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		Chapter One

		 

		Shannon knew that he would not be seeing friends or family for a very long time.  Space travel of any kind was expensive, and it would take months to travel from planet Kappa 3, to the asteroid Kappa 14D at slower than light speeds.  At warp speed, the time was measured in minutes, but that would be prohibitively expensive.  He, himself, had to spend almost all his college savings just to get there, and the rest was spent getting an apartment. 

		Many asteroids were terraformed with artificial blue skies and a terrain similar to that of a habitable planet.  Not Kappa 14D.  There were tunnels carved into the asteroid with roads, sidewalks, and businesses.  There was no sky, nor were there any animals aside from the few pets.  Windows outside made it look like perpetual night, and artificial light shining at all hours gave the interior perpetual day.  Asteroid work brought in people from everywhere, and the place was far more diverse than any city that Shannon had visited planetside.  There were even alien species he had never seen before. 

		Job prospects were better in the asteroid field.  Everybody knew that.  Asteroids were loaded with resources such as metals, gases, and sometimes even gems.  Where miners go, entire cities are created on the asteroids, which makes jobs for everybody.  Miners have to eat and wear clothes, so stores open up.  Miners and shop owners like to be entertained as much as anybody else, so theaters and bookstores open up.  Of course, everybody gets sick or injured, which brought in the healthcare workers like Shannon.  Or rather, potential healthcare workers if the interview went successfully. 

		Shannon’s palms were coated in a thin sheen of sweat when he walked into the doctor’s office for the interview.  By the end, his pulse was pounding.  It would be his first job since graduating, and the interview was far more intense than the burger joints he had worked for in the past.  He hoped he had given Dr. White the answers that he wanted. 

		Dr. White shuffled the papers on his desk, one of which was Shannon’s resume and transcript.  He had the same jet black hair as Shannon and couldn’t have been much older.  He had a much better command of authority, though.  “It seems as though you’d be a good fit for my nursing staff.”

		Shannon didn’t breathe a sigh of relief.  There had to be an ‘except’ in that sentence. 

		“Except,” Dr. White said. 

		Knew it.

		“If you may have noticed, all the nurses on this asteroid are women.”

		Shannon felt anger swell within him.  “You can’t refuse to hire me because I’m a guy!”

		“No, I can’t.  That would be discrimination.”  Dr. White retrieved a bottle of red liquid from his drawer and poured some into a glass.  The smell of perfume wafted throughout the room.  “Instead, I offer you an alternative.  Drink this potion to become a woman.”

		“You can’t be serious.”

		Dr. White grinned.  “Oh, but I am.  You will be a woman for as long as you work for me.”

		“You expect me to be a woman forever?”  Shannon asked.  “To change my entire life?”

		Dr. White shrugged.  “There are reversal potions that you can buy for fifty credits.  It is none of my concern if you wish to buy one for after-hour use every day.  But you will be a woman when you walk into this hospital, and will remain so until you leave.”

		Shannon looked down at the red potion.  “There’s got to be some law against this.”

		Dr. White laughed.  “You’ll see how good the law works on this asteroid.”

		Shannon swallowed and cursed inwardly.  He wasn’t so sure if the prospect of money was worth it.  Still, after spending all he had to get here and none left over for a return trip, he had little choice.  His fingers closed around the glass cup, and the magic tingled his fingers.  “Will I at least be an attractive woman?”

		Dr. White smiled.  “Absolutely.  What use would I have for a female nurse with facial hair and an apple?”

		Shannon felt his cock twitch as he started to think of what he would look like as a woman.  Every time he would take a shower or change clothes, he would see a beautiful naked woman.  Thoughts of feeling up a hot girl in the shower started to fill his mind.  It had been months since he’d been with a woman.  “Fully functional?”

		“Sounds like you’re getting curious.”  Dr. White grinned. 

		“Well, I’m not gonna lie, the idea is interesting.”  Shannon’s heart hammered in his chest, and he couldn’t believe he was giving this serious thought.  “You never answered my question.  Will I be fully functional?”

		“I will have to conduct an examination, but yes, your vagina should work the same way any other woman’s vagina works,” Dr. White said.  “You can even get pregnant, so be safe.”

		Shannon cringed at hearing ‘your vagina’.  He always thought these potions were for kinky weirdos and that he would never personally try one.  “What about clothes?” 

		“I will provide you with your nurse dress and a pair of shoes,” Dr. White said.  “Anything you wish to buy for personal use is up to you.”

