it seemed kind of concerning.

There must be some sort of lingering after effect of the drug, Jerry thought, as he had caught himself checking out the boys once or twice around campus. Nothing really strange about that probably. Both he and Mark had done of lot of female programming while in their male bodies to prepare themselves for the experience. They had watched a lot of porn lately and of course they had actually been fucked by men. Taking the blue pill just put you back into a male body, it didn't erase your memories of what you did while on the pink pill. Jerry was still Jerry and felt like himself in many ways but he also knew that he was frequently daydreaming about another man named Luke. That was weird, but it was sort of manageable. It was the Sherry side of him that was doing the daydreaming he reckoned. Sherry was obviously part of him in a small way even when he was Jerry. So it was Sherry checking out all the cute butts, not Jerry. Jerry was just doing more research. Of course it was Jerry's dick getting hard in class but that was presumably also Sherry's fault. Sometimes you just had to work with the tools you had at hand so if the Sherry side of his brain was getting horny it was only natural that Jerry's cock would get hard. It was all very logical...sort of.

It was going to be two weeks before the girls would see their guys again and that left plenty of time to think. One thing they had to think about was whether or not they were going to become girls again this weekend. It was kind of a habit forming addiction. Of course it had been a while since they had spent a weekend as guys so that had some appeal too. Maybe a weekend of kicking back or hanging out with their male buddies would be good for them just to keep in touch with their true identities.

Mark was also struggling with the same emotions and conflicted feelings only he seemed even more preoccupied with being Evelyn than Jerry was being Sherry. He looked and sounded like the same old Mark but his interests seemed to be shifting more and more to the female side of things. Jerry didn't have to force him to watch specific female oriented television shows or movies anymore, he would simply turn them on for his own pleasure. Mark also seemed to have no interest whatsoever in wasting a whole weekend trapped in his own body.

"Aren't you a little worried that we might be overdoing this female thing?" Jerry asked one day.

"Not really. Life is just so much more interesting as a girl. Take clothes for example. Instead of just tossing on any old thing that happens to be relatively clean we have all of these options to consider. And whatever we wear makes a statement of some kind about who we are. And our hair is more of a hassle to take care of but it gives us so many ways of completely changing our appearance. When you look good you feel good about yourself and let's face it, we look way better as women than we do as men," said Mark. "And getting laid is a piece of cake. Even masturbating is way better in a female body."

"Sure, I agree with everything you're saying but we're only women when we take a pill. We're actually men and we're always going to be men so do we really want to play around with this body swapping thing so frequently? I mean I'm undressing dudes with my eyes at school and you're watching reruns of Sex and the City. It seems like the female thing is spilling over into our daily lives with or without the pill. Maybe for the sake of our sanity, or at least our manhood, we should cool it with the transformation thing for a while," Jerry suggested.

"So you don't want to go out with Luke anymore?"

"Oh, crap...you had to go for the heartstrings. Of course I want to go out with Luke. I'm dying to see him again, but that's part of the problem. He's the kind of guy I could really fall for but it can't happen because it can't lead anywhere. And if not him it's just a matter of time before I find some other guy I really fall in love with but then what? I can't take him home to meet my parents. I can't walk down the aisle with him and become his blushing bride. That woman doesn't really exist, she's only a temporary illusion produced by a powerful drug. If I wanted to be lonely and heartbroken I could have saved a lot of trouble and money and just stayed a man. At least I wasn't dragging anyone else down with me."

"All right, you're saying we blow off our date," sighed Mark.

"No, I didn't say that...exactly. It would be terribly rude to stand them up after they've been so nice to us. I'm just saying that maybe we shouldn't be so quick to accept their next invitation, if they offer one. Maybe put them off for a little while to see if cooler heads prevail."

"I'll believe that when I see it," Mark smirked.

"Yeah, I know. He's just got the greatest smile and the most wonderful eyes," Jerry said as his words began to drift off.

Yes, it was Jerry Daniels talking about some other man's eyes and smile and saying it in front of his male buddy and roommate. Of course he was speaking on behalf of his female self but the words did sound strange coming out of his mouth. Did he really like being a female so much more than being a man or did he like it because it was a temporary thrill? There hadn't really been any downside to the experience yet. He hadn't been discriminated against or denied an equal opportunity to do something he really wanted to do. He hadn't been degraded or subjected to overt sexist behavior, except by his own making by choosing to make his female alter ego a shallow stereotype. So far it had all been fun and partying and sex, with a little romance tossed in for good measure. But real life for anybody, male or female, involves healthy doses of reality and responsibility. The party can't last forever. As long as this was  just a weekend hobby it was probably no worse than being obsessed with fishing or something. It was a release of some kind and way more fun than any other sport or hobby or activity he had ever tried before. He could still do any sport or activity he wanted to do while on the pill he just had to dress appropriately.


CHAPTER 12:

Jerry was becoming increasingly interested in learning all he could about the drug he was putting into his body on a regular basis. Obviously he should have thought of that before he took it the first time but in college one tends to try all kinds of things simply because someone hands it to you or you hear that it's really cool. There wasn't a ton of information on the Internet that he could find easily but he did learn some of the basic facts of its creation.

It had been originally developed as a one-stop solution for transgender people who wished to bring their bodies in line with their own gender identity. The process of doing that now was quite long, complicated and expensive and involved extensive hormone therapy and surgical procedures. The pill was designed to be a simple, painless way of doing the same thing and was intended to be permanent and irreversible. Unfortunately many of the test subjects found that the pill didn't last indefinitely and either changed back overnight or in the most extreme cases changed back gradually in stages. One could have a man's facial features and genitalia while still maintaining fully developed breasts and so on. Attempts were made to take the pill periodically in a preemptory fashion as sort of a "booster shot" but that resulted in a whole slew of undesirable side effects.

Rather than drop the very expensive research program a new purpose was found for the temporary pill. Those who were planning to transition to another sex would be able to experience life in their new gender in short, controlled periods, while undergoing counseling and therapy. The problem there was that the pill tended to create far more attractive alternative versions of one's self than conventional techniques could ever hope to achieve, thereby creating a false sense of expectation. People were also finding themselves in the same sort of dilemmas that Jerry and Mark were trying to avoid such as getting too romantically involved with someone who was unaware of the fact that they were dealing with someone who wasn't really what they appeared to be. By being so simple to change and with such delightful results it really didn't prepare a person for the ordeal that lay ahead with making the change permanent using the best technology available.

Law enforcement was also strictly against the drug because one could rob a bank as a man then take a pill to turn back into a woman and the police would be forever chasing a bandit who didn't actually exist. The potential for fraud, identity theft and all sorts of other criminal activities kind of boggled the mind.

So, much like LSD, what had started out as a legitimate scientific attempt to solve a medical problem became a street drug for those who wanted to get their freak on now and then. And like LSD it could be a life changing, spiritual experience or a crazy light show in your head. Your results may vary.

It did appear that the more time you spent under the influence of this drug the more it gradually altered the chemical balances in your brain and body. It was actually a fairly natural evolutionary reaction to messing with hormones and testosterone. With conventional hormone therapy the balance is slowly altered over time but it's always moving in one direction or the other with a person becoming more male or more female. When you started to swing those balances around like a pendulum there were bound to be consequences as your body tried to determine what it was really supposed to be. The drug hadn't been around long enough or subjected to every test possible yet so no one really knew how many pills was too many or what exposure over a period of many years might be like.

It was theoretically possible that by taking the pill frequently and then taking the other pill to go back, even for a very short amount of time, that one could actually come close to the painless permanent solution that was originally intended. Perhaps over time the pill would stop being necessary or the reversal pill would simply be unable to change the person back but no one knew for sure, or if they did, Jerry had not been able to find that information yet.

Jerry now knew that he was playing with fire in more ways than one. The more often he took the pink pill the more likely that it was that he would continue to develop feminine traits over time that would stay with him even as a man. It was also possible that there was some sort of point of no return where he would have to commit to life as a woman even if it meant periodically changing back for short spurts of manhood.

