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		Robbie can’t help it, he’s jealous of Cassie, the hot girl at the pool. She doesn’t seem to like the attention though, and he soon finds himself approached by her friend who says Cassie has begged her to switch their bodies. Robbie thinks the girl is crazy, if not a little scary, yet he finds himself intrigued. And then he wakes up in Cassie’s gorgeous body with hours to explore his new self.

		 

		Poolside Hottie is a gender transformation story with a male-to-female (MtF) body swap. As he’s stuck in Cassie’s body, there is F/F explicit play. Mature audiences only.

		 

		


		Poolside Hottie

		Raven Renguard

		Smashwords Edition

		 

		Copyright 2022 Raven Renguard

		 

		Author's note: All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.

		 

		All characters appearing in this work are fictitious. Any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.

		 

		This book contains material protected under International and Federal Copyright Laws and Treaties. Any unauthorized reprint or use of this book is prohibited. No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or by any information storage and retrieval system without express written permission from the author.

		 

		This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you are reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

		
		

		CHAPTER ONE

		“Damn, I hate that bitch,” I grumbled under my breath.

		I turned to my friend Jay who was sitting next to me on the pool deck. His eyes trailed over lazily to Cassie. At the moment, she lay out in the sun, her tan skin shimmering in her bright purple bikini. Her eyes were shut, earbuds in her ears, but still, she garnered the attention of half the men at the pool.

		Jay chuckled at my ridiculousness, then went back to scrolling through his phone.

		“I’m serious,” I said, trying to get his attention. “Look at her, she’s got most of the men here staring at her.”

		Jay rolled his eyes over to me before staring back down at his phone. “And that bothers you why?” he asked.

		“It doesn’t bother me,” I scoffed. “It’s just…” I trailed off, pressing my lips shut, not even sure why I was so worked up over Cassie once again commanding all the attention at the pool. “She doesn’t even have to try,” I grumbled under my breath.

		“Jealous much, Robbie?” scoffed Jane as she flopped down into the chair next to me.

		“Am not,” I said, crossing my arms over my chest.

		Jane was Jay’s sister and unfortunately a constant fixture in our friend group this summer. The past year had been good to Jane, and while she now had gorgeous full breasts and had tons of men ogling over her, she still thought of me as another brother. I glanced over at her as she rolled over onto her stomach, her pert ass to the air and her smooth back exposed to the sun. She untied the top of her suit, and I tried not to stare as I caught the sight of her full breasts spilling out the sides.

		I turned my eyes from her before Jay caught me staring. He’d kill me if I ever hit on his sister. Not that I’d ever seen her with a boyfriend, but her choice certainly would never be me. I kept hoping to hit a growth spurt like Jane had. But my body was still as scrawny as it had ever been.

		With Jane lying face down and Jay’s nose in his phone, my eyes trailed back over to Cassie. A man stood over her, trying to get her attention, but she kept her eyes shut, feigning not being able to hear him. But after he walked away, frustrated with her lack of reaction, she peeked open one eye, staring at the man’s back. I was jealous of the attention she received, and she didn’t even seem to want it. At this point in my life, I’d take a man’s attention over no attention at all. I’d certainly never been laying out at the pool and had a girl walk up to me and try to talk to me. Some days I worried I’d turned invisible. I thought perhaps I could turn invisible and no one but Jay and Jane would even notice. When I looked up again, Cassie was watching me. She knew I’d caught her ignoring that man. Why she cared I didn’t know. But soon, I’d find out.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER TWO

		“Hey-ey,” I said, a bit weirded out and a bit nervous as the goth girl from school sat down next to me at dinner. Jay and Jane hadn’t arrived yet, and I was desperate for them to make a sudden appearance.

		She stared at me in silence, assessing me thoroughly. She then shook her head, closing her eyes in frustration as she seemed to deem me unworthy of what she was about to do. “I can’t believe I’m about to do this,” she said, “but Cassie begged me.”

		“Umm.” I stammered, uncertain what this was all about. “Cassie?” I choked out.

		“You know her, right?” said the girl as she unwrapped a piece of folded fabric that I hadn’t noticed she had sitting in her lap. She pulled out a small crystal, something no bigger than a small pebble. It looked relatively unimposing at first, but then a streak of light flashed over the top of it.

		“No, no, no,” I said as she tried to hand me the glowing gem.

		She squinted her dark eyes at me in distaste. “Do you want to feel what it's like to be Cassie or not?”

		“I… what?!” I exclaimed, starting to stand from the table. Jay and Jane walked over then, and I tried to not look too petrified as I slid back down into my seat. They nodded to the girl next to me, uncertain why she stared at me so intently.

		She clasped my hand under the table, passing the crystal from her hand into mine. It was warm, and I told myself that was just from the heat of her body. She leaned in close, and I caught a whiff of the heavy scent of incense on her clothes. “Under your pillow at midnight,” she said and then stood from the table.

		I stared after her as she left, the crystal still squeezed tightly in my hand.

		“I didn’t know you were friends with Anna,” said Jane, snapping me out of my trance.

		“Uh,” I said, turning to Jane. “I didn’t know that either.”

		Jane gave me a weird look, but then apparently decided my odd behavior was nothing out of the ordinary. I stared down at the crystal in my hand. Under my pillow at midnight. And then I’d know what it was like to be Cassie.