		“ID?”

		Dr. White grinned.  “I have friends in high places around here.  We’ll set you up.”

		Shannon shrugged and raised the glass to his face.  The scent of perfume grew stronger as he inhaled, and his heart felt like it would leap from his chest.  His lips touched the cold glass, and the liquid poured into his mouth.  It tingled his tongue and down his throat.  The sweet flavor of perfume filled his mouth, if perfume tasted the way it smelled. 

		“Drink the whole thing,” Dr. White said.  “Trust me, you don’t want a partial dose.”

		It tasted so sweet going down that Shannon had no intent on stopping.  As he drank, the taste shifted from flowery to more like a woman.  The glass was quickly empty, and he set it down on the doctor’s desk.  His dick shrank as if he had jumped into a freezing pool.  Except the shrinkage didn’t stop when his cock retracted past his balls, and they too were pulled up.  Sudden pain grabbed his body, and he tensed up. 

		Intense fire was all over his skin while bones snapped and reformed.  Muscles contracted into the worst cramping he had ever felt.  Organs moved in his belly, and he clutched it in agony.  Tears streamed down his face as both balls were pulled up into his pelvis, and then it felt like he was being carved out with a knife.  His throat suddenly opened up, and his screams grew higher in pitch. 

		The pain stopped as suddenly as it had started.  There was no lingering soreness, and Shannon picked himself up from the floor that she had apparently fallen onto during his transformation.  A large weight moved on her chest when she rose.  Shannon rubbed her legs together and felt a pair of sensitive lips instead of her usual cock and balls.  There was also the sensitive sensation of having no hair on her crotch or legs. 

		All of Shannon’s clothes barely hung onto her body.  Pants fell down her thighs, and she felt greatly embarrassed being in her boxers in front of her boss.  She pulled them up and sat down to avoid them falling again.

		Long, brown hair was now in her peripheral vision, and she brushed it out of the way.  Dr. White looked her up and down with a smile.  Now she knew what it felt to be on the receiving end of a man’s stare. 

		“How do you feel, Shannon?”  Dr. White asked.  “Ha, you won’t even have to change your name.”

		“You didn’t tell me it would hurt so much, Doctor.”  A new voice came from Shannon’s mouth when she spoke. 

		“Don’t be such a woman.”  Dr. White stood and grabbed a pad.  “Now, let’s get you into an exam room to make sure your transformation was successful.”

		Shannon nervously stood and held onto her baggy pants.  She stepped right out of her shoes as she walked, and her socks were far too big for her.  Dr. White went to his drawer and offered her a pair of slipper socks that were her size. 

		“Wouldn’t want you to have to walk around this place barefoot.”

		“How considerate.”  Shannon pulled off her old socks and was amazed at the dainty feet she now possessed.  She wriggled her toes as if to confirm they were indeed hers. 

		“That’s a nice pair of feet you have.”

		Shannon did her best to refrain from glaring at the doctor while she donned the smaller slipper socks.  He’s your boss.  Play nice if you want to get enough money to leave this rock.

		When they got to the exam room, Dr. White confirmed Shannon’s fear.  “Please take all your clothes off.”

		“Really?” 

		“I have to make sure the transformation was complete and that everything works.”  Dr. White washed his hands and donned a pair of gloves.  “You can refuse, but then you’ll have no job, and you’ll still be a woman.”

		Shannon sighed and sat on the exam table to take off her socks.  It was more like stalling, and they came off quicker than she would’ve liked.  Dr. White watched her as she undid every button of her collared shirt and set the top on the exam table.  The white undershirt was translucent and showed her nipples slightly.  She took a deep breath as she grabbed the bottom of her shirt and pulled it over her flat belly. The bottoms of her breasts were visible, and she felt hesitant to keep going.  I’ve walked around shirtless lots of times.  No big deal.

		Pink nipples hardened in the cold air, and Shannon felt the desire to cover herself.  No amount of walking around shirtless as a guy prepared her for the feeling of vulnerability.  Dr. White’s horny eyes certainly didn’t help.  Only one thing left.

		Shannon stood and hooked her thumbs into her boxers and pants.  They were so loose that they were nearly falling off with no help from her at all.  Just a little nudge and they fell down her thighs to pool at her ankles.  She tried to ignore her exposure as she pulled her feet from her bulky pants and boxers. 

