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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

David Vanderhoff was one of those guys with a caring heart and no social skills to attract people in his life that truly cared about him. He desperately wished that he weren’t attracted to other men, especially not the campus’s soccer superstar Sam Cameron, but David couldn’t control how he’d been born. He was an overly smart nerd who was a chemistry genius and hadn’t made a single good friend since he moved from his hometown in Iowa to Ridgewood, Illinois. 

Ridgewood University was the only school to offer him a full-ride scholarship, and his mother made him take it, and he’d been obsessing over Sam Cameron ever since he saw him doing drills on the soccer field. He just happened to look out of the classroom where he was studying to see the gorgeous, powerful man expertly moving a soccer ball with his feet. That was one of the first days of his freshman year, and it completely changed his life.

After that day, David sometimes made his way down to the field to do his homework on the bleachers. He went at least once a week during soccer season, and Sam never once noticed him. David was certain that he would never get his way. That he would never be able to have a chance with the man of his dreams.

It was now senior year, and there wasn’t long left. It was already September. If David was going to get Sam, however crazy that might be, it would have to be soon. He knew far more about the man than he cared to admit, but what he knew about Sam for sure was that he was straight as an arrow. He had more girlfriends than anyone could count. Meanwhile, David had never done anything with anyone.

He was a stone-cold virgin.

David didn’t know when he would meet someone who could compare to Sam, and the truth was, he didn’t even want to be with Sam as David. He imagined himself as one of those gorgeous blondes that Sam had on his arm nearly everywhere he went. He was one of those guys everyone wanted to be. He was the guy that could get whatever girl he wanted, so why would he want him? It was a pointless wish, but David couldn’t shift his desires.

He was obsessed.

The obsession had grown ever since his freshman year, and now it was at a fever pitch. He’d been searching online for ways to seduce a man, even going as far as putting on a dress and heels one night when he was alone. It was an absolute disaster when he tried dressing as a girl. He would never be able to pull it off. He read stories about crossdressers fooling men into thinking they were women. He would be a nervous wreck if he even got far enough as going on a date with Sam Cameron, let alone trying to fool him in the bedroom.

David went back and forth with how to lose his virginity to the man he wanted most in the world, but it seemed an impossible task… until he came across a mysterious book. He didn’t believe in magic, but he was becoming desperate. As he sat there on the bleachers staring at Sam, he knew that his crush didn’t even know he was there.

The mysterious book was one of witchcraft with several love spells. One caught David’s attention, as it promised to turn him into the apple of Sam’s eye. He wished to become whoever Sam wanted him to be, but he didn’t believe in witchcraft. It went against everything he believed in as a scientist. He wouldn’t even be considering the love potion if he weren’t running out of options.

He watched Sam run back and forth across the field with his teammate, shifting seamlessly from rugged determination to laughter, shining like a star. David saw more than a few girls sitting on the bleachers watching him, and Sam always seemed to notice them. He’d even seen him pick up a few over the years, which made David wondrously jealous. 

How he longed to be one of those lucky girls.

David pulled the books of spells and potions out of his bag. He found it at a garage sale when he was looking for some exercise equipment, thinking that maybe if he got buff or started going to the gym that he could run into Sam there. One thing would lead to the other. He knew he was dreaming, but each passing day made the sirens grow louder in his head. When he found the book of spells and potions, it felt like a fateful intervention.

No matter how much David tried to convince himself that he didn’t believe in witchcraft, he’d spent the past few weeks gathering everything he needed to create the potion, and now all he had to do was go home and make it, but how could it ever work? Even with Sam’s shirt that he’d shamelessly stolen from the laundry room of his dorm, he didn’t think that the potion would do anything. 

How could it?

Magic wasn’t real.

David gathered his things and took one last look at Sam before leaving the bleachers for his apartment right off campus. It was a tiny one-bedroom place that only gave him enough room to sleep and study, so he spent most of his time on campus to get away from the box that sometimes felt more like a prison than a home. He couldn’t wait to get out of Ridgewood and move on with his life, but he really hoped to lose his virginity to Sam first. He prayed this potion would work as he got everything out of the cabinet.

The last piece of the puzzle was Sam’s shirt. He cut off a piece and dropped it into the mixture on the stove, jumping back when a poof of smoke filled the air. He stood there motionless for a few moments before stepping forward to grab a wooden spoon. He stirred the potion, having second thoughts about drinking it, but then he reminded himself that magic wasn’t real and grabbed a glass.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Sweat ran down David’s body. He ached all over. The last thing he remembered was grabbing a glass from the cabinet and filling it with the potion. He drank the potion in one quick gulp, and then everything went black. He cursed as he rolled over to his side. Every muscle in his body was sore like he’d spent the day at the gym, and he had no idea why as he got to his hands and knees.

That was when he felt it.

He grasped at his chest, screaming when he felt tits hanging beneath his shirt. He dropped down to his ass and hugged his chest more tightly. He looked around, registering that he was still on the kitchen floor. His body was aching, but he managed to pick himself up off the floor after a few minutes. When he glanced at the pot, the potion was gone, which made his heart drop to the pits of his stomach.

What in the world was happening?

He knew that he had to look at himself, but how could he? Nothing would be the same after that moment. He knew that he was no longer David, but what did that mean for his life? Was Sam really worth all of this? What in the world had he been thinking?

David dropped back down onto his knees and pulled his hair, freaking out even more when he felt how long it was. He was noticing more details about his new body with each passing second. It was overwhelming, but he was smart. He could get through this.

He hoped.

Standing from the floor felt much easier the second time. He told himself that he had to be strong if he was going to get through this, so he kept his head held high as he walked to the bathroom, but he fell apart all over again when he looked in the mirror.

He was gorgeous. Stunning. A beauty any man would want, but he wasn’t himself. He wasn’t even a he anymore. David began having instant buyer’s remorse, wondering if he’d made the biggest mistake of his life. He assumed that the potion wouldn’t work. He assumed that he would try a few more things, graduate without ever fooling around with Sam, and move on with his life, slowly forgetting the handsome soccer player had ever existed.

Now he had bright blue eyes, dirty blonde hair that was perfectly shiny and thick, and a body that girls around the world would kill to have. He was exactly like the girls he’d seen Sam walking around on campus with, but he might have been even hotter than them. He wasn’t trying to sound conceited, but he couldn’t recall seeing a sexier girl in any of his classes.

