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		Chapter One

		 

		Music blasted through the fraternity house.  The party was right in the other room, but the pledges were in the kitchen with senior fraternity brother David.  It was a test for initiation, and he mixed several drinks together.  All labels had been peeled off bottles, and he would pour ingredients into a cup and hand them to us.  Some of them were delicious and were easy going down.  The second round was harder and less pleasant. 

		David slammed a drink on the table.  “Chug!”  It was for the pledge to my left, and he grimaced as he gulped it down.  He started to slow down, and unpleasant noises came from his throat.

		“Don’t you dare fucking quit!”

		A noise came from within the pledge, and I saw him retch as he drank it.  He slammed the empty cup on the counter and ran for the trashcan to puke it up. 

		“As long as it went down first.”  David began mixing another drink, and my stomach turned at the scent of the other guy’s vomit.  The cup slammed down in front of me.  “Chug!”

		Curdled milk mixed with whiskey and beer poured down my throat.  It was so hard not to puke as I gulped it down as fast as I could.  Even if I threw it up later, as long as it went down, I would be good.  Blood rushed to my face.  It was almost done.  Finally, I slammed the cup down and threw my hands in the air. 

		“Good job, pledge.”

		My stomach rumbled slightly, but I was able to keep it down.  Life in the country gave me a strong system.  The pledge to my right was handed his drink and ordered to chug.  He drank a bit and swore.  He slowed down and pounded his fist on the counter. 

		“Don’t you fucking quit!”

		Disgusting liquid shot from his mouth and splattered onto the floor.  Chunks of whatever he ate before were mixed in. 

		“Clean that shit up!” 

		Immediately, he went to the closet to get a mop and bucket.  While he filled the bucket, David mixed another drink.  There were five of us total, and he was on the last one.  The pledge drank it without even grimacing while the other one cleaned the floor. 

		“Good work, pledge.”  David tapped his chin and reached for different bottles.  Dark and clear liquor was poured into the cup along with half a can of beer.  To top it off, he cracked a raw egg into it before handing it to the first pledge.  “Chug!”

		He looked into the cup and frowned.  He stood and started walking for the door. 

		“Ain’t nobody want your quitting ass, anyway!”  David grabbed the cup and pushed it to the pledge on my left.  He grimaced when he was given the order to chug.  He got halfway before running to the trashcan to add to his previous vomit. 

		“Are you fucking done!”

		“No, brother!”  He chugged the rest of his drink and slammed it onto the counter.

		“Good man.”  At that point, the pledge who had puked on the floor was done cleaning up his mess.  David took his cup and saw it was still half full before pouring it into the mop bucket.  “You have the chance to redeem yourself.”

		David used the pledge’s cup to scoop into the mop bucket before thrusting it into his hand.  “Chug!”

		“Hell no!”

		“You want to be in this fraternity?”

		“Yes.”

		“Then fucking chug!”  David’s face was turning red, and his veins were popping out.  The pledge held his nose and gulped a mouthful.  He gagged and spit it back into the bucket.  David yanked the cup back and scooped more mop water into the cup.  “It doesn’t count if you don’t even try to swallow it.”

		“I can’t do it.”  The pledge panted. 

		David pointed to the door.  “Then get the fuck out of this house!”

		Tears streamed from the pledge’s eyes as he headed for the door.  David poured the mop water out and mixed my drink.  I cringed when he cracked the raw egg over it.  He slammed it on the counter in front of me.  “Chug!”

		I gulped and brought it to my lips.  The drink itself was disgusting, and I swallowed it as quickly as I could so I would taste it the least.  It became thicker and felt like mucus going down my throat.  A solid slid over my tongue with a slimy texture, and I choked when the egg yolk went down. 

		“Don’t you fucking quit!”

		Just a few more gulps, and at last there was nothing left.  I slammed the drink down and cheered.  Drinks mixed and churned in my stomach.  Nothing came back up. 

		The pledge to my left looked over at me.  “How are you not throwing up?”

		“Strong stomach.”

		“Pledges are not to speak out of turn!”  David snapped his fingers, and my heart fell through the floor when two fraternity brothers came through the door.  “Take these two to the back!”

		One fraternity brother grabbed the pledge to my left, and I was snatched up by the other one.  We were dragged into a small room, and the brothers both picked up a paddle.  “Drop your pants.”

		We did as we were told.  Alcohol started to metabolize in my blood, so I fumbled with my pants a bit before pushing them down.  Cold air touched my crotch and ass.  The brothers ordered us to bend over, and we did.  It took effort not to tumble over and face-plant onto the floor. Cheeks spread to expose our assholes.  Normally, I wouldn’t be happy to expose my ass and sack to strangers, but the alcohol made me no longer care.  While I was sure these guys were straight, they did take their time looking at our exposed asses.  Sharp pain tore through my ass when the man hit me.  Skin rippled, and I felt it getting hotter.  Another hit, and I bit my lip to avoid crying out in pain.  The other pledge already screamed out and was ordered to shut up.  He was hit harder for his noise. 

		A third spank to my ass and embarrassingly, I felt my cock becoming stiff.  It grew and slowly rose.  I sincerely hoped that the spanking would stop before they noticed.  I wasn’t gay, why was being spanked by a man turning me on?  A fourth hit made my erection bounce, and he ordered me to stand. 

		“Looks like this pledge enjoyed his spanking,” a brother said.  “You want some more spanks?”

		“No, brother.”  My speech was slurred, and both of them laughed.

		“Put your pants back on!”  The brother gave me a final light tap with the paddle.  As I tucked my erection back into my pants, it left a noticeable bulge.  Knowing that they knew made me not want to turn around.  “Let’s go back.” 

		I stumbled over my feet as the men dragged both of us back into the kitchen.  None of the other pledges remained, and David was alone as he leaned on the counter.  “Nice of you ladies to come back.”

		Neither of us said anything.  For me, it was because I was far too hammered to form words than any sense of discipline.  Tingling went through my body, and a big part of me wanted more spanking. 

		“Just one final drink.”  David pushed two cups of red liquid toward us.  The other pledge stepped forward first.  David raised a finger.  “No, same time.”

		I took a step so that I stood next to him.  We took our cups, and my hand was so shaky from alcohol that I barely got it to my lips.  Flowery scent wafted to my nose.  Damn.  He’s gonna make us drink perfume.  Well, I came this far.

		 

		“Chug!”

		A tingling sensation went through me as the liquid splashed in my mouth.  It tasted amazing and went down smooth.  Not the harsh sting that I imagined the chemicals in perfume would taste.  As it went down, the taste slowly altered, and I could’ve sworn it tasted like pussy. 

		Both of us set our cups down.  We looked at each with raised eyebrows, and it looked like his expectation was the same as mine; that the final drink would be the most disgusting.

		“I bet you two thought that wasn’t so bad.”  David rubbed his hands together.  The air must’ve gotten colder, since I felt my dick start to shrink.  Organs shifted inside me, and I thought he had put a laxative in it or something.  Maybe the last one who shits gets to stay.

		 

		“Well, it’ll hit you in about three, two, one.”

		The other pledge cried out in pain and went to his knees.  Seconds later, sharp pain tore through me, though it didn’t make me cry out.  Perhaps it was because I actually kept my liquor down and it provided some pain relief.  Or maybe I was just less of a little bitch than this guy. 

		Even with all the alcohol in my system, it felt like all my body hair was being set on fire while the hair on my head was being painfully pulled back.  Pain finally got to me when bones snapped and reformed everywhere in my body.  My throat tickled, and I choked.  Both my balls were pulled into my body, and I groaned at each one.  Sharp cuts tore through my crotch.  Suddenly, the pain stopped.  There was no lingering soreness, nor did I feel weak.  It was like nothing happened. 

		“Well, you two are pretty fine.”  David crossed his arms and grinned at us. 

		A jolt went through my heart when I looked over at the other pledge.  He had turned into a woman with long, red hair.  Clothes hung from a body that was now far too small for them, and her collar hung low to expose the tops of her breasts.  Her face was beautifully heart shaped with just the right amount of freckles.  The only thing unappealing thing about her were the traces of spittle around her mouth. 

		As I stared at my fellow pledge’s breasts, I expected my cock to stand up, but instead my nipples hardened.  I looked down at myself, and sure enough there were a pair of lovely breasts on my chest.  They were soft and firm to the touch.  My cock was gone as well and replaced with a pussy.  The mess of pubes that was once above my cock was now a neatly trimmed triangle. 

		“As one of you have already noticed, you are now female,” David said.  “I would like to formally congratulate both of you on making it to the final test of our fraternity.”

		The other pledge was taking it nowhere near as well as I was.  She was actually starting to break down in tears.  Maybe it was the alcohol in my system that made me not really care.  Or maybe I simply was not as much of a little bitch. 

		“Our fraternity is about brotherhood and being a man.  We believe that you cannot become a man without first being a woman.  Do not fret, this potion is completely reversible, and we have the antidotes.  They are not cheap, but if we find out that you bought one without our knowledge, then you can kiss this fraternity goodbye.  There will be a party at the end of the week, and you will sleep with a man.  It’s not gay if you’re a girl.”

		“You can’t do this,” the other pledge said.  “You can’t force us to be another gender and you certainly can’t force us to fuck one of you!”

		“If you do not wish to participate, then I will happily give you the antidote potion and show you the door.”

		The other pledge quieted down and wiped her eyes.  She stood and looked down her body.  Her face was one of disgust and pleasure. 

		“Are we to walk around campus in these clothes?”  I pulled on my shirt that was far too big for me now.  “They don’t exactly fit.”

		“Nobody said Greek life was cheap,” David said.  “If you want girl clothes, then you will have to buy girl clothes.  Now, I am not telling you that you have to buy girl clothes, but if you walk around campus, they’ll assume you stole from whatever man you slept with last night.” 

		“What about classes?”  The other pledge had wide eyes from fear. 

		“What about them?”  David shrugged.

		“Our professors will not recognize us in these bodies.”

		David laughed.  “You ain’t in high school anymore, pledge.  There’s about a hundred other students in these freshman classes.  Most likely, your professor doesn't even know who you are.  Now, if there’s no more stupid questions, I wish you a good night.”