		“Very nice.”  Dr. White approached Shannon.  He cupped a breast in his hand and squeezed slightly.  A gloved finger circled her nipple, and it sent tingling sensations through her body.  “Full, soft, and firm.”

		Dr. White continued to massage Shannon’s breast, and he pinched her nipple.  It stiffened even more from his touch, and she felt herself getting wet from arousal.  He brought the cold metal of his stethoscope and rubbed it on the other nipple so it would also stiffen.  It slid along her breast until it was between her bosoms, and he put the earpieces in.  “Nipples respond to touch and temperature.  Arousal resulting in increased heartrate.”

		“Aroused?!”  Shannon felt her heartrate spike, and her whole body turned red with embarrassment.  “I’m not aroused by this!”

		“It’s alright; it’s natural.”  Dr. White looked up and down Shannon’s naked body.  “If you weren’t getting aroused by nipple stimulation, something would be wrong with you.  Now, stand, please.”

		The floor was ice cold on Shannon’s bare feet as she stood.  Dr. White circled around her, examining every part of her new body.  “Good, now bend over.”

		“No funny business,” Shannon said. 

		“I’m a doctor.” 

		Shannon rolled her eyes as she leaned forward until her fingertips touched her toes.  She had no idea what Dr. White was doing behind her, and something told her she’d rather not know. 

		“Good flexibility,” Dr. White said.  “Were you this flexible as a male?”

		“No, I guess not.”  Shannon found it difficult to think of her past and how flexible she was as a man.  It was difficult to concentrate, and all the memories seemed blurred.  “I’m not sure.”

		“That’s the response I usually get.”  Dr. White’s gloved hand touched Shannon’s back, and he ran his fingers down her spine.  She inhaled sharply when he got to the base of her spine and groped her ass. 

		“Dr. White!”

		“Just conducting a regular exam to see how you’ve filled.”  Dr. White massaged Shannon’s ass, and she found it difficult to avoid falling over.  His masculine touch was turning her on, as much as she tried to fight it.  Fingers traced around her ass and passed closer to her pussy lips.  Inside, she was getting wetter, and she was starting to crave his touch.  “Very nicely filled out.  Tell me, did you like men when you were one, Shannon?”

		“No.”  Shannon tried to keep the arousal from her voice. 

		“But now you do?”

		“Why?”

		“Be honest, you enjoy this.”  Dr. White traced a finger along Shannon’s slit, and she fought her desire to moan.  “Don’t lie.  I can see you getting wetter.”

		“Yes, I enjoy it.”  Shannon inhaled deeply.  “And I want more.”

		“Stand up.”  Dr. White lightly slapped Shannon on the ass as she straightened.  “Hop back on the table and spread your legs.”

		Shannon did as she was told.  She waited as Dr. White stared at her pussy.  He poked and brushed it with his finger, and she let a moan slip through her lips.  She was breathing faster, and her lust intensified as he examined her.  A single finger slipped into her tight orifice, and she gasped. 

		“Vaginal muscles seem to be functional.”  Dr. White stroked Shannon’s walls, and she squeezed his finger.  “Very functional.”

		Pleasure surged through Shannon’s entire body, and her moans grew louder.  Lust burned within, and she rubbed her own nipple to satisfy herself slightly. It was the first time she had touched her new breast, and she loved the firm feel of it.  Electricity shot through her as she rubbed her tits and Dr. White stroked in just the right spot.  “I’ve never felt this good!”

		“Everything is still sensitive,” Dr. White said.  “You’ve never had a pussy before, and all these sensations are new.  You’ve also never had female hormones pumping through you.” 

		“I’m so horny!”  Shannon thrust her hips forward while the doctor stroked inside her.  He took his hand from her, and she shouted in protest while he took his gloves off.  “It can’t be over.”

		“It just started.”  Dr. White shrugged out of his white coat and set it on the desk before taking off his shirt and pants.  Shannon’s pussy throbbed with lust as she watched more of his flesh be revealed.  She knew he was handsome, but she had no idea he was hiding such muscles under that bulky outfit.  A huge bulge pressed in his boxers when he took his pants off. 

		“Oh, you’re even hotter than I thought!”  Shannon moaned as she imagined him filling her up.  “Fuck me!”

		Dr. White pushed his boxers down, and his erection bounced free.  Shannon looked at the hard cock with anticipation while he unrolled a purple condom over it.  It bobbed when he approached the table, and she leaned back to let him climb over her.  His skin and muscles were tough to the touch, and she pulled him close to feel his heat.  The tip of his cock rubbed against her pussy, and her hips moved to take more in. 