He needed something to steady himself, so he took off his clothes and got into the shower. He picked up a bottle of shampoo, squeezed some into his hand, and lathered his hair. There was a bottle of conditioner next to it he used afterwards as he thought what he was going to do. He had no idea if there was a way for him to turn back into a boy after this. He became the woman Sam wanted, but what if his plan didn’t work? What if it was all for nothing?

David grabbed a washcloth and rubbed a bar of soap into the cloth, making it soapy before running it up and down his body. He gasped when he reached between his legs and felt his pussy for the first time. It was so soft and warm. He closed his eyes as he rubbed his pussy lips in a way that felt pleasurable, stopping before he got too carried away. He took a deep breath and finished up in the shower. Pulling a towel around his body, he raced out of the bathroom to his bedroom. He lay on the bed until he caught his breath. His body was tingling, begging for touch. He wished Sam were there to hold him down and use him however he wanted. Thinking of Sam only made him weaker with desire. If David didn’t get Sam, he wasn’t sure what he was going to do.

He raced over to his chest of drawers, delighted when he saw that his boxers had been magically replaced with thongs and panties. He grabbed a skimpy red thong and pulled it up his legs. He had one similar to it that he’d tossed in the trash after deciding that he could never pull off the crossdressing idea, but the thong looked absolutely radiant on his body now that he had a tight little pussy between his legs. It was damp against the fabric, darkening it slightly, but David didn’t mind. He was desperate to lose his virginity to the man of his dreams, especially now that he was a hot chick.

He went to the closet, relieved when he saw an assortment of women’s clothing instead of men’s, but he was disappointed that potion hadn’t made his apartment a bit nicer. What would Sam think if he brought him back to a place like this? It still looked like a boy lived there! But what did a girl’s place even look like?

A question for another time, David decided. He found a cute minidress to wear. It was pleated around the skirt and thin in the waist. It was pink and cheery and would hopefully attract Sam’s attention when he went to the bleachers to do his homework. He slipped on a pair of gladiator sandals to go with the dress and checked his face in the mirror, and he honestly couldn’t believe how good he looked.

Now that he wasn’t freaking out about being a girl and everything it implied, he could really appreciate the moment. He was now one of the sexiest girls on campus. Him! It was a dream come true, but was it too good to be true? No, he told himself and raced out of the bathroom before his mind clouded with bad ideas.

When he got to the living room, he noticed the wallet on the tablet wasn’t his. It was a woman’s wallet, long to fit into a purse. He snapped it open, gasping when he saw a piece of identification inside. He pulled out the card, shaking as he stared at the photo that was so clearly him… the girl he’d become, and her name was Lula.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Lula stared at the identification card, wondering how it was possible. How could she have woken up with this new identity? Were her classes still the same? She had all her old memories as a boy, so how was it possible? She raced over to her computer, sighing in relief when her former passwords worked, and she didn’t know what to think when she logged into her class schedule to see that she was enrolled in the exact same classes.

Everything about her life seemed nearly identical except for the fact that she now had a pussy where her dick used to be, and that her name was now Lula, but did people actually know her as Lula? What in the world was going on? Had she and Sam already fucked in this reality? Surely, he would have noticed Lula!

There was no way to know for sure until she went to the bleachers, so she gathered her books and computer and packed them into an oversized purse that she had sitting by the door. She assumed she used it most days. She had no idea what to expect when she stepped out of the door, but she took a deep breath and hoped for the best.

Life was mostly the same, except a lot more people noticed her. Some even waved. Others stared at her with poorly veiled hatred. Lula had no idea why anyone would hate her, but she ignored the odd looks and gained more confidence with each step she took. She couldn’t speak to her past actions in this new weird reality where she was Lula instead of David, but she knew one thing for sure, and it was that the boys couldn’t keep their eyes off her.

She could lose her virginity within the hour if she wanted judging by how the guys were staring at her with thirst in their eyes, but she was saving herself for the big fish. For the man every girl wanted to have. The man that got to choose which girls he wanted and which ones he tossed to the side.

Goodness, what had she gotten herself into? Turning her life upside-down for a player? She tried telling herself that she wasn’t crazy as she made her way to the bleachers, but four years of work had led to this moment. What if Sam didn’t look at her? What if he didn’t care that she was even alive after going through with all this? She would be absolutely gutted. She wasn’t sure she would be able to recover, and the fear nearly made her turn around, but a little voice in the back of her head told her to keep going.

Sam didn’t waste a second.

His head turned in her direction the second she stepped onto the bleacher staircase. It was as though he’d seen her before, as though he was the one who wanted her. Lula dropped her eyes and went to her usual spot, opening her textbook without another glance in Sam’s direction. She focused on the words to distract herself, but she could still feel Sam’s eyes on her. She glanced at him through the corner of her eye, noticing that he was playing as intensely as ever, but he couldn’t stop turning his attention her way, seemingly every time he got the chance.

She dove even more deeply into her work to distract herself. It mostly worked until Sam made his way to the bleachers after practice ended. He was dripping sweat, and his scent. It was so intense. Not in a bad way. It was a masculine musk. He could have used a shower, but something deep inside Lula wouldn’t stop him from ravaging her first.

“Hey, you.”

“Hey,” she said, her voice much more disinterested than she intended, but it was like her body was in autopilot. “What do you want?”

Sam smirked. “Studying chemistry again?”

“Studying is what will get me a job. You should try it sometime.”

He chuckled. “How many times do I have to tell you?”

“Apparently a few more,” she said without a hint of sarcasm. What in the world was going on? Lula was speaking before she could even wrap her head around the words that were going through her mind. It was like she’d had this conversation dozens of times before, and there was nothing Lula could do to stop herself, even though the last thing she wanted to do was push away Sam!

“You never give me a chance, Lula. I would love to take you out to dinner and learn more about what you study in the lab.”

“Not. Interested.” What? Not interested? Was she crazy? Lula wanted to rip out her own hair, but at the same time, she had to trust her instincts in this new reality. It was clear that Sam had a thing for her, and it was probably because she always played hard-to-get, but was she just as much of a nerd as a girl as a boy? Was that why her apartment looked the way it did? Was that why she’d turned Sam down so many times before?