The thing that worried him the most was the fact that a permanent transformation didn't shock or repel him like it should. If that happened it happened and there would be no alternative but to come out to his family and other friends and go through the rest of his life as a woman come what may.

With that horrible thought pounding in his head he made a spur of the moment decision to remain male for the upcoming weekend. More than that he decided that he needed to go out on a date with a girl. Just about any girl would do at this point. If Mark wanted to be Evelyn that was his choice. Jerry just needed to reassert himself as a man and drive these nasty gay thoughts from his mind. Now, where to find a girl on short notice?


CHAPTER 13:

"Take me out," Mark suggested.

"Are you totally insane!" Jerry practically shouted.

"I don't mean me as me I mean me as Evelyn."

"You've got to be kidding."

"Why? You want to regain your masculine identity by fucking some hot chick and where are you going to find a hotter one than Evelyn?"

"But...you're you. You're my buddy and my roommate."

"It's not like you haven't fucked me before. You thought I was sexy enough to stick your finger in my pussy why wouldn't you want to stick your cock in there?"

"Well, I might not have that difficult a time getting turned on by you in your female role but why the hell would you want to fuck me as a dude?"

"Don't sell yourself short, son," Mark laughed. "I still want as much practice as I can get and this way it's a sure thing. We both know we're going to get what we want. But I do expect you to pay for everything and treat me exactly as you would treat any other woman on a date."

"Somehow this doesn't seem right," Jerry moaned.

"The idea, as I understand it, is that you're uncomfortable with all of the feminine impulses gripping you at the moment and want to see whether you're still just as attracted to women as before. Once I pop that pill I won't look or sound anything like my male self, as you well know. We've already been as intimate as you can get so if my sexy body doesn't get you hot and bothered there's a pretty good chance that you don't like girls as much as you used to. I'm willing to make sacrifices for science."

"I'm just worried that it will only make things more confusing and complicated than ever," Jerry said.

"It shouldn't. We made love several times but we didn't fall in love and it didn't mess up our friendship or anything. And it gives Evelyn something to do this weekend since I don't really feel like spending it as a guy."

"Let me see what my options are and get back to you," said Jerry.

His options turned out to be pretty slim. Most of the girls he had dated on occasion were already booked up or in more serious relationships now. He tried to hit on a couple of girls he knew from various classes but didn't get anywhere with that either. That left trying to go out and pick someone up somewhere like a club or a bar but his luck with that was not terribly good in the past so Evelyn started to look more and more appealing all the time. Finally, out of desperation, he agreed to be Evelyn's date for the weekend, or at least as long as he could stand it. It wasn't a very romantic proposal but Mark didn't care. He knew it was all just part of the great experiment they were going through and he was a little curious to see how it would turn out.

Any doubts that Jerry had started to vanish the moment he saw Evelyn dressed for their date. Of course he knew that Mark was in there somewhere but just as it had before, when they were both in female form, it was buried so deep as to not be a real problem.

"Wow, you look great," Jerry whistled with approval. "Is that the Tory Burch handbag you got the other day?"

"Down boy, you're supposed to be thinking manly thoughts, remember?" Evelyn chuckled.

"You're right. I went straight from male lust to coveting your accessories," Jerry sighed with disappointment.

"Don't worry, the night is young. There's still plenty of time for you to get that male lust thing going."

The plan was dinner and dancing, nothing special or unique, just the sort of thing he would have suggested to any other date. Dinner conversation was a little strange because they weren't exchanging the same kind of girl talk that they usually had when dining together as women, yet it wasn't appropriate to resort to guy talk either. They kind of settled into a middle ground talking about school and things they had seen on television and whatnot with no particular gender implications attached. After a while it started to feel very comfortable and familiar. They were friends after all, they didn't need to try and impress anybody or relate their life stories to each other. They could just relax and chat.

Dancing was all right but Jerry couldn't help but feel a little jealous that it was Evelyn and not Sherry turning all the heads in the joint. He should have been feeling proud that he was seen in public with such a hot date but a side of him also wished that he was the one shaking his booty on the dance floor and driving all the men crazy. On the other hand it elevated his stock considerably in the dating pool as girls who had politely blown him off in the past wondered how he landed someone that fine. Maybe they had misjudged the guy. He must have something going for him if a girl like that was into him.

Eventually they split the club and headed home. It was time to face the real test. Evelyn excused herself to use the bathroom and Jerry sat back and pounded a beer. He was nervous on a number of levels. Suddenly he forgot all about his beer and his nervousness as Evelyn came back into the room.

"Surprise!" she said as she struck a pose in the doorway.

Evelyn was dressed in the most devastatingly sexy lingerie one could imagine. It was all lace and garters and straps and hooks and Jerry practically fell out of his chair.

"Where did you get that?" Jerry asked once he had recovered the ability to speak.

"Never you mind about that," Evelyn replied as she came over and sat on his lap. "I don't want to hear a word about you wanting to borrow it or something. I just want you to enjoy it for the brief time I anticipate it being on my body."

Evelyn took Jerry by force and brought their lips together. It felt so good, Jerry thought, just like it had before. His hands were groping and squeezing her breasts in no time at all. They kissed and fondled on the chair for some considerable time before Evelyn slid to the floor and unzipped Jerry's pants.

"Now for the moment we've all been waiting for," she said solemnly. "Will Jerry Daniels have an erection or won't he?"

She knew the answer already from sitting on his lap but she enjoyed teasing him none the less. As the pants came down the erection popped up and Evelyn took it in her grasp.

"Now remember that I'm still a beginner so don't judge me too harshly," she said before her lips became occupied with other business.

Jerry wanted to just sit back and enjoy the BJ but it was hard not to drift into thoughts of comparing her technique to Sherry's. Evelyn was obviously getting very good at giving head and Andre was probably in for a treat next week but Sherry was determined to keep pace. Unfortunately that was just the sort of thought that Jerry was desperately trying to avoid having. Here was this gorgeous girl sucking his cock like it had never been sucked before and he was sort of imagining himself blowing Luke. It felt good, there was no denying that, and he was hard as a rock, but feminine thoughts still danced through his brain.

Fuck it! If there's a man in me he's taking charge right now, thought Jerry as he lifted Evelyn up from the floor. As she stood before him, unsure of where this turn of events was leading, Jerry reached out and literally ripped her lingerie off.

"Hey, do you know how much that cost?" Evelyn started to protest.

"I'll buy you a new one tomorrow," Jerry grunted.

He then turned her around and bent over one of the beds rather roughly. She started to get up on her hands but Jerry held her back down as he mounted her from behind. Evelyn was soon moaning and trying to use her hips to get humped even harder.

"You like that bitch, don't you? I know you do. You put on all that fancy lingerie and strutted around like you were the boss but inside this is what you really wanted isn't it? This is what you really like about being a girl...bringing out the animal in a man."

Jerry had never done anything like this before in his life but much to his surprise Evelyn seemed to be really turned on by it.

"Pull my hair," Evelyn moaned softly.

"Maybe," Jerry replied.

"Please?"

Jerry grabbed her hair and pulled her up off the bed slightly. The sound Evelyn made was incredible. She was really getting off on this rough play. Well, he'd gone this far he might as well go a little further. With a loud snap his open hand slapped her ass just as she was starting to have and orgasm. A few more spanks and she was so wet that it was running down her leg.

In a frenzy he pulled out and flipped her over as he tossed her on the center of the bed on her back. As he climbed between her open legs she wrapped them around his neck.

"Keep talking dirty to me, I love it," Evelyn pleaded.

Jerry complied and their bodies jerked together with increased intensity. Jerry had never fucked this hard or this out of control before but there was no turning back now. He could feel the buildup aching to get out and finally delivered the goods with a serious groan and some more choice profanity.


CHAPTER 14:

"Damn, I wish I had a cigarette," said Evelyn as they lay together in bed in the aftermath of their coitus.

"But you don't smoke," Jerry pointed out.