		Both of us were shown the door and told to go back to our dorms.  The pain of transforming had sobered me up mostly, but my steps were still clumsy, and the world was still spinning.  Our baggy clothes made walking difficult, and we both had to fasten our belts a little tighter.  As soon as we started walking, we stepped out of our shoes and had to carry them to walk barefoot.  At least our dorms were just a short walk away. 

		“I can’t believe they’re making us do this.”  The other pledge ran her fingers through her hair.  “This is insane!”

		“If you don’t like it, you are free to quit.”  With no bra, our breasts jiggled with every step. 

		“But we have to spend a week as a woman!  And then we have to fuck a man!”

		I shrugged.  “Hazing can be worse.” 

		“I’ll report them!”

		I laughed.  “These guys are untouchable.  Nothing will happen except you being banned from every fraternity on campus.”

		She sighed and huffed as she power walked a little faster to get ahead of me.  We lived in the same building, so such a gesture was laughable, and we exchanged looks as she swiped her card to enter the dorm building. 

		“I have no idea how I’m going to explain this to my roommate!”

		“’Hey, I’m gonna be a chick for the next week should cover it.”

		“This isn’t funny!”  Finally, the whiny pledge and I parted ways when we got to the stairs, since she lived a floor above me.  Even in her loose men's pants, I checked out her fine ass as she went up the stairs.

		

	
		Chapter Two

		 

		Apparently, a girl walking barefoot in the guys’ dorm hall wearing guy's clothes that were far too big for her was a bit of a sight, from all the stares I received.  At some point, I realized my drunk, loose fingers must’ve dropped my shoes.  They could be anywhere between the frat house and the dorm building.  There was no way I was going to go looking for them.

		Finally, I reached my room and fished the keys from my pocket, which now felt like a bottomless pit.  I pushed open my door and closed it behind me.  My roommate Kurt wasn’t there yet.  It was only ten on a Friday night, and the only reason I was going to sleep was that I drank four very strong alcoholic beverages.  There was no way to know how much energy transforming had consumed, since I’d never transformed like that before. 

		Our beds were kitty corner to each other, with me taking the one to the left.  I unbuckled my pants, and they fell around my ankles without me pushing them down at all.  I jumped into bed and lied down.  My breasts sank into my chest, and again I reached under my shirt to play with them.  Feeling my bare breasts was even better than the slight grope I gave myself at the frat house.  Nipples hardened under my fingers.  Pleasure buzzed in my body.  One of my hands glided over my smooth stomach and under my boxers.  Short, curly hairs brushed against my fingertips, and I touched my moist slit.  Back and forth my fingers went across the pussy lips.  I felt the outer lips and then the inner. They got wetter as my fingers slid over my lower lips.  My entire body buzzed with lust, and I needed to relieve myself. 

		First, I dipped a single finger into myself, and I gasped at the pleasure.  It was incredible to feel my wet, fleshy orifice as I moved my finger inside myself.  My heart sped up, and I was breathing faster as well.  Another finger slipped in, and I sighed.  My eyes half closed in pleasure while I pushed in and out of my pussy.

		The feel of a girl’s pussy and breasts excited me, and to also be on the receiving end of those caresses was even better.  Hearing light moans and sexual sighs from a girl brought me even closer.  Thoughts drifted, and I tried to imagine what my body looked like now.  My mind’s eye painted a picture of a brunette, probably about five and a half feet tall.  She had big firm tits with trimmed hair above her pussy.  I moved my hand from my breast long enough to feel my ass.  It was curvy and firm.  Fingers slipped closer inwards to feel the cleft. 

		Muscles tightened as pleasure burst to every part of my body.  Screams of pleasure erupted from my lips, and muscled walls squeezed on my fingers.  Every part of my body felt amazing, and I rode the glow of my orgasm.  Slowly, I came down and my breasts went up, and down with every breath. 

		“Yeah, get her!”  Somebody heard me next door.  I couldn’t help but laugh, which made my breasts jiggle.  Beads of sweat were on my body, and I resolved that tomorrow I would shower as I set my head on the pillow.  In minutes, I was out. 

		Sunlight streamed through the blinds when I woke up.  The clock read 10:15, and  Kurt was still asleep.  A pounding in my head made me not want to sit up.  My muscles were stiff, and I stretched a bit before forcing myself to stand.  The room spun slightly, and I plodded into the bathroom to pop some headache pills.  Water tasted like a gift from the gods as I washed down the pills.  Several more glasses of water helped my headache subside, and I sighed.  When I closed the medicine cabinet, I noticed the attractive girl in the mirror.  She had my features, though they were more feminine.  Lips were fuller and naturally redder.  Breasts made small curves in my loose shirt, and nipples stiffened when my hands ran over them.  Brown hair ran over my ears and stopped above my shoulders. 

		Desire to strip and admire my new naked body overcame me, so I shut the bathroom door.  I pushed down my boxers and pulled off my shirt to stand completely naked.  The girl in the mirror was gorgeous, and I started to get wet just looking at myself. 

		Large breasts were proud on my chest and soft to the touch.  They bounced when I jumped slightly.  Areolas rippled as I traced my fingers around them.  My ass was firm and luscious behind me.  Lust throbbed between my legs, and I turned on the shower. 

		Lukewarm water sprayed my naked body when I stepped in.  It slowly warmed up while I rinsed my body.  Hair became even heavier on my head, and I reached for the soap.  White suds formed on my body as I lathered myself.  It was nice to have an excuse to feel every curve and stretch of skin on my hot female body.  Pleasure burned through me, and I was getting wet between my legs. 

		My hands crept between my legs, and spikes of pleasure went through me while I rubbed my pussy.  My fingers started on the outer lips, and then I washed along the entrance.  Moans echoed off the shower walls, and I involuntarily thrust my hips forward.  I only had to look down at my gorgeous tits and my well-trimmed pussy to get further turned on. 

		My knees buckled under me, and I held onto the shower walls to brace myself.  Moans grew louder in the shower, and it excited me to hear sexual moans from a woman like that. Muscles twitched in my body, and the water felt amazing as it splashed on my sensitive skin.  All the soap was gone while I leaned against the shower.  My fingers rubbed my pussy faster and harder.  Fantasies of what it would feel like to have a man over me filled my mind.  To feel a hard cock push between my lower lips and fill me up.  Hard, muscular arms would wrap around and hold me while that hard organ would go in and out of me.

		Waves of pleasure went through me, and loud moans slipped out.  I bit my lip to keep from screaming out my pleasure, and I slid down the shower walls as my knees gave out slightly.  Getting used to female orgasms would take some time.  Maybe it was the potion that amplified them, or it was that this body had never experienced it before. 

		The water was starting to cool, and I rinsed off my hands before turning the faucet off.  I grabbed a towel, and the rough fabric dried my body.  Tits jiggled as I dried my hair as best I could.  It was still damp when I stepped out. 

		I had forgotten to get a different set of clothes before going into the bathroom, and I hoped that my roommate didn't wake up while I rummaged through my closet for clothes.  Everything was too big for my body, so I picked a shirt and pants at random. Kurt groaned and rolled over in his sleep while I pulled the shirt over my head.  As far I could tell, he was still asleep.  I pulled up my pants and grabbed a pair of flip flops before heading out of the room. 

		Stares had followed me down the hall and as I walked across campus to the cafeteria.  Fortunately, my thumbprint hadn’t changed as I scanned my way in.  The other pledge was eating her breakfast alone, and I joined her after getting my own food. 

		“At least we’re hot girls.”  I gulped down a mouthful of orange juice.  “It could be worse.”

		“It’s only one week.”  She sighed and ate the last of her food.  “I only have to be like this for one week.”

		I nodded.  “That’s the spirit.”

		“I do feel better than I did last night.”

		“That’s good.”

		“Especially after I took a shower this morning.”

		My lips curved into a smile.  “Yeah, washing your tits and pussy is pretty fun.”

		She nodded.  “I took a couple pictures to remember myself by.”

		I raised my eyebrows.  “Great idea.  I hadn’t thought of that.”

		“I sent them to some of my friends back home,” she said.  “They all think I’m hot.”

		“Do they know it’s you?”

		She shook her head.  “Just some ‘fraternity skank’.  It’d weird them out if they knew it was really me.”

		Imagining receiving pictures of a naked woman and then finding out she was really a man who drank a potion sent a chill up my spine.  “That would be weird.”

		“Do you want to go shopping?”

		I tilted my head.  “What?”

		“Well, we can’t walk around campus looking like this for a week.”  She gestured at the clothes hanging off her body. 

		Bacon crunched under my teeth, and the sweet taste of jelly on toast mixed with it just before I washed it down with juice.  “Sounds like a plan.  We’ll take my car.”

		“I’m Stephen, by the way.”  She extended her hand. 

		“Marcus.”  I shook hers. 

		 

		****

		 

		The first thing we bought at the mall were socks and shoes.  Walking in flip flops that were far too large was killing our feet.  After getting something to walk comfortably, we walked around the store.  It felt strange browsing through the women’s clothing with intent to buy.  None of the sizes made sense to us, and we didn’t know these bodies. 

		“How are we supposed to know what fits?” Stephen asked. 

		I shrugged.  “Just grab something and take it to the fitting room.  We’ll be right eventually.”

		“You could always ask someone that works here.”  A redheaded sales clerk stood behind us.  Her green eyes went from Stephen to myself, and her nametag read ‘Jessica’. 

		“This is gonna sound crazy, but we have no idea what size we wear.”

		“That’s no problem.”  Jessica showed her pearl white teeth in a customer-friendly smile.  “I can take you over here and measure you.” 

		“You must think we’re idiots that can’t dress ourselves.”  Stephen raised her arms while Jessica wrapped the tape measure around her waist. 

		Jessica shook her head. “Not at all.  I had two girls walk in with guy clothes not too long ago.”

		Stephen and I looked at each other.  They must’ve been former pledges.  “How long ago?”

		Jessica paused.  “A couple months.”

		“You sure it wasn’t around this time last year?” I asked. 

		“Very sure.”  Jessica sighed.  “Those were quite amazing customers.  I’ll never forget them.” 

		Stephen got her measurements, and then it was my turn.  It was slightly intimate as she entered my personal space to measure me.  Heat rushed between my legs when she measured my breasts for a bra.  “Any reason why?”

		Jessica opened her mouth to speak and then paused as if realizing she should say something else.  “Can’t really tell another customers’ information like that.”

