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Chapter 1

Even though I had only been on the road a little over forty-five minutes, it felt like I had been driving forever. I was up at 7:00 a.m., got ready, and was on the road by 8:00, not counting one quick stop at the convenience store to pick up a cup of strong coffee.  The daily traffic, along with the associated congestion, finally cleared up once I got out of the city and had the road to myself.

The day’s task for me, Lauren, was heading out to the country to look at a house I was about to put on the market.  I’d been a real estate agent for ten years and absolutely loved my job.  It’s fun and I look forward to getting up every morning and helping people buy and sell property.  It beats the heck out of teaching elementary school, which I had done for three years after graduating college.

My SUV finally arrived at the end of the long gravel drive which was my destination.  There waiting on me was my friend Chase standing next to his vehicle.  I had asked him to meet me out at the property this morning if he had the time, as I do not like to go into empty properties by myself.  Chase was not only a good friend but was also my primary loan officer.  As far as loan officers go he was nothing to sneeze at, that was for sure.  At 5’11, medium build, slightly muscular, mid-thirties (like me) and dark brown hair he’s one of the best looking loan officers you’ve seen.  Despite the fact that he and I had worked together a lot, we had never been an item, as he’s had a steady girlfriend for quite some time.  Also, sometimes it’s best not to mix business and personal stuff.  However, I do have to admit that I’ve been attracted to him the three years that I’ve known him.

I pulled up and stopped my car and got out.  Chase walked up to me and gave me a familiar hug and I responded in kind.  “Been waiting on me long?” I asked.

“About two minutes is all,” he stated.

We stood in front of the house and looked around.  It was a ten acre estate with lots of green grass, and a white fence surrounding it that looked like it would be perfect for horses.  Being a residential agent that’s a guess since I never was a farm and ranch real estate expert.  The house was log cabin style with a metal roof and a wraparound porch.  The home was quite large and according to the tax records was about 5000 square feet.

“Lauren this is one beautiful place.  I wouldn’t mind living here,” he said.

“No problem, let me get the paperwork out of the car.”

We chuckled at our exchange.

We entered the property and it was empty of furniture.  The owner had recently moved out of the country to take a job with an oil company and had cleared the place out before he left.  It was very pretty inside and the owner had spared no expense.  Beautiful wood floors everywhere, granite countertops, and all the bells and whistles.

I got busy making notes of all the features the property included as well as taking measurements of the rooms.  I then started taking photographs of the interior of the house as well as the exterior grounds.  There was not a lot that Chase could help me with, so he would come and chat with me for a bit and then wander off exploring the property and the house.  I was just glad to have him there with me while I did my work and greatly appreciated the security his presence provided.

As I was taking photos I caught a glimpse of my 5’2” self in the mirror.  My blonde hair had held up well today, despite the fact that the weather was a little humid.  When I had gotten up this morning I knew I would be out in the field working so I did not want to dress up too much.  I was wearing a tunic top, a light jacket, jeans, and riding style boots.  I pulled back my top and jacket and looked at my rear end in the mirror.  Not bad I thought, I’m still holding my skinny figure and look great in these jeans. 

“Looking good girl,” said Chase in a loud voice.  I had been caught being vain.

“I was just….,” I started to say.

“You don’t have to explain anything to me.  I know how you ladies are,” he exclaimed.

“Do you really?” I asked.

“Of course, you’re always worried about how you look.  Trust me darlin’, you have nothing to worry about at all.”

“That’s sweet of you to say.  You’re not just saying that to get my loans are you?” I asked.

“I am not,” he reassured me.

“Well, it’s okay if you are.  You know the old saying, flattery will get you everywhere.  Or all my business in this case.  Anyway, you guys don’t know what we go through as women.  It’s difficult,” I said.

“I do know one thing, if I were a woman I would not be constantly obsessed with making sure every hair was in place all of the time.  Present company not included in that statement,” he stated confidently.

We both laughed at our recent conversation.  Standing here looking at him I was starting to notice how attractive he really was.  I don’t know why that feeling suddenly came upon me, maybe it’s this country air.

We were just about finished and had one room left to go.  A finished basement downstairs.  After proceeding down the staircase we arrived in the basement.  We looked around and just like upstairs all the furniture was gone.  I started taking photographs and Chase continued exploring to occupy his time, even though there was not too much to explore in the basement.  I continued to be distracted by Chase’s presence.  For some reason I was having trouble keeping my eyes off him.  I kept noticing how drop dead gorgeous he was.

“Can you stand aside?” I asked.  “I need to photograph that bookcase.”  The bookcase was a beautiful dark wood tone and had lot of hand carved wood.  It must have cost a fortune to have had it built.

“Sure no problem,” he said. As he turned to move he lost his footing and was about to fall.  He grabbed the bookcase at the very end where he was standing with both hands, each hand grasping the knob-like wood work at two different places on the bookcase.  This kept him from falling but one of the pieces he had grabbed pulled down like a lever, and the bookcase moved away from the wall slightly on one side.

Chase and I looked at each other.  He walked up and pushed the bookcase and it slid to the left exposing an opening.  We walked up to look closer and saw there was an unlit staircase going downward.  On the right side of the wall there was a light switch which Chase turned on and the way down the staircase was now illuminated.

“Think we ought to check it out?” he asked.

“I’m not sure.  It seems a little creepy.  Don’t you think?”

“Hey, it’s part of the property you are listing.  You may need to take pictures,” he said amusingly.

“Come on Lauren, let’s check it out,” he said with a grin on his face.

We started down the stairs with Chase leading and I was glad of that.  If there was a serial killer down there Chase would have to be the sacrificial lamb and that was okay, as that would give me plenty of time to get away.  The stairs seemed to go down at least fifteen feet from where we started.  Why on earth would anyone build this?  Was it a wine cellar?

When we got to the bottom of the staircase once again we were in darkness.  We found another light switch on the wall that lit up our newfound destination.  We arrived in a large open room that seemed to have a variety of books, computers, and other electronic gadgetry, some of which looked rather complex and sophisticated.  It did not appear that anyone had used the basement in some time as it was fairly dusty.

“The owner left all this?  All this stuff goes with the house?” I asked.

Chase remarked, “Seems unlikely, don’t you think?”

“I agree, it’s pretty unkept.  I wonder if the seller even knows this stuff is here?” I asked.

As we explored the basement we saw a number of things that resembled electronic science experiments and I’m definitely not an expert in that subject area.  The closest I’ve ever gotten to one was at a well known electronics store with the word radio in its name that is now out of business. 

We continued exploring and came to a device that looked quite unusual.  It had two plastic seats separated by an electronic console which was in the middle.  The panel had a variety of digital displays, switches, and buttons.  Over each of the seats was something that resembled a helmet.  It reminded me of the hair dryer my grandmother used to have.  One of those where you had to sit down, put your head under it and wait until your hair was dry.  The helmet was transparent and had wires connected to it which ran back to the center console.

“What on earth is this?” I asked.

“Lauren I have no idea.”

Chase and I walked around it and continued our examination.  I sat down in one of the chairs and as I did so the device lowered itself onto my head stopping just above my eyes and I was now under the helmet.  At this point I was sure it was not a hair dryer.

The fact that this thing had activated had my attention.  Before I could wriggle out from under it Chase had proceeded to copy me and sat down in the other chair, and as he did so the device lowered itself over his head. 

At this point I saw the display on the center control panel had lit up and I heard a hum which started to grow louder.  I continued trying to wriggle my way out of the chair, and that’s the last thing I remember.


Chapter 2

I awoke and started to look around.  I was still in the chair but something was different. 

Before I looked around I called out to Chase, “Chase”.  As I did so I noticed that it was Chase’s voice saying the word and not mine.  I must be dreaming.  That could not be real.

Then I heard “Lauren” being said, by me.  It was my voice but I was not calling my name.

I got out of the chair and turned to find Chase.  As I rose and looked for him I saw myself standing looking at me.  This has definitely got to be a dream.  I’m still home in bed, that’s got to be it. 

“Lauren,” the duplicate copy of me said to me.

“Who are you?” I asked myself in Chase’s voice.

“I’m Chase.”

“You are not.  Have you seen yourself?” Why am I sounding like Chase when talking?

“Who are you?” she asked.

“Are you kidding? I’m Lauren,” I said.

My duplicate walked over to a mirror across the room and looked at themselves.

“Will you please come over here?” she asked.

I walked up to the mirror and did I get a surprise.  When I looked in the mirror, I was Chase.  I had his body.

I screamed, but in a man’s voice.

“Lauren, are you in my body?” Chase asked.

“Yes I think so,” I said while sobbing.  “Chase are you in mine?”

“It appears so,” he said while looking down at his new body.