"I know but I still wish I had a cigarette."

"I hope you're not too offended by anything I said or did. I think I just got a little carried away."

"No, that's good. You should want to get carried away during sex. I'll admit I was a little surprised at first but it was a real turn on for some reason," admitted Evelyn. "I guess it made me feel super feminine in a way, if that makes any sense. Instead of thinking of you as a total jerk I suddenly thought of you as a total stud."

"Thanks. I've never been called that before," Jerry said with a laugh.

"You've probably never fucked anyone that way before. It's just one girl's opinion but I was totally into it. But you did tear my beautiful new lingerie."

"Sorry about that. Like I said, I'll gladly replace it."

"Looking back on it that was a manly gesture but at the time I was a little bummed because I bought that specially to please you."

"Which it did. Which is why I was in such a hurry to get you naked."

"Good point."

The experiment had been a triumph in many respects. Jerry had caught himself slipping over to the girly side, especially early on, but once he had turned caveman his thoughts were all about as manly as you could get. Of course that had taken some effort. He had to dig deep within himself and in essence reinvent his manhood from scratch. It had required channeling his thoughts into almost savage desires, which was almost as surprising to him as the ease with which he had adopted a female personality.

He could at least still get it up and get off under the right circumstances. That was something to be pleased about. He could definitely be aroused by naked female flesh as long as it was Evelyn's. He could even be super masculine if he tried hard enough. So what did all of that really prove, if anything? That he liked sex? That he found Evelyn attractive? That he wasn't completely feminized yet?

He did like sex, which was hardly surprising or unusual. He liked it just fine tonight when he was getting his rocks off inside a woman but he would also like it just fine next week when he would hopefully be on the receiving end of Luke's hot cum. He had no trouble at all thinking about Luke in sexual terms while in Jerry's body, even in the afterglow of sex with Evelyn.

That he found Evelyn attractive was also not a real surprise. She was very attractive. Jerry thought so as a man but he had also thought so as a woman and despite his animalistic behavior he felt very warm and compassionate cuddling with her afterwards. If she were someone else he would probably already be falling madly in love with her, which of course would pose more problems than he cared to think about at the moment.

As far as being feminized he certainly hadn't reached the point where he was impotent as a man or completely disinterested in having sex in his male body but the duality of his nature was still very apparent to him. If he had to choose right this minute which he would rather be for the rest of his life, male or female, he would be hard pressed to choose.

Evelyn was also a little confused because she was feeling things for Jerry that she didn't anticipate feeling. The new Jerry was surprisingly good in the sack. She had just planned to use his dick as a BJ practice pole and monitor her results with a clinical detachment, as she had done in the backseat of a car with a stranger, but she had found herself more interested in making Jerry happy than taking notes on her technique.

Jerry had made her cum twice, and cum very hard at that. He had taken control of her and she liked it. Afterwards it was very comfortable to lie with him and talk openly and freely. She didn't mind kissing him at all, even if he was just plain old Jerry and not someone miraculously transformed into a hot woman or some super hunk of a guy. She knew exactly who he was and what she was doing. She hadn't forgotten about Andre but she could sense that she now had a little crush on her roommate as well. Why not? They were good friends. They had shared many experiences together and had many common interests. Of course some of those experiences included them both turning into women but why cloud the issue right now?

True to his word Jerry did replace the lingerie the next day and also supplemented Evelyn's wardrobe with a few other nice under things. Of course he was also window shopping for Sherry and picked out a few things he'd like to try on when he got the chance but resisted the temptation to actually make any girly purchases while on this crusade to restore his manhood.

They had lunch and played tennis together, but at a different court than the one where they had met Luke and Andre, just on the off chance that they might run into them again. That would be kind of an awkward thing under the circumstances.

That evening they stayed in and just ordered a pizza and watched a movie. It was pretty much like any other weekend they had shared as roommates except for the fact that they were sitting very close to each other on the couch and necking from time to time. Somewhere along the line they stopped paying attention to the film and began to pay much more attention to each other.

"God I love your tits," said Jerry as he straddled her on the couch and played with her boobs.

"Thank you. I'm rather fond of them myself. It's nice to get out of that bra and let these babies loose."

"Your preaching to the choir, sister," Jerry joked.

"You can be kind of rough and talk dirty to me again if you want to," Evelyn suggested.

"Oh yeah? I have your permission do I?" said Jerry sarcastically.

"I mean...please talk dirty to me."

"That's what I thought. You like being a dirty little slut for me," said Jerry as he slid his cock into her cleavage and began to titty fuck her. "I didn't know you were that kind of a girl."

"I didn't know it either," Evelyn replied with a heavy sigh as she began to finger herself.

"Have you been thinking about my cock today?" asked Jerry.

"Yes. Quite a lot actually."

"Look how close it's getting to your mouth but it's always just out of reach. You want to suck my dick don't you?"

"Oh yes."

"Then say it."

"I want to suck your dick. I want your hot cock in my mouth."

"Soon."

He continued to fuck her tits for a while until she was building up to her first orgasm. Then he scooted forward on the couch a little and began to fuck her mouth instead. The timing was perfect and she was just cuming when the tip of his dick hit her lips. She began to assault his cock like a woodpecker attacking a tree. Jerry put a hand on the back of her head but he certainly didn't need to force anything. Evelyn was doing all the work quite nicely by herself.

As he felt near climaxing he yanked her hair and pulled her head back so that she was staring straight into his eyes.

"Do you want me to cum in your mouth?" he demanded.

"Yes please. I want to taste your cum."

"Good girl. That was the right answer."

He pushed her head back onto his member and prepared to unload. Soon he was gushing down her throat but he pulled out at the very end and let some of his juice hit her face. Her tongue was everywhere, licking her lips, lapping at his cock, even licking his cum off her fingers when she tried to clean her face. A moment later Jerry slid down between her legs and began to orally service her dripping pussy. Orgasm number two for Evelyn was soon to follow.

They enjoyed some incredible sex that evening with some warm and wonderful cuddling in between and fell asleep in each other's arms happy but exhausted. No one wanted to speak of it but there was the very real chance that they were both falling in love.


CHAPTER 15:

The aftermath was harder for Jerry to deal with than it was for Mark. They had been talking and acting more like girls all the time when they were together as men but now it was very odd to hear Mark praising Jerry's cock while they ate breakfast. Jerry knew that the feminine feeling was especially strong immediately after transforming back into a man so he tried not to let it bother him.

"I mean I still really like Andre because he's sexy and mature and has all those muscles and everything but I felt like we had something special going this weekend, you know?" Mark gushed.

"You do realize that you're in a man's body right now and speaking with a male voice don't you?"

"So what? I knew who you were and you knew who I was. We talk like this all the time," Mark pointed out.

"Yeah, but we were talking as two girls about other guys. This is a bit different."

"Was that you shooting cum all over my face last night?" Mark asked.

"Well, yeah but..."

"Well that was my face. It didn't look like this face I have on now but it was me. Evelyn is just a name I give myself when I'm in that form, but it's always still me, just as you're always you whether you're Jerry or Sherry. I enjoyed myself thoroughly. I liked the taste of your cum. I liked the way you took charge and made me feel like your bitch. I'm complimenting you sweetie, you should be happy and proud," said Mark as he kissed Jerry on the cheek. "Now I'm late for class. You have a wonderful day!"

With that Mark was out the door and Jerry was left stunned and confused. Had Mark really just called him "sweetie" and kissed him on the cheek? What the hell was going on here? Had Mark gone queer on him? That was an odd thing to think for a man with a closet full of bras and panties but where was this all leading? When Mark looked at Jerry this morning he saw his lover from the previous night but when Jerry looked at Mark he just saw his buddy and roommate. This was a problem.