		“They say anything about a fraternity?”  Stephen asked when Jessica handed her a slip of paper with her measurements. 

		“You mean a sorority?”  Jessica handed me a slip as well.  “Sorry, no.  You sure are curious about these other girls.” 

		“Just curious who else dressed as bad as us?”  I looked over my slip and nodded to myself.  “This will work great.”

		“Let me know if you need anything else.”  Jessica returned to work while Stephen and I searched for clothes in our new sizes. 

		“Think they were pledges like us?”  Stephen asked. 

		I nodded while browsing through pants.  “What else could it be?”  Finding a pair of pants in this new size proved difficult.

		“It wasn’t during rush week.”

		“You can join after rush week.”

		“But she said they swung by a couple months ago,” Stephen said.  “That would be just before school let out for summer.  Who joins a fraternity right before school lets out for summer?”

		“Obviously, they did.”  Finally, I found a pair of pants in my size.  I pulled them from the pile and held them up.  They looked so tiny compared to the pants I normally wore as a man.  When I held them to my waist, though, they looked like they would fit very well.  If a little snug.  That’s what girls wore, though.  Now for shirts and underwear.

		If picking out girl shirts and pants made me feel strange, then picking out bras and panties made me want to run away.  Every eye in the store was definitely on me while I browsed.  They thought I was some pervert.  Yet, as I looked over my shoulder, not a single person was looking at me.  Except Jessica, but she was probably expecting us incompetent girls to give up and ask for help again. 

		After I had my normal-wear clothes for the week, a lightbulb clicked in my head when I saw the section for workout clothes. After all, I had to stay fit, even if there was no real way to know how well taking care of this body would correlate to how it would be when I got my own body back.  Once I had everything, I regrouped with Stephen. 

		“Dude, you got a skirt?” I asked.

		“Yeah, why not?”  Stephen held the skirt to her waist and cocked her hips.  “A skirt could attract a guy to me.  Especially one this short.”

		“I think you might be embracing this whole female thing a little too well.”  I snickered. 

		“That’s the idea, isn’t it?”  Stephen led us toward Jessica, and she told her that she wished to try the clothes on. 

		“Certainly.  You may go to room three, and you to room one.”  Jessica made a note of how many garments we took in, and we went to our respective rooms.  Walking into the room, I looked at the girl in the mirror wearing clothes far too large for her.  The image was comical and ridiculous.  I couldn’t help but laugh at myself. 

		The image went from comical to erotic very quickly as I took my clothes off.  My nipples hardened from arousal and exposure to the cool air.  Moisture accumulated between my legs as I continued to stare at myself.  The idea clicked in my head, and I reached for my phone. 

		First, I took a regular picture in front of the mirror naked.  Then I turned around to take a picture of my fine ass.  Both of them were great pictures for future usage, but they were not enough.  I brought my arms together so that my breasts were pushed up before taking another picture.  I turned around and bent over so that my pussy lips and asshole were exposed for the next picture.  Finally, I climbed onto the bench in the dressing room and spread my legs to give myself a great view of that pink entrance.  It was already glistening, and it was difficult to avoid rubbing myself right there in the fitting room. 

		The panties felt tight on my skin as I pulled them up.  Their closeness was a reminder that I had no dick.  The bra was even more restrictive as it wrapped around my chest.  As constricting as the bra was, I did have to admit how much more comfortable it was not to jiggle with every movement.  Looking at myself in bra and panties was almost as sexy as when I was naked.  Naturally, I had to strike all the same poses for another set of pictures. 

		Girl clothes were difficult to get on, and it was a struggle to squeeze myself into tight jeans.  Maybe Stephen had the right idea with the skirt.  The shirt felt like it would rip.  Getting my pants off was an even bigger struggle.  Each time I did, though, I was rewarded with the sight of myself in panties.  Firm buns flexed and moved in silky panties, and I reached back to grab my own ass.  Fingernails dug into my curvy flesh, and I bit my bottom lip.  Lust throbbed within me while I put some of the new clothes on. 

		Each step rubbed my thighs and my pussy lips together.  Wetness was soaking into my new panties, and Jessica looked me up and down.  “Much better.” 

		“Thanks.”  I paid for my clothes and ripped the tags off the ones I was wearing.  When Stephen came out of the dressing room and joined me at the cash register, my jaw nearly dropped.  It was like she was a totally different woman when she wore girl clothes.  “Damn, you’re sexy.”

		Stephen put her hands on her hips and thrust out her impressive chest.  Now that she was wearing clothes that brought attention to her curves, her tits looked huge.  Her short skirt made me not want to take my eyes off her backside, and every step promised my eyes a treat.  Heat surged through my body as I breathed harder. 

		Her small hand gave me a slap on the ass.  “Thanks.  You’re not so bad, yourself.”

		“I knew there were hot bodies hiding under those guy clothes.”  Jessica rang up Stephen’s clothes.  “You girls look a thousand times better than when you came in.”

		Stephen winked at her.  “And you’re just as beautiful.”

		“Thank you.”  Jessica grinned as she looked from Stephen to me. 

		“We look even better outside these clothes,” I said. 

		“I bet you do.”  Jessica took a step closer to me.  I took her hand and guided it to my left breast.  Juices flowed within me, and my heart raced while she squeezed.  “So firm.”

		“Y’know, I don’t think we have these clothes on correctly.”  I tugged her wrist to coax her to follow me.  “We should go back into the fitting room and take everything off.”

		“I think you’re right.”  Jessica was right behind me, and Stephen followed her.  We all fit into a single room and stripped our clothes off.  Heat rushed between my legs, and my nipples stiffened as I watched the two gorgeous women taking off their clothes just inches from me.  Jessica’s pale skin was exposed with her luscious breasts barely contained within her blue bra.  A matching thong covered her pussy and left her juicy ass open to view. 

		Stephen had only her black bra left.  She was already bottomless with a clean-shaven pussy.  I made a note to ask her if she shaved or if the potion gives different grooming styles.  Her large breasts looked even bigger in her black bra, and my heart pounded as she reached behind her back to unhook it.  Straps went slack, and slowly the cups fell to expose pink nipples. 

		Jessica pulled down her thong to expose a small strip of red, curly hairs.  My mouth watered as I thought of tasting her, and her bra fell.  My eyes rested on her hot pink nipples while her cool hands felt along my smooth skin.  Our lips touched, and her tongue penetrated my mouth.  I felt along her incredible body and squeezed her firm ass.  She moaned slightly as my fingers got closer to her center, and slowly she guided us to the floor.  There was barely enough room for her to lay down, and my hand dipped between her legs to stroke her wet entrance.  She moaned into my mouth, and her hips bucked. 

		Stephen rubbed her pussy while she watched.  Soft moans came from her, and Jessica broke our kiss to beg her to be quiet.  Stephen crawled along the floor and grabbed my hips.  Excitement went through me when I felt her hot breath on my pussy lips.  Her warm, wet tongue slid up my entrance and swirled around my clit.  I moaned into Jessica’s mouth, and our kissing became more passionate. 

		Jessica’s nipples rubbed against mine as she breathed faster.  Kissing and moaning became more intense.  Fingers slipped into me from behind while Stephen continued to lap at my pussy.  I felt inside Jessica, and her entire body stiffened.  Muscles twitched within our bodies, and we kept our mouths connected to avoid being heard outside the dressing room.  Hips bucked, and vaginal muscles clenched on my fingers. 

		“I need more,” Jessica panted. 

		Stephen pushed me to the side and mounted Jessica’s face.  Her mouth closed on Stephen’s pussy.  Soft moans escaped Stephen’s lips, and she pulled me close for a kiss.  I tasted my flavor was on her mouth as our tongues swirled. 

		Jessica reached up to pinch my nipples lightly, and she tugged me lower.  I broke the kiss with Stephen to get down lower.  Short red hairs were in front of my face, and I inhaled Jessica’s intoxicating scent.  Slowly, I licked up her slit, and she moaned into Stephen’s snatch.  A grin curved my lips, and I kissed Jessica on the clit.  My tongue swirled around it, and her body stiffened.  She grabbed onto Stephen, and I watched those fingernails dig into her flesh.  Green eyes connected to mine, and she begged Jessica for more. 

		I reached between my own legs to stroke myself to the two beautiful women.  Stephen covered her own mouth as Jessica licked her.  Jessica moaned louder into her and grabbed at her own breasts.  Nipples hardened as she pinched them, and I reached up to replaced her hands with my own.  Soft flesh was firm to the touch, and her areolae rippled under my fingertips.  Thighs closed in around my head as her moans into Stephen grew louder.  Sharp moans came from Stephen as she braced herself on the door, and they both writhed in pleasure. 

		I lunged and took Stephen’s mouth into my own to muffle her cries of passion.  She stroked my pussy until I released and had my own cries of passion.  Pleasure surged through my body, and all three of us sat naked on the floor of the fitting room. 

		I licked Jessica’s flavor from my lips.  “This is the best time I’ve ever had shopping.”

		“Feel free to shop here again.”  Jessica’s lips shined with Stephen’s juices.  “I do love to keep my customers coming back.”

		

	
		Chapter Three

		 

		Stephen and I attracted stares as we walked across campus.  These were of a different kind of stare.  It wasn’t the kind of awkward stare that two girls who didn’t know how to dress themselves got. It was the kind of stares for two girls that did know how to dress. 

		Almost every guy we passed craned their neck to check us out.  The few that stopped to talk to us dipped their eyes just below face level.  Never before had I realized how blatantly obvious it was when men looked at women’s breasts.  We went to the dorm building and parted ways at the stairs. 

		“Later, Stephen!”

		“See ya, Marcus!”

		More guys stared at me as I went to my dorm, and I took a deep breath before opening the door.  My roommate stood in his boxers, microwaving a cup of noodles.  His eyes went wide at the sight of me.  He looked me up and down.  “I think you have the wrong room.”

		I walked in and set my shopping bags into my closet.  “Nope, this is the right one.”

		“Are you Marcus’s girlfriend, then?”  His member grew in his boxers, and I felt my nipples getting hard at the thought of his arousal. 

		“Nope.”  I approached him.  “I am Marcus.”

		“No you’re not.”

		“Yes I am,” I said.  “Ask me something only Marcus would know.”

		“We’ve barely been roommates for a week.  I don’t know those kinds of intimate facts about yet.”