“You’ll have to give me a chance one of these days. Here’s my number again. Please don’t lose it this time and actually call me. I’ll treat you to a nice date.”

“Why in the world would I ever want to go on a date with you? All you jocks are the same. You think I haven’t seen you whoring it up around campus?”

“That was the old me. I’ve changed. Give me a chance,” he said and pushed his card further down her book until his hand covered the page entirely. It was so thick and rugged, just like the rest of him. He had bright blue eyes, dark hair, and a square jawline that made Lula’s knees weak. “Call me soon. Please. I gotta go.”

Lula said nothing as she watched him disappear, not picking up his card until he left. It said something about him being a business student and a soccer player. She turned it over in her hand, smiling to herself. Who in the world thought that Sam would be groveling over her? What a time to be alive, she thought to herself, hoping this fairytale never had to end.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Lula didn’t want to seem overly eager, so she tucked Sam’s card away in a safe place and pretended it didn’t exist. She also needed to gather her bearings for her life as a girl. Turned out, she was a major nerd. One of the nerdiest. Apparently, she was even more ambitious and fearless as a woman, tackling every chemistry project that got sent her way. Lula was impressed by her own notes once she got a proper look at them, and she lost about a week just catching up on the academic part of her life, so she was happy when she saw Sam again.

“There you are. You still haven’t texted me,” Sam said as he stopped Lula on a campus walkway. It was early fall. The leaves had barely begun to change, and the weather was splendid. Lula was wearing a tight pair of jeans and a sweater that hugged her tits, and she noticed Sam checking them out. “Why are you making this so hard for me? All I want is to take you out to dinner.”

“I’m sorry!” she said brightly. “I totally meant to text you, but I got sidetracked doing some experiments, and then I totally forgot.”

“I haven’t seen you on the bleachers.”

Yeah, because I’ve been figuring out what my life is like as a girl. Lula couldn’t tell Sam all that she’d been going through since making that crazy love potion, but it’d clearly worked seeing as Sam was hunting her down like a hawk. “I’ve been so busy. It’s senior year and everything.”

“Yeah, and I’ve been crazy about you for years.”

Lula paused. “Really?”

“Yes! You’re… you’re… I don’t know. Different.”

“Is that a bad thing?”

“No, I like it. Even how you can completely forget about me because of science is pretty sexy,” he said and licked his lips as he stared into her eyes. The way he was looking at her made her ignite with desire. It was as intense as when she first touched herself in the shower, and it hit her all at once, right there in the middle of campus for everyone to see. “Are you okay?”

“Yeah,” she said in a tight voice. “Perfectly fine.”

“You don’t seem fine.”

“I am! Never been better!”

“So, are you going to let me take you out to dinner? We could go to Bloom and Blossom. I hear they have a lovely dinner menu.”

Lula warmed. Bloom and Blossom was one of those trendy restaurants near campus that only people with money could eat at because they charged so much. She should have known that Sam would be able to eat wherever he wanted, but all that mattered was that he wanted to treat her.

“I’ve heard that too,” she said in a soft, innocent voice. How was it that the man of her dreams was standing right in front of her, and she wasn’t jumping all over him? She thought that she would have to throw herself at him like a slut. She never thought that the potion would work in the first place. Every day that passed as Lula was a day that she grew attached to her new body and her new life. The longer that went by, the less she could imagine going back to being David.

That part of her was beginning to feel like a distant memory, but it was something that also kept her up at night. What if she started turning back randomly at the worst time possible? Was there some type of deal where if she didn’t end up with Sam she would go back to being plain old David? She had no idea how the potion worked, other than it turned her into the girl Sam wanted more than any other.

“So, is it a date?”

“Fine, you can take me to Bloom and Blossom?”

“Tonight? I don’t want you flaking out on me.”

“I wish I could, but—”

“No more excuses. Come out with me tonight, even if it’s just for forty-five minutes or an hour. You can spare that, can’t you?”

Lula thought for a long time, picturing all the studying she could get done, but then she saw Sam’s hopeful face and knew that she had to agree. “Fine, I’ll meet you. Forty-five minutes tops. Be there at a quarter past six and not a minute later.”

“Deal,” Sam said and gave her a big hug before running off. She glanced over her shoulder at him. Damn, he had a nice butt.


 

CHAPTER 5

 

Oh, dear.

What in the world was she going to wear?

Lula stared at her closet, overwhelmed by the choices. For a scholarly nerd, she had a half-decent closet. There were a lot of comfy options for those long nights of studying, but she also had a few sexy choices as well. There were a ton of sweater dresses. Lula picked out one that buttoned down the middle. It was far too sexy for a first date, though, so she returned it to the closet.

She went through several choices before settling on a sweater dress that went down past her knees with a slit along the left side. MELLODAY was the designer, and their black sweater dress went perfectly with a pair of black kitten heel booties by Bibi Lou. Lula stared at herself in the mirror, more than satisfied with her outfit, but what in the world was she going to do with her hair and makeup?

As gorgeous as her highlighted hair was, she had no idea what to do with it. She ran her fingers through it as she thought. Sam would be expecting something sexy from her, wouldn’t he? She pulled out her phone and scrolled through several videos online until she found a few looks she felt like she could handle. She’d never touched makeup in her life, but maybe she would have muscle memory for it like she’d had when she spoke to Sam in such a direct, forceful way.

Her reflexes kicked in when she began applying her makeup like the video instructed. She followed the video but changed a few things without thinking and was rather impressed with the results. She’d applied a thick layer of eyeliner and mascara to make her blue eyes pop, and she added a touch of gold dust on her eyelids to make the light dusting of bronzer on her cheeks. It was autumn, but she wanted to look like she’d had a bit of sun, and the results were rather encouraging. She held a hand beneath her chin as she turned her face from side to side in front of the mirror.

Stunning, she thought to herself, overwhelmed by the moment. She was actually going on a date with Sam Cameron. Her biggest crush in the universe. She thought back to all those times she sat on the bleachers and stared at him over her notes when she was a boy, but things were different in this reality. Here, Sam had been the one staring at her, and he was finally getting his prize after years on the chase. Thinking about Sam coming after her made Lula smile and blush. She grabbed her purse and went to the door.