If Mark could somehow become Evelyn full time Jerry would probably be interested in having a serious relationship with her but that would also mean that Sherry would have to go away forever, unless Evelyn didn't mind having a lesbian lover sometimes. Maybe they could even have an open relationship where they were free to take other lovers of whatever gender they desired at the moment. Nothing said they had to have some conventional commitment thing they could just be friends with benefits. All of these concepts were as tempting as they were confusing. Could they both really just change gender indefinitely as the mood or situation dictated? That seemed like a potentially dangerous game to play.

Of course this was all the result of one weekend in a different gender configuration than they had tried before. When Mark didn't know that Jerry was Sherry he was turned on by her but in this case they both knew exactly what was happening. They weren't drunk enough to have any excuses. It was supposed to just be a meaningless test fuck to see how Jerry felt being back in the sack with a cock but they had obviously both felt something more. Perhaps even something more than they felt with Luke and Andre. Those guys were charming and could sweep a woman off her feet but Jerry and Mark/Evelyn were good friends with a personal history behind them. They were already compatible enough to live together quite pleasantly. Maybe there was some way of popping the right combination of pills to create something that at least resembled a relationship of some kind, but which kind? A guy and a girl or two girls or some combination of the two or what? It was the "or what" that worried Jerry the most because that pretty much meant both of them going gay as males. Was that even an option? Mark could probably suck a cock as well as Evelyn could but without the rest of the package would Jerry be repelled or turned on?

As the week continued their thoughts both turned to girlish things as the excitement of their pending date with Luke and Andre was very much the focus of their attention. They were going wine tasting this weekend and had been told to pack for an overnight trip. They were going to meet the guys downtown and then ride with them to the Wine Country. For obvious reasons they were reluctant to reveal their address and the men didn't seem too anxious to give out much contact info either. It appeared that they all had some kind of secrets.

The girls looked quite splendid in their carefully chosen outfits and the men looked neat and dashing as always. These weren't guys who threw on some ripped jeans and a faded band t-shirt. They looked comfortable and casual but they dressed like grown men, not boys, and that fact was definitely appreciated by Sherry and Evelyn.

The ride there was kind of long but filled with pleasant conversation of a casual type. How was school that week? Had the girls enjoyed the boat trip? That sort of thing. There was lots of praise for everyone's appearance all around and a relaxed spirit of fun.

The first surprise was that in addition to touring the wineries in the area the guys had also planned a trip in a hot air balloon. It was fantastically romantic to float high above the ground enjoying a first rate bottle of wine and some cheese with two super sexy guys. When Andre took Evelyn in his arms and kissed her Sherry felt a sharp, shooting, pang of momentary jealousy which quickly passed as her lips joined with Luke's but the feeling was hard not to be startled by. She adored kissing Luke and was looking forward to their first overnight excursion together but she also felt a little possessive about Evelyn. Now that she was back in the arms of her manly stud what chance did Jerry have of recapturing her interest?

Sherry just let it go, for the time being at least. Her lover's strong arms were holding her tight and the taste of fine wine was on his tongue. It was heavenly. This is where she really belonged anyway. There was a pilot flying the balloon so anything more than kissing was out of the question but it was a good warm up for the fun to come later on.

The flight only lasted about an hour but it had come as a most welcome surprise and treat. These men were just so full of surprises and good ideas. It felt really good to have them in charge because they took care of everything. They made all the plans and reservations and all the girls had to do was look pretty and enjoy themselves.

Later when they toured the wineries it all seemed so adult and sophisticated. Jerry and Mark were not exactly wine connoisseurs but Sherry and Evelyn were eager to learn. The fact that their dates already seemed to know so much about wine just added to their cultured image.

Dinner was perfect and then it was time to return to their hotel. They had already checked in earlier and put their luggage away and freshened up before going out for the day so both girls knew clearly what the sleeping arrangements were, as if there had been any doubt. No one really felt like dancing or any more drinks after all the wine they had already consumed so it was off to bed for the four of them.

Taking a page out of Evelyn's book Sherry had brought along some wicked lingerie and used the bathroom to change. The effect on Luke was pretty much the same as it had been on Jerry except that Luke stripped out of his own clothes in the blink of an eye and scooped Sherry up in his arms as they headed for the bed.


CHAPTER 16:

Sometimes when you build up to something or anticipate it too much the reality fails to live up to the expectations. This was not one of those cases. The look on Luke's face as Sherry showed off for his benefit had been worth the wait in and of itself. The look in his eyes as he lifted her onto the bed fulfilled every dream she had experienced about this weekend. Everything had gone perfectly so far and the best was yet to come as Luke had still not put his cock inside her yet, choosing instead to finger and squeeze and kiss her all over, He got between her legs and let his tongue play with her moist slit. Then it was gently flicking at her clitoris and she moved into the next stage of ecstasy.

When he did finally slip his manly tool inside her it was slow and steady. He almost seemed to be toying with her, putting it in and then pulling it almost all the way out but not quite. It was delicious torture. Each time he slid back in she felt herself trying to grab hold of him with her pussy but he easily slipped away again and again she had to wait for the next thrust.

She looked into his eyes and knew that she loved him. What other word was there to describe the feeling? She didn't really know him well of course, but their few encounters had been so romantically orchestrated that it seemed almost impossible not to be in love. She could live the rest of her life like this and be very happy she thought. Maybe on a future trip he would drop to one knee and pop the question. No doubt it would be perfectly staged in an ideal setting that they would both remember for the rest of their lives. Reality and practical considerations had no place in her bed that night. She wanted her man and she wanted him badly.

Once he stopped toying with her he got down to the serious business of fucking his lady. She could see the nicely toned muscles of his arms straining with each thrust, all the more the longer he lasted. She felt his manhood plunging deep into her own mysterious depths. She heard the sounds of his pleasure mixing with her own and she was more intoxicated than any amount of wine could produce. When he finally exploded inside her she clutched at his head and kissed him like never before.

"I love you so much darling," Sherry whispered.

"And I love you too my pet," Luke replied.

Oh, God that felt good to hear! He loved her! She loved him! They were in love! Wasn't life wonderful?

They fucked again several more times that night and one of her favorite moments was when he took her over to the window where they had a very lovely view of the lights in the distance and mounted her from behind right there with her tits pressed up against the glass. Now that was the way to enjoy a view she thought.

When they snuggled up in bed at last with the covers pulled up around them Sherry felt bold and confident. They had expressed their love after all, they should be able to talk freely.

"When will I see you again?" she asked.

"I'm not sure. It might be a while this time," Luke replied.

"Why? Is anything wrong?"

"Not at all. I'm just not sure when I can get away next. If I do this too often my wife is bound to get suspicious."

"Your wife?"

"I'm sorry I didn't mention it before babe, but I sort of assumed that you guessed it. With most girls it's the first question they ask and if they don't ask it's because they don't care one way or the other," Luke explained.

"But I thought you said you loved me," Sherry pouted, trying not to cry.

"I do love you. You're wonderful. You bring me so much happiness and joy. How could I not love you? It's just that I'm married and have two kids and a mortgage and a lot of comingled financial assets with my wife. I don't want to even think about how bad she would try to screw me in a divorce settlement. And I don't want to be a part time dad."

"Is it the same with Andre?" she asked.

"Pretty much. It's what sort of happens to you when you get a little older and start a family. It seems good at the beginning but somewhere along the line things start to get a little stale. I don't mean to knock marriage as an institution, I'm sure it works fine for some people, but for a lot of the people I know it kind of becomes more of a business arrangement than anything else. The passion is gone and the fire is out but you've built something together that you both want to hang onto. You're young and free and maybe you'll have better luck someday. If not then you can always take a lover and fill the void that way."

"Have you taken lots of lovers?" Sherry asked quietly.

"I've taken a few, yes. I like younger women who aren't looking for anything too serious. The last thing I want is to complicate my life even more. That's why I really cherish moments like this with a girl like you. But you must have known there was something like this going on. Women always know. Their intuition is too good," he chuckled. "Hell, my wife probably knows that I'm fooling around. Hopefully she is too so she won't be too nosey about my little business trips and golf getaways."