		“Fair enough.”  I gave him a shortened version of the fraternity ritual.  Of course, I left out the part about me having sex with one of the fraternity brothers at the end of the week.  He was more interested to hear more about the lesbian threesome I had with Stephen and Jessica.  The microwave beeped, and his cock rose as I explained every bit of it in detail. 

		Fantasies of what that hard dick would look and feel like in my hands sent heat between my legs.  My fingers flexed as I imagined them wrapped around his rigid cock, stroking him up and down.  Just as I used to with my own cock.  Words of the fraternity brother flashed in my mind.  It’s not gay if you’re a girl.

		Kurt finished his noodles and looked me up and down.  “So, you’re a woman all over?”

		I nodded. 

		“Like, every bit?  No dick?”

		“You can feel if you want.”

		Kurt took that more seriously than I had anticipated, and his hand darted between my thighs.  His strong hand stroked my pussy through the pants, and I inhaled sharply at his touch.  “Wow.  I don’t feel anything.”

		I breathed out a long sigh.  “Oh, I felt it.”

		Kurt retracted his hand and averted his eyes.  “Sorry.  I was just surprised.”

		“It felt good.”

		“So, if you’re not really a girl, would you mind stripping?”  Kurt raised his eyebrows.  “For a friend?”

		“I thought we were ‘barely roommates for a week’, and you already want to see me naked?”

		“I mean, it isn’t really your body, and you said you’ll be back to normal at the end of the week, right?” 

		“Right.” 

		“So, it wouldn’t really be seeing you naked, but a version of you naked.”

		That logic made sense to me and was perhaps why I enjoyed being stared at so much. I grabbed at the hem of my shirt and pulled it up.  His eyes went wide at the sight of my tits in a bra.  His hand moved as if he wanted to touch them, but he planted it back down on the bed when I stood up.  I turned around and wriggled my ass in front of him as I pushed my pants down.  I stepped out of my shoes so I could get my pants completely off.  Only thin panties covered my ass. 

		“You are fucking hot.”  Kurt’s cock stood straight up, and the tent in his boxers was unmistakable.  It made me crave it even more while I unhooked my bra.  Cups dropped, and so did his jaw.  Nipples stiffened in the air, and I took a step toward him. 

		“Touch them.”

		Kurt looked into my eyes as his hands raised.  “Are you sure?”

		I nodded and winked.  His fingers closed around my flesh, and his palms rubbed my nipples.  Pain mixed with pleasure when he squeezed too hard.  “Be gentle.”

		“Sorry.”  Kurt squeezed lighter, and his fingers circled my areolae.  Pink skin rippled, and pleasure buzzed through me.  Moisture accumulated between my legs, and I pushed my panties down.  He inhaled sharply as he looked at my pussy.  It throbbed with lust as I heard him breathing faster.  A large part of me desperately needed his hands down there.  No, I need his cock.

		 

		I pushed Kurt’s hands from my breasts and backed up slightly.  His eyes took me in while I turned around.  As he stared at my ass, I bent over to give him a view of my pussy lips and hole.  I wriggled my hips as I picked myself back up, and I turned to face him. 

		“Wow.”  Kurt put his hands on my shoulders and slid over my hard, sensitive nipples.  Slowly, his hands dipped lower, and he gave my ass a squeeze.  “Your new body is amazing.”

		A rush went through me, and it became very difficult to remind myself that if I slept with Kurt, things would be too weird when I changed back into a man next week.  My hands stayed firmly at my sides as he felt me up, and I had to back away before I did anything I would regret.  “Your touch is feeling too good.”

		Kurt smiled and leaned for a kiss before I raised a hand to stop him. 

		“Kurt, I’ll be a man again next week.”

		Kurt sighed, and his cock still appeared rock hard.  “You’re right.”

		I bit my lip as I looked up and down his incredible body.  “I need to shower.”

		“Wanna save water?”  Kurt winked, and it made me melt inside.

		“I might as well be honest.”  I breathed out a sigh.  “I was just using the shower as an excuse to masturbate.”

		Kurt raised his eyebrows and set the noodles back down.  “Then I think the need to save water is even greater.”

		Energy rushed through me as I pictured Kurt’s naked body next to mine.  Water droplets would gather on his body as he jerked himself off while I rubbed my clit.  Hot cum would splash on me only to wash off down the drain.  It made my pussy pulse with need, and every part of me begged me to say yes.  Except, when I turned into a man, I would have the memory of Kurt busting a nut on me in the shower.  I still had to live with the guy.  “Sorry.  Not saving water this time.” 

		Kurt swore and watched me as I opened the door of the bathroom and went inside.  I turned on the faucet and waited for the water to heat up.  It blasted me, and I let it drench my naked body before lathering up with soap. 

		My hands explored my own body, and they dipped between my legs.  Visions of naked Kurt in front of me formed in my head.  He held his large cock in his hands as he stroked it.  I circled around my clit, and soft moans echoed off the shower walls as I pictured him masturbating next to me.  He was probably masturbating in the room.  His strong hand was wrapped around that thick cock and sliding up and down. 

		Pressure built within me, and my moans became louder.  Two fingers slipped into my wet orifice, and my muscles clenched on them.  I imagined them closing around a cock.  Specifically Kurt’s cock.  Every muscle in my body tensed as I approached my release.  I held onto the slick shower walls as I shuddered in pleasure.  My craving for cock went down, but I still wanted Kurt as I finished washing my body. 

		I turned the shower off and wrapped a towel around my body.  Kurt was sitting on a chair, eating his noodles, and he whistled when I stepped out.  “Damn!”

		I winked at him as I put on my panties under the towel and faced away from him to don a top.  “This is certainly going to be an interesting week.”

		“Y’know, being a chick at the club can be pretty fun, I imagine,” Kurt said.  “Lots of free drinks.”

		“Trying to get me drunk?”

		“No,” Kurt said.  “Unless you want to be drunk.  And now you have the limited opportunity to get drunk for free.”

		“Well, I certainly do like to drink.”

		 

		****

		 

		Music blasted through the club and vibrated the drink in my hand.  Kurt had bought me an appletini to get me started, and I sipped on it.  He saw some women he wanted to hit on, and we parted ways in the club. 

		Bodies gyrated on the dance floor, and I just sat and watched them while I finished my drink.  As soon as it was finished, a blond guy offered to buy me a drink.  There was no way I was turning it down, and I entertained him a bit before he moved on to someone else.  He was clean-shaven and introduced himself as Ash.  Something about him felt slightly off, but I was madly attracted to him.  During our conversation, he bought me two more hyperdrives.  Pink fizzy drinks felt great going down, and I needed to get some drunken energy out.  He walked with me to the dance floor, and I turned around to rub myself on him. 

		Ash’s hard cock pushed against my ass while I ground myself into him.  Moisture accumulated between my legs, and my nipples were rock hard.  I spun around just to stroke down his biceps before turning around to feel his erection against me. Not wanting to lead any one man on too much, I moved on to another, and then another.  So many cocks were rubbed against me, and I was getting as horny as they were. 

		Hands went around my hips while I rubbed against another guy.  I leaned into him and felt his body.  Lips approached my ear, and excitement rushed through me while I expected a kiss.  “It seems like you’re enjoying yourself pretty well.”

		“Kurt?”  I turned around to look at him while putting my arms on his shoulders.  “Why?”

		“You’re a hot chick at the club.”  Kurt grinned.  “I can’t not dance with you.”

		“But you know my secret.”

		Kurt shrugged.  “Let’s not worry about what you were or what you will be.  Only what you are.”

		Our bodies rubbed against each other, and Kurt copped several feels of my breasts and ass.  As I gyrated on him, I squeezed his crotch and felt his member twitch in my hand.  I stroked along his balls and shaft.  Part of me was tempted to unzip him there on the dance floor, but I refrained.  “I need another drink.”

		“Sure.”  Kurt walked me over to the bar and ordered me another appletini.  Sweat dripped from his forehead while he sipped his own drink.  He assured me it was non-alcoholic and that he would be fine to drive.  Hours passed in what felt like minutes. 

		My speech was starting to slur, and I found myself hitting on guys at random.  I even pulled down my shirt a little to expose my left breast.  When his eyes went wide, I chuckled.  “I got something to tell you, buddy!  Next week-next week, I’ll uh, what’s the word?”

		Kurt put his hand on my shoulder and stared down the guy I’d been flirting with.  “She’s had enough.  Come on, let’s get you home.”

		“Aww, but I didn’t even get to tell him that I’m really a man!”

		The guy immediately stood up and lost himself in the crowd. 

		“That dick.”  I frowned.  “He didn’t even say goodbye!”

		“Come on.”  Kurt’s hand held mine, and I rubbed his forearm. 

		“You’re such a sweet guy, Kurt.”

		“Thanks.”  Kurt helped me into the passenger seat and buckled me in before getting into the driver seat.  The drive back to the dorm was a blur, and shambling through the parking lot was even worse. 

		I leaned on Kurt, and he wrapped his strong arm around me as he helped me up the stairs.  As soon as we entered the dorm, my lips connected to his.  My tongue pushed into his mouth, and our tongues writhed against each other.  Hands explored each other’s bodies, and a tingling sensation rushed through me.  Our clothes piled on the floor as I walked him to his bed. 

		Kurt’s hard cock waved as he moved onto the bed, and I climbed over him.  His eyes connected to mine while my lips wrapped around the tip.  Groans of pleasure came from him as my head bobbed up and down on his cock.  Heat rushed between my legs as my tongue slid over the thin, veiny flesh.  It twitched in my mouth, and I rubbed his sack. 

		When I reached between my legs with my free hand, Kurt stopped me.  “Let me pleasure you.  Sixty-nine.” 

		The thought of Kurt’s hot tongue licking my pussy filled me with excitement, and I turned around over him.  His breath blew on my entrance when I brought it to his face.  Tender lips touched it.  A hot tongue slid around my pussy before finally swirling over my clit.  Groans vibrated my pussy, and I moaned as I sucked on him harder. 

		Salty precum leaked from Kurt’s cock, and I swallowed it.  The flavor was different, but I liked it.  At least, my body liked it, anyway.  As I sucked harder and faster, more came out.  His tongue swirled harder on my clit, and my muscles clenched.  Fingernails dug into my ass, and his hips pushed forward.  I nearly gagged on his large organ. 