		“What the fuck does that mean?” I mumbled to myself.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER THREE

		I lay awake, staring up at the ceiling. Jay snored lightly in the bed across the room, the rhythmic sound trying to lull me to sleep. I rolled over on my side, staring at the bright red lights of the clock, reading out 11:11 PM and feeling like it was nowhere near midnight.

		The small crystal under my pillow might as well have been a mighty stone, for it felt like I slept upon a massive boulder, my mind still unable to grasp Anna’s meaning. I’d thought to pull the crystal out from underneath my pillow a million times, but every time I convinced myself to leave it. I was scared of what would happen at midnight, but even more than that I was intrigued by the possibilities.

		***

		I opened my eyes, blinking against the bright light pouring through the curtains of my room. Had Jay woken early and opened the blinds? We always kept our room in pitch darkness. I grumbled, my voice sounding light and airy. I laid my hand on my throat, wondering if I’d caught a bit of a cold. I traced my fingers down my skin, surprised that it felt so soft and free from stubble. I sighed, sitting upright and feeling a heavy pull on my chest.

		“What the?” I stared down, looking at the magnificent set of breasts staring back at me. I reached tentatively toward them, certain my hallucination would dissolve once my fingers touched the skin. Short pink nails grazed against the breasts. And I felt the touch; I felt it against my skin. No, not my skin. But skin that I felt. I squeezed my eyes shut, then opened them. How could I feel skin if it wasn’t my own?

		I swung my legs over the side of the bed. Gone were my scrawny, hairy legs and in their place, bronzed, smooth legs appeared.

		I blew out a long, slow breath. Don’t freak out. Don’t freak out. Jay will know what to do. He’ll knock some sense into you. I turned to Jay’s bed but no one was there. And not just that no one was there, a bed wasn’t there either. I wasn’t even in my regular room!

		I backpedaled when I caught an image in the floor-length mirror. Cassie! I whirled around, expecting her to somehow be behind me, but the room was empty.

		I slowly turned back to the reflection in the mirror. I brought my hands slowly upward, running them through the long, light brown locks of her hair.

		A heavy knock sounded at the door and I squealed like a little girl, clutching my chest as an awful shriek left my lips.

		“Open up!” hollered my voice. “Robbie! I mean Cassie. Umm, just open the damn door!”

		I hurried to the door, flinging it open. I quickly wrapped my hands over my breasts as I saw myself standing in the hallway.

		“Let me in, dummy,” the doppelganger said.

		I shook my head violently, trying to push the door closed, but he was stronger than me.

		“Stop,” he chastised. He leaned forward, whispering. “It’s me, Cassie.”

		“Oh,” I said, finally stepping back so she could enter.

		I swallowed heavily, my voice coming out small and meek as I tried not to stare at my own body. “What’s going on?”

		The old me rolled their eyes, a gesture not quite as endearing on a man’s body. Although I had to admit, I looked more put together this morning than I usually did. My shirt wasn’t even wrinkled and my skin looked pinker, brighter perhaps.

		“When’s the last time you’ve exfoliated?” Cassie asked me.

		I shrugged, liking the way my lithe body felt as it moved. I shrugged again, just to feel my breasts bouncing.

		“Stop it,” she chastised, realizing immediately what I was doing. “It’s not a toy.”

		“It is to me,” I said proudly, stroking my hand down the front of my new breasts.

		She slapped my hands away, staring at me angrily. “If I knew this is how you’d treat my body, I would have never asked Anna to do this.”

		“She said you begged.”

		“I did not beg,” she scoffed. Then she stared down sadly at the old, worn flip-flops on her feet. “Okay, I kind of begged. But I couldn’t help it. I’m sick and tired of never being able to enjoy myself, always being ogled by one man or another.”

		“So you picked my body?” I exclaimed, my voice reaching even higher. “Thought I’d be dull enough that you’d get ignored by everybody? That girl, your friend. The crystal?” I was starting to become hysterical.

		My old body sighed.

		It was weird watching my body react with such feminine movements. But as she moved across the room, I realized that I liked watching her. Her movements were smooth and assured in my male body. She plopped down on the bed and blew out a heavy breath. “It’s only for a little bit,” she said. “I did beg. I begged Anna for the crystal. I was just so sick of being me.”

		“And you could have picked anyone, and you picked me?”

		She shrugged. “Listen, we have to at least stay in these bodies until midnight tonight. I figured we may as well enjoy ourselves. I’ve watched you sitting by the pool all day. You're not having any more fun with your summer vacation than I am.”

		“Okay,” I said, surprised by my agreement. “Okay,” I said again. “You’re right.”

		I enjoyed the way my face looked when I smiled at me and before I knew it, I reached forward, pulling my body up from the bed and into a big hug. I liked the way I felt against myself.

		I giggled, startled by my actions. “I’m not usually so affectionate!”

		Cassie laughed, squeezing me tighter before pulling away. “Just be nice to my body okay. Treat it right. I still need it back after you’ve taken it for a test run.”

		A smile curled my lips and I nodded silently, suddenly very ready for her to get out of my room and leave me alone with my newly transformed body.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER FOUR

		I dropped the nightgown down from my shoulders, allowing it to slide down my body and hit the floor. I slowly looked up, almost gasping in reverence at the beautiful pair of breasts that stared back at me from the mirror. I touched them tentatively, my skin feeling so soft as I brushed my fingertips against them. I slipped my hands beneath them, feeling the weight of the full breasts in my hands.