***

Lula arrived at Bloom and Blossom a few minutes early, but Sam was already there. He stood the second he saw Lula and walked over to her with big, manly strides. He was wearing a black suit jacket over a burgundy T-shirt with a pair of black slacks. His belt had a chrome buckle and sparkled in the light.

“You look stunning, Lula.”

“Thank you,” she said. “You don’t look too bad yourself.”

“Am I the luckiest man alive or what?”

“I don’t dress up like this for most guys, that’s for sure.” She was positive she almost never did her makeup in her life as a girl. Not all sexy like how she’d done it tonight.

“I appreciate the effort,” he said and lifted her hand to his lips to kiss it. Her entire body froze when his lips touched her skin. She’d been dreaming of this moment for years, and for it to finally happen was something else. She had to make a real effort to stay standing on two feet. “It’s crazy that we’re finally out together.”

“You’ve been persistent.”

“When I set my eyes on a target, I’m relentless. That’s how I got on the university’s soccer team.”

“Aren’t you captain or something?”

“Something like that,” he said and flashed his bright, pearly white teeth that were perfectly straight. “Why don’t we order if you’re in a rush? I already ordered a pitcher of tea infused with fresh strawberries. Unfortunately, I have a game in the morning, so I can’t have any booze, but help yourself.”

“The tea sounds lovely,” she said. “We can get cocktails another night.”

“Perfect,” he said. “How about we get the cheese board for a starter? I need as much protein and Vitamin D as I can get.”

Lula chuckled. “Whatever you want is fine. I’m happy just being away from my books for a bit,” she said.

“I thought you never wanted to part with them,” he said sarcastically.

“Whatever,” she said with attitude.

He smirked at her and called the server over to order their appetizer. They also got the lobster sliders along with the fig and prosciutto flatbread and asked for extra plates to share everything. It was the evening Lula had always dreamed of having with Sam, but it was even better than she ever expected. Sam was friendly, witty, and never took his eyes off her for a second. He didn’t even notice any of the other women in the restaurant, and there were plenty of beautiful ones. She was falling dangerously close to love by the time they ordered the vanilla-bean panna cotta to share.

Forty-five minutes had come and gone by the time the bill arrived. Lula had completely lost track of time, but she wasn’t upset. She wanted to spend every second she could with Sam, but did he share her enthusiasm? He was still looking at her with those longing eyes, but she couldn’t fend off the doubtful thoughts that filled her mind. After so many years yearning after this man, could she really have him so easily? What was the catch?

“Are you okay?” he asked when he noticed that she’d pulled away from their conversation. “You’re quiet.”

“I’m fine,” she said quickly. “I was thinking about studying.”

“Does that mean you’re going home to study?”

“That was my plan.”

“Too bad,” he said. “I was hoping we could spend a bit more time together.”

“Don’t you have a game in the morning?”

“Yes, but I don’t care about that if it means we can be together.” He got up and went over to her side of the booth. He wrapped his arm over her shoulder and pulled her up against his body. A breathy moan escaped her when he placed his fingers on her chin. “Tell me that we can’t spend a little more time together, and I’ll leave you alone.”

He'd already paid the bill. This was Lula’s chance to run in the opposite direction, but she couldn’t bring herself to deny him. She knew that there was a chance he could lose interest after having her, but it was a risk she was willing to take.

“I should study,” she said softly, her words as weak as her willpower. “I have a test in a couple weeks.”

“Take one night off, Lula. I’ll make it worth it.”

She was silent for a long moment as she stared into his bright blue eyes, suffocated by their intensity. “Promise?” she asked.

“If I break this promise, you never have to speak to me again,” he said and kissed her, eviscerating whatever bits of willpower she had left.


 

CHAPTER 6

 

Lula was more than a little embarrassed when they stepped into her apartment, but Sam didn’t seem to mind. “Cute place,” he said. “I live down the street. You’ll have to come over next time.”

He’d lived down the street this entire time, and she didn’t know it? How was that even possible? She figured he lived near campus, but down the street? It wasn’t until she noticed Sam giving her an odd look that she snapped back to the moment.

“Sorry, I just remembered a homework assignment that I need to do tomorrow, but it can wait.” 

It was a lie, but he bought it.

“Good,” Sam said and stepped towards her. “I only want you thinking about me tonight.”

“You have my full attention,” Lula said in a soft voice as Sam moved his hands to the small of her back. She stared into his eyes as she pushed her fingers into the hair at the nape of his neck. They were getting closer and closer as the tension grew in the room. “What’s a soccer star like you doing with a girl like me?”

He shrugged. “Do you know what I ask myself?”

She shook her head.

“I ask myself how I ended up with a gorgeous scientist like you. A lot of girls have brains, and a lot of girls have looks, but few have both like you.”

Lula’s body warmed at his words. She could feel herself opening like the petals of a flower at dawn. She wanted to push against his charm and deny him any access to her heart and body. It was her natural setting to be a reclusive nerd who avoided anything beautiful in the world, but she couldn’t ignore this moment. It was her chance to have the man of her dreams. She would forever regret it if she didn’t put her pie in the oven before the dough turned soggy.

“I can’t believe the captain of the soccer team thinks so highly of me. Are you doing all of this so that I’ll write a paper for you or something?”

Sam chuckled, never taking his sexy blue eyes off her. He moved his hands from her lower back into her hair and pulled it gently, making her gasp. She’d never been handled by a man, but feeling Sam’s touch, she was confident he was an expert. He could have literally any girl he wanted on campus, and he was here, staring into her eyes like a boy desperate for a gift beneath the Christmas tree.

“Tell me that I can have you.”

“I’m worried you’ll hurt me,” she said, being much more honest than she intended.

“You don’t have to worry about me hurting you. Not after how long I’ve been waiting to have you.”

“You don’t even know me.” Her logical mind never stopped no matter how much she wished she could turn it off and live in the moment. “What if I’m not who you expected?”

“From what little I’ve had, you’re much better. Look at you,” he said and ran his fingers down the side of her dress to the split up her leg. He slipped his fingers into the split and pulled up until the dress was near her crotch. “Few girls would put in this much effort. Not when they’re as pretty as you.” His hand moved to her face. He brushed his fingers along her jawline, resisting the urge to pounce on her. “You’re a star in my eyes, Lula. A woman destined for great things.”