“Chase how did this happen?”

“I don’t know Lauren, the last thing I remember was that we sat down in those chairs.  I heard a hum and then I passed out.”

“That’s exactly what happened to me too,” I exclaimed.

“Lauren, somehow, my mind is in your body and your mind is in my body.”

“I thought this kind of thing only happened in movies,” I said.

At this point I was a wreck.  I had tears running down my manly face and was still lightly sobbing.

“Don’t worry, we will figure a way out of this,” Chase said reassuringly, with my voice.  One of the great things about him is that he is always optimistic.  Even when he’s lost his body.

“Chase do you think if we sat back down in those chairs again it would reverse the process?”

“I don’t know.  Let’s look around to see if we can find any notes on how to operate this contraption.  After all, I’d hate to make a mistake with something like this,” Chase exclaimed.

“I completely agree,” I said.

From this point forward please understand, when I say Chase said or did something I mean Chase said or did it while occupying my (Lauren’s) body.  When I say I said or did something, I’m meaning to say that Lauren’s mind in Chases’ body made a statement or did something.  Clear as mud?

After looking through the filing cabinets near the device, Chase found a variety of documents which we examined together.  They were notes written by the scientist that created the device about ten years ago when he owned and lived in the house.  In the documents he said he had worked in secret on developing the mind transfer system for many years.  He had received funding for his project from the National Security Agency and the Central Intelligence Agency, according to the notes.  Project Friday, as it was called was supposed to provide the U.S. with the ability to have an unfair advantage in intelligence circles by being able to use the mind/body transfer process for strategic advantage.  For example, let’s say a brilliant scientist needed to gain access to a foreign computer system to steal information or plant a virus.  It might be necessary to do a body swap between the middle-aged male scientist and a beautiful woman as she may be more likely go gain access to the computer by using female persuasion under certain circumstances. 

“It says in the notes that if we sit down in the chairs again the device will start and the mind/body transfer will start,” I said.

“Great, lets’ do it,” Chase said.  I guess he was ready to get out of my jeans and back to his own, and I could not blame him.

“Chase how long has it been since the swap took place?”

“Almost an hour.”

“The notes say that the machine will not work until it fully cycles, and that’s ninety minutes from the time it was last used,” I said.

“Not a problem Lauren.  We can just hang out here for another thirty minutes,” he said.

“You know these documents are quite interesting.  I wonder if the scientist ever let the government know that he had successfully developed the machine?” I asked.

Right about that time all of the lights went out in the laboratory.  It was pitch black.

“Lauren, reach in my left pants pocket and pull out my cell phone,” Chase said.

I pulled the phone out and pressed the side button and the screen lit up.  I turned on the flashlight.

“Let’s look for a breaker box.  Maybe we can reset the lights,” Chase said.

We walked the length of the room and looked everywhere.  We could not find a breaker box.

“Chase let’s go upstairs and see if there’s a breaker box up there,” I said.

Using the cell phone’s flashlight we climbed back up the stairs to the first basement we had come to which was also pitch black.  We finally made it back to the ground floor and thank goodness, sunshine.

I noticed the lights were now off in the house and I tried several switches to make sure I was not in error. 

“It looks like the power is off,” I said.

“I’ll be right back,” said Chase who proceeded to go outside.

Chase returned shortly and said, “While we were down stairs the electric company came and shut off the power.  They locked the meter.  Just as I walked outside there was a black SUV leaving the property, so we just missed them.”

“We’re just going to have to drive into town.  There’s an electric cooperative that provides the power out here if I’m not mistaken.  Someone’s just going to have to come back out here and turn the power back on,” I said.

“Good idea Lauren.  So, should you drive your car and I drive mine, or should I drive yours and you drive mine?” he asked.

“Let me think about this.  In the event either of us gets pulled over by the sheriff it’s best they are in the car that matches their body, because there’s absolutely no way either of us could explain our way out of this.  Who would believe us?  Hell, it has actually happened and I don’t believe it,” I said.

“Here Chase, you will need this,” I said while handing him my handbag.

“Great, I’m now carrying a purse,” Chase said.

“This will teach you what it’s like to be one of us.  Maybe you will appreciate us more from now on,” I said.

“You’ve got me mixed up with someone else.  I’ve always appreciated and respected women,” Chase replied.  “By the way, before we head out I’ve got to run to the bathroom.”

“There’s one right here,” I said.

Chase looked inside and then back at me and said, “I guess I’m going to have to sit down to pee.”

“Yes, that is the way we girls do it,” I replied.

He closed the bathroom door.  After about two minutes the door opened and Chase, in my body of course, appeared.  “Well I lived through my first bout of sitting down to urinate.”

“Was it that bad?” I asked.

“The worst part was having to wipe after peeing.  Thank goodness there was toilet paper in here.  Also, your jeans are so tight.  I thought I would never get them pulled down, or back up for that matter.  Why do you wear them so tight Lauren?”

“I don’t wear them so tight, you do.  I’m a man and you’re the woman now,” I said while laughing.

“Come on then sir, let’s get down to the electric company and see if we can get the power back on so we can get back to normal.”

“Give me just a second, I have to run to the bathroom as well.”

I went into the bathroom and closed the door.  I unbuttoned my pants and pulled the zipper down.  I reached down and pushed down the elastic of the boxer underwear.  My cock sprang out, balls and all.  I grabbed it and aimed it at the toilet and started to pee.  After I was finished I shook it a couple of times versus wiping with toilet paper, as this is what I’ve always understood to be customary.  As I shook it I noticed how good it felt and I was actually starting to get hard.  I stroked my new cock a few times and it felt great.  This might be kind of fun I thought.  Right about that time there was a knock at the door.

“What are you doing in there?”

Knowing that I will clearly have to continue this later I pulled my pants back up, zipped them, and opened the door.

“Come on Lauren, let’s get going.”

We left the house, locked it up, and headed out.  I used my cell phone’s GPS to navigate us to our destination and Chase followed in my former vehicle.

It was about 1:00 p.m. as we pulled into the small town which also happened to be the county seat of Tinden County.  We visited the electrical cooperative and talked with the lady behind the counter who told us that the owner had requested the electricity be cut off.  She thought the power being cut off today was a little strange as it was not scheduled to be turned off until Monday.  We told her that it was important to get it back on and she said that would not be a problem.  However, on Fridays, the technician, Mr. Jones, got off at noon and would not be back until Monday morning.  It would be impossible to get power restored to the property until then.  

“Can’t we call him?” Chase asked.  “We can pay extra if he can come back out and turn the power on.”

“He’s actually out of town for the weekend,” the lady said.  “Plus, he’s one of the few human beings left on earth who does not have a cell phone.  Do you want me to go ahead and schedule the power to be turned on Monday morning?  It can probably be on by 9 a.m. or before.”

We told her to go ahead and setup the appointment as we had little choice.  After all, what do you do when your mind is in someone else’s body under these circumstances?  You take the first appointment you can to get the power restored.  Hopefully by lunch time Monday all of this will have been a bad dream.

Chase and I stood by our cars and discussed what we should do.  In our current state this could be quite a long weekend and we had to have a plan formulated before we headed back to town.


Chapter 3

After much consultation we decided that best thing to do would be to cancel our remaining afternoon appointments and go to my house.  At present I was not married, had no children, and did not have a love interest of any sort so my place would be a great base of operations while we regrouped and figured out how we would manage this dilemma until Monday morning. 

We arrived at my house and went inside.  By this time it was about 2:30 in the afternoon and we were both hungry. 

“Hey Chase, how about I fix us something eat?” I asked him.

“That would be great Lauren.  I’m about starved.  Let me come and help you.”

We went in the kitchen and looked through the fridge and the cabinets and decided on a frozen pizza.  I pulled out some lettuce, tomatoes, and other goodies and put together a couple of small salads for us.  Chase was a great help and did a good job of chopping up vegetables, all while using my body.  It was really strange working with a copy of “me.”  As I looked at my body I studied myself in great detail.  The more I looked at “me” I realized how fortunate I was to be me.  I was an attractive lady with a great figure and I had a lot to be thankful for.  I also realized that over time I had probably been too critical of myself and had tried to be way to perfect over my lifetime.  That’s a lot to process over just a few minutes.  However, it was “my” body, and everything about it was me, except I was not in it, and I’m sure he felt the same way as I did. 

The pizza was finally ready and I took it out of the oven and placed it on the top of the stove.  Taking the pizza cutter out of the drawer I sliced it up into equal pieces.  We then sat down at the table and started eating our salads.

“Hey Lauren, this is a pretty good salad.  You are a pretty good cook.”

“I do pretty well for a man, don’t I?  Anyway, thanks.  I love salads.  They are one of my favorite things to eat,” I said.