It all made sense now that she thought about it. Other women probably were more in tune with that sort of thing. She had no experience in dating men. It shouldn't make any difference but it sort of did for some reason. She had let her romantic imagination run wild and was picturing herself in a wedding dress. So she was a mistress. That could be cool too. Certainly more practical to deal with under the circumstances. At least now she knew where she stood. As long as she was wined and dined and pampered properly there was no reason to call a halt to things. She just had to be a little more careful about how freely she gave out her heart.

"So I kind of sense you're having a problem with this whole idea," Luke ventured.

"No, it just took me a little by surprise. I've never been someone's mistress before but if I'm going to be someone's piece on the side there's no one else I'd rather do it with," she replied calmly.

"Oh, baby...I think of you as so much more than just a piece on the side. That sounds like getting a quickie from your secretary in the supply closet."

"Which I imagine you've done a few times."

"Yeah, well my secretary is pretty hot," he confessed. "I'm a man, what can I say? I have urges and desires that aren't getting filled at home. Haven't I treated you well?"

"You've been wonderful Luke and I don't see any reason to change anything at all. I plan to graduate from college so I'm committed to school for some time anyway and not looking for any big disruption to my life either. You're a terrific guy and a fantastic lover. As long as we're both having a good time what's the harm in it?"

"I'm so glad to hear you say that," said Luke with a sigh of relief. "I didn't want to lead you on, I honestly assumed you just knew."

"I probably did but you're so romantic that it was easy to get lost in the fantasy. Now why don't I give you a quick goodnight blowjob and we can both go to bed friends again."


CHAPTER 17:

They all agreed to meet in two weeks at the tennis court where they had originally met to make more formal plans. They probably wouldn't have time for anything more than that but it was left open just in case.

It was hard to break the news to Evelyn that Andre was a married man but she took it in stride.

"Kind of guessed that," Evelyn said. "The guys didn't want us to know where they lived or where they worked or how to contact them. That sounded pretty much like dudes who were experienced in screwing around and knew how to cover their asses. They've probably had bad experiences with chicks calling in the middle of the night or their wives guessing their passwords and reading their email."

"Andre still should have told you," Sherry protested.

"Well, like you said, Luke sort of assumed you knew. I'm sure it's the same with Andre. What other kind of guy takes you on a balloon trip to Wine Country but won't give you his phone number? And remember, we're hiding a much bigger secret."

"That's true," Sherry admitted. "I kind of lost my head for a while there."

"You're very romantic at heart," said Evelyn taking Sherry's hand. "That's why you started this whole crazy adventure. You weren't just looking for some kooky thrills. You wanted to gather secret information about some girl you were smitten with so that you would have a better chance of winning her heart, not just get in her pants."

"That seems like a million years ago," said Sherry shaking her head.

"Yes, a lot has happened in a very short amount of time. Maybe things have just gone a little too fast. I've got no problem being a mistress for the time being as long as it's fun. It works into our weird lifestyle perfectly. At least we know what's what and we won't waste all our time pining away over those dudes. If we're free when they are, fine. If not we have our own lives to live. We've been having a good time and we've been exposed to some new things. Now we've still got the whole night ahead of us before we have to change back. What do you want to do?"

"I want to kiss you baby, I want to feel your moist lips on mine."

They kissed very sweetly and just sat for the longest time holding hands and gazing into each other's eyes.

"I want to take the blue pill and fuck you Sherry," Evelyn announced.

"What?"

"I want to put my cock inside you."

"But I thought...I mean...you seemed so happy being a girl," Sherry stammered.

"So did you but you wanted to fuck me to see how it felt. I think I want to try the same thing. I want to be inside you one way or the other tonight but if you don't mind I'd rather do it with my own dick."

"Well...that's only fair I guess."

Evelyn's transformation back to Mark wasn't quite as sexy as it had been the other way around but Sherry still felt a tingle of excitement as she saw her friend striding back into the room with his cock and balls dangling proudly between his legs.

Mark started the same way Luke had done the night before and was soon licking Sherry's pussy with surprising skill. Sherry grabbed his hair and surrendered to the pleasure without a fight. When Mark put his cock inside her she felt that now familiar sensation of opening up and receiving her man with moans and whimpers of delight. Mark was doing a fine job, she thought. Maybe not quite as skilled as Luke but Luke was much older and vastly more experienced.

Then came the big surprise. Mark turned her over and she gladly assumed her position on all fours waiting to take it doggy style which was rapidly becoming her favorite position. The surprise was that Mark was poking his well-lubed finger into her asshole. Luke had once applied some pressure on the rim of her ass and it send her into orbit but this was the first time anyone had actually stuck anything up in there.

"I want to fuck you in the ass," Mark whispered.

"Oh, Jesus. You better be lubed up like crazy."

"If it's too much let me know sweetie. I'll go really slow."

Using his hand Mark carefully guided the tip of his dick up to the tight little opening in her butt and let it poke in just a bit. Slowly and methodically he let it work its way in deeper and deeper, always stopping to make sure that Sherry was cool with it. It hurt a little bur Sherry found herself enjoying the sensation anyway and kept encouraging Mark to go a little further each time. Eventually Mark began to slowly thrust back and forth while simultaneously reaching between Sherry's legs and fingering her clit. The clit stimulation made any thoughts of pain or discomfort vanish and soon she was quivering with delight.

Mark deposited his load inside her ass but kept the finger play going until Sherry could stand it no more. They kissed and hugged and rolled around the bed like lunatics before finally settling down into something that resembled a comfortable embrace.

"Ok...I've got to ask. Have you ever thought about taking me up the butt when I was a man?" Sherry inquired.

"No. But I have thought about you doing it to me," Mark replied casually.

"What?"

"Well, we seem to make a pretty terrific couple no matter what bodies we're in so after you fucked me as Jerry I began to wonder whether we needed all these pills to get it on. I mean if you look at it logically the easiest thing would just be to become gay lovers."

"You're messing with my head, aren't you?" Sherry said as she poked him in the ribs.

"Nope, I'm totally serious. We obviously have some really deep feelings for one another that have never been explored before because we were so uptight about being two guys and the stigma that went with that."

"But...but...now I'm so confused."

"Get in line because I totally got my rocks off banging your rocking little chick body," Mark laughed. "I was all ready to give in and admit my sissy side had won the battle and become your bitch boy, or your girlfriend if the gay thing was too hard to cope with, but now I'm not sure who I am or what I really want."

"I love being a girl, I absolutely love it," said Sherry, "but I really enjoyed being a man when you were Evelyn. You made me feel better and more manly than anyone else had ever done. I felt really powerful and confident."

"Like Luke and Andre."

"Yeah, like Luke and Andre probably feel. The way you sort of melted into my arms made me feel like the king of the world. But I also enjoyed melting into your arms and Luke's arms. I like it both ways I guess but a person has to choose which side of the fence they're on don't they?"

"Maybe, maybe not," said Mark. "Maybe we've stumbled onto something here. A way to have it all, to have the best of both worlds. Who says we have to choose or choose right away at any rate? Maybe we're confusing all these hormone swings with love or something but I'm closer to you now than I've ever been to anyone else. Girl body, boy body, whatever body I'm in I care about you."

"And I care about you," Sherry said emphatically.

"That's good enough for now. Now let me cop another feel of those amazing boobs before we fall asleep."


CHAPTER 18:

As they ate breakfast the next morning they both felt surprisingly good. The trip to Wine Country should have been the big event of the weekend but the further development of their relationship sort of trumped that. They had come to grips with the fact that they were kind of high class whores to Luke and Andre and were easily replaceable. Plenty of pretty young things would gladly spread their legs for two smooth operators like that with plenty of charm and money to throw around. Hell, Sherry and Evelyn had no immediate plans to call it off but they were discovering something much more meaningful and satisfying in their own home.

"Hey, why are you looking at me like that?" Mark asked as he glanced up from his cereal bowl.

"Oh, I don't know...maybe because I was just thinking that you fucked me up the butt last night."

"Ha, ha...I sure did. You've got a tight little asshole."