She folded her lips and looked at the floor, but Sam grabbed her chin to pull her eyes back to his. “Don’t be ashamed of who you are, Lula. If you prefer science to people, live that life, but don’t be afraid to be yourself around me. I want to know all of you.”

Lula gasped when he pressed his lips against her neck, kissing down past her collarbone as he slowly unzipped her dress. A tiny, disappearing voice was screaming at her to stop this madness, to push Sam away to protect herself, but she couldn’t stop what’d already been put in motion. She leaned into Sam as he pulled the dress down her body, revealing her black lingerie.

“Take off my clothes.”

She reached out, her body exploding with pleasurable sensations when her fingers brushed against his bare skin. She gripped the hem of his T-shirt and pulled it over his head, revealing a perfectly sculpted body. He grabbed her wrist and placed it on the waistline of his slacks. She looked down, noticing a thick bulge beneath the fabric. His cock was begging to break free from the clothing holding it down, but Lula had never seen a cock in her life… except the one she used to have, but her old body was already starting to feel like a foggy memory.

“I… I’m nervous.”

“It’s okay. I just want you to see it. Tonight will be all about you,” Sam said and placed his fingers in her hair as he kissed her passionately. “Unbutton my pants.”

Lula bit her bottom lip as she reached down to fulfill Sam’s wish. As much as she’d dreamed of this moment, she never thought she would be so nervous. The bulge was only growing bigger and bigger, much larger than hers when she was a man. When she finally got the button undone and the zipper pulled down, she gasped. He was much larger than she’d ever expected.

His cock was long and thick and poking out from his boxers. Her eyes widened as she stared. She couldn’t take her eyes off it. “Don’t worry,” he said as he took a step towards her. “It doesn’t bite. I promise.”

“It’s so… big!”

“It’s all yours if you want it, but I thought we could do something else tonight.”

“Like what?”

“Take off my boxers, and I’ll show you.”

Lula’s hand shook as she reached forward to hook her fingers into the waistline of his boxer shorts. She knew that this was a moment that would forever change her life. Once she pulled those boxers down, she was giving Sam permission to show her what he wanted to do. Her heart won out in the end. She dropped to her knees as she pulled the boxers down to his ankles.

“Do you want to taste it before I show you?”

Lula nodded. His cock dangled in front of her face, tempting her. She could try to deny her urges, but she would only be prolonging the inevitable.

“Put it in your mouth then,” he said.

She licked her lips before parting them slowly to take Sam’s cock. His dick was heavy on her tongue as he pushed it further into her mouth, all the way to the back of her throat. She hadn’t even fit half of it into her mouth before she choked on his cock, gasping to catch her breath when he pulled out.

“We have some practicing to do, don’t we?”

“Yes,” she said softly and looked into his eyes. “I’m sorry.”

“Are you kidding? Don’t you dare apologize. Get up on your bed so that I can show you what I’ve been dreaming about doing to your sexy body.”

Lula felt weak with desire as she climbed onto the bed. She got onto her hands and knees, expecting Sam to fuck her, but he flipped her over to her back and started kissing her body everywhere he could. She was in nothing but lingerie, and he was completely naked. She’d never been with anyone like this. The pleasure she felt coursing through her body was overwhelming. It felt so good it was almost painful, but she wouldn’t dare tell Sam to stop. Each time his lips touched her body was like a little explosion of euphoria.

“Have you ever been with a man?” Sam asked in a muffled voice when he got close to the waistline of her thong. “Or will I be your first?”

She was silent for a moment, wondering if she should admit to the campus’s biggest playboy that she was a virgin, but she couldn’t run from the truth. Lies only led to problems down the line. “You’d be my first. Please be gentle.”

An ungodly sound came out of Sam’s mouth. It was something like a growl but darker. It unnerved Lula, especially when Sam grabbed her by her thighs and pulled her to the edge of the bed. He got to his knees beneath her. “My virgin,” he said in a dark, gruff voice. “My virgin. I’ll treat you right.”

She gasped when he kissed the inside of her thigh. She writhed when he moved his lips up her legs, closer and closer to her pussy. She needed this more than she even knew, and to have Sam there between her legs. It was perfect. She would have to do witchcraft more often. Maybe there was a spell in that book to give them the best relationship in the world.

He yanked her thong down her legs, exposing her smooth, untouched pussy. She’d trimmed down to a tiny patch of hair before their date and was so happy to hear the hungry sounds coming from Sam’s mouth.

“You ever have this pussy licked before?” 

“Never,” she said in a breath.

“How will I ever let you have another man again after tonight?”

Sam was so possessive. His words were almost scary, but who was she kidding? She wanted to be claimed by him. She longed to have him be the man who wouldn’t let any other man near her. The man who would protect her fully from the dark, dangerous world.

“Don’t worry about those other men.”

“Are you kidding? You should have seen how those guys in the restaurant were drooling over you,” Sam said as he stood to move up her body, kissing along the way. “They all wanted you, but you don’t want them, do you?”

“No,” she said. “I only want you.”

“Good,” he said and kissed her on her neck before reaching around to her backside to unhook her bra and pull it down her arms. Her breasts were swollen with desire, and her nipples grew hard as Sam stared at them. He held her breasts as he slowly parted his lips to take her nipple into his mouth. She gasped as pleasurable sensations flooded her body. “You’re everything, Lula.”

She had no words. Her body and spirit were too far gone in the moment, lost in the pleasure that Sam’s soft lips provided. She’d never known that her body could feel this incredible, but Sam was outdoing himself as he moved down her body, getting closer and closer to her parted petals.

“I love how turned on you get by me,” Sam said and covered her pussy with his heavy, manly hand. “Tell me this pussy is mine.”

“It’s yours,” she said. “I promise I don’t want any other man.” He hadn’t even been inside of her, and she was already giving herself away to him. Literally nobody else in the world could make her feel like this, but she was ready to give Sam everything. “You’re the only man I need, Sam.”

“Fuck, yeah. That’s right,” he said as he dove between her legs to lick her pussy. She screamed at the top of her lungs as Sam lapped at her petals. She held his shoulders, trying to push him away because the pleasure was so intense, but he was far too strong. It was like pushing up against a brick wall, and she didn’t really want him to stop. She only wished she could control it. She was a control freak, but she had to surrender completely to Sam.