“Come to think of it, this is the first time that you and I have ever eaten at one of our homes.  All of our meals have always been at restaurants which were typically part of a business lunch or something.  This is really kind of nice, despite the fact that I had to become a woman to be able to eat over at your house,” Chase said.

We laughed at Chase’s comment and that was okay as we both needed a bit of laughter.

I said, “Let’s go ahead and look at the rest of our weekend and see how we are going to handle this situation.  First, what about your girlfriend?  When are you seeing her again?”

“I’m supposed to see her tonight.  She’s been wanting a romantic dinner at a new high-end steak place that just opened downtown,” Chase said.

“That’s a nice place.  Is there any chance you guys could cancel?” I asked.

“It’s going to be really bad If I cancel.  She’s really been looking forward to a romantic evening out.”

“Okay no problem.  I can take her to dinner and then drop her off at her place when we are done,” I said.

“Lauren it’s not going to be that easy.  I said it’s going to be a romantic evening.  Also, it’s our one-year anniversary.  There’s no dropping her off and then heading on out.  If you do she’s going to be really mad.  However, I can’t force you to do anything you don’t want to.”

“Chase, let me get this straight, after I take your girlfriend out and return her home, I’m going to need to have sex with her?”

“Yes, sounds like you’ve got a pretty good grasp of what will need to happen,” Chase said.

“Are you kidding me?”

“Hey it won’t be so bad, trust me, I’ve had sex with MaryAnn a number of times.  Okay, a lot of times.  She’s pretty good in bed too.  Think of it this way, you’re using my body and not yours.”

“Oh that makes me feel so much better.  Chase I’m not a lesbian.  I was planning to try and not be one during this lifetime as I really like men.  I like the way they kiss me, the way they smell, the way they screw me.  I’m just funny that way.”

“Lauren I can’t force you to go out with MaryAnn.  I will handle it, whatever you decide.”

“Chase you are a true friend and I appreciate it.”

“My pleasure.  What are friends for?  You know, I wonder how many other loan officers would have went with you out to your rural listing to protect you today, and ended up in someone else’s body…..”

“Ok Chase, I’ll do it.”

“You will?”

“Yes.”

“Lauren you are the best.  The good news is you won’t have to spend the night.  She’s okay with you going home afterward.”

“You mean after I do her?” I asked.

“Yes.”

“So, after we get through tonight what’s next?” I asked.

“Tomorrow we are free until the evening.  We have to go to that charity fundraiser, remember?” he asked.

“I would really prefer to stay away from as many people as possible until all this is over.  Why don’t we not go to the charity fundraiser?” I asked.

“I’m inclined to agree with you.  The less we go out the better.”

“And besides, that means you don’t have to wear that cute little dress I had picked out along with the matching heels,” I said.

“I’m totally onboard with not going to the charity event.  A quiet evening sounds great,” Chase said gladly.

“Right, and then we’ve got the whole day free on Sunday.  Chase, this is really scary to me.  Just because I’m in a man’s body does not mean that I’m fearless.  How about we both stay here at my place until all this is over.  Please?”

“Lauren, I agree.  This is not a time for either us to be alone.  We both need to be together right now.  Believe it or not it’s even spooky for me as well.”

“I am so glad to hear you say that.  It makes me feel better knowing that you’re here with me,” I said.

“Hey, who am I going to hang out with trapped in your body? Your friends?  I wouldn’t even know where to begin when it came to girl’s night out.  Lauren, you and I are all each other have right now.”

Chase spoke the truth.  At this point we had to be together until this was all over.  We couldn’t even hang out with our friends, family, or co-workers.  What would happen when conversations came up and we didn’t know what they were talking about.

“Lauren let’s run on over to my place.  I’m going to need to brief you on what to talk about with MaryAnn.  I will tell you what to say and you will do just fine.  I will also help you get dressed for your date.”

We got in our cars and headed on over to Chase’s house.  We arrived, parked our cars in his driveway, and entered his home.  I closed the door behind us.  Looking around I could see Chase’s place was not a typical sloppy bachelor pad.  It was neat, clean and organized.  I was actually impressed that there was hope for men after all, and that was good as I was now a member of that club.  We went back to the bedroom so I could get ready for my big date.

“Go ahead and hop in the shower and I will get some clothes picked out for you Lauren.”

“Do you expect me to just strip down in front of you?” I asked.

“Lauren, everything you’ve got is mine.  Remember, I’ve owned that body you’re now occupying for three decades. There’s nothing I have not seen.  If it’s that big of a deal undress in the bathroom and come out after your shower. Okay?”

Chase was right.  These were special circumstances and we were just trying to get through this.  I went ahead and took off all my clothes and threw them on the bed.  After I did so I headed toward the bathroom to get started with my shower.  As I passed Chase I felt a hand pat me on the rear end and heard the words “nice ass.”

“You may be in my body mister but you’re a typical man.” I said.

I opened the glass door and started the shower.  I let the water run for a bit until it warmed up to my liking and then I stepped inside.  Looking at myself I noted that my new body had a lot more body hair than my old one.  Did this guy ever groom?  There was a ton of hair under my armpits as well.  Could he not trim up a little once in a while?  As I looked down at my crotch I noticed that my pubic zone was completely untamed as well.  Was he living in the dark ages?  Had he never heard of man scaping?  Hmm, I may have to do something about this and leave Chase with a little surprise before I vacate this body.

As I soaped myself up I eventually came to my penis.  Never having owned one before I did not know how much washing it would need but figured it would not be too awful much.  With my soapy hand I washed my balls and then moved onto my cock.  I figured stroking it several times would get it clean, or at least clean enough.  As I started to wash it I noticed it was starting to grow.  The more I massaged it the longer and harder it got, and it felt really, really good.  It was quite different than being a female needless to say as the male hardware is pretty straightforward and easy to use.  With my soapy hand I continued to stroke myself going faster and faster as I continued.  I was so horny and so excited as I looked at the swollen tip of my cock, which I massaged with each passing stroke.  There was something about me jacking myself off that was such a turn-on.  I could feel the pleasure building rapidly and knew I would not last long, despite the fact that I had never jacked off before. 

As I looked down at my manly body I became even more turned-on.  This body was sexy, and one that I would like to fuck properly if I ever get the chance to be a girl again.  Finally, I could not hold it back any longer and I released, with the pleasure being absolutely incredible.  As I climaxed I released my initial spurt of seed wanting to moan but did not as I was afraid Chase would hear me.  The pleasure was not over as I was still stroking myself and the wads kept coming.  I blasted cum across the shower a couple of more times, each travelling a shorter distance than the last. 

With my orgasm over, I stood there with my cock in my hand with cum oozing out of the tip of it.  I squeezed it a little and even more of my white seed dribbled out and landed on the shower floor.  Oh my God, that felt so good.  I would certainly like to be back in my own body getting hammered by this one and hopefully that will happen soon.  I could not believe I was having feelings about Chase like I was now experiencing.  I had always been attracted to the man but had held back my emotions.  Maybe now that I was standing here with his, or should I say my, package in hand, I was realizing that I wanted more than a professional relationship with Chase, and wondered how he might feel about me.

Knowing that I had to get ready for my date with MaryAnn I finished up my shower and then got in front of the mirror and did the regular grooming ritual including combing my hair, brushing and flossing, and putting on deodorant.  That was fast.  When it comes to getting ready it’s sure a lot easier being a guy.

“Hey, are you going to be in there forever?” Chase asked while knocking on the door.

As I stood there naked in front of the bathroom mirror I opened the door and there was my former self standing there.  Chase just looked at me.  “Hey, it’s nothing you’ve not see before, right?” I asked.

Chase got me dressed in a baby blue button down shirt and black suit without a tie, and even made sure the socks matched the pants.  As far as shoes I was wearing a black pair of loafers which matched my suit quite nicely.  Looking at myself in the full length mirror I was quite impressed with my appearance.

“Damn I look good.  I think I would go out with that guy” I said pointing at myself in the mirror.  Should I have said that?  Or does Chase just think I’m joking?  Now he knows that I’m attracted to him.  Shut up Lauren and stop overthinking this, it’s just an innocent remark.

“Yes Lauren, you certainly do look good.  And you’re very handsome,” Chase remarked while standing up on tiptoes and gave me a peck on the cheek.

I was a bit surprised at getting the peck I did.  If it was a woman doing it to a guy it might be considered innocent.  However, I’m not sure that guys do that to women very much so maybe he was sending me a signal that he’s attracted to me.  Then again, maybe Chase is being overtaken by my female biochemistry.