		“Amazing,” I whispered to myself. I looked up then, at the pretty, clean face in the mirror. I leaned forward, examining the softly freckled skin and long, curled lashes. I was lucky Cassie didn’t need to wear makeup. I’d be clueless about how to make myself presentable to go outside.

		Myself. I had this body all to myself.

		I hurried to the bedroom, flinging the curtains closed and then jumping into bed. I slid into the sheets, my hot breath panting from my lips as I lay there with my head beneath the covers.

		I slowly stroked my hand down my stomach, stopping before I reached the soft folds between my legs. I was scared—scared of not only not feeling my cock there, but also terrified of loving how it felt to slip my fingers into the warm, wet pussy.

		“Fuck,” I murmured, and I slid my hand downward, the tips of my fingers grazing across the tender flesh. Heat swelled within my belly, hot, sensual heat that seemed to wrap around my entire body. I parted my knees, feeling my center open wide. I pressed my hand into the warmth, feeling the slickness against my palm. I rubbed in languid circles, slowly experiencing the sensations of each part of me. I slid my hand upward, and a moan slipped from my lips as my hand teased my sensitive clit. I touched it lightly again, the same sensation flooding through my body.

		I spread my legs wider, teasing across the swollen folds, moaning as my hand grabbed at my breasts, writhing in pleasure as I twisted my nipple between my fingers. My breath came hot and heavy, a penetrating heat building up beneath the covers. I slid my fingers inside me, rubbing my clit as I fingered myself. My hips bucked, my nipples twisting in pleasure as I panted out heavy breaths. I rubbed faster, touching, teasing the moist flesh as my pleasure rose higher and higher. Warmth spread across my body beneath the heavy pressure of the comforter. My hips rose from the bed, soft moans sliding from my lips.

		My legs trembled, my body jerking as I rode toward my peak.

		“Oh-oh,” I cried out into the empty room. An orgasm took me by surprise, the sensation overwhelming my senses, my body trembling as my pleasure exploded from inside me.

		I flung the comforter from my face, gasping for a clean breath. My nipples twisted against the cold air of the room, and I lay there panting in pleasure.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER FIVE

		I thought maybe I wouldn’t even leave the room today—that I’d experiment with my new body until I needed to change back into my old body—but the thought of taking Cassie’s body for a test run in the real world became too much.

		Cassie’s closet was now mostly empty; almost her entire wardrobe had been spread across the bed. I knew I wanted to spend a couple of hours at the pool, but nothing seemed exactly right.

		“Then I’ll get something new!” I said, bolting to my feet. I tugged a pair of shorts over top of the silky underwear I wore and then slipped a loose top over my head. I tried to put my hair in a ponytail, but that ended up being a lot harder than I thought it would be. In the end, I decided to leave my hair down, long and natural. I slipped a pair of sunglasses on, slid the beach bag over my shoulder, and left the room.

		I slowed when I reached the beach shop. I knew it would be filled with tourists and other kids from our school. There was no way they’d know I was Robbie-stuck-in-Cassie’s body, but I almost panicked and didn’t enter the store. But then I spotted an adorable, black triangle bikini and I knew I had to have it.

		“Would you like to try it on?” asked the young saleswoman behind me.

		I nodded, my eyes wide as I took in the dainty piece of fabric. “Can I wear it out of the store?” I asked.

		“Certainly,” she said, nodding. “The changing rooms are over here.”

		She pulled the correct sized bikini off the rack, and I followed her to the back of the store. I tipped my head down as she entered the changing area, careful to not stare at the other girls as she led me to an empty room.

		“Here you go,” she said, smiling. “I’ll meet you at the register.”

		I nodded, sliding my beach bag down to the bench.

		I locked the door behind her, staring nervously at myself in the mirror. “Here goes nothing,” I said quietly.

		I stripped out of my clothes, standing naked before the mirror. I slid the bikini off the hanger, then pulled on the small bottoms. I looked so hot it was hard to not walk from the room topless. But I slipped the top over my head, and after a few moments of confusion, I got it tied tightly.

		I looked magnificent. My bronzed breasts spilled from the top, exposing where my skin had remained pale, hidden beneath Cassie’s more modest bathing suits.

		I jammed the shorts and top into the top of the beach bag, then settled my glasses on my face and sashayed from the dressing room, my beach bag swinging from my arm. I tipped my head up as I made my way to the register, noting how heads turned as I moved through the room.

		Yeah, today would be good.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER SIX

		I plopped down in Cassie’s usual beach chair, trying to hide my smile as I watched Jane happily engaged in a conversation with who she thought was me, Robbie. Cassie seemed to easily integrate herself into my social circle, and I was happy to see that she wasn’t ignoring my friends and causing me any issues I’d need to deal with later.

		I settled onto the chair, propping myself up so the pale curves of my breasts and abdomen received the most light. I looked up, seeing that Jane was busy trying to get Cassie’s attention as she stared, eyes slit in my direction. Jane turned her eyes from Cassie, trailing along the line of her vision. Jane stared at me oddly, before turning back to Cassie and shaking her arm. The heat in Cassie’s eyes told me she was furious I’d come to the pool dressed like this. But she said not to injure her body. “I’m being careful,” I mouthed across the pool. I opened my new suntan oil, liberally slathering the curves of my breasts with the coconut-scented liquid. I smiled as a group of boys from our school whistled as they passed me. Cassie seethed from across the pool, but soon she allowed Jane to recapture her attention.