When she finally let go, there was no stopping the flood that escaped her. She dug her nails into Sam’s shoulders as the single most intense feeling she’d ever felt overtook her body. The pleasure traveled from her temple to her toes. She screamed and came all over Sam’s face, but he didn’t shy away from lapping up her nectar. He held her thighs and drank her sweet juice as his hard cock throbbed between his legs.

He moved only when Lula came back down to earth. He stood tall above her and stroked his hard cock for a few seconds before ejecting a thick, creamy load all over her stomach. She gasped and moaned as the hot drops of cum hit her skin, but it was exactly what she wanted. She held open her arms and kissed Sam deeply when he fell into them.


 

CHAPTER 7

 

Several days after Lula and Sam fooled around at her place, he invited her on another date. They’d both been busy with their activities so they hadn’t been able to do much beyond messaging each other, but now they had a chance to spend the evening together, and Sam wanted to take her to a cave! She had no desire to go trekking around a cave, but she wasn’t going to tell Sam that. She found a pair of skinny jeans and a white pullover that she would pair with white boots.

Sam was waiting outside of her place. She was nervous about leaving Ridgewood with him, but she had to learn how to be more trusting. Science was a competitive field, and she was determined to land a top job after graduation, so maybe always trying to do the ‘best’ research had turned her into a cynical scientist. She often thought people were out to get her. Being around Sam and his carefree attitude made her question everything. He had just as much on the line but didn’t seem to care.

“How was practice today?” she asked when she slid into the passenger’s seat of his car. He gave her a kiss before responding. “It was fine, but it couldn’t compare to seeing you.”

Lula caught a whiff of Sam’s distinct scent, moaning softly as her mind traveled back to the moment she came as a woman for the first time. It was so intense, better than anything she ever felt as a man, and all she wanted was to do it again. Being with Sam had her wanting to jump on his dick to find out what it would be like to get fucked. She used to think she would have to trick Sam into fucking her bussy, but now she would be able to get her tight virgin pussy stretched. Just the thought of him sliding around inside of her had her knees knocking.

“Why are we going to a cave?” she asked to distract herself from the burgeoning tension. They were in a closed, confined space with the memories of their last encounter bouncing between them. She could tell just by looking into Sam’s eyes that he was thinking about their naughty night of fun and how amazing it would be to get right back to it. “I don’t want to leave the city,” she pouted.

Sam grabbed her hand and laced his fingers with hers. “Please. Give me a chance. It’s my favorite place. I haven’t shown it to anyone else before.”

“Really?” she asked softly. “And you want to show me.”

He kissed the back of her hand and nodded. “So, will you give me a chance?”

“Yes,” she relented. “I will.”

“Good.” He started the car and pulled away from the curb. Lula held his hand as they drove down the highway, far out of Ridgewood. It took them an hour to get to the cave, but they spent the entire time getting to know each other. They talked about their childhoods and their dreams for the future. They both wanted to end up in Chicago, which made little butterflies dance in Lula’s stomach. She imagined a future together in the big city, sharing an apartment and eating at trendy restaurants, but she was getting ahead of herself.

“So, this is the place?” she asked when the car came to a stop.

“Don’t sound so disappointed,” he said. “Wait until you see what I have to show you.”

There were a couple other cars in the lot, but it was mostly empty, and it was rather stunning since the flowers were really beginning to bloom. The fall weather was gorgeous, so Lula took off her pullover and tied it around her waist. She jumped when Sam came up behind her to rub sunscreen onto her arms.

“Sorry to scare you,” he said against her ear. “Only want to make sure that you’re protected from the sun.”

“Thank you.” She relaxed as he rubbed some more of the sunscreen into her skin. She didn’t even flinch when he pressed the outline of his thickened cock against her bum. “How far is the cave from here?”

“It’s just down that trail,” he said and pointed at the entrance of the forest. Lula wasn’t much of an explorer. Not even when she was a boy. She’d always hated going into the woods, but she couldn’t back away from this. Not when she saw the longing in Sam’s eyes. She didn’t want to disappoint him. If this was important to him, she could muster up the strength to go through with it. “It’s not too far at all. Maybe a mile or so.”

“You promise we won’t get lost?”

“I promise. I’ve been here a million times,” he said. “You don’t have to worry. It’s still early too, so there’ll be plenty of sunlight by the time we leave.”

Lula was nervous, but this clearly meant a lot to Sam, so she followed him into the woods. He talked about how he’d first come out here after a really challenging game and found solace when he stepped into the cave. It was like he’d been pulled here by fate. Lula loved his story, but she didn’t see anything other than a mouth of jagged rocks when they got to the cave’s entrance.

“This is it?” she asked.

“This is it!” he said and grabbed her hand. She loved having her fingers laced with his, but she didn’t want to go into the dark, damp cave. “Are there lights inside?”

“You’ll see. I brought a flashlight.”

“I can’t believe you come here for peace,” she said with a shake of the head as she followed Sam to the entrance. It was darker and danker than anything she would find pleasurable, but Sam’s bright smile had her following him like a fool. All they had was a tiny little flashlight as they went deeper and deeper into the dark cave. For a while Lula could see the light from the entrance over her shoulder. She panicked when it disappeared.

“Where are you taking me?” she screeched, clinging to him, even though she wanted to push him away and run for her life. What in the world was he trying to prove? There was absolutely nothing peaceful about this cave. Lula felt dirty and musty. It was absolutely horrendous, and she just wanted to go home.

Sam pulled her into his arms to calm her, but she pushed at his chest. “No! Tell me how much further you expect me to go into this nasty cave! I can’t believe you thought bringing me here would be a good idea.”

“Lula, please. I’m so sorry. It’s only a little bit further. I promise it’ll be worth the wait. There are lights where we’re going.”

“Why aren’t they here?” she asked.

“There aren’t many lights but enough. They don’t keep this cave lit for the animals’ health. There’s information about it on the state’s conservation website. Please forgive me, Lula. I never meant to scare you,” he said and pulled her into his arms again, and this time she let him. She sighed and rested her head against his chest. Her heart was racing. He felt absolutely terrible for scaring her, but it was worth it when Lula finally saw where they were going.

Maybe one-hundred meters deeper into the cave was a lake. It was lit by a string of low-voltage light bulbs, and it was absolutely breathtaking. “Oh, Sam. I’m sorry for freaking out. I can see why you love this place,” she said and wrapped her arms around his waist. “It’s gorgeous.”