Since we would be staying at my place, Chase gathered up a couple of days’ worth of clothes for me from his wardrobe and packed them in a small suitcase.  Since I was relatively new to dressing men this was a job best left to someone who knew what I would need to wear for the weekend.

I was extremely nervous at this point and a little scared about my upcoming date.  I said, “Chase, I’m scared about having to have sex with a woman.”

“Maybe she won’t be in the mood.  But I doubt it.  I won’t hold it against you no matter what you decide.”

We sat down on the living room couch and talked about what I would need to do on my big date.  Chase briefed me on what might be talked about and gave me as much background information as he could.  We also agreed that we could text if I needed additional information.

Chase and I gave each other a warm hug and this time gave each other a little kiss right on the mouth.  Woo Hoo.  We left Chase’s apartment with me heading off to pick up MaryAnn for a romantic evening out and Chase heading back to my place to spend a quiet evening at home.


Chapter 4

I rang MaryAnn’s doorbell and stood there on the front porch waiting for her to answer.  I was somewhat nervous and who wouldn’t be after a day like today.  After all, I had been transformed from a lovely woman into a big hairy man.

MaryAnn opened the door and said, “Hi baby, come on in.  I won’t be a sec, I’m almost ready.  Make yourself at home while I finish up in the bathroom.”

I entered and closed the door behind me.  Her place was very cute, well decorated, and very girly.  She also appeared to be a great housekeeper.

MaryAnn returned and stood there before me ready for her evening out.  I could see why Chase liked her because she was a beautiful woman.  She was about 5’2”, had long black hair that went about half way down her back, full breasts which were about a C cup I’m estimating, and Mediterranean type features. 

For the evening she had picked out a black off the shoulders dress that came about halfway down to her knees and hugged her hourglass figure perfectly.  She had on gold large hoop earrings, a cross necklace, and some very cute gold tone bracelets as well.  Her dark pink lipstick was a perfect match to her fingers and toes.  Not to disappoint I noticed she also had good taste in shoes as she was wearing a pair of high heeled black peek toe slides that had black satin bows on them.

“Well, what do you think?” she asked.

“I think you look gorgeous.  The outfit you picked out is absolutely perfect.  You have such great taste.”

“Oh baby,” she said softly as she walked up to me.  She reached up and gave me a slow kiss on the lips.  As she kissed me I responded by kissing her back.  “That means so much you telling me that Chase.  I’ve worked all afternoon getting ready so I would look good for you this evening.”

Little did she know that I knew exactly what she was talking about.  Men have no idea how hard we work to try and look beautiful for them.

“Are you ready to go?” I asked.

“Sure just let me grab a light sweater in case it’s chilly in the restaurant or when we come home tonight,” she said.

She returned from her bedroom with a sweater and we headed out.

We arrived at the restaurant and were seated promptly and were given a quiet booth which was somewhat secluded as well.  The two of us sat there drinking wine and making small talk while waiting on our appetizers.  MaryAnn apparently liked wine as she was almost finished with her second glass and we had been there a very short amount of time.

I was able to put off getting into any long drawn out conversations where I might be exposed as not really being Chase.  What I did was simply encourage her to talk about her and what was going on in her life.  She seemed to have no problem doing just that and went on and on, which was fine with me.

“So, babe, you told me you were going out with one of your real estate agent friends today to look at a house? Who was it?”

“Yes, that’s right.  It was Lauren.  She has a new listing out in Tinden County and needed to go out there and take photos of the property.  She asked if I would go with her for safety reasons and I accompanied her,” I said.

“Do you think Lauren is pretty?” she asked.

Thinking fast I said, “You know our relationship is not like that MaryAnn.  We are just business associates and nothing more.”

“You know I’ve seen her Chase and she is beautiful.  I can tell by the way she looks at you that she likes you.  I’m surprised she’s not come onto you,” she said.

“MaryAnn, I don’t believe she thinks of me in that way,” I said.

“Baby, you are so naïve.  I can tell by her body language that she has a crush on you, are you attracted to her?”

“I can’t believe you even asked me that.  The woman that I’m attracted to is sitting right here with me,” I said while smiling at her.

Right about that time I felt her hand on my thigh where it rested for a moment until it moved to my crotch.  Her hand cupped my privates and she said, “I bet Lauren could never give you what I do in the bedroom.”

Going through my mind were the words, Wanna bet? 

Fortunately the long tablecloth shielded the other guests from seeing where MaryAnn was groping me.  While still locked onto my crotch she said “I can’t wait to get you back to my place after we finish here.  I’ve been wanting some alone time with you and tonight I’m gonna get it.”

At this point I could feel my cock starting to harden.  Apparently with the male of the species, you can grab their crotch and they’re instantly turned on and ready for sex.  I will have to make a note of that for future reference.  Also, I seemed to have become extremely excited and I was very aware of how attractive she was and how good she smelled.  My breathing was slightly heightened as well. 

She took my hand and placed it on her smooth thigh.  Then she began edging it up under her dress slowly.  As she continued to move my hand toward her crotch I could feel myself getting harder and harder. 

“Baby, “she whispered, “I’m not wearing any panties.”

At this point I was getting more and more excited and was pretty sure my cock was starting to moisten my boxers.  She had worked my hand up to her pussy, and I could not believe how absolutely turned on and excited I had become.   She was completely waxed and her skin was baby smooth to the touch.  I could feel that she was slightly wet and becoming wetter as I touched her moistened lips with my middle finger.

Right about that time the waiter came around the corner and stated, “I have your appetizers sir.”  Mine and MaryAnn’s hands returned to their respective bodies in a flash.  We sat there trying to act cool, calm and collected as the server placed the order on the table.

“Will there be anything else sir?” He asked.

“Maybe some more ice water,” I said.

After finishing up our meal we headed back to MaryAnn’s place.  Earlier in the day the thought of having to return from this date and make love to her had filled me with dread, but right now I had feelings that I did not understand.  I had become excited by her earlier actions in the restaurant and was even feeling a level of attraction toward her.  Part of me was thinking that I should not let this go any further, while another part was craving her.  Thinking about it, Chase seemed perfectly okay with me going out with his girlfriend on this date and doing whatever it took to keep her happy, to keep his relationship smooth, so what the heck.

We arrived back at her place and I parked in the driveway.  Like a gentleman I walked around the car and opened the door for her.  I followed her up the sidewalk toward the door listening to the slap of her heels against the mules she was wearing with each step.

After we arrived at the door and she unlocked and opened it she turned to me and I said, “MaryAnn I’ve had a great evening.  It was a lot of fun.”

“Come on in, I’ve got something I want to show you,” she said.

At this point I figured I had better go on in as I did not want to be rude.  Also, when she said she had something she wanted to show me I was pretty sure I knew what that was.

“Wait right her,” she said as she proceeded to her bedroom.

I waited in the living room patiently and looked around the place.  Handsomely displayed on one of her living room shelves was her B.S. degree in Interior Design.  I knew she worked in interior design and decorating but apparently, she had gone to school for it as well. 

I also saw a photo of her and Chase from a cruise they had taken.  In this picture I could tell that they were on a beach near Cozumel as I had been to that exact same place during a cruise.  In the photo they were smiling and holding up margaritas.  He was topless and wearing red board shorts and she was wearing a hot pink string bikini that showed a lot of cleavage.

“Chase, I’m ready, sit down on the couch and close your eyes, okay?” MaryAnn called out from the bedroom.

“Okay,” I replied.

I sat down on the couch and closed my eyes.  I was apprehensive about what was coming next but I knew I had to keep my cool and stay with the plan.  “Ready,” I said.

“You can open your eyes now.”

As I opened my eyes she said happily, “Happy One Year Anniversary Baby.”

She was standing there before me wearing a black baby doll chemise, which just barely covered her privates and shapely rear end.  “How do you like it?” she asked.

As I stood there looking at her I could not believe how attracted I was to her.  She was absolutely beautiful.  Her full breasts were just barely being held in by the nightie’s thin material and her hardened nipples showed through the fabric clearly.  Her tan legs were absolutely stunning from top to bottom and I wanted to run my hand up and down them and caress them.  I must be developing lesbian tendencies.

“Well, do you like it Chase?”

“You can’t believe how much I do MaryAnn.  You are so gorgeous,” I replied.

I was sitting in the middle of the couch and she walked over and climbed on top and was straddling me.  She moved her mouth down to mine and we started to kiss passionately, our tongues intertwined.  She placed her hands on the sides of my head and held it gently while we continued to kiss.  Then she started to run her fingers through my hair more and more firmly as she continued.