		Orgasm shook both our bodies, and hot cum sprayed from his mouth.  It pooled on my tongue, and I swallowed it all down as we writhed on each other.  We panted when I rose from his cock.  It shined with my spit, and I gave it a little kiss before lying next to him.  My breasts rested on his chest when he brought his arm around me to cuddle.  Slowly, we drifted to sleep in each other’s arms. 

		Waking up naked next to another naked man felt strange.  Kurt’s morning wood was fully erect, though he was still completely asleep.  The thought of mounting myself on his hard cock crossed my mind, but I pushed it out of my thoughts.  His arm was heavy as I lifted it off my body and set it gently at his side. 

		When I stood, I took one last look at Kurt’s amazing naked body.  My fingers trailed up the underside of his cock, and I gave it a short squeeze.  He stirred in his sleep but didn’t wake up.  My pussy was already wet, and I knew he would slide in so perfectly.  Still, I wasn’t quite ready to have a man fill my pussy just yet. 

		

	
		Chapter Four

		 

		Men and women were on the exercise equipment at the campus gym, and I picked out a treadmill that wasn’t being used.  I set my towel on the side and plugged in my earphones so I could listen to the music.  It only played when you ran, which was as good a motivation as any.

		My breasts painfully bounced as I set a warm-up pace.  Men and a few women turning their heads did not escape my attention, but my focus was not on them for once.  Running was the one thing I had in common with my male persona, and I actually felt like my old self after I tuned out my bouncing tits.  Sweat dripped down my forehead and darkened my shirt.  Music pumped me up, and I set the speed higher.  Feet hit against the tread, and my body moved on the machine. Muscles painfully cramped, and I continued to go until I had no more left in me. 

		Droplets of sweat fell from me when I turned down the machine.  It was difficult to walk, and I took my towel and headphones to the locker room.  While I was concerned about my health and body, getting access to the women’s locker room was another reason I chose to work out.

		When I first opened the door, it didn’t seem different at all to the male locker room.  There were sinks for hand washing and a row of toilet stalls.  When I made my way further in, a jolt went through my heart when I saw a girl with great tits and a fine ass in nothing but matching bra and panties.  When she noticed me looking, my head turned away, and I saw a black woman dressed in only a towel.  Half-naked women walked around freely, and nobody even gave me a second glance. 

		I stripped near a bench and approached the sauna.  Only a towel covered my nudity, and intense heat washed over me when I entered.  Most of the women in the sauna wrapped their bodies in a towel with nothing exposed.  Several of them only sat on their towel with everything exposed, and I took in the sight of their nudity.  Pink, red, dark brown, and black nipples appealed to my eyes.  Pussies were trimmed, or with landing strips, or completely shaved.  One girl had a full bush.  I made sure not to stare, but only to glance.  With each glance, I committed every detail to memory for later. 

		Sweat stung my eyes after spending over ten minutes in the sauna.  When I stood, the wood floor no longer burned my feet.  Opening the door was a breath of fresh air.  To my right was the open shower, and there was no way I was leaving without using that.  Just like in the male shower, there were no privacy walls, but only faucets jutting from the walls.  Steam filled the area as naked women all around me showered. 

		Their gorgeous bodies shined with sweat and shower water.  White suds washed off their perfect bodies, and I moaned slightly when my hand slipped between my legs.  I had to mentally force myself from doing that, and I continued to wash myself.  Masturbating could wait till I got back to the dorm. 

		An amazing blonde girl used the faucet next to me.  I recognized her from the sauna, and she had perfect tits with small pink nipples.  Her pussy was shaved, and she rubbed her body with soap.  White suds collected on her body, and she glanced over at me.  “You’re a pledge for a fraternity, aren’t you?”

		I caught myself as I was about to say yes.  “You mean a sorority?”

		She shook her head.  “No.  I mean a fraternity.  They do this every year, and it’s so obvious when they do.”

		There was no use in lying at this point.  “Is it really obvious?”

		She nodded.  “It’s like you’ve never been in a female locker room before.”

		“Well, I haven’t.”  My attention went to her magnificent breasts as she rubbed soap on them.  Her nipples stiffened slightly under her touch as she rubbed them with soap. 

		“Exactly.  My name is Caitlin, by the way.  I’m a sorority sister.”  Suds washed off Caitlin’s breasts when she faced the water.  Shining water droplets clung to her smooth skin. 

		I gulped.  “I’m not breaking any rules, am I?”

		Caitlin’s breasts jiggled as she laughed.  “No.  In fact, you are fitting in and learning as a woman.  Exactly what the exercise taught you to do.”

		I breathed out a sigh of relief.  “My name is Marcus.”

		“What’s your female alias?”

		I shrugged.  “I hadn’t thought of it yet.”

		“Wow.”  Caitlin’s eyes went wide.  “You were really gonna call yourself Marcus?”

		“No.”  I looked down at the crease of her shaved pussy.  “I don’t know.”

		“Well, welcome to your temporary stay in womanhood.”  Caitlin grinned.  “I’m sure you came here just to shower and live as a woman, right?”

		“I actually do work out,” I said.  “It’s not like I can go to the male locker room.”

		Caitlin nodded.  “That makes sense.  Except, I noticed that you do not have a change of clothes on that bench.”

		“Shit.”  I slapped myself in the forehead.  “I didn’t think of that.”

		“What do you normally do?”

		“Just shower at the dorm.”

		Caitlin laughed. 

		“Alright, you caught me.”  I held out my hands in surrender while I checked out her large breasts.  Both of them were bigger than my hands could hold. 

		“Don’t worry about it,” Caitlin said.  “We look about the same size, and I keep a spare set in my locker.”

		“Thanks.”

		“You are also welcome to come back to my place and watch a movie.” 

		Tingling sensations shot through my pussy as I imagined Caitlin’s thighs around my face.  “I’ll watch a movie with you.” 

		“Great!”  Caitlin finished washing herself and turned off her faucet before gesturing for me to follow her.  I dried off with my towel and put on the clothes that she handed me.  The shirt fit slightly loose on me since Caitlin’s tits were much bigger than mine.  A pair of blue cotton panties went on under a pair of short shorts.  It was arousing to wear clothing that I knew at some point had touched Caitlin’s naked body. 

		I carried my dirty clothes and towel as we walked to Caitlin’s room.  The sorority building towered with Greek letters written in pink and yellow.  We went up a flight of stairs and down a hall.  My eyes locked onto Caitlin’s ass as her firm cheeks tensed with every step.  My memory filled in what clothing had covered of her sweet ass. 

		She got to her door and gestured for me to enter after she opened it. “Just drop your dirty cloths anywhere.”

		“Cool.”  I dropped the clothes on the floor.  “So, what movie did you want to watch?”

		“It’s about a guy who turns into a woman and runs through the dorms naked.”  Caitlin grabbed my elbow and yanked me to the door. 

		I leaned on the doorframe.  “Never heard of that one, and why am I back out here?”

		Caitlin smiled evilly as she planted a heel on my gut and shoved.  “Those clothes are enchanted.  As soon as I say the magic word, they’ll reduce to nothing.  Observe, vanish.”

		Cool air wrapped around my body, and it was too sudden for me to even react.  I was already standing naked by the time I realized that I should cover up.  “Why?”

		“Have fun walking back to your dorm.”  Caitlin waved.  “Think about it next time you decide to peep.”

		Caitlin slammed the door in my face, and I pounded on the door.  “Give me my clothes back at least!”

		“Get lost.”  Caitlin’s voice was muffled behind the door.  “If your fraternity finds out you’re here, there’s no way you’re making it in.”

		With no support and going downstairs, running was even more painful as my tits bounced.  Several girls made playful cat calls and whistles as I passed them.  There was slight hesitation when I reached the front door, but there was no other way.  Bright sunlight illuminated me, and I ran as fast as I could to my dorm building.  Guys stopped dead in their tracks as I raced past them.  Several tried to wave me down, but I ignored them as I made my way to the dorm building. 

		It felt like my room was an eternity away as I walked up the stairs.  Guys walking in the hallway stopped when I passed them, and finally I made it to my room.  The doorknob didn’t move when I turned it. 

		My fists pounded the door, and I swore.  Kurt must’ve left for the cafeteria, and he locked the door on the way out.  I leaned against the door, and several guys stopped to talk to me.  It was very obvious where they were looking.  A couple of the more daring guys invited me to their place, and I declined.  I debated in my mind on if I wanted to go upstairs and see if Stephen was in her dorm. 

		“What the hell?”  Kurt walked up with keys in his hand. 

		“Long story.”  I waited for Kurt to open the door and slipped in.  It felt so nice to be away from prying eyes, and I immediately dressed myself.  For the first time since being female, I felt embarrassment. 

		“Marcus, be honest.”  Kurt put a hand on my shoulder.  “Were you raped?”

		I shook my head.  “Just hazed by a sorority sister.” 

		“She knew who you were?”

		I shrugged.  “She figured it out.  Apparently, I don’t fit in at the women’s locker room.”

		Silence hung in the air, and then Kurt’s eyes lit up when he realized what I had said.  “You sly dawg!”

		

	
		Chapter Five

		 

		Going to class as a girl was not as awkward as I thought it would be.  I was nervous when I got dressed Monday morning, and my heart raced as I approached the classroom.  The professor didn’t say a word to me.  None of my classmates seemed to care where I had apparently gone, and in fact, a couple guys sat next to me to make small talk with female me.  The fraternity brother was right; there were far too many people in the classes for anybody to keep track of them all.  When the sign-in sheet was passed along, I signed my name, and that was that.  Aside from the fact that I had guys hitting on me, class was very much the same as before, when I was a guy. 

		After class, I used the library computers to do my homework.  By the time I got back to my dorm, Kurt was already asleep.  Monday and Tuesday flew by with me barely noticing them.  Wednesday morning stung when I fully realized that I only had two more days left as a girl.  Two more days before the party, and I would have to let a guy fuck me.  Ever since we parted ways after the mall, I only saw Stephen once as she was on her way to class.  She looked sexy as hell in her short skirt and was only able to stop for a second before she told me that she would have to leave for class. 

		Biology lab threw off my streak of blending in.  The class was much smaller, and every week we picked lab partners.  This week was creating bacterial cultures.  My usual lab partner, Dennis, stood across the room with his head turning in every direction as he looked for me.  I had no desire to explain my situation to him, so I had to choose somebody else. 