		I slid my sunglasses back down over my eyes. I relaxed back against the chair, allowing others to observe me when they thought I wasn’t looking.

		I enjoyed the attention for a while, but as the day wore on, it became tedious. I was bored. I slid from my chair and walked over to the pool. I bypassed the stairs, heading toward the deep end—and the diving boards. I waited my turn, the line progressing quickly up the tall stairs and to the tallest board. I walked to the edge, observing how everyone looked so small below me. I caught a group of guys whispering, nudging their friends, and tipping their heads toward me.

		I bounced lightly on the edge, ready to release the perfect dive from the high board.

		I shoved my legs down hard, catapulting myself high into the air as Cassie’s voice rang out in my ears. “Cassie! No!”

		I hit the water, my hand extended perfectly, the water pushing swiftly over my breasts. I bobbed to the top of the water, all eyes seeming to be on me. There was a commotion on the other side of the pool and Cassie stood, hurrying quickly away from the pool. I heard the group of guys chuckling next to me, and then one of the girls near them waved her hands down toward my chest. I thought for a moment she was just acknowledging what a great set of tits I had, but as I looked down, I realized my triangle top floated on the top of the water. “Shit,” I muttered under my breath. I wrapped the top back around my breasts, tying the back and securing myself back within the small fabric.

		Now all I’d need to do is avoid Cassie until we changed back because she was going to be pissed.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER SEVEN

		“You!” she screamed… he screamed… I screamed. Holy shit this was weird. My old body stood before me with their hands on their hips. “Get out of my body right this instant!” They stomped their foot, fire in their eyes.

		I took a step back from Cassie, suddenly uncomfortable being this close to my own body. I mean, outside of my body, but near it. I shook my head, too many chaotic thoughts swirling inside of me.

		“Are you out of your mind? Half the pool just saw my breasts! What the hell are you wearing anyway? You can’t treat my body like that!”

		Cassie had caught me as soon as I exited the pool. My hair was dripping wet, the ends dripping water down my body. I still had on my new bikini, my full breasts spilling out the top. I was sexy as fuck but apparently, Cassie wasn’t used to seeing herself like this. She also probably wasn’t used to swimming topless.

		Cassie pulled the shirt she was wearing off over her head and pushed it into my arms. “Put this one,” she said, reflexively covering her non-existent chest as she stood topless before me. “The last thing I need is to be the pool slut!”

		I grudgingly pulled the shirt over my head, covering up my breasts. My lip curled into a smile and I almost squeezed the breasts in front of her. I blew out a heavy breath, then looked back up to her. I hated to admit it, but she looked pretty decent in my body. Sure I was still skinny, but it appeared as if she’d gone shopping for her new body too. Instead of my old flip-flops, I had on a pair of casual loafers. And the shorts she wore actually fit my body. I looked closer…

		“Did you cut my hair?!” I exclaimed.

		She tentatively ran her fingers through her hair. “Yeah,” she said timidly. “This body needed a little bit of attention.”

		I smiled. I liked how she said that. Not work. My body didn’t need work, it just needed attention.

		“I like it,” I said. My body smiled back at me and I sighed. “I guess it’s over, huh? It’s time to switch back and get back to reality?”

		She looked down at her feet, then timidly back up to me. “What if we say, waited a little bit more?”

		I eyed her skeptically. “You want to stay in my body longer?”

		“Well, I mean, I’m not having an awful time.”

		I giggled, the soft feminine voice coming out of my new body still a surprise.

		Cassie shrugged. “It’s kind of nice just to spend the day relaxing and listening to my books and not be hit on or stared at all day.”

		I wrinkled my brows, uncertain if I should be offended that she found my boring male body less conspicuous than hers. Then I looked down to the delicious breasts on my chest and decided that there was no way she’d ever just blend into the crowd.

		Cassie twirled a piece of hair around her finger, a habit I’d noticed she had with her normal, longer hair when she was nervous. “And…” she pressed her lips closed, but then kept speaking. “I did have a nice time getting to know your friends.” She paused, looking uncertain. “Are you and Jane, umm…”

		She looked up at me, bashful with her question.

		“Nah,” I said. “There’s nothing between us.”

		“Good,” she said smiling. “I know you’ve obviously been enjoying my body and I’ve been enjoying yours. What’s it going to hurt if we kept these bodies until midnight?”

		I nodded, thinking about all the things I could accomplish in this body for the rest of the day.

		“Listen,” she said, grabbing onto my arm and bringing my eyes to hers. “Don’t get me pregnant and don’t turn me into the pool slut, okay. I still need that body once you’re done with it.”

		“Okay,” I said, softly. “I’m sorry. It’s just been so nice having men dote all over me.”

		“Men,” she said grimacing.

		My mouth dropped open. “Holy shit,” I said in shock. I clapped my hands, a giggle falling from my lips. “So I could say, hit on a woman in this body and you’d be okay with it?”

		She pressed her lips between her teeth, seeming to mull this thought over. “Who would it be?” she asked nervously.

		“Come here,” I said, grabbing her arm and pulling her over toward the edge of the pool house. I tipped my head toward where Jane and Jake lay next to the pool.