As I sat there, my cock was now super hard and screaming for relief, I now realized for the first time in my life, the true power that a woman had over a man.  Women are the true masters, and men are the humble servants.  I ran my hand along her thigh and it was remarkably smooth to the touch.  My hand continued and slipped under her nightie travelling slowly upward and finally reaching her beautiful breasts.  I held the base of her firm right breast in my hand and eventually moved my fingers up to her nipple where I stroked it between my fingers.  Her breathing was heavy which let me know she was enjoying it. 

We continued to kiss and I moved my hand back down to her crotch and started to caress her clit with my fingers.  She broke our kiss briefly and said passionately, “Oh, Chase.  God that feels so good.”

I stopped and took my hands and lowered the straps of her baby doll outfit from her shoulders.  As I did so, her breasts spilled out, and they were absolutely gorgeous.  They were full and perfect in every detail.  Her areolas were small to medium size and her nipples were a shade between pink and dark.  I took the right breast into my mouth and began to suck on it’s nipple, my tongue swirling round and round stopping to gently nibble on it from time to time.  As I did so she continued to moan louder and louder.

“Oh Chase, I want you, I want you, I need you so bad.”

She pulled away and stood up in front of me, then reached down and pulled off my shoes and socks.  She had me stand up and unbuttoned my shirt and threw it on the floor.  They she undid my belt and pulled down my pants and threw them clear of us.  Finally she pulled down my boxers allowing my erect penis to spring free like a jack in the box. 

She pushed me back down on the couch and then let her nightie fall to the floor showing me her beautiful body.  MaryAnn was so pretty she could have been a centerfold for a men’s magazine, as her body appeared perfect in every way.

She climbed on top and straddled me and we began to kiss again.  I could feel my myself pressing against her pussy and she was incredibly wet.  Taking my cock in hand I began to stroke her entrance with the tip of it, my manhood was becoming more and more lubricated by her with each pass.  I was so turned on that the precum from me had coated the entire tip of my cock.

“MaryAnn, raise up a little baby,” I said.

She raised up a little and as she did so I slid myself into her wanton pussy very easily.  Being as wet as she was I was able to glide right in with no problem.  Grasping both of my shoulders she began to ride me and continued to do so with ever increasing speed.  She felt so good wrapped around me and the sensation was incredible.  It was so different than anything I had ever experienced as a woman and I was loving it.  MaryAnn continued stroking me with her pussy while riding my cock.  Her up and down stroking was relentless, and the pleasure continued to build inside me. 

“Chase you feel so good baby.  You’re cock is so huge and I just can’t get enough of it.  However, it’s now your turn to do some of the work.”

She climbed off me, took my hand and had me raise up off the couch.  Then she sat down on the couch with her crotch right on the edge of it and leaned back, her head sinking into the cushions.

“It’ s your turn.  Fuck me Chase.”

I got down on my knees and moved between her legs.  I slipped myself back inside and started to stroke her.  With the sensation being so incredible I could not help but pound her faster and faster and as I did so she moaned louder with each thrust.

“Chase, fuck me.  Fuck me hard.  I need your cock so bad baby,” she begged.

I could not believe how much more turned on I was by her talking dirty to me.  I was loving it.  MaryAnn had a very healthy sexual appetite and definitely knew what she wanted.  She also knows how to satisfy a man it seems.  In the event I ever get my old body back I may have to remember some of her techniques.

I continued to pump her harder and faster and knew that I would not last much longer.  My swollen balls were primed and were getting ready to release everything they had into MaryAnn.  She continued to moan with delight with each stroke of my cock.

“Baby I can’t hold it any longer.  I’m going to come,” she said.

“Go ahead MaryAnn.  I want you to come.  Do it, let it go,” I said.

“Oh God fuck me Chase.  Fuck me.  I want you to come and shoot it inside me baby.  I want you to come as hard as you can and fill up my pussy.  Please, please, give it to me.”

“Ah.” MaryAnn moaned at the top of her lungs as she orgasmed.  All the while I could feel her stroking back against me, trying to get every last ounce of pleasure that she could from our lovemaking.

I ejaculated right after she came and the release was spectacular.  I could feel my seed filling her up inside, and I pumped her until the last of my load was shot.

We kissed passionately and held each other for some time.  Eventually as I pulled out of her my cum escaped and fell out of her dripping to the floor.  I had clearly shot a huge wad when I came inside of her.

After recovering from making love we took a brief shower together and washed the sex off of our tired and sweaty bodies.  Afterward we had a cup of coffee and sat on the couch and talked.

“Chase I can’t believe how passionate you were with me tonight.  You were such a great lover and you were so romantic and such a gentleman during dinner.  Well, you’re always a great guy and a gentleman but there was something different about you tonight.  Something magical.  It’s almost like you knew exactly I needed.  You were almost a different person,” she said.

She reminded me she was going out of town on a business trip and was leaving tomorrow, and would be gone for a week.  As I stood at the door she raised up on her tiptoes and kissed me.  “Thanks for everything,” she said.  “Call me.”


Chapter 5

I arrived back at my house about 12:15 a.m. by the clock in the car and parked in the driveway.  As I walked up the sidewalk toward the door I could see the living room light was still on.  I opened the door and entered the living room and there was Chase sitting on the couch watching TV. 

Chase had apparently changed clothes and was now wearing my black silky pajama bottoms with matching top.  “I see you changed,” I said.

“What was I supposed to do?  You don’t have a lot of masculine clothes and this was about as manly as I could find.  So Lauren, let’s cut right to the chase, how did the big date go?”

I sat down on the couch beside Chase and I was feeling kind of guilty.  “Chase, I had sex with MaryAnn.”

“I suspected you had, otherwise you would have been home long ago.  I appreciate your sacrifice.  If I had been a no-show for our one year anniversary I would never had heard the end of it,” he said.

“I know but somehow it seems like I cheated on you with your girlfriend.  I know that sounds weird but it’s the way I feel,” I shared.

“Lauren if it makes you feel any better I had sex tonight too.”

“You did?  Did you have someone over?” I asked.

“Nope I’m not quite ready for that.  However, knowing that you were going to be getting laid tonight with my body, I figured it was okay for me to have some fun as well.  After having a couple of drinks and getting relaxed I climbed into your bed and got more comfortable by removing my clothes, or should I say yours?   I then I turned on some adult entertainment.”

“You mean porn,” I said.

“Anyway, I also found some toys in your nightstand and thought I would see what it was like to make love to myself as a woman.”

“You mean you used my vibrators and masturbated with my body?”

We sat there looking at each other for several seconds with neither of us saying anything.

“Chase, it’s okay.  It’s been a crazy day.  Did you enjoy it?”

“Well, your equipment is laid out differently than a man’s so it took a little more work to get the hang of it.  There was a little trial and error.  I noticed that you have to spend more time working at getting turned on, which is quite different than I’m used to.  However, the orgasm I had was pretty awesome.  When women finally come the sensation is so powerful that it seems to travel throughout their entire body, that’s apparently why they make so much noise when they orgasm.  So, how was sex with my girlfriend?”

“Chase I’m not going to lie to you.  It was fantastic.  There was another side of me that came alive and my male instinct were in full swing.  I could not control myself.  I can’t believe you and I are talking this way.  We’ve never had conversations about things like this before.  I’m almost a little embarrassed,” I said.

“Lauren, neither of us have had a day like this in our lives before.  It was full of crazy circumstances.  However, I’m sure glad it’s you I’m going through it with.”

“Chase I feel the same way.  Why don’t we go to bed and get some sleep?”

“Sounds good.  I bet you’re tired from having had sex with MaryAnn?”

“I sure am.  I will probably sleep quite well,” I said.

“I will use your spare bedroom in the center of the hall if that’s okay?” Chase asked.

“That will be fine.  Just please continue to make yourself at home.  After all, I guess it’s technically your home!”

We got up off the living room couch and were getting ready to start down the hall.  I knew that once I went into the bedroom I would truly be alone for the first time today and it was a feeling I was dreading.  I was going to be alone in my bed in someone else’s body.

“Chase.”

“Yes Lauren.”

“I know this may sound silly but would you like to stay with me tonight?  To be honest I’m uneasy about being alone.  If you could just be there with me it would mean a lot to me.”

“I would be glad to Lauren.  I’m really glad you said that because I was thinking the same thing.”

We headed off to my bedroom and I got ready for bed.  Chase was ready from earlier and only needed to get in bed.  I climbed in my king size bed after putting on a pair of Chase’s pajama bottoms and a t-shirt and turned off the light.

About two minutes had passed and I asked, “Chase are you awake?”

“No, I’m asleep,” he replied with both of use having a brief chuckle.

“Thanks for being here with me,” I said.

“Glad to do it.  I would do anything for you.  Even do a mind body swap.”

“Chase you are funny.  One of the things I love about you is that you have a great sense of humor.”