“They have this little table for people to sit and admire the lake,” Sam said and gestured at the little table against the rock wall. He pulled out a small towel from his back pocket and wiped it down, much to Lula’s relief. 

She still wasn’t one-hundred percent sure about being inside of a cave, but she would be all right as long as she was with Sam. He told her more about the first time he’d come to the cave after losing to one of their rivals for the third game in a row and how being inside the cave made something click in his mind. He was taking things far too seriously, and once he loosened up a bit, he got back to the top of his game. Ever since that day, he came back to the cave when he thought he was getting too stressed or too serious, and the water always reset him back to a peaceful mindset.

“I need to find my Zen place,” Lula said after hearing Sam’s story. “That’s awesome that you have this cave.”

“You’re not a fan, huh?”

“I don’t think it would be my choice, but I’m glad that you like it,” she said and smiled at him. “If I had more money, my Zen place would definitely be the mall.”

“Maybe after we graduate.”

“Yeah, maybe.”

They smiled at each other for a long moment under the low lights, tension rising between them. If they weren’t out in public, Lula would climb between his legs right now to give another try at sucking his cock, but he stood and grabbed her hand. “Let’s get out of here. We can get food on the way back to my place.”

“We’re going back to your place this time?”

“Yep. Hope you don’t mind.”

“Not at all,” she said. “Let’s get sandwiches and chips on the way.”

“Whatever you want,” he said and kissed her on the lips before turning on his flashlight to show her the way back to the car.


 

CHAPTER 8

 

Sam’s place really was right down the street from hers! She was shocked when they pulled up to the house with their sandwiches and chips. It was an old, converted house like hers a couple blocks over. She shouldn’t have been as surprised as she was. Seeing it in person made her feel good about herself. Maybe she hadn’t been as much of a stalker as she thought.

“Mmm, I can’t wait to eat this roast beef.”

“You and me both,” he chuckled.

Sam’s place was cute. It was mostly plain with a couch and TV in the living room. A few appliances on the kitchen counter and tons of sporting equipment scattered throughout the apartment. She sat on the sofa as he grabbed plates and napkins from the kitchen.

“I can’t believe that we’re only a couple blocks away from each other,” she said when he sat next to her on the sofa.

“I told you!”

“We could spend more time together if we wanted.”

“I’d like that,” he said and grabbed her hand. “Maybe movies in the evening when there’s nothing better to do.”

“Yeah, that would be lovely,” she said. “I really need a bite of this sandwich.” She picked it up and pulled the sandwich out of the paper wrapping. She took a big bite. Juices dripped down her chin. She laughed as she grabbed a napkin to stop the liquid, but Sam didn’t mind. He was staring at her with hunger in his eyes. He wanted his sandwich, but he wanted Lula even more. He’d been thinking about her nonstop since they were last together.

She paused when she noticed Sam staring at her intensely. “What’s wrong?” she asked.

“Nothing’s wrong. I’m here with you, my favorite girl.”

“Why are you staring at me like that?”

“I’m just thinking.”

“What are you thinking?” she asked. Her voice was soft with the nerves that were flowing through her. As much as she wanted Sam, he was possessive and intense, and she knew that the more she gave to him, the less she would be able to retract. She wanted to give him her heart, but her logical mind couldn’t stop debating the possibilities of potential heartbreak.

“We got pretty dirty back at the cave. Don’t you think we should go rinse off in the shower?”

“Oh,” Lula said, realizing what Sam was insinuating. “I guess we could do that. Just after one more bite.”

He grinned at her and stood from the sofa, reaching out his hand. She took it as she chewed on the bite of roast beef. She was nervous as she followed him to the bathroom. Her pussy was tingling, excited for what was to come, but her head was concerned about how much further in love she would fall when Sam finally penetrated her with his big, fat cock.

They stepped into the bathroom, and Sam immediately got to work stripping off her clothes. She lifted her arms when he took off her shirt, and she didn’t resist when he unbuttoned her skinny jeans and pulled them down her legs. They laughed as they struggled to get them around her ankles, but it wasn’t long before Lula was down to her lingerie, and then Sam stripped down to his boxers.

His cock was already making a tent beneath his boxers as he stared at her. “We need to get naked if we’re going to take a shower.”

“Should I get you naked first?”

He bit his lip and nodded. She stepped forward and hooked her fingers into his boxers before pulling them all the way down his legs as she got onto her knees. His cock dangled in front of her face, giving her another chance to prove how good she could suck his cock. She’d read a few things since the last time they were together and learned to breathe through her nose as she relaxed her throat.

“Your cock is so fucking big,” she said and wrapped a hand around his thick shaft. “I don’t know if I’ll ever fit it in my mouth.”

“Just get as much of it as you can comfortably,” he said and pushed his fingers into her hair, pushing her closer to his dick. Desire was radiating across her body, and her pussy was the epicenter. Being a woman was far more pleasurable than Lula ever expected, and she prayed that it never came to an end. She would be devastated to return to her old body after experiencing this bliss.

“I’ll do my best,” she said in a slutty, breathy whisper. She recalled everything she’d read about since they were last together and opened her mouth to take his dick. She relaxed her jaws and throat and breathed through her nose as she moved her lips further and further down his cock. When she felt herself choking a bit, she locked her lips firmly around Sam’s cock and started bobbing her head. She moved her mouth back and forth along his cock, getting it wetter with each pass.

He stared down at her as she sucked his dick, and it was a glorious sight to behold. He gripped her hair tightly as she worked his cock, not pulling too hard, but he made her choke a few times, trying to get her to open that throat even more than it already was, and it felt so fucking good. His balls were tight, and he could feel a load working its way up his shaft.

“You want to drink my cum, slut?”

She moaned on his dick, nodding for his cum. She needed it. After he came on her stomach the last time, she couldn’t stop thinking about what his cum would have tasted like on her tongue. She bobbed her head more eagerly, excited to drink every drop of his seed.

“Fuck!” Sam cursed when the pleasure became too intense. He hadn’t jacked off in days, hoping they would end up at this very moment. His patience paid in spades. A heavy load shot from his dick, pounding the back of her throat with string after string of cum.