		“Jane?” she questioned, her hand moving nervously to her mouth. Her cheeks reddened and I instantly knew this was why she didn’t want to switch bodies back so quickly. She’d been enjoying being in my body because she liked getting closer to my friends—Jane in particular.

		She stepped back, pushing her back into the wall. “What if she doesn’t like me? You? Us?” She shook her head, blowing out an unsteady breath. “Maybe we should just switch back now. This could get really complicated.”

		“It’s already complicated,” I said. “But why not have some fun while we’re at it?” I place my new, pretty hand on her arm, the sensation weird, yet intriguing as I wrapped my hand around my own arm.

		She looked down at her hand on her arm and then back up to my face.

		“I know Jane,” I said. “I know everything about Jane. If you want to have a chance with her, I’m your best bet.” I couldn’t believe the words coming out of my mouth. I’d spent years pining over Jane, wishing she wasn’t my best friend’s sister so I could have a chance with her. But suddenly I knew it wouldn’t matter who I was to her brother. Jane never had any interest in me and she never would. I’ve been a royal idiot, wasting my time with thoughts of her when I could have gotten to know someone who’d truly like me. “You need to stay away from Jane tonight,” I said to her. “She doesn’t like me like that, and she never will. If you want her to be interested in you, the female you, then you’ve got to make an excuse as to why you can’t be around tonight.” I smiled. Just because I knew Jane would never want to date me, didn’t mean I couldn’t have myself a little bit of fun. I had fantasized about the things she would do to me for years. A heat started between my legs. Yeah, I was going to enjoy this all right. “Until midnight?” I said, reaching my hand out to her to seal the deal.

		“Okay,” said Cassie. “Just promise me you’ll change into something a bit less revealing.”

		“I will,” I said.

		“Then it’s a deal.” She reached out, shaking my hand. “We use the crystals to switch back at midnight.”

		My lip curled into a sly smile and I flipped my long locks over my shoulder. With Cassie’s body and my knowledge of Jane, I didn’t think I’d need that long at all.

		“Where are you going to go?” I asked as she turned to leave.

		“I think I’ll go out to the central market. Maybe I’ll actually get to enjoy myself.” She stopped, then turned back to me. “And then maybe throw up a little.” She clutched her stomach. “I’m so nervous and it's not even me.” She shook her head, staring down at me in her body before turning and walking away.

		I hurried up to Cassie’s room. If I was going to win over Jane, I’d need to get out of this slutty bikini and into something a bit more subtle. I stripped off my clothes and got into the shower, washing off the suntan lotion and taking extra care to get all the chlorine out of my hair. I was lucky that Cassie didn’t normally wear much makeup, but I decided tonight I’d need to put on a little something to show Jane I put in some extra effort. I hoped I was right to assume I’d find her out at the bonfire tonight. I caressed my hands down my body, slipping my hands over my breasts and across my flat stomach. “I’m going to miss you,” I said to the pair of beautiful boobs on my chest. “And you too,” I said as I slathered my pussy extra well.

		I couldn’t help it. As I washed myself, I slid a finger against my clit, my sweet, feminine voice moaning as I teased my hand against myself. I slipped my fingers inside me, enjoying how they stroked effortlessly against my moist pussy, the hot wet shower slicking them even more.

		I groaned as I pleasured myself, my hand pressed against the shower stall. My pleasure grew as I stroked wildly, no longer gently exploring myself, but suddenly anxious for another orgasm to slam free from my slippery wet body. I panted heavily, my legs trembling beneath me. An orgasm exploded from my body, once against surprising me with how powerfully it consumed me. My juices slicked my fingers further, and I bent over, panting against the shower stall. The hot water continued to pour over my body, my heart slowly resuming its normal rate. I shakily stood upright, tipping my face up into the hot water. It was all I could do to not remain in the shower, pleasuring myself repeatedly, but the water started to cool.

		My skin shone pink when I finally stepped out of the shower. I couldn’t help but touch myself; it was like a magical journey every time. If only I could reach my own lips down there, I’d be set. Although, if things went tonight the way I hoped they would, I’d have Jane’s pussy on my lips in no time. If I hadn’t just cum, I’d need to rub another one out. The thought of touching her body, evening touching her body as Cassie, drove me insane.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER EIGHT

		“Hey,” I said, my voice catching in my throat. I knew I didn’t sound like a boy in Cassie’s body, but all I could think was that Jane would turn to me and just know I was Robbie.

		But instead, she turned to me and smiled, her cheeks pink against the glow of the bonfire.

		“Cassie, right?”

		I settled next to her on the bench. “Yeah,” I said, suddenly bashful. I’d chosen one of Cassie’s flowing sundresses for the night, hoping I looked feminine but not too slutty. I decided not to wear a bra, not only because I couldn’t find a comfortable bra, but also because I liked how free I felt without one. I did chastise myself for not bringing a sweater, and I leaned forward, trying to gain some warmth from the fire.

		“Are you cold?” she asked me. I turned to her and she blushed. Even in the firelight, I could see how Cassie’s body so close to hers made her react. I’d been so stupid for so long; I never knew why she was so disinterested in most of the boys around her.

		“I am a bit cold,” I admitted, trying to rub some of the chill out of my arms. My heart thudded with nerves. “Maybe I should just go.”