“And Lauren one of the things I love about you is that you laugh at my jokes.”

“Does MaryAnn usually laugh at your jokes?” I asked.

“Sometimes and other times not.  She does not always pick up on my dry sense of humor like you do Lauren.  She’s a good girl, has a lot of great qualities, and is really good in bed, but sometimes she does not get me.”

“I will agree with you on the being good in bed statement,” I said.

We lay there without talking for a couple of minutes and the room was silent.  Then I felt Chase’s arm around me and next thing I knew my best friend was nuzzled up next to me.  It felt so good knowing Chase was there and I felt such great comfort.  I was asleep in no time.

I awoke and it was early morning as the first rays of sunlight were breaking through the window.  I looked over and Chase was laying there asleep.  Laying on my back I could feel that my cock was rock hard, and it had erected a little tent under the sheets.  I knew from past relationships that it was normal for guys to wake up with a hard on.  However, it was not normal for me to wake up with a hard on.  I wonder if I should try and masturbate or just not think about it and it will go away.

“Looks like you’ve woken up with a woody,” Chase said.

I was absolutely horrified that I had been caught with a hard-on and I felt so embarrassed.

“Chase I am so sorry.  I feel more embarrassed that you can possibly know,” I said.

“I’m the last guy, or person rather, that you need to apologize to.  That’s my body, or it used to be, and sometimes you just wake up hard.  It’s no big deal, you can just wait and it will go away or you can go rub one out and be done with it.”

“You mean jack off?” I asked.

“Call it what you will, it is what it is.”

I had jacked off the day before and it did provide instant relief for my erection.  It also felt pretty good as well.  I can’t believe that I’m laying here thinking about jacking off.  With the thoughts running through my head my erection was not going down.  Despite the fact that it had not subsided I was sure that my erection was growing and the tent I had pitched was now large enough to house an entire armored division.

“Lauren it’s okay to relieve yourself but it’s up to you.  I can’t make you,” Chase said.

“I will if you will,” I replied.

“What?”

“That’s right, I will get myself off if you will too.”

I could not believe I had just said that.  What’s gotten into me?  My mind in a man’s body, clearly.

Chase lay there for a short while just looking at me thinking and saying nothing but finally responded by saying “Okay.”

The black satin pajamas Chase was wearing came off quickly, no surprise there as he’s a typical man in a woman’s body, and there before me laying on the bed was my former bare-naked body.  I pulled off my t-shirt and tossed it aside exposing my hairy chest.  As I removed my pajama bottoms my erection was released and set free for all the word to see, well everyone in the room anyway.  My dick was so swollen, and I was so turned on that the precum was already starting to ooze out of its tip and seep down the sides of its shaft.  Men sure do get horny a lot faster than us girls, or should I say former girl, in this case. 

We were laying on the bed looking at each other’s naked bodies not saying a word.  Chase was looking at me with an impish grin.  “Well, are you ready to start?” Chase asked.

“Maybe we need to do a coin toss as to who goes first to get this party started,” I remarked.

Chase’s middle finger started to rub their clit very gently in a circular motion.  “No need for a coin toss Lauren.  I’m glad to take the leadership role, just like I always have when it comes to our business deals.”

“You are such a smart ass.  Take the leadership role?  Always?  You are such an arrogant bastard, or should I say bitch?  I’ll show you.”

Right about that time I took my cock in my hand, already wet from my excitement, and started to gently stroke myself.  The feeling I was getting from moving my hand up and down my shaft was nothing less than remarkable.

“Bitch you say?”  With that response Chase took my former middle finger and inserted it deep inside the body he was occupying, which was mine.  Maybe we should just keep this easy and call it what it is, Chase is now a she or a her, as long as he’s borrowing my former body.

“Oh God Lauren, I’m so turned on,” Chase said continuing to stroke herself with her finger which was going in and out of her while her other hand was engaged in massaging her clit in a circular motion. 

Stroking myself and watching Chase fondle herself was turning me on like crazy.  Words can’t even describe the level of excitement I was experiencing.

“Lauren” Chase called out.  “God baby, I want you inside of me.  I know I’m a man trapped in a woman’s body but I want you inside of me right now.  I’m so turned on and excited I just can’t stand it any longer.”

I could clearly see that Chase was having the same feelings for me that I was for her and that was all that I needed to hear.

We simultaneously edged toward one another across the king sized bed.  I kissed those full beautiful lips and we began kissing one another.  Our tongues were twirling in a frenzy as we expressed our passion to one another.

I moved my head in between those beautiful legs and removed Chases’ hand from her clean shaven and silky smooth pussy.  I took my tongue and made a long swipe from the bottom to top of her wet cunt, and as I did so she moaned with absolute ecstasy.  I then took my mouth and started to gently suck on her clit, and as I did so she said, “Oh my God Lauren, don’t stop, don’t stop.  Keep sucking on my clit just like you are.”

Chase continued to moan and was becoming more and more excited as I sucked on her.  I took my hands and moved them across her breasts and I could feel that her nipples were rock hard.  She pushed my hands aside and caressed her erect nipples herself becoming more and more excited as she touched them.

“Lauren,” she cried out.  “I want you inside me.  Please, please.  I need you inside me right now.”

I moved my head upward from her crotch toward her face and as I did so I immediately began to kiss her pouty lips.  Her mouth felt so good as I embraced it, and as quickly as I had put my tongue in her mouth to French kiss her she had taken my cock and slipped it inside of her without warning.  She was so wet it slid inside very easily.  Oh my God, she was so warm and wet, and the feeling was marvelous.  I started to pound her moving in and out of her, slowly at first moving faster and faster as I continued. 

“Lauren, you feel so good.  Fuck me, fuck me hard,” she cried.

It was a strange feeling as I looked down at her, because that was my former body.  Do you know how strange it is to be having sex with your own body?

I continued to slam her petite frame with each thrust being more powerful than the last.  As she continued to moan I could tell she was in the depths of pleasure as she kept saying “Oh, God” over and over.  I could feel the pleasure building as my shaft continued moving in and out of her and knew I was going to shoot soon, and so was she.

“Oh God Chase I’m getting ready to come.  I’m coming Chase, I’m coming, I’m coming.”

I was pumping her at full speed and ready to blast my wad.  Then a thought popped into my head, my female body was not on birth control.  I had not dated in some time and I had dropped off the pill many months ago.  Should I pull out?  Oh, fuck it.

We both orgasmed at the exact same time, both of our bodies reaching a tremendous climax.  Our bodies continuing to stroke one another until we had taken every last ounce of sensation of our love making experience and I collapsed on top of her. 

“Lauren that was incredible,” she said.

“I feel the same way.”

“Chase, do you think what we just did was a classic example of the old expression, go fuck yourself?”

We both laughed for some time at my comment.

I raised up and pulled out of her, and as I did so a large amount of my seed fell out of her and landed on the mattress.

“That’s a lot of cum.  Lauren, please tell me you are on the pill.”

I looked at her with a long pause.

“You are not on birth control?”

“I dropped off some time ago.  I was not dating or anything and I just kind of stopped.  I’m sorry.”

“Lauren you just shot wads and wads of your cum inside me.  I hope I don’t get pregnant.  If I do you’re not getting out of child support mister.”

“You will probably be fine.  Don’t worry about it.  It will be okay,” I said.

“That’s easy for you to say, I’m the one that will have to push something the size of a watermelon out through an opening the size of a lemon.  Plus, I will be the one changing all the diapers.

I looked at her and said, “If we don’t get our bodies back and you are pregnant and have a baby it will be okay.  I will marry you and help you raise the baby.”

Her eyes filled up with tears and she grabbed me and held onto me.  “Oh, Lauren, I don’t know why I’m so emotional, I think being trapped in this woman’s body is causing me to experience emotions that I don’t normally have. By the way, thanks for volunteering to make an honest woman out of me and help me raise our child.”

“You would do the same for me, right?” I asked.

“Of course, I would.  I think you already know that,” she said while smiling at me.  “Now that we’ve worked up and appetite, why don’t we get something to eat?  It’s still pretty early and I bet if we get ready we can’t beat the rush at Pancake World,” Chase said.

We climbed out of bed and headed for the bathroom.  Looking in the mirror I could see that I had some stubble on my face.  Chase helped me lather up my beard and gave me my first instruction on shaving my face, and I did a pretty good job.

Climbing into the shower I reminded Chase that she would need to shave her armpits and legs because it was easier to keep up with it doing it on a daily basis than letting it go a couple of days and end up stubbly.  Just as Chase had given me instructions on shaving one’s face I gave instructions on shaving too.  I also showed Chase how to shave what was between her legs, as this is something that I have done on a daily basis for years because I love the smooth feel. 