"I should get up and punch you in the nose for saying that but I'm still a little sore," Jerry said dryly.

"You seemed to be enjoying it as I recall," Mark pointed out.

"Maybe it's a subject we should just avoid talking about," Jerry recommended.

"If you want to get even I'll drop my pants right now and you can bend me over the table."

"That's not making it any better!"

"Fine, you were a girl last night and I fucked you. I was a girl last week and you fucked me. Before that we were both girls and we fucked each other. We've now fucked every way possible except one and if that's out of bounds I'm cool with that. We've got plenty of other options to keep ourselves amused and satisfied."

"I'm sorry, I shouldn't be such a bitch," said Jerry. "Life just gets kind of weird when you start popping gender changing pills and banging your roommate. We'd better get a move on or we'll be late for class. I have a feeling this conversation is going to go on for quite some time.

Jerry and Mark were both very confused young men but it wasn't ruining their lives for some reason. They were still doing well with their studies and hadn't developed any strange eating or sleeping disorders. They slipped into whatever body they preferred at the moment like putting on a comfortable pair of old shoes. But which body did they prefer?

Mark was surprisingly comfortable accepting the changes that were taking place and actually seemed to be growing and maturing as a person from the experience. He was prudent and non-judgmental, something no one would ever have said about him several months ago. He made a pretty terrific woman but Jerry had to admit that he wasn't bad in the sack as a guy either. Maybe gay was the way to go after all.

On the other hand Jerry loved being Sherry. He absolutely adored feeling feminine and pretty, especially around men. Giving yourself to a man was a pretty amazing feeling. In addition to tight butts and big dicks he had definitely developed a taste for girly clothing and female conversation. Whether it was actually a matter of developing a taste or merely the residual effects of the pill was hard to say. He had never thought of himself as a woman trapped in a man's body before but he was having those feelings now from time to time. Of course he wasn't totally trapped because he was always just a pink pill away from breaking free but it wasn't the total freedom of actually becoming a woman full time and announcing it to the world. It was a secret thing, like a fetish, that he needed to keep hidden from everyone except Mark. Maybe that was all it needed to be but Jerry wasn't sure.

Mark was very much in love with Jerry but extremely reluctant to say how strong his feelings were. He knew that Jerry had feelings of some kind but he also feared that Jerry was more interested in dating guys like Luke in Sherry's body, even if those guys were not able to make a life together. Mark was reasonably certain that if he could remain Evelyn indefinitely Jerry would be more receptive to the idea of formulating a genuine relationship. Jerry had explained all his research about the pill and realized that a completely easy transformation wasn't likely, but the idea of periodically switching back to a man and then resuming life as a woman seemed very tempting. Eventually he might even just become a woman and that would solve that. How the legalities of the thing would work out was a bit tricky, especially since the drug they were taking was strictly illegal, but Mark had faith that love could find a way.

Of course that might not be fair to Jerry. Yes he'd be getting a beautiful girlfriend, maybe even a wife, who was totally devoted to him but maybe Jerry would rather be the bride. If Mark wanted to he was sure he could use Evelyn to seduce Jerry and keep him mesmerized sexually but if Jerry was feeling the same way about his own feminine side it wasn't right to deprive him of the opportunity to be female.

There was always the lesbian option. If they both preferred being women maybe they should both just be women as much as possible and go with it. Of course that would mean that both of them would have to deal with the practical and legal considerations but it might be worth it in the long run.

The big decision in front of them was what to do with the upcoming weekend. They had nothing on the slate until the weekend after that when they were supposed to meet up with Luke and Andre at the tennis court so they were free to do as they pleased. The question was what pleased them.

"So what were you thinking about doing this weekend?" Mark asked one evening while they were watching TV.

"I don't know. What do you want to do?" Jerry replied.

"Can I be honest?"

"Of course."

"Well as long as I end up in the sack with you I'm cool with whatever you want to do," said Mark.

"That sounds like kind of a no lose proposition to me," Jerry chuckled. "How about Jerry and Evelyn giving it another go?"

"That sounds marvelous."

"I can't promise you anything as fancy as a boat trip or a hot air balloon ride but I'll try to come up with something."


CHAPTER 19:

Jerry was playing it close to the vest but Evelyn knew she was supposed to pack for the whole weekend, have something casual as well as something dressy and bring a bathing suit. That was a pretty broad set of instructions but Evelyn was happy to comply. Maybe she brought a few too many articles of clothing along but one needed to be flexible when there was so much mystery involved.

Even when they were on the highway heading wherever it was that they were heading Jerry still wouldn't spill the beans. Eventually they arrived at their destination, a luxury spa resort in Palm Springs and Evelyn let out a little squeal of delight.

"Oh, you awesome man! What a wonderful idea!"

"I'd like to think I learned something from Luke other than how good it feels to have a cock inside your pussy," Jerry joked.

"You poor baby, I'll bet you'd rather be here as a girl, wouldn't you?"

"Not at all. You're all the girl I need this weekend."

"Your cock is going to get so much attention it'll make your head spin...both of them," Evelyn giggled.

The resort was quite elegant and quite expensive but Jerry was happy to foot the bill. There were plenty of activities like golf, tennis, swimming and bike riding if they were feeling like that sort of thing or they could just relax in a Jacuzzi or avail themselves of the many spa treatments that were available. Evelyn wanted to try everything but Jerry was pretty content to get a message so his lovely girlfriend disappeared for stretches into strange mud baths and other rituals of healing and beauty. Sherry would definitely want to check this out sometime but this weekend was all about Evelyn.

Jerry wasn't a great golfer but the resort had its own course and the greens fees were included in their package so he hit the links while Evelyn got the works in the way of spa treatments. It was a beautiful and well-maintained course, much nicer than any municipal links he had played at and probably even nicer than the one or two times he had played with his father at the country club. Boy his father would be in for a shock if he had any idea what his son had been up to lately Jerry chuckled to himself. He'd be very impressed by Evelyn...until he discovered that she was actually his roommate Mark. He'd probably be cut out of the will for that, let alone the fact that he too liked to go out as a woman and suck cock.

It all seemed kind of funny now. All the fuss and secrecy. For what? A guy finds out that he likes being a girl sometimes, big deal. Two roommates find that they're actually quite good as lovers...that should be a happy thing all around. These hang ups about what we're supposed to think and feel kind of go out the window once you begin to play around and experiment with the possibilities. Today Jerry felt absolutely great being a man. He was treating his lady to a special weekend and tonight they would make sweet love. Or have raunchy sex, that was still sort of up in the air. Either way they would be locked in passionate embrace and feeling the warmth and joy of their companionship to the fullest.

Evelyn was just drop dead gorgeous when they went to dinner in the hotel that night. There were plenty of attractive women there of all ages and types but Jerry felt like he was the top dog as they strolled arm in arm into the restaurant. When you stay at a place that expensive everyone sort of assumes that everyone else is fabulously rich so you tend to get treated very well all around. Jerry had admitted freely that Luke and Andre had been a big influence on him and he appreciated them for that. This was the kind of stylish retreat he would never have thought of before. He even had some idea of what to order from the wine list now. Maybe the secret information he had been hoping to gather was how to be a more mature and romantic man rather than how to trick a girl into thinking that he shared her interests. The plan was all sort of working in a weird way. If he hadn't discovered those pills and turned himself into a woman he wouldn't be here now with a babe like Evelyn.

After dinner they went for a little stroll around the grounds but their stops for necking were becoming more frequent and their passion more uncontrollable so they knew it was time to retreat to their room.

The clothes went flying pretty fast and soon Evelyn was grinding her pussy on Jerry's very hard prick. He loved the way her breasts bounced up and down as she rode his cock and he frequently reached up to give them a good squeeze. He'd always liked nice tits, either his own or someone else's, and Evelyn had a beautiful pair of boobs. She also had wide areolas and very perky nipples that kept finding their way into his mouth.