		“No!” Jane said, a bit too quickly for her liking. “I mean, here. We can share.”

		Jane slipped free from her sweater, then shimmied closer to me. Our thighs touched and my entire body seemed to tingle. She wrapped one side around her shoulder before tucking the other side around mine.

		“How’s that?” she asked, her body snuggled against mine.

		“Good,” I said, almost choking on the word. Her skin was as soft as I’d always imagined it. And against my new, soft, girl skin, it felt amazing. We sat in silence for a bit, both just staring into the flames and observing the antics around the fire. After some time, she slipped her fingers into my hand, and I sat frozen, holding her tight.

		We talked a bit then, but mostly I just wanted to be near here. I loved talking to her as her friend, and not just as Jay’s friend. I realized I’d been missing out on so much. I’d spent so much time pining after someone who wasn’t for me, that I missed out on someone who could have been a really good friend. I squeezed her hand, her fingers warm and soft in my grasp. I didn’t want to let her go, but I knew she wasn’t for me.

		“Jane,” I said, turning to her. “I have something I need to tell you.”

		“I know,” she said, her voice soft. The fire flickered against her skin, her pretty eyes glowing in the flames.

		I cocked my head at her, confused at what she thought I was about to confess.

		She looked at me, directly into my eyes, and then I knew. Jane knew.

		“How?” I asked.

		She rolled her eyes, then squeezed her body tighter against mine. She leaned in close, her breath tickling against my ear. “I’ve known you since the second grade, Robbie Hamilton. I know everything about you.”

		I swallowed the lump in my throat. “How— how long have you known?”

		Jane shrugged, leaning in and brushing her lips across my own. “Does it matter?” she asked.

		I shook my head, my words failing me.

		“Does Cassie know what you’re doing with her body tonight?” she asked me as she trailed kisses up my neck.

		I nodded my head vigorously. A pulsing heat started in my core, moving up into my chest and heating my face.

		“Good,” said Jane. “Now take me back to your room and let’s see if you’ve learned how to use this body.”

		I stood up suddenly, her sweater falling from my shoulders. My chest heaved as my nerves wrapped around me. Jane delicately took my hand in hers and allowed me to lead her up to my room.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER NINE

		We stood silently in the darkened room. I wrapped my hands over my chest, uncertain how to approach her. But then she reached out for me, pulling my arms away from my body.

		“You look really pretty in that dress,” Jane said. She brushed my hair back from my eyes, her fingertips tracing down the sides of my face. I leaned my cheek into her, her hand spreading electric tremors across my skin. Our toes touched. Our breasts were but a wisp from each other. A thick well of emotion spread through my chest. I bit my lip as my heart pounded. My arms lay slack at my sides, afraid to touch her, but also willing her to move into my embrace.

		Her gaze sought mine, her eyes questioning. I allowed her hand to pull my head toward her, and as her breasts pressed into my chest, her lips captured mine.

		Her soft lips were sweet and salty, gentle yet firm. Her fingers dug into my hair, pulling me tighter against her. My chest heaved with a powerful pleasure as her petite body melded into my own.

		Her tongue explored my lips, and I opened my mouth, allowing her inside. She kissed me with the heated urgency of a virgin, someone whose passion drove them powerfully to explore. Her hands slid up my body, grasping my breasts in a tentative grip. I pressed her hands against me, my nipples exploding with pleasure as she gripped them between her fingers.

		I wanted to touch her too but was too scared to move. She slipped one of my breasts free from the top of my sundress, and after admiring it a moment, she brought her lips slowly to my already hard nipples. Her tongue against the sensitive flesh almost buckled my knees, the pleasure sending ripples of pleasure through my heated core.

		She squeezed my breast into her hand, tender, yet firm, running her tongue over my soft skin, then sucking my nipple into her mouth. Her tongue flicked against the sensitive flesh, and I found myself reaching down between us, grasping her breasts in my hands. She moaned as I gently kneaded them, pulling free my other breast and slipping my nipple into her mouth. A soft moan fell free from my lips.

		She stood back, pulling her camisole above her head. As I watched, she removed her bra, exposing the breasts I so desperately wanted to taste.

		As she moved back to me, I leaned down to her own exposed chest, wrapping my lips around one of her hardened nipples. She groaned with a heavy pleasure as I sucked it in between my lips. I teased my tongue over the tender flesh, and she quivered in my arms.

		I fumbled at the button on her pants, suddenly, intensely wanting her naked in my arms. She roughly pushed my hand aside, undoing her pants and sliding her hips free from them. I slid down her body, my tongue tracing the outline of her stomach. She groaned, pulling me to my feet and pressing her lips heavily into my own. My lips parted and she slipped her tongue between them. My tongue sought hers, her body pressed heavily into my chest. She ran her hand down my body, grabbing at my sundress and tugging it free from my body. Her naked breasts pressed tight against my own, and I moaned into her mouth as her hand slid into my panties, her fingers seeking my moist center.

		My body trembled in anticipation.