After we got out of the shower, Chase dressed me in a pair of jeans, a button-down shirt, and a pair of loafers.  Like I said earlier, being a guy is easier than being a woman, that’s for sure.

Now it was my turn to get Chase ready.  Being as she had never put on makeup before I helped her get that taken care of.  Initially she did not want to put on makeup and thought she should go natural.  I told her firmly that Lauren does not go out without makeup applied, and at that point, she readily agreed. 

I had her slip on a thong which she did reluctantly, but after doing so thought it did not look too bad after all.  Then she put on a pair of jeans and a cute baby blue blouse.  I helped her fix her hair and then we picked out a cute charm necklace, small hoop earrings, some costume jewelry rings and a simple gold bracelet.  Normally I might consider wearing heels, but I scratched that idea as Chase would not be able to walk in them.  Instead I put her in a pair of white ballet style flats that made her look super cute.

I drove to the restaurant and noticed there were a few cars in the parking lot but not too many.  As we walked in we held hands as we made our way to the booth and sat down.  We both took a seat on the same side of the table, and as we settled in I put my arm around her.  She looked up at me and smiled back and then reached up and kissed me, her eyes sparkling as she looked at me.

We had a great breakfast and I ate a lot of food.  I think it was because the body I was in is larger and requires more food.  I had two scrambled eggs, two biscuits and gravy, and order of bacon and coffee.  I was still a little hungry when I finished but did not want to make a pig of myself.  Also, I did work up quite an appetite this morning during our workout.

After finishing I paid for the meal with my, or should I say Chase’s credit card, and we left.  Proceeding to the parking lot I opened the car door for Chase, let her in, and closed it for her.  We drove back to my place and pulled into the driveway.  We got out of the car, went into the house and closed the door behind us.  Chase entered first and I followed.  As we entered the living room I felt someone grab me from behind and cover my mouth with a cloth.  All the while I could see the exact same thing was happening to Chase.  Someone was attacking us, and I struggled to get free as I needed to help Chase.  The was the last thing I remember before all went dark.


Chapter 6

I was awake, and I was not sure how long that I had been unconscious.  The first thing I saw as I looked up was the ceiling of my bedroom.  As I rolled to my right I saw Chase, in Chases’ body.  I looked down and saw that I was in my body as well and I was a woman again.  “Chase, wake up.”

Chase stirred and finally woke up and looked at me, and then looked down at himself.  “Lauren, we are back in our bodies,” he said excitedly.

“Yes, we are.  But how?  The last thing I remember was that someone was attacking us and maybe even chloroforming us to knock us out.  I could not see my attacker, but I could see that you were grabbed by a man in a black suit.  Do you remember that?” I asked.

“I do, but where are our attackers.  We seem to be fine.  Are you okay?”

“I think so.  How about you”? I asked.

“No problem here.  Look at the clock, it’s been four hours since we got back home from the pancake place.  We’ve been out for that long?”

We got off the bed and were able to stand.  It took a few moments to regain our senses, but we did so quickly.  Looking around my house I could see that everything was in it’s place and relatively undisturbed.  In the kitchen I noticed that the documents I found at the house which talked about the mind/body transfer machine were gone.  “Chase, did you move the documents I left on the kitchen counter?  You know, the ones left by the scientist who built the machine?”

“No Lauren I’ve not touched them,” he said.

“Chase are you okay to drive?”

“Sure, why?”

“I’ll explain in the car.  Let’s go, and never mind, I’ll drive.”

In the car I told Chase that our destination was my listing out in the country where we found the mysterious machine in the first place.  I told him that considering we had been attacked, returned to our rightful bodies, and the documents regarding the experiment had been taken, that the logical thing to do was return to the place where all this insanity started.

As we were coming down the road and were getting ready to turn onto the long gravel road leading up to the property, we noted several black vehicles including a sedan, a van, and an eighteen wheeler with a trailer that had just left that same private drive and had turned back onto the main road.  “Chase, did you see those vehicles?”

“Yes, Lauren and they had U.S. Government license plates,” he said frantically.

“Holy cow, what have we gotten ourselves into?” I asked.

We took the long drive down the gravel road and arrived at the house in a short amount of time as I was speeding somewhat.  We got out and went up the front door.  As I unlocked it and went inside we noticed that a light was on.  “Lauren, how could a light be on.  The meter man was not supposed to be able to be here to Monday.  I’ll be right back.”  Chase went outside and return a short while later.  “Lauren, the meter is unlocked and the power is on.”

“I guess when you are U.S. Government, you can do anything,” I said.

Holding hands Chase and I made our way through the house together.  We went down the first flight of stairs to the basement and finally the second flight leading to the secret basement.

Upon arriving in the secret basement, we discovered that the entire room was empty.  All the scientific equipment, tables, books, computers, were all gone.  The place had been cleaned out.  Not a scrap of anything was left.

We returned upstairs after realizing that there was nothing to see downstairs.  I locked the door and we got back in my car and headed back to my place.

After arriving at my place, we went in and sat down on my couch.  We were both quiet and said very little.  I think we were in shock and were both trying to figure out what the heck had just happened on top of the crazy twenty fours hours we had just been through. 

“I could use a glass of wine,” I said.  “Want one?”

“Sure.  Pour me a big one.”

I opened a bottle of Cab and poured us both a heaping helping of the red elixir.  I handed Chase his glass and then got mine and returned to the couch.

“Lauren, what do you think happened?  How did our minds get back where they were supposed to be?  The only thing that makes sense is that they took us back to the lab, used the machine and transferred our minds back, and brought us back here.”

“I don’t know but I think that’s a plausible theory, after all we were out of commission for four hours.  I do know one thing, that the government wanted that equipment and very badly.  They also wanted to get us back where we belonged as well, Lauren in her body and you in yours.  Now that the equipment is gone, and we’ve returned to our own bodies, there’s no proof at all that any of this every happened.  If you or I ever came forward we would be ridiculed and made fun of, don’t you think?” I asked.

“I think you are right.  At this point I don’t think I would ever tell anyone about this, would you?”

“No Chase, this is going to remain our secret.”

We sat there for a little bit not saying anything at all.  Finally, I said, “This was really a special weekend for me, and I definitely learned a lot about myself.  I also learned a lot about what it was like to be a guy.  Even though it’s easier being a man in so many ways I glad I’m a woman again.  I like going to the salon, shopping for shoes, girl’s night out and all the things that women do.”

“I learned a lot too,” Chase replied.  “And I think I like being back in my body as well.”

There was a long silence as we sat there.  Finally, Chase said, “Well I think I’m going to head back to my place.”

It seemed like he was not wanting to leave but did not know what else to do.  Our friendship was now a relationship of sorts as well and I think he was trying to process how to handle it.  I could not blame him as I was too.

“Yes, I guess you had better get going,” I said reluctantly.

We hugged one another, and he headed out the door.  “Talk to you soon,” I said.

“Sounds good Lauren, Talk to you soon.”

About three weeks had elapsed before I saw Chase again.  He was stopping by my house to pickup the some of the clothes he had left behind.  During the three weeks we had chatted on the phone, texted, etc. as we still had business dealings.  We were in routine contact just like we had been for such a long time, strictly business.

It was an unusually quiet Friday night and I had nothing planned.  Chase had told me that he did not either and it would be a good night for him to pick up his stuff.  After he rang the doorbell and entered I gave him a brief hug.  He smelled so good, his musky scent seemed to activate all my senses and my entire body tingled.

“Your bag is back here,” I said, as I walked back to the bedroom and he followed.

Arriving in the bedroom his bag was sitting on the bed.  “Here it is Chase.”

I sat down on the bed. “Chase, will you sit down with me please,” and I patted the spot on the bed beside me inviting him to sit with me.

He sat beside me and said, “Hey Lauren, what’s up?”

“The past three weeks have been crazy for me Chase.  You and I went from being professional friends, to lovers, and now back to where we started.  On top of that I was a woman, then a man, and now a woman again.  I really have to tell you that I’m having a hard time processing all of this,” and as I finished talking I started to cry.  “Chase, I’m so sorry for being a big crybaby.  I just can’t turn my emotions on and off.  You are so strong and are handling all this so well.  I’m so weak and feel like I’m an emotional wreck.”

Chase held me as I wept and finally spoke.  “Lauren, this has been hard on me as well.”

“Really? It has?”

“You are right.  Our regular relationship was turned upside down with that crazy mind/body transfer business.  I’ve been wanting to talk to you about it too but was afraid to,” he said.

I took his hand and looked at him.  “After all we’ve gone through, I want you to know that there’s nothing you can’t talk to me about.  Promise me you will tell me what you are feeling.”