		There were only two people left that hadn’t paired up with somebody.  One was a slim redheaded girl, who was whipping her head around, seeming to be in as much confusion as my old lab partner.  Apparently, her lab partner just chose not to show up.  Petite breasts made gentle curves in her shirt, and her tight pants brought a lot of attention to her thick ass. 

		The other student was a slim blond guy.  He looked nervous and bit his lower lip as he peered around the room for someone.  An uneven beard and mustache was growing over small cuts that looked like shaving accidents.  His arms had just enough tone so they weren’t little sticks, but he was not a bulky man at all.  My eyes drifted to his crotch, and I started to fantasize about what he had.  When he started to approach me, my heart soared.  As much as my mind tried to fight it, my body found his to be extremely attractive. 

		“Hey, wanna be my lab partner?”  he asked.  “My usual isn’t here this week.”

		“Sure.”  There was no way I could’ve told him no.  “Mine isn’t here, either.  My name is Mary.”

		“Ash.”  He shook my hand and trailed out the –sh as if there might be more to his name, but he couldn’t remember it.  “I think we met at the club.”

		“Oh, hey, that was you.”  I pointed at his face.  “Looks like you forgot how to shave.”

		“New style.”  Ash shrugged and rubbed his poor excuse for a beard.  He pointed at the hair starting to grow on my arm.  “Look who’s talking.”

		“Right, well, I’ll do these two bacteria and you do the other two?”  I pointed at the list of bacteria we had to make cultures for.  Ash agreed to the division of labor, and we got to work preparing our materials. 

		Ash would occasionally sneak glances at my breasts, but not to the extent other guys usually did.  The way his hands and arms moved also struck me as feminine.  I noticed it in the club, but now it seemed even more obvious.  Perhaps because I was sober now.  “You got a girlfriend, Ash?”

		Ash shook his head.  “Nope.  No girl in my life right now.”

		“I see.”  I raised an eyebrow.  “Any desire for a girlfriend?”

		“I’m not gay.”  Ash looked at me.  “What about you?  Any boyfriend?”

		I shook my head.  “And not because I’m a lesbian.  Though girls are pretty hot.”

		Ash shrugged.  “Some girls are.”

		“Guys can be hot as well.”  I watched Ash’s face for a reaction, but it stayed completely blank.  “I swing both ways.”

		“So do I,” Ash confessed.  He looked at me to gauge my reaction, and I said nothing.  “Guys are super hot.”

		“Well, some guys are.”  I bumped Ash’s hip with mine.  “Bisexual guys are the best.”

		“Do you prefer women?”

		I nodded.  There was no reason to give him a full explanation. 

		“If I had to choose, I would usually pick men.”  Ash grinned.  “It’s so nice to be honest.”

		“Who do you hang out with that you can’t be honest about your preferences?”  I sterilized my tool and dipped it into the main vial to spread on the petri dish. 

		“Well, no one, I guess.”  Ash shrugged. 

		“You hang out with no one?”

		“No.”

		“You just said that you did.”  I narrowed my eyes at Ash. 

		He sighed.  “Fine, you caught me.  I don’t hang out with anybody.  New school year.”

		“You can hang out with me after class.”  I grinned.  “You eat at the cafeteria?”

		Ash nodded.  “That would be cool.  Wanna catch a movie afterward?”

		I shrugged.  “This is my last class, and I ain’t got homework, so sure!”

		 

		****

		 

		Being on a date with a man, even just an eating date in the cafeteria, was a little awkward.  The awkwardness quickly passed as Ash opened up about himself.  Perhaps what took away most of the discomfort was the fact that he was probably the least masculine man I had ever met.  Every movie he talked about was a chick flick or musical, and he expressed only mild interest in action films before letting it slip that the only action movies he had ever seen were those that his boyfriends took him to.  Usually, they just made out during the movie, anyway, so he knew nothing of the actual movie. 

		“You’re cute.”  I took a sip of my drink.  “What movie did you want to see?” 

		“The Datapad.” 

		It was hard to fight back a laugh.  “That is the most chick flick movie of chick flicks.”

		Ash sighed and looked down.  “You’re right.  We can watch something else if you want.”

		“Oh, you gotta be more confident than that.”  I swallowed the last bite of my food.  “Remember, you’re the guy.  I’m the girl.”

		Ash nodded.  “Okay.  We’re going to go see The Datapad.”

		“That’s more like it.”  We carried our trays to be disposed of and headed to Ash’s car.  It was hot pink, and the interior was decorated with pictures of fairies.  “Wow, Ash.”

		“I know.”  Ash chuckled.  “It’s kinda girly.”

		“Kinda girly?”  I climbed into the car.  “This could only get more girly if it shot glitter.”

		“A glitter cannon would be a cool feature.”  Ash laughed as he turned on the car.  It rose several feet in the air, and the wheels retracted.  We flew through the night sky until we reached the theater.  He held my hand and paid for our tickets.  I bought the popcorn and drinks before heading to the seats. 

		As we sat in our seats and waited for the movie to start, my eyes gazed upon his lips.  I imagined how it would feel to have them pressed against my own.  To rub all over his body and feel his hard erection between my legs. 

		Ash’s hand reached for the popcorn tub in my lap, and he looked at me.  Our eyes locked, and slowly my face moved closer to his.  I felt his hot breath blow against my skin.  A tingling rush shot through my body, and my nipples hardened under my shirt.  Ash’s hand cupped my face and brought me the final distance to his. 

		It was pure magic when our lips touched.  My tongue pushed through his lips, and our tongues writhed against each other.  Lights dimmed as the trailers started to play, and he dipped a hand under my shirt.  His hand was smooth as it slid up my flat stomach.  Fingers slid under my bra.  Pleasure rushed between my legs, and I got wet with arousal as he rubbed my hard nipple. The way his unusually soft hand caressed my soft flesh was like being rubbed by a girl. 

		My hand slid over his toned chest and worked my way down his rippled abs.  Moans vibrated my mouth when I grabbed his erection.  Slowly, I zipped down his fly and reached inside.  My hand fished around for his cock, and I felt the short stubble of his pubes.  My fingers found his hard member, and we both gasped.  I pulled his member out through the fly.

		“We should stop.”  Ash panted as he broke the kiss. 

		“What’s wrong?”  I slowly slid my hand up and down Ash’s veiny cock.  It stiffened and twitched in my hand.  Aside from that time I was drunk with Kurt, this was the first time I had touched a cock, and I found myself liking it.  It’s not gay if you’re a girl.

		“I want to watch the movie.”  Ash looked at my breasts as if he didn’t really mean that.  “And what if we get caught?”

		“The danger is half the fun.”  My hand pumped his cock.  “And nobody is stopping you from watching the movie.”

		Ash silently nodded before reaching between my legs.  His hands were smooth and soft on my bare skin.  Fingers slid over the short, curly hairs on my mound.  Gasps escaped my lips when he touched my clit.  As his hand circled my clit, I jerked him faster. 

		“Your hand is so perfect.”  The movie had already started, so I had to whisper. 

		“So is yours.”  Ash grunted, and his cock twitched in my hand.  Muscles were getting more rigid in my body, and Ash stiffened in his seat.  It was difficult to restrain our moans in the movie theater, and I was sure at least a few people knew what we were doing.  Nobody stopped us. 

		“I’m getting so close.”  Ash rubbed my clit faster while he grunted. 

		“Me, too.”  A soft moan escaped my lips. 

		“Give the napkins!” 

		I handed Ash the stack of napkins, and he held it over his dick while I continued to jerk him.  His hips bucked as his cum seeped into the napkins.  Explosions of pleasure went through me, and he had to put his free hand over my mouth to muffle my screams of passion.  I slowly came down and let out a long exhale before sitting back in the seat.  We panted in the afterglow of our orgasms and both zipped our pants back up. 

		As the movie played, I let my head rest on Ash’s shoulder.  I’d just jacked a guy off and enjoyed it.  In fact, I think I might actually have feelings for him.  Similar to the feelings I was slowly getting for Kurt.  In two days, I would have to have sex with a man, and I was starting to become more comfortable with the idea.  Unfortunately, it wasn’t going to be either Kurt or Ash. 

		As we watched the movie, which was apparently the story of a super-soldier’s wife who had to cope with her husband not coming back from the constant war, my eyes grew heavier and suddenly the movie was almost over. Two old people died in each other’s arms, and Ash was crying his eyes out. 

		“Great movie.”  Ash walked me out of the theater.

		“I liked the trailers more.”  I winked at him. 

		Ash’s eyebrows raised.  “The trailers were pretty good.” 

		“Maybe we might have some better trailers some other day?”  I wanted to hit myself for leading Ash on.  It was wrong.  There was no way I could date him after Friday. 

		Ash nodded and grinned.  “Better trailers would be nice.  How about tonight?”

		I shook my head.  “I’m just not ready yet.”

		“Oh.”  Ash frowned.  “I understand.”

		It was late when I got back to the room.  I wanted to tell Kurt all about my date with Ash, but there was no Kurt.  The bed was empty.  Hours passed with no sign of him.  Tears formed in my eyes, and I did my best to force them away.  Apparently, being a female gave me less control of my emotions. 

		All I wanted to do was talk to someone, and Kurt was the only one I could talk to.  There was so much to talk about.  Friday terrified me since I didn’t feel ready to take a man into my pussy.  And what about Ash?  We had feelings for each other, but he would never look at me the same if he knew I was really a guy.  Even if he forgave me for the slight deception, I wasn’t gay in my male form. 

		To pass time, I hopped in the shower.  Hot water beat on my body, and for the first time, I shaved my legs, arms, and armpits.  It felt strange to shave parts other than my face or crotch.  After my extremities were finished, I did a little touching up on my pussy hair.  After trying to even if out, I gave up and shaved the whole thing.  It was so beautiful being completely shaved, and I saw the crease perfectly.  Steam rose from the door, and I looked around the dorm.  Still no sign of Kurt, and I frowned before throwing something on to wear.

		As I dressed myself, part of me hoped that Kurt would barge in without knocking.  I knew how happy he would be if he saw me in this state, especially with a freshly shaved pussy.  Unfortunately, he never came.  It was after one in the morning when I gave up and shut the light off.  He still hadn’t returned when I woke up. 