		Her fingers rubbed against me, at first tentatively as she drew wetness from inside me. As I grew wetter, she fondled me between my folds, pleasuring me lightly with her fingers. I shook with pleasure as she pressed her fingers slowly inside of me. She cupped my wet pussy, allowing me to ride against her palm as her fingers pressed deeper still. I raised my leg, bracing it against the bed behind her. As my pussy opened to her, she rubbed lustfully at my center. I gyrated my pussy against her hand. I groaned loudly as a fiery heat entered my abdomen. I clung to her bare shoulders as her fingers fucked a hammering orgasm from deep inside of me. I came hard against her hand, my legs shaking as she rubbed hard against my clit. The second wave of pleasure exploded from inside of me as a heavy moisture exited my body.

		A sly smile lit her lips, and she pulled her moist fingers away from me.

		“Holy shit,” I mumbled. Jane bit her lip as a sly grin spread across her face. “That was amazing,” I said.

		“Hmm,” she said, moving to me. “I wonder if we can make Cassie cum again.”

		“Yes. Please,” I begged. “Cassie wants more.”

		Jane took me by my hand, guiding me over to the bed, watching as I crawled naked up upon it.

		She stood at the foot of the bed, slowly sliding her panties down her legs and dropping them to the floor. She crawled forward, her breasts swinging beneath her as she crawled to me. I allowed her to spread my legs open, and she cradled herself between them. Her freshly shaven pussy glided gently against my own and I trembled as my sensitive skin ignited.

		“We’ll start slow,” she cooed. She straddled one of my legs, lifting my other leg against her breast and over her shoulder. “Okay?” she asked once she’d gotten my body into position.

		I nodded, not quite certain what was about to happen. She sat gently against me, the tender folds of her pussy caressing my own. I gasped as she glided softly against me. Her mouth hung slightly open, her soft breath falling from her lips.

		“So wet,” Jane groaned as she pressed tighter to me. The folds of her pussy pressed against me, the friction overtaking my apprehension, and I threw my head back, groaning as I allowed the pleasure to spread across my body.

		She pressed my leg higher, riding me faster and deeper as her pleasure grew. Her breasts swung faster as she wantonly overtook my wet pussy.

		“Oh my,” she groaned as her nails dug into my thigh. Her body began quivering, her once smooth movements becoming lustfully erratic.

		My leg shook against her breasts, a burning heat spreading through my body.

		“Oooh my,” she said again. She let out a shaky breath. “Ooh-oh,” she breathed out into the dark room.

		She ground into me, all shyness, all apprehension had gone as she flung her head back in pleasure. As if the heat of our bodies entwined, a volcanic pressure built up between my legs.

		She ground into me, her breasts flailing and her nails digging deeper still. She screamed out into the darkened room as an orgasm exploded from her body. She came against me, her orgasm shaking from her body as she flung her head back, her breasts dancing beautifully upon her chest. She twitched against my engorged pussy and my leg started trembling uncontrollably.

		“Cum for me,” she commanded, as her body jerked against my own.

		I screamed out, my hips rising from the bed, my pussy grinding desperately against hers. She gyrated against me as I screamed again; the pleasure overtaking my entire body. The scream refused to recede from my lips and a powerful orgasm left me flailing against her.

		She lay back against the bed, her body disconnecting from my own. Her eyes closed and I thought she’d finished with me and decided to take a nap. But then she spread her palms out, gliding her hands down her chest, over her pert breasts, and down to her abdomen. She sighed in pleasure. Her eyes opened, slit with a feral need as she turned her head toward me. My heart quickened, the desire in her building a raging fire inside my chest.

		“What?” I asked, my voice timid.

		“So…” she said, slowly rising from the bed and walking over to her discarded bag in the corner. “Before you give Cassie her body back, I was kind of wondering…” She trailed off, having pulled a large strap-on from her bag. The thick, hard cock swung down from it, my eyes widening in excitement and fear. “Well,” she said, giggling at my shocked face. “Do you want to feel what it's like to get rammed with a fat cock?”

		I nodded stupidly, my head bobbing up at down at a ridiculous pace.

		Jane squealed excitedly, hurrying to the bed and jumping up next to me.

		“Lay on your stomach,” she commanded me.

		I rolled over, my breasts pushing into the soft comforter, my ass naked in the air. “It’s not going to hurt, is it?” I asked her as I glimpsed her smiling wickedly, the giant cock now swinging out before her.

		“Don’t you worry,” she said, slapping me on my ass. “It’ll only hurt for a minute.”

		A warm, wet liquid slid down the crack of my ass, and I squealed in surprise. “Stop,” she admonished me. “Do you want me to fit this fat thing in you or not?”

		I braced myself on my arms, sticking my ass to the air, allowing Jane to slide her oiled fingers against the crack of my ass, feeling the warm heat of pleasure as her finger probed at my ass.

		“Wait! Wait!” I said suddenly. “Where exactly are you putting that thing?”

		“Aww,” Jane pouted. “I thought you wanted to feel what it was like to be hammered by a cock?”

		“Umm…” I said tentatively. My pussy still pounded from all the attention it had been getting today, and it's not like I’d ever get to use a girl's body to get fucked in the ass again. “Okay,” I said. “Do it.”

		“Good girl,” Jane said, patting me on my ass. Then she swirled her finger over the soft, pink flesh of my ass before slipping her oiled finger inside of me.

		I moaned, surprised and fascinated by how good it felt to get a finger in the ass.

		“More?” she teased me.

		“Yes, please.”