There was a long pause and finally he said,” One thing that I’ve learned in life is that when you don’t act you may miss out on something really great.  Lauren, you are what’s great, and the experience we went through made me realize something, that I really care for you, so much.  I love you Lauren.  I’m crazy about you.”

Crying I held onto him and said, “Oh Chase, I feel the same way about you and I love you so much,” with tears of happiness streaming down my face.  “The day we got our regular bodies back and you were getting ready to leave I wanted to tell you how I felt about you so bad, but I was so afraid I would scare you away.”

“Lauren, I’m not going anywhere.  You can’t scare me away.”

“What about your relationship with MaryAnn,” I asked.

“She’s moving to Atlanta.  She took a job there and wanted me to go with her.  I told her I could not as my life was here.”

“Did she take it okay?” I asked.

“I think she would have taken it better if you had not done such a great job making love to her that night.  She just wouldn’t stop talking about that.  Also, after I got my body back I also discovered that you man scaped me downstairs.  She also liked that very much too.”

After he made that comment we both burst into laughter.

“The last time I took a shower, while in your body, I thought you needed a little trim up job.  One thing led to another and the rest is history,” I said.

“That’s cool.  But did I really need my bikini line trimmed too?”

We laughed together at our crazy conversation.

“Chase, I have one more thing to tell you, and this is serious.”

He looked at me seriously.  From my back pocket I pulled out a pregnancy test and showed him.  “Chase, we are going to be parents.  Are you sure you ‘re not scared now?  You can still leave.”

He looked at the stick I had handed him and then back up at me.  “You’re pregnant Lauren!”

“Yes, I am,” I replied.  “When you and I had sex, I got me pregnant with your body.”

We both chuckled at my comment.

“So, you are pregnant with our baby?”

“That’s right.”

He was silent for a moment and then said, “Lauren, there’s no one I would rather have a baby with than you.”

“Chase, I am so glad to hear you say that since I feel the same way about you.  I was really nervous about telling you because I did not know how you would feel.”

“You know Lauren, it’s only fitting that a baby is raised with two parents.  Do you agree?”

“Completely.  I’m glad you feel that way.  I think it will be important that we are both involved in its life.”

“Lauren I’m glad you agree.  Don’t you think it would be better if it’s mom and dad live together in the same household with it?”

“Well yes, I think that would be a great idea,” I said.

After a long pause he took both of my hands and held them and said, “Lauren Anne, will you marry me?  Will you give me the honor of being my bride?”

At this point I was crying hysterically.  I was happier than I could ever remember being.  Chase loved me as much as I did him and I was ecstatic.

“Yes, baby I will, I will, I will.  I will be the best wife ever and will be very proud to bear and raise your children,” I said.

We held each other and finally I looked into his eyes and he peered back into mine.  “Lauren, I love you so much.”

As soon as our lips met our mouths were open and our tongues were in a frenzy.  It felt so good being in his strong arms as he held me firmly.  My hands moved across his strong shoulders and down to his chiseled chest.  His hands were now caressing my legs which were visible due to the short dress I was wearing.    He began to kiss my neck and ears which are some of my most sensitive areas, so needless to say I could feel myself tingling and knew that my panties were probably getting drops of my dew on them.  We continued to make out and shortly we were lying down on the bed instead of sitting up. 

“Hey just a second,” I said.

I reached up under my short dress and with my thumbs removed the thong I was wearing and tossed it aside.

“Go down on me Chase, please, eat me,” I begged.

He moved downward and raised my dress up above my waist. 

“Lauren, you are so wet,” he exclaimed.

“It’s you making me that way Chase.”

He took his tongue and tickled my lips which were dripping with my nectar.  Then taking the flat part of his tongue he made one big lick from the bottom to the top, and as he passed my clit I moaned lightly.  He then moved up to my clit and began to make a clockwise motion with his tongue, teasing me more and more.  Then he took my clit into his mouth and began to suck on it, very lightly at first, increasing as he went on.  It was like my clit was getting a blow job and I was absolutely loving it.  I was getting so turned on I couldn’t stand much more.  By this point I was moaning like crazy.

“That’s it Chase, that’s it.  Stick a finger in me,” I commanded.

He inserted his middle finger inside me and began to stroke me faster and faster.

“Chase, fuck me harder.  Put another finger in me.”

While sucking my clit he was now fucking me with two fingers as fast as he could.  I was getting closer and closer to coming but there was something about me that night, I was turning into a sex maniac.  My hormones must be going crazy because I’m pregnant. 

“Give me another finger baby,” I ordered.

As he was able to squeeze another finger inside me the pleasure was incredible and continued to build.  My heart, mind, body and soul had gone crazy and I could not get enough pleasuring.

“Chase, fuck me as hard as you can.  Give me your whole hand.”

He stopped sucking my clit and pulled back, so he could accommodate my request.  I could feel him trying to put as much of his hand inside me as possible, but I was too small.  He was only able to get his hand in half way up to the knuckles, and barely that, despite the fact that I had pulled my legs apart as wide as possible.  This just wasn’t working.

I pulled his hand out of me which was now dripping with my juices and said, “Lay down.”

He lay down on his back and I immediately got to work and got his belt unbuckled and pulled his pants half way down to his knees.  I could see he was rock hard beneath his underwear and was ready for me.  As I pulled his underwear down his swollen manhood was set free.  He was plenty turned on and the head of his member was well lubricated with precum.  Now, as I said earlier I think my hormones were going crazy or something.  I was horny like crazy and was going to get fucked and fucked right now!

Deciding to forget foreplay as I was already ready enough, I climbed up and mounted him.  As I did I took the swollen head of his dick and rubbed it on my pussy lips.  I just couldn’t wait any longer, I lowered myself onto him and could feel him slide up deep inside me.  It felt so good as he penetrated me, and the sensation of him filling me up sent shivers throughout my body.

I began to ride him, and the feeling was incredible.  The sensation I was feeling as his cock slid in and out of me was taking me to new heights of pleasure.  I was moaning like crazy as I picked up speed, his manhood moving in and out of my extremely wet pussy felt sensational.  So sensational that I was getting ready to come.  I was not sure how close he was to coming, but I was a girl on a mission.  I was getting off and that was all there was to it.  I would get him off later if need be.

“Oh God Chase you cock feels so good inside me,” I yelled as I continued to ride him without mercy.

“I’m almost there, almost there.  I can feel your head swollen up inside me.  I can tell you’re close,”

“Lauren I’m so close.  You’re so beautiful and have me so turned on that I’m not going to be able to hold it back.”

At this point I was riding his dick at full speed, and I could feel my pussy was gushing with wetness.  He reached up and began to rub my already erect nipples which turned me on even more.  At this point I screamed, “God baby I’m coming, I’m coming, I’m coming,” and continued with a loud and long “ah” as I came to orgasm.  As I climaxed the waves of pleasure rippled throughout me and I could feel tingling throughout my entire body.

“Lauren, I’m coming babe,”

“Chase, shoot it.  I want you to come hard inside me,” I begged.  Though I had just orgasmed within the past half a minute I was going to make sure he did too.  I continued to ride him as hard and fast as I could to get him off as well.  Within seconds I could see his face contorting with pleasure as he released himself inside of me.  I continued to ride him until I knew I had pumped every last ounce of what was in his swollen balls out of his cock and into my pussy.  Finally, I stopped as I was completely exhausted.  As I rose up off him and as his cock fell out of me I could see that he had ejaculated a lot inside me by the amount of his seed that drained out of me.  It was running down my leg toward my knee. 

Both of us were now lying on our backs on my bed looking up at the ceiling and talking about us and our future.

“Chase, why did you never let me know how you felt about me before?”

“I don’t know.  I didn’t want to scare you off,” he said.  “Now, tell me why you didn’t let me know how you felt about me?”

“You know how it is, I’m a girl.  We’re not supposed to be too direct, otherwise you might have thought I was a slut.”

After a long pause he said, “I guess I kind of understand.”

“Chase, how long have you had feelings for me?”

“Honestly since I first met you.  It was love at first sight.”

“Oh my God,” as said as I rolled over toward him propping myself up with my elbow.  “I’ve been crazy about you since I first met you too.”

We laid there on the bed looking into one another’s eyes when I said, “Chase I don’t ever want to be without you.”

“Lauren you won’t be.  Ever.  I will always be here for you,” he said. 

I was so moved by him telling me how he felt that I began to tear up. 

“Will you promise me one thing?” he asked.

“Anything.”

“When you were in my body having sex with your body you were always on top.  Tonight, you were on top again.  Would it be okay if I got to be on top next time?”

We both burst into laughter and his request.

“Okay,” I said, “next time you’re on top.  However, this being on top business isn’t so bad.  I think I could get used to it.”
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