She coughed on his dick but didn’t pull her lips away as she was determined to drink every drop, and it tasted even better than she’d hoped. It was salty and sweet and creamy. She dropped back to her butt when the cum finally stopped, gasping for air.

“Get in the shower, naughty girl.”

She did as she was told. He stepped in behind her and took off her lingerie, kissing her body as he did. She gasped when he reached between her legs and cupped her tingly pussy. She was hot for his touch and eager for his cock. She was desperate to get her pussy stretched for the first time but would let Sam take the lead. She didn’t want to rush this. She didn’t want to regret anything from tonight.

He slipped his fingers between her slick flower petals before pushing against the opening to her sweet hole. “Your cave is better than that one ever could be.”

She laughed. “I would certainly hope so,” she said between moans. Each movement of Sam’s fingers opened her more than the last. He was making her wet with desire. “What are you doing to me, Sam?”

“Making you mine.”

“I’m already yours,” she said in a breath. “Nothing could change that. You know that, don’t you?”

“Yes,” he said against her ear. “You prove it to me every day.”

“Good,” she said and pushed her ass up against his hard dick. He positioned it so that it slid between her legs and then her pussy. She gasped as his tip played with her hole. It made her explode with need. Each time his dick teased her hole was torture. “Fuck me!”

“Not yet,” he said.

“Why not?” she asked.

He grabbed her pussy and held it tightly. “I have to wash the dirt from the cave off you first, and then I’m going to blow your mind.”

“Yes!”

He turned on the water, stepping in front of Lula until it was a comfortable temperature. He grabbed the loofah he had and lathered it with a bar of soap before rubbing it all over her body. She moaned at his gentle touch, feeling herself open up even more. She was sure that he would slide right in if he tried.

“Dry off and wait for me on the bed,” he said once she was squeaky clean. “I’ll be out there in a second.”

Lula nodded and stepped out of the shower, grabbing a towel to wrap around her body. She dried herself off and didn’t bother putting on her lingerie before spreading out across the bed. She tossed and turned as she waited for Sam to emerge from the bathroom.

Water droplets were still running down his body when he stepped out of the bathroom with a towel wrapped around his waist. His cock was thick beneath the thin fabric. Lula got onto her hands and knees and crawled to the edge of the bed. She needed Sam inside of her. Whether it was her mouth or her pussy, she didn’t really care as long as he was stuffing one of her holes.

“Get over here, naughty girl,” he said and dropped his towel to the floor. He had a small bottle of lube in his hand. She crawled over to him, and he put her onto her back. He threw her legs into the air. “If it hurts, tell me to stop.”

“I’m ready for you,” she said confidently.

Sam slathered his cock with lube before pressing his tip against her hole. She screamed when he started pushing inside of her and stretching her. It hurt at first. She wasn’t even going to lie, but the more he worked her, the more she loosened up and took his cock. Every single fiber of her being was at attention as Sam pushed his cock deeper inside of her.

“It feels so fucking good,” she said. “I… I… I’ve never felt this good,” she screamed and threw her arms above her head as her entire body concentrated on the spot where their bodies met. She wasn’t going to last. She had never felt anything nearly as intense as what was happening inside of her body, but she knew there was an orgasm bubbling beneath the surface.

“Your pussy is so fucking tight,” he grunted.

“You’ll have to stretch it bit by bit.”

“I can’t wait to be your trainer.”

“I’m so fucking close.”

“Cum for me,” Sam said and took her clit into his fingers as he pushed a little deeper, stretching her to her limits. Her pussy tightened like a seal around his cock as her lower back arched. She screamed at the top of her lungs as an orgasm ripped through her body. Sam grabbed her breasts as she came all over his cock. She tried to open her eyes, but she couldn’t see straight, so she closed them and enjoyed the sensations flooding her.

Sam was staring down at her when she finally opened her eyes. “That was the hottest thing I’ve ever seen.” He pulled out of her now that her pussy was loose and relaxed. “I can’t wait to be back inside of you,” he said as he dropped between her legs to give her flower a kiss.

“Did you cum?” she asked.

“Not yet.”

“Do you want help?”

“Get on your knees.”

She got off the bed and onto her knees, staring up at the man of her dreams, but she was no longer dreaming. This was real life. Sam had chased her, and now that he had her, she was confident that he wasn’t letting go.

He held his cock and stroked it as he stared at her, smirking as she held her mouth open to catch his cum, but she was happy to be his naughty, little slut. She would catch his cum whenever he wanted. He looked up when he got close, and she closed her eyes, preparing herself for his load. Hot, salty cum hit her face and mouth seconds later, but she couldn’t stop smiling.

She loved being a girl.

Sam’s girl.


 

CHAPTER 9

 

One Year Later

The leaves were changing yet again, but Lula and Sam were no longer living in Ridgewood. They shared a cute two-bedroom apartment in Chicago near a train station. Sam had gotten a job for some business in a towering skyscraper. Lula was working at a lab in the suburbs. She bought a car when she couldn’t stand waiting for the train changeovers and had never been happier. She also loved all the outlet malls in the suburbs and tried her best not to go crazy when she went shopping, but her closet was getting rather full.

Another exciting update… Sam proposed!

Lula said ‘yes’ the second she saw him get down onto his knee. He made her take back her answer so that he could ask the question, but she said yes before he could even get out all the words. She never thought that witchcraft would lead to her fantasy life, but it had, and she didn’t want to jinx anything, so she’d never done another spell since. She actually donated the magic book to a thrift store, hoping that someone else would find it to cast the spell or make the potion that they needed.

“Where should we go for dinner tonight?” Sam asked when he got home from the office.

Lula looked up from her computer. “We could try that new ramen place around the corner. We still haven’t gone.”

“Yeah, let’s do that. How was the lab today?”

“Great,” she said brightly and reached forward to place her laptop on the coffee table. She stood up to walk over to the kitchen and stepped into Sam’s arms. She placed her wrists on his shoulders and stared at her sparkly diamond ring. Her dreams had come true. She couldn’t have been happier. “How was the office?”

“Fine, but I’m going to keep applying to different places. Hopefully I’ll get a raise.”

“I’ll support whatever you do,” she said and gave him a kiss. They got a bit carried away before dinner. It’d been a few days since they last made love, so they slipped into the bedroom for a little fun, and needless to say, Lula was much better at fitting Sam’s big, thick cock wherever he wanted to put it.
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