He kept the action going but he wasn't being particularly rough. He felt more romantic tonight, especially in this setting, and Evelyn didn't seem to mind at all. They were copulating fiercely and at one point Evelyn blurted something out that she hoped wouldn't ruin the whole trip.

"Oh, God Jerry I love you so much! I'm not just saying that because your cock is inside me or because you dropped a ton of money on this weekend or the romantic mood of this place is doing funny things to my brain. I love you with all my heart and soul and I've felt that way for quite a while now. I love you as a man, I love you as a woman, I love you here or at home, I just love you. I didn't want to freak you out or be a buzz kill but I just had to tell you."

Jerry couldn't help but laugh.

"Calm down baby, calm down. I love you too. It's kind of obvious even if it wasn't something I went looking for."

"Cum inside me darling, I can feel you're about to. Do it!"

She was right and soon he erupted. Evelyn was all over him, kissing and hugging and crying.

"Oh, Jerry what are we going to do?" Evelyn whispered.

"I don't know. We've got a really cool sunken tub in our room. I thought maybe we could take a bath before having another go," Jerry teased.

"You know what I mean," said Evelyn as she punched his shoulder. "Do you love me or do you just love me when I'm like this?"

"Well, I'll admit that it helps. Your eyes are always the sane, thank God, so hopefully I can always find you in there, even if I'm ass fucking you as a dude."

"If you were ass fucking me you wouldn't be able to see my eyes," Evelyn pointed out.

"That's true. Better keep the pussy then just to be safe," Jerry joked.

"Hey, I'm serious. I want to be with you no matter what I have to do to make that happen. I know that now. I'm sure of it. If you'd rather be a girl I can go with that too. Just as long as we stay together."

"I feel the same way but I just don't know which option works the best all around for everyone. We've got plenty of time to work on that. Let's just enjoy ourselves this weekend as we are. Hopefully we can sort this all out in due course."

"Then let me go run the water in that bath," said Evelyn as she climbed out of bed. "It's the least I can do for my man."

Jerry watched admiringly as her shapely hips swayed back and forth on her way to the tub. It probably wouldn't be so bad waking up to that every morning.


CHAPTER 20:

They both continued to discuss the situation and weigh their options after they had returned home from their spectacular getaway. Mark even convinced Jerry to let him give him head under the table so that he wouldn't have to look at Mark's male body and could just enjoy the sensation. Jerry felt incredibly guilty about that but it was Mark's idea so he finally went along with it. It was a very nice blowjob and Jerry dutifully shot his load into Mark's mouth. It was a very strange experience but just one of many strange experiences they had shared as of late.

Mark seemed completely committed to the idea of becoming a woman in as full time a way as possible. Jerry admired him for that because he still had reservations about that idea. So many hoops to jump through and so many people to shock. He finally decided to take a chance and reach out to someone in the scientific community who might be able to help them.

He tracked down the lab that had pioneered the pill and was supposedly still involved in doing research on the subject. His plan was to send someone there an email giving the basic outline of their use of the drug and volunteering to be test subjects for a long term trial of the pill. If nothing else he hoped that they would provide him with some specific information about how often the blue pill would have to be taken in between sessions with the pink pill to continue the female transformation indefinitely. Much to his surprise he got a very compassionate and helpful email reply that invited them both to come and visit their facility if they were able to make the trip.

First they still kept their appointment with Luke and Andre but informed them that they both had already found someone else and wouldn't be available for any more outings in the near future. The men were disappointed but not shocked by any means. Two hot, young college girls like that probably got offers all the time. It had been fun while it lasted but there were plenty more fish in the sea.

They decided to go visit the lab as Jerry and Evelyn. It didn't really matter what form they took but since this was the way they wanted to be as a couple it seemed fitting to do this thing together.

"So I take it you're the one who wishes to remain female?" Dr. Perkins said to Evelyn.

"Yes sir. That's the goal," she replied.

"That pill does produce some very impressive results," the doctor commented. "Are you sure you're not just overly influenced by your cosmetic appearance? Looks will fade over time you know. This isn't a Fountain of Youth drug. The longer you take it the harder it will be to turn back if you change your mind."

"I understand that," said Evelyn nodding her head.

"And you realize that in order for her to sustain this form she will have to periodically revert to being a man, even if it's only for a few hours?" said Dr. Perkins to Jerry.

"That's pretty much what I had heard," Jerry replied.

"How often would I need to transform back?" Evelyn asked.

"For the first year I would say never go much more than a month. We've never had a known problem with the pill wearing off sooner than that. Picking a day, like the first of the month for example, is a good way to make sure that you don't forget to do it and should be sufficient to get you going for another month," explained the doctor.

"So if I take the blue pill on the first of the month, let's say,  I only have to wait a couple of hours to take the pink pill again and I'm good to go?" said Evelyn, wanting to be absolutely sure that she understood how it was supposed to work.

"That's it exactly. We're still trying to find a way to make the process permanent but at the moment I'm afraid this is the best we can do," Dr. Perkins replied. "Now in your email you said something about being willing to be test subjects. Is that actually the case?"

Jerry replied that it was, within reason of course. Dr. Perkins went on to explain that they were always interested in finding people, and couples especially, who were interested in using the drug as it was intended to be used. If Evelyn was willing to go to counseling for a few months and remained on the pill during that time the lab would make sure that all of her legal documents were changed to her new gender identity. They would also provide the medication free of charge. In exchange both Evelyn and Jerry would have to file progress reports periodically and Evelyn would need to come in for some tests, once a month at the start, but gradually scaled back over time.

It was really so much more than they could have hoped for and Jerry gave Evelyn's hand a tight squeeze as they listened to the doctor explain a few more details and outline the potential risks in a worst case scenario. They would have to sign a ton of documents and release forms first so the doctor gave them the paperwork and advised that they go home and take their time before committing to anything. It was a life changing decision that Mark was going to have to make for himself. Jerry was just a support partner but he still needed to sign a release so that he wouldn't sue the company if something went wrong and messed up his domestic happiness.

The lab wasn't too far away from home so having Evelyn come in for tests was not going to be a big problem. The bigger problems were what to do about school and how and when to let people know about the change.

If they stuck with the program eventually Mark Miller would cease to exist legally and all his documents and records would be changed to the name of Evelyn Miller instead. Changing her last name to Mills, her current "pretend" female name didn't serve any purpose and would probably only make things more complicated. Evelyn Miller suited her just fine. Besides, if she played her cards right she might end up being Mrs. Evelyn Daniels.

Pregnancy was out of the question for the obvious reason that she needed her female body to carry a child for nine months, something that wasn't possible at this time. Adoption was always an option and of course in time her body just might become female completely without the need for any more pills. Quite frankly the lab would be delighted to see someone successfully taking the pill long enough to have that happen and even more delighted if one of their test subjects was actually able to give birth. That was something that no conventional Sexual Reassignment Surgery could do and would be a great marvel of modern science.

It was a lot for Mark to think about. It would probably be best to finish the semester as a man and then take a break from school until his records could be changed to Evelyn's name. He couldn't very well just walk into his current classes as Evelyn and say that he was really Mark. Better to finish what he had started and then pick up again once his transcripts and everything were in order. That was kind of a drag as he was anxious to get started on his new life as Evelyn but it was a practical decision and the semester was winding down anyway.

As for his family that would be much tougher he feared. He decided he would send an email explaining exactly what he was planning to do and why and then go visit them as Evelyn. He hoped that if they saw her and saw how completely natural and at ease she was in that body that some of their fears and apprehensions would be minimized. Evelyn certainly didn't look like a drag queen and wasn't really recognizable as Mark so perhaps the shock to the system would be a little easier to take. Obviously it's never easy to come out to anyone and you never know exactly what the response will be but it had to be done if Mark seriously planned on going through with this.

Jerry volunteered to go with Evelyn but Mark didn't see any need to drag him into this at the moment. Mark's family had known Jerry for years and would hopefully warm up to the idea of the two of them dating once the reality of Mark's transitioning had sunk in but it didn't seem necessary to drop another bombshell on them right away.