		

	
		Chapter Six

		 

		When I went to the cafeteria for breakfast, it was the first time all week that I had seen Stephen.  She was eating by herself, and she perked up when I sat by her.  “Haven’t seen you in a while.”

		Stephen nodded.  “I’ve been around.”

		“Sleeping around?”

		Stephen furrowed her brow.  “No.  That’s gross, and I don’t want to do it more than the one time I have to do it tomorrow.”

		I sighed as I took a gulp of juice.  “The way you say that.  ‘Tomorrow’.  It’s so close.”

		“It is.”  Stephen grinned.  “And we’ll finally be men again!”

		“Not just men.”  I held up a finger.  “Fraternity brothers.”

		“Hell, yeah!”  Stephen gave me a high five. 

		“Hey, Mary.”  Ash held his tray of food.  “Mind if I sit here?”

		“Go ahead.”  I gestured to the empty seat at the table, and Ash sat. 

		Stephen glared at me and mouthed, Does he know?

		I shook my head, and Stephen’s eyes went wide.  “So, Ash, this is Stephanie.”

		Ash extended a hand.  “Hey, Stephanie.”

		Stephanie shook it hesitantly.  “How do you know, um, Mary?”

		Ash looked to me for confirmation, and I nodded.  “Well, she was my lab partner yesterday, and we went out for a bit.”

		Stephen’s eyes were the size of dinner plates.  “You went on a date with him?!”

		I shrugged.  “Yeah, why not?”

		Ash started to back a bit.  “Did I fuck this up?  You weren’t girlfriends or anything, were you?”

		Stephen shook her head.  “She’s not my girlfriend, it’s just that I didn’t expect her to date a guy.”

		“Ash is a special kind of guy.”  My arms wrapped around Ash’s, and I pecked him on the cheek.  “I couldn’t not love him.”

		“But there’s, well you know.”

		“I know what?”  I glared at Stephen, and she stuttered a bit before standing. 

		“I have to go to class now.”  Stephen left to dispose of her tray before heading out the door.  I watched her ass sway in her skirt as she left. 

		“Is she your ex or something?”  Ash pointed a thumb at Stephen.

		I laughed.  “No.  Hell no.  Just somebody who thinks they know me.”

		Ash gave a slight smirk.  “I really like hanging out with you, Mary.”

		I smiled.  “Thanks.  Hanging out is really fun with you, too.”

		Ash took in a deep breath, and I saw it on his face what he was about to say.  Then he said it.  “We can’t hang out anymore.”

		A sharp sting plowed through my heart, and tears started to form in my eyes.  “Why not?”

		Ash hesitated before answering.  “We just can't.”

		“What kind of reason is that?”  My fist slammed on the table.  “Is it because of Stephanie?  She is nothing to me.  I don’t even like her.”

		Ash shook his head.  “It’s not because of Stephanie.”

		“Then what is it?”

		“I can’t tell you.”  Ash took his last bite of food before standing up.  “I really am sorry, Mary.”

		As Ash walked away, I felt my heart shatter.  Never did I think I would feel this way for another man.  As my cheeks got wet, I realized that I was crying, and I retreated into the bathroom before anybody could see me.  I ended up missing my first class after spending half an hour crying out my feelings in the girls’ room.  After walking into the second class and feeling miserable, I left and went to my room to watch television. 

		Hours passed, and Kurt finally returned.  I clicked off the television and turned to him.  “Where were you last night?”

		“I was out getting laid.”  Kurt grinned and threw his backpack on his bed.  “Why?  Something wrong?”

		I shook my head and then nodded.  “I met a guy.  Ash.”

		“I thought you weren’t gay?”

		“As a girl, I’m straight.”  Memories of the threesome at the mall flashed through my mind.  “Well, bisexual anyway.”

		“But not as a guy?”

		“Correct,” I said.  “As a guy, I was and will be straight.”

		Kurt raised an eyebrow.  “You’re turning into a guy tomorrow.”

		I nodded.  “And he just broke up with me today.”

		“So it’s all good then,” Kurt said. 

		It took a lot of restraint not to kick Kurt in the balls.  “No it’s not!  I actually liked him!”

		“But you’re turning into a guy tomorrow.”

		“He didn’t know that.”  Tears started to well in my eyes.  “He just broke up with me for no good reason.”

		Kurt raised a hand.  “You’re turning into a guy tomorrow!”

		“I’m also screwing a guy tomorrow!”

		Kurt took a step back and frowned.  “What?” 

		“The final day of being a woman, and I have to lay with a man.”  I looked down at my feet.  “I didn’t want to tell you.”

		“Dude.”  Kurt put both hands on my shoulders.  “They can’t do this.  You have to tell someone.”

		I pushed his hands away.  “They can do what they want.  It is my choice.” 

		“Report them!”

		“And what will that do?”  I raised an eyebrow.  “These fraternities are powerful and well connected.  If I rat on them, all that will accomplish is ensuring I don’t get to be in any fraternity.”

		“Do you really want to be a part of an organization that does stuff like this?”

		I nodded.  “It’s just one time.  And I’ll be a man again, and can put this all behind me.”

		Kurt rubbed my shoulders and guided me to the bed.  “Well, if this is truly what you want to do, then I won’t stop you.”

		“You can’t stop me.”

		

	
		Chapter Seven

		 

		A letter was on the floor when I woke up.  It was neatly typed and told me to come to the frat house at nine tonight.  It also said to come alone.  I crumbled it up and threw it in the trash before Kurt could see it.  The last thing I needed was him to know where and when to come, especially if he wanted to take the whole organization down. 

		It felt like the day would never end.  Class after class dragged on forever where teachers gave lectures and horny guys flirted with me.  Part of me was sick of all the attention I got as a woman.  After spending an entire week in this form, though, the other part of me was sad that being treated like a girl would end forever. 

		When classes ended, I decided to kill time at the library.  Having Kurt nag me and tell me not to go did not seem desirable at all.  I opened a book to read.  As my nervousness increased, I realized I was just staring at words on a page.  Not a single sentence absorbed into my head.  Almost none of the computers were being used, and I hopped on one to surf random sites.  That barely took my attention away from what was coming. 

		When the time approached, I endured the cool night air.  My nipples hardened while I wrapped my arms around my body.  It was a long walk to the frat houses.  As I approached, I could hear faint music coming from the house.  A fraternity brother stood by the door and waved me in. 

		A table was filled with chips, salsa, and cheese dip.  Sodas and liquor bottles were gathered in a circle while a keg was by its side.  Stacks of plastic cups were by the drinks, and I helped myself to one.  The familiar bitter taste of beer felt great to calm my nerves. 

		Mixed in the crowd, I spotted Stephen, who was talking to several guys.  Their eyes were on her exposed cleavage, and she turned toward me.  Her hand went up to wave me over, and I sighed before walking over. 

		“This is my good friend, Mary.”  Stephen gestured to me, and each of the guys were eager to greet me. 

		“How good friends are you?”  One of the guys waved his eyebrows. 

		“Very good.”  I winked at him and put my arm around Stephen.  My face got closer to hers, and she looked at me with confusion.  Our lips pressed together, and the guys cheered as my tongue went into her mouth.  It took her over a second to respond, but when she did, it was amazing.  She held me in an embrace, and her hands went up and down my body.  Slowly, we separated, and I gave her a final peck. 

		The guys nudged each other and nodded.  One of them spoke up.  “I bet you won’t lick her nipple.”

		Stephen looked me in the eye, and I nodded.  Her hands grasped the hem of my shirt and pulled up.  Air kissed my bare stomach, and the men looked closer when my bra was exposed.  Two breasts were concealed only by thin silk, and my hard nipples poked through the fabric.  She looked up at me a second time, and I nodded again.  She pulled down the left cup to expose my breast, and her warm, wet mouth closed around the nipple.  Pleasure shot through me, and I moaned.  It was arousing to know these guys were watching me get pleasured by Stephen. 

		Another hand pulled down the right cup and squeezed my breast.  His hand was considerably rougher than Stephen’s, and my moans grew louder when his finger circled my areola.  He leaned close until his hot breath was on my neck.  Lips touched my cheek and trailed around until he kissed me on the lips.  His hot tongue pushed into my mouth, and I welcomed it.  My hands explored his muscled body.  Slowly, I pulled up his shirt to feel his bare skin.  Wetness accumulated between my legs, and I wanted his hard length inside me. 

		Stephen moved more to the side, and just as I was about to put some heavier moves on the guy, a hand tapped on my shoulder.  David looked me in the eye and jerked a thumb behind him.  “Let’s go.”

		“I was just about to fulfill the requirement.”

		“Maybe you didn’t hear me the first time.  Let’s go!”  None of the fraternity brothers were willing to question their leader, and David grabbed my elbow.  He pointed at Stephen.  “You’re next.”

		Stephen gulped as David walked me down a hallway.  We stopped next to a door, and he pushed it open before shoving me inside.  It was small with just a bed in the middle.  A camera was perched on a stand and pointed at the bed. 

		David’s strong hands grabbed my shirt and pulled in opposite directions until the fabric ripped.  He pulled out a knife and cut my bra off before shoving me onto the bed.  My socks and shoes were pulled off.  Swift hands undid my pants and pulled them around my ankles, and he ripped my panties.  His hungry eyes went up and down my naked body.  Tears welled in my eyes as I was sure what he was about to do, but he turned away.  “Do not mess with the camera.  Sit in here and wait for your partner to show up.”  He slammed the door behind him. 

		Minutes ticked by as I sat naked on the bed in the empty room.  Finally, the door opened, and Caitlin shoved Ash into the room.  He was naked as I was, and his cock rose when he saw me.  Ash looked down at his feet and apologized. 

		“So, they’re going to make me screw my ex.”  I crossed my arms.  “This is just great.”

		Ash apologized again, and anger surged through my body. 

		“Quit apologizing, you fucking pussy!”  I gripped my own hair and pulled.  “I was this close to sleeping with a real man, and they pulled me from him so I could sleep with you.”

		Ash sat on the bed next to me.  “You used to like me for what I am.  No other girl does.  Trust me, I was trying hard out there.”

		“There’s a certain charm about you.”  I brought my hand up to his face and brought him down so I could kiss him on the lips.  His cock stiffened, and my fingers wrapped around it while I pushed my tongue into his mouth.  Slowly, he guided me onto my back and climbed over me. 