		Jane slid another finger inside my ass, my tight skin stretching around her fingers. When she removed them, my body begged for more. I tipped my ass higher, awaiting the thick cock to penetrate me. Jane’s hand rested softly against my waist, guiding me back toward her. I felt the pressure on my ass build as the thick head opened me, spreading my ass wide. I groaned in pleasure and in pain as Jane continued to pull on my hips, sliding me deep onto the thick cock. Her hips rested on my own, and she sat still a moment as my body adjusted to the pain.

		I blew out a heavy breath, feeling my skin relax around the cock. I moved my hips slowly and Jane groaned as the strap-on stimulated her clit.

		“Can you feel that?” I questioned.

		“Uh-hmm,” she said. She squeezed my hips and pulled my body back onto her thick cock. Jane pumped the cock in and out of me, my asshole spreading more, allowing her to fully stroke in and out of my ass.

		“Harder,” I said, needing it deeper, needing the cock to consume my ass.

		Jane’s fingers dug into my skin, her hands holding my hips impossibly tight as she slammed the cock in and out of me. She moaned loudly, pleasure rising in her body.

		With a sudden and surprising escalation, I screamed in pleasure, my peak coming at me fast as Jane curved the cock deep into my ass. She slammed her hips into me, her body trembling, collapsing down upon my back as she panted against my skin. I ground back into her, pushing the cock even deeper inside. An orgasm slammed from my body, jerking me back, igniting Jane’s own pleasure as she screamed in ecstasy against my back. Our bodies writhed together, both of our pleasures practically overwhelming our bodies.

		My entire body spasmed once again before I collapsed down onto the bed. Jane collapsed down on top of me, her breasts pushing into my back. After a few moments, she slid backward, the cock slipping from inside me. My ass felt gaping, my skin stretched impossibly wide.

		Jane removed the cock from her waist, then slid up the bed toward me.

		I panted out heavy breaths, trying to refocus on the world around me. Jane’s cheeks were flushed, her eyes alight with satisfaction.

		“You were amazing,” I said.

		She giggled. “You too.” Her eyes turned suddenly sad. “I guess you’ll need to transform back soon, huh?”

		“Yeah,” I said, suddenly wishing I could keep this amazing body even longer.

		Jane’s eyes turned to the clock on the nightstand. Then her eyes expectantly sought out mine. “How long exactly until you need to transform back?” She bit her bottom lip, that thing she does that always drove me wild.

		“I have until midnight,” I said.

		“I could, umm… stay with you until then. If you wanted me to.”

		I nodded, opening my arms and pressing her to me as she slid into them. We lay silent on the bed, just enjoying the comfort of each other’s embrace.

		“I’ll miss you,” she said after some time.

		I squeezed her against me, pressing my lips against the soft skin of her shoulder. “I’ll still be around,” I said, knowing I’d now be a much better friend to Jane.

		She smiled, looking up nervously into my eyes. “Do you think after all this, maybe you could introduce me to the real Cassie.”

		I chuckled. “She will very much like that,” I said.

		

	
		

		CHAPTER TEN

		I awoke the next morning, a heavy sadness in my chest. I sat up slowly, looking over to Jay as he snored silently in the bed next to me. Sighing, I looked down at my hands. They were Robbie’s hands, but different. It looked like Cassie had taken my body for a manicure. My nails were filed nicely, my skin seeming to glow with a fresh scrub.

		I slid my legs from the bed, stepping silently onto the cold floor. I moved through the room, shutting the bathroom door carefully behind me. I hefted my cock in my hand as I stood before the toilet. “Welcome back, buddy,” I said. And then I realized Cassie had also trimmed my usually unkempt bush. I found myself smiling. I felt it inside of me—things were going to be different. Just like Cassie said, my body just needed a bit of attention.

		***

		I slipped into the dining room, somehow knowing Cassie would be there waiting for me. I hurried over to her table, and she stood, flinging her arms around me. The guys at the table next to us stared as Cassie squeezed me against her. I smiled mischievously at them, and the looks on their faces were more priceless than when I’d been in Cassie’s body.

		“I knew you’d come down early,” she said as she sat tentatively down into her chair.

		I reached across the table to her, grasping her hand in my own. “Thank you,” I said.

		She waved me off but I wouldn’t let her gesture go unrecognized.

		I’m serious,” I said. “I can feel it already. You made me see…” I shook my head, “so many things. I’m going to start taking better care of myself and I’m going to start paying better attention to those around me.”

		Cassie’s eyes watered and a quick smile flashed over her lips. “I want to thank you too,” she said. “I woke up to a note from Jane on the bedstand.” She looked around, timid, before leaning in closer to me. “We have a date tonight.”

		I couldn’t help it, I grinned brilliantly at this news. I’d cherish the time I had with Jane, but I knew Cassie would give her the happiness that both of them deserved.

		“I’m so happy,” I said, standing. “I’m so happy for both of you.”

		I turned to walk away when she called me back.

		“I just have one question for you though,” she said. “Why does my ass hurt so much this morning?”

		I couldn’t help it, I tipped my head up, rumbling laugher spilling from my lips. The people around us turned to stare, but I didn’t care. I smiled brilliantly down at Cassie. “I’ll let Jane explain that one to you,” I said.

		Cassie bit her lip, a red heat spreading through her cheeks. I gave her one last smile, and walked away, a new strut in my steps.

		 

		###

		Check out all Raven Renguard’s transformation stories at: https://www.smashwords.com/profile/view/RavenRenguard
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