It took a while to sift through all the paperwork and gather the required documents and so on but each step seemed to bring Mark closer to a new, and hopefully fulfilling future as a woman. Of course only time would tell whether that was a good decision but for Mark it now felt like the only decision he could make.


CHAPTER 21:

Although Jerry wasn't taking the same drastic step that Mark was he was still going through a difficult period. For one thing he was going to lose his best guy pal. Not that he couldn't do a lot of the same things he always did with Evelyn but a girlfriend is not quite the same thing. Having sex together on the weekend hadn't completely changed the dynamic of their relationship because they were both men the rest of the week. It had been more of a hobby than a lifestyle. Once they were living together full time as a couple instead of just roommates things were bound to be quite different.

There was also the fear that being in a relationship instead of just being buddies would potentially lead to an end to their friendship. Romantic relationships came and went in most people's lives with some frequency but your close friends were always there for you when it happened. It was a risky gamble but Jerry hoped that their friendship could survive even if their love affair didn't for some reason.

Jerry also felt a lot of weight on his shoulders for having been responsible for this whole thing happening. He had been the one who had gotten the pills and talked a reluctant Mark into trying them. He had encouraged Mark to feminize himself and he suspected that Mark's feelings for him were a major factor in deciding to make this life altering decision. It was hard to grasp that a man loved him so much he was willing to become a woman. That was a lot of pressure to deal with. If he ended up disappointing Evelyn it wouldn't just be the usual breakup scenario; she could actually blame him for taking away her penis.

Life at home was also getting a little weird. Mark took the pill more frequently now and not just on weekends but even when he was Mark they both were much more affectionate. They sat close together sometimes on the couch or held hands and even kissed. Even without the pill Mark was becoming more feminine each day. Sometimes Jerry had to remind himself that this was only a temporary thing and that soon Evelyn would be his new roommate but the more he got used to being physical with Mark the easier it got.

Perhaps the hardest part for Jerry was coming to grips with his own gender identity. He hadn't been Sherry since they broke up with Luke and Andre at the tennis court and he couldn't deny that he missed being her sometimes. That experience had unlocked a magical door that seemed to be closing behind him now. He had never intended to become a woman and only wanted to do it in order to end up as a man in a relationship with some great girl and that he had done successfully, albeit in a roundabout way. But Jerry had discovered that he really liked being a woman too. He wasn't crazy about the idea of giving that up completely. For one thing he had bought just too damn many clothes and accessories!

Eventually the semester ended and Mark turned in all the paperwork to the lab in order to begin the program in earnest. Jerry wasn't sure whether he would also take some time off from school or blaze ahead. It sort of depended on whether Evelyn needed him around more often for support or whether she needed some time to herself to make the adjustment.

As for Mark's family and other close friends the reactions were all over the map. Some people were shocked and outraged and others very supportive. His male friends pretty much reacted the same way. When they read his email they laughed and made fun of him for being a queer but when they met Evelyn all they could think about was how much they wanted to fuck her. She politely declined their amorous advances by explaining that she was already in a relationship but she suspected that she was probably going to need some new friends, preferably female.

The idea of going to counseling seemed a little scary at first but it turned out to be a very good thing for Evelyn. The counselor was very understanding and wanted to make sure that Evelyn wasn't just doing this for the thrill of forbidden sex or something. The novelty aspect would wear off pretty quickly and most of daily life didn't consist of sex and romantic getaways. She had to be prepared to live her entire life now as a woman and not just hop in and out of bodies as she chose. The counselor really helped Evelyn see things in the cold light of day but nothing she said ever dissuaded Evelyn from staying on the path.

The lab had given her a letter explaining that she was a man named Mark Miller who was participating in a gender transitioning medication program that would hopefully clear up any little misunderstandings that might pop up until her full history was officially transferred. At least it gave her a tiny bit of proof that she was who she claimed to be despite the outward physical appearances.

On the day she was to begin her first full month of womanhood Jerry surprised her by replacing their two old bends with one very large and attractive antique brass bed. He had remembered Evelyn admiring one like it when they had been out browsing boutiques one day and the gesture was greatly appreciated. It was a much more appropriate bed for a couple who were living together and provided plenty of room for fun as well as slumber. The brass head and footboards also opened up a whole range of possibilities and options but there was no hurry to try them all out at once. They would probably be sleeping in this bed for a long time.

In a way there was nothing different about this day from any other day they had spent as Jerry and Evelyn but in another way it was the beginning of something entirely new for both of them. They decided to celebrate with a romantic dinner and then came home to break in the new bed.

Evelyn had once again picked out something very sexy to spring on Jerry, although it wasn't quite as expensive as some of her other lingerie, just in case he got the urge to rip it off again. She didn't have to worry about that tonight as Jerry was planning to take his time and undress her slowly as he explored and caressed every part of her body.

"You're Evelyn now and you will be forever," Jerry whispered in her ear.

"Well, except briefly every thirty days or so. Kind of puts a whole new spin on "that time of the month" doesn't it?" she joked.

"You're my woman now and I can say it openly and proudly. You're my lover, my girlfriend..."

"Your little bitch," Evelyn added with a wicked smile.

"Yes, you're even my little bitch. Did you ever imagine we'd be in this situation?"

"Honestly I don't know," Evelyn replied. "You were always the stronger personality. You could talk me into anything...even taking a pill to become a woman. You were the guy who fixed things when they broke and took charge of most situations and I think I was probably always drawn to that even if it never manifested itself in any overt sexual impulses."

"Hey I was just making pillow talk," Jerry said with a laugh. "I guess all that counseling has brought up some pretty deep feelings and emotions."

"Yeah, I think it has. I think I took to being a woman so easily because there was a side of me that really yearned for it."

"What does that say about me then?" Jerry asked. "I wasn't too shabby as a chick either."

"Not at all, and I want you to continue to explore that avenue if you want to. We can have a girl's night sometime where we get all dressed up and go out on the town or just sit around watching chick flicks and eating ice cream. And if you feel the urge to have a cock inside you I won't object, as long as it's just sport fucking. I may be kind of submissive but I'll fight to hang onto to my man...or woman as the case may be."

"Well, you're going to have a cock once a month. Who's to say that Sherry couldn't pop up then and get a little action before you take the pink pill again?" Jerry suggested. "Some occasional role reversal might be a good thing for us."

"All right, but don't cry if I fuck you in the ass again," Evelyn joked.

"Speaking of which I still owe you for that one. Why don't you grab the rails and show me your ass woman? We'll see who does the crying."

The road to true happiness is often not the one that we expect to travel on. The line between male and female isn't carved in stone. They were embarking on a curious journey that probably had many more surprises to come as they both learned more about themselves and each other. Sometimes you just have to take that bold first step to discover what may be waiting for you just around the bend. It wasn't going to be a very "typical" life for Jerry and Evelyn but it was certainly going to be an interesting one.


AUTHOR'S NOTES:

This idea came to me because I was interested in the concept of gender fluidity. Usually when we think of a transgender experience it's more of a clear cut case of someone who was born in the wrong body and aching to correct that mistake. Through my research I've discovered that there are a surprising number of gender fluid people who either embody a mix of the two genders simultaneously or shift from one to the other periodically. It's usually not a sexual orientation issue but for the sake of my story I went ahead and gave my characters some shifting sexual preferences as well.

The concept of magical gender changing pills has been around in erotic literature forever so I'm hardly breaking new ground here but it's the first time I've tackled the subject and I found it to be quite interesting and full of opportunities. I especially liked the idea that someone might start out taking such a pill with one plan in mind but ultimately find that things don't go according to plan. When you start fooling around with genetics all sorts of things can happen.

Mostly I saw this story as sort of a metaphorical expression of gender fluidity or gender confusion in general. Obviously these conditions exist in real life without magic or pills as not everyone tows the line in neat accordance to society's expectations. Using the pill in this story is just an extreme way of underscoring the concept of swinging from one gender to another and back with a dose of overlap in the process.
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