		“It’s what they want.”  Ash guided his cock to my pussy, and I felt his large head rubbing against my wet lower lips. 

		“It’s what I want.”  My hips moved against Ash, and he started to enter me.  “I don’t care why you broke up with me.  I need you now!” 

		“Oh, Mary.”  Ash pushed into me, and we both moaned at his penetration. 

		His hard cock filled me up, and there was no other sensation like it.  I felt every vein and ripple of his cock as my muscles squeezed him.  Moans and screams came from my lips, and I begged for more while he thrust into me.  My hands felt along his gorgeous naked body, and I felt his ass tense with every thrust. 

		“Your pussy feels so good.”

		“Your cock is so hard!” 

		My nipples rubbed against Ash’s chest, and I kissed down his neck.  He reached up to hold a breast in his hand, and his thumb flicked across my nipple.  His pelvis ground against my clit, and pressure built inside me.  Fingernails dug into his back, and I clawed down.  He fucked me harder, and I writhed under his body.  My muscles squeezed his hard member, and it twitched inside me. 

		Every part of it was so perfect.  It made me wonder why I was afraid of it before, and I was so happy that it was Ash.  No other man could’ve been so satisfying to my need. 

		When I felt as if I would cum, Ash pulled out and made me turn over.  Anything to please him!  I felt empty without him, and it was so good when he slid back inside me.  Sharp slaps rippled on my ass, and I looked straight at the camera while I moaned.  Tits swayed under me, and I knew whoever watched this was going to be a very happy man. 

		Ash’s hand dipped down my side and snaked around to my pussy.  Loud moans of pleasure exploded from my mouth when he rubbed my clit.  Balls slapped against my pussy while he pounded me.  My walls squeezed his stiffening member.  Warm fluid mixed with my own as his precum dribbled into me. 

		“Mary, I’m so close!”

		“Give it to me!”  Orgasmic pleasure exploded within me, and my pussy rhythmically squeezed Ash’s dick.  He groaned, and his cock twitched as it shot hot semen into me.  Every spurt was pleasurable, and I let the cum settle in my pussy.  I sighed when he pulled out. 

		Ash’s cock shined with both our juices while he lied back and panted.  I crawled over to him to plant a kiss on his cheek.  I put my arm around Ash and felt his chest.  “You were amazing.” 

		“So were you.”  Ash sighed.  “There’s something you should know, Mary.”

		The door opened, and David rushed in to congratulate me.  Caitlin darted to Ash to congratulate him.  Neither of us bothered to shield our nudity.  David welcomed me into the fraternity while Caitlin welcomed Ash into the sorority.  Ash and I looked at each as our respective potions were carried into the room. 

		“So, you’re not really a man?” 

		“And you’re not really a girl?” 

		Caitlin brought Ash’s potion to his lips and forced him to chug.  He choked on it a bit, and the sorority sister held the glass as she forced him to drink it all.  When it was all gone, he panted and shook his head before screaming in pain.  Body and facial hair disappeared in a flash while his skin rippled. 

		Before I could finish watching his transformation, David brought a potion to my lips.  It tasted awful, and I also choked on it.  Every bit of it went down my throat, and as soon as it was gone, sharp pain tore through every part of my body.  Bones snapped and reshaped.  Muscles painfully developed to my masculine physique.  Wonderful tits shrank until it was just my manly chest.  Body hairs formed all over my body, and the hair on my head shortened.  Organs shifted places in my body, and my pussy started to seal shut.  Both balls were agonizing to fall from my pelvis, and my clit grew into a penis.  The pain was suddenly gone, and I lied on the bed panting. 

		Where Ash was lying was a beautiful blonde girl with big tits tipped with rose colored nipples.  Her pussy was completely shaved, and I saw the folds between her legs.  Her eyes looked up and down my body.  David took me from the bed while Caitlin took Ash.  A green and gold robe, the fraternity’s colors, was thrown on my body, and I was ushered through a hidden door.  I almost tripped going downstairs in the dark while wearing a robe.  The basement was lit only with candles, and I was pushed into a folding chair where I was told to wait. 

		After twenty minutes, David brought in Stephen.  He was also a man again, and wearing a robe similar to mine.  A dozen fraternity brothers dressed in green and gold robes filed in.  David was in the center. 

		“Behold, our new fraternity brothers!”  David raised his hands.  He pointed to us.  “Recite the oath!” 

		Stephen and I recited the oath by heart.  It had been grilled into our heads during our entire time as pledges, and there was no way we could forget it.  When we finished, we were beckoned to join the circle, and we shook hands with each of our senior brothers.

		 

		****

		 

		After the celebrations at the party, I went back to my room at three in the morning.  Kurt was still awake and avoided eye contact with me.  “Do you remember everything when you were a female?”

		“Yes.”  It was hard to look at Kurt in the face, knowing I had done stripteases for him and sucked his cock.  “And no, I am not attracted to men anymore.”

		“Well, that is a relief.”  Kurt sighed.  “So, you went through with it?  You fucked a man?”

		I shrugged.  “Sort of.  It was really a girl.”

		Kurt’s eyes went wide, and I explained the whole situation. 

		“Well, that explains why that guy broke up with you if he was really a chick.”  Kurt sipped from a drink he had.  “At least you can try to get back together.”

		“Maybe.”  I headed for the bathroom.  “But I just got my dick back, so there’s something I simply must do first.”

		I dropped my robe in the bathroom after I shut the door.  Memories of Ash’s real body filled my head, and I stroked my hard cock.  I remembered her large, perky tits and those beautiful rose-colored nipples.  How much I would love to get my lips around them and just suck. 

		Naked female bodies I had seen in the locker room flashed in my mind.  So many naked, beautiful women to jack off to.  Especially Caitlin, even if she did try to humiliate me.  There was only so much humiliation she could do when that wasn’t really my body, though.  Her beautiful big tits would feel great in my hands, and I wanted to lick her small, red nipples.  That curvy ass was incredible, and I craved to touch it.  The only downside to her attempt at humiliation was that I was really looking forward to licking her pussy. 

		My sack pulled up, and I pumped myself faster.  I reached for my phone and went for the pictures.  Female versions of myself struck a variety of naughty poses, and I went through each one.  Kurt was such a lucky roommate for having her in his room for a week.  A tingling sensation went up my cock while I checked out my perky tits and fine ass.  With my free hand, I reached for the toilet paper and made a wad.  Tingling sensations traveled up my cock, and I barely got the toilet paper there in time.  Pleasure exploded throughout my body as I came into the tissue.  Trying to keep quiet, I let my orgasmic sounds out as a sigh before flushing the toilet paper down.  Male orgasms were much easier to suppress. 

		I washed my hands and stepped out.  Kurt looked at me with a raised eyebrow.  “Feel better?”

		“Much better.” 

		

	
		Chapter Eight

		 

		Kurt quizzed me on all things female the next day.  He wanted to know what it was like having breasts, what it was like sitting down to pee, and he even asked me what a period was like.  I rolled my eyes and reminded him that I was only female for a week and that I didn’t have time to hit my period.  The day after that, he went back to largely ignoring me, sorta like how it was before I was female. 

		Nobody seemed to question where the new girl went in my classes.  When Wednesday finally came, my usual lab partner sat next to me. 

		“Dude, where were you last week?”  Dennis asked. 

		“I was sick.”  I watched Ash from across the room.  She was wearing a pink outfit with a green shirt.  As much as I didn’t want to leave my friend, I wanted to talk to Ash.  As luck would have it, the teacher told us to get into groups of four.  Immediately, I went for Ash and her friend. 

		Ash’s friend smiled when she looked at Dennis.  “Hey, I partnered with you last week.”

		“Yeah.”  Dennis’s face started to turn red, and he gestured at me.  “This is Marcus.”

		Ash’s friend shook my hand and introduced herself as Kelly.  “And this is Ashley.”

		Ashley looked to me and then at the ground.  All of us started to get to work, and Ashley avoided talking to me.  Dennis and Kelly were too busy flirting with each other to notice what we would be saying, so I broke the silence.  “I understand why you broke up with me when you did.”

		Ashley looked at me.  “I thought you were a real girl, and I don’t like girls.  Not when I actually am one.  It was just my male body that liked them.”

		I nodded.  “I don’t actually like guys when I am one.”

		“Well, you’re pretty cute when you’re a guy.”

		“And you’re smoking hot as a girl.”

		Ashley raised her eyebrows.  “We should have a second date.”

		“How’s my dorm sound?” 

		As soon as the class was over, Ashley and I headed to my dorm.  Kurt wasn’t there, and we started taking off each other’s clothes.  My cock became rock hard when I looked at her naturally large tits and her shaved pussy.  Her lips connected to mine, and I let her tongue penetrate my lips.  I held her naked body close to mine, and I guided her to the bed.  My hand slid down her back, and I squeezed her firm ass. 

		Ashley lied under me with the tip of my cock rubbing against her wet lips.  It felt so good to have a dick again, and I pushed it into her warm, wet orifice.  Deep groans came from me as her warmth engulfed my organ.  “Oh, the feeling of burying my cock.”

		“Oh, the feeling of having my pussy filled.”  Ashley’s hands went up and down my body.  Fingernails dug into my skin as she scratched down.  My thrusts were faster inside her, and she started to moan.  Hands squeezed my ass, and she felt every movement.  Muscles squeezed on my cock, and I pounded into her. 

		Memories of how Ashley took me flashed in my head, and I pulled out before telling her to turn over.  Pussy lips were exposed, and she wriggled her ass as she waited for me to enter her again.  My length slid into her soaking entrance, and she moaned as I fucked her from behind.  Balls slapped against her wet orifice.  My hand snaked around her side to rub her clit, and loud moans exploded from her lips.  I spanked her curvy ass with my free hand, and she moaned even louder. 

		“Oh yes, Marcus!”

		Hearing Ashley moan like that pushed me close to the edge.  Muscles squeezed on me tight, and my cock twitched inside her.  She begged me to give her more, and I let it slip.  Orgasmic pleasure surged through my body as I came into her pussy.  Every blast of cum went into her, and her muscles squeezed me to milk every bit of it.  Moans turned into screams as she writhed in front of me before collapsing onto the bed. 

		“Fucking incredible,” Ashley said between pants. 

		I kissed her lightly on the cheek.  “My new sorority girlfriend.”
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