		“Please, give it to me.”  Shannon dug her fingernails into Dr. White’s muscular ass.  Slowly, he pushed into her, and she moaned at the painful pleasure.  It felt like it would split her in half as he filled her up.  When his balls touched her, she knew she had all of him, and he moaned at the feeling of her pussy.  Slowly, he pulled out only to push himself back in.  Her fingernails clawed at the exam table before she reached for his back. 

		White’s thrusts started slow and gentle before gradually speeding up.  Soft breasts rubbed against hard pecs as he pushed himself into Shannon.  Everything became a blur, and she ran her fingernails over his perfectly muscled body.  Moans grew louder, and she called out his name.  His cock slammed into her, and she started to scream in pleasure. 

		“More!”

		White put a hand over Shannon’s mouth as he fucked her harder.  Paper crinkled under them, and the sweat made it stick to her back.  She squeezed his cock with her pussy, and it grew stiffer inside her.  Orgasmic pleasure exploded within her body, and she gripped him tight.  Every part of her body felt amazing, and she writhed under him.  Screams of passion echoed off the walls.  Any place he put his hands on her felt incredible, and his cock twitched inside her after he gave one final, deep thrust. 

		The purple condom shined with Shannon’s juices when White pulled the cock from her soaked pussy.  A pool of white fluid was trapped in the tip, and he pulled it off before throwing it into the trash. 

		“Thank you, Doctor.”  Shannon stood to kiss White on the lips.  His mouth opened slightly, and their tongues writhed together. 

		“That’s a good nurse.”  Dr. White squeezed Shannon’s ass when they broke the kiss.  “Now, let’s get you some clothes.”

		“Anything you want, Doctor.”

		 

		***

		 

		Shannon carried the suit she had worn in the interview to the trunk of her car.  It had cost a couple hundred credits, and now it was near worthless to her.  Transforming was far too painful to deal with every single day, or even occasionally.  At least she could try to sell it when she got home.  Panties rode up her butt as she walked to the driver seat. 

		Wearing feminine clothing felt strange.  Everything was so much tighter and form fitting.  The bra wrapped tight around her chest and prevented her breasts from swaying.  It was quite different from the feeling of letting balls swing between his legs in boxers.  Speaking of balls, the panties tight on her pussy made it very clear that her cock and balls were missing.  Every step she took rubbed the cotton panties against her sensitive pussy lips.  Just walking down the steps out of the doctor’s clinic had gotten her turned on again. 

		The white nurse dress allowed for freedom of movement, but even that was tighter than any clothes that Shannon wore as a man.  Far more leg was exposed to air than she was used to, and she certainly wasn’t used to the breeze blowing up her dress.  It sent a thrill through her, as if she was naked yet covered at the same time. 

		Dr. White had assured Shannon that everything fit the way it should on a woman’s body and that she would have to get used to it.  The best way to do that would be to stay in female form even after-hours, and she put up no argument there.  It might be months or even years before Shannon ever took the potion to change back. 

		When she arrived home, she packed as many of her clothes that had resale value as she could.  Underwear and socks had to be thrown away since nobody would buy them.  Nearly everything else was packed into boxes and put into the car before she drove to the nearest exchange store. 

		The satyr at the counter had rings down her long ears and horns dyed blue.  She browsed through Shannon’s wardrobe.  “Ex-boyfriend?”

		“Something like that,” Shannon said. 

		“Well, in total, this is a hundred credits,” the cashier said. 

		“The suit alone was worth three times that.”

		The cashier shrugged.  “It’s been tailored, so not worth much anymore.  One hundred credits.”

		Shannon sighed.  “Look, I’m broke.”

		“Ain’t we all?”  The satyr put a hand on her hip.  “One hundred credits, take it or leave it.”

		“Fine,” Shannon said.  “I’ll take it.” 

		“Great!”  The satyr pressed a button on the machine and handed Shannon the money with a fake smile.  “Have a look around the store and see if you like anything.”

		As much as Shannon wanted to tell the satyr to shove it, this looked to be the best store around town.  She browsed down the aisles and let her mind wonder.  As much as she tried to fight it, an excitement ran through her as she checked out the different clothes.  It wasn’t sexual like at the doctor’s office.  It was just joy and thrill at pretty clothes that she couldn’t wait to wear.  I’m losing my masculinity.

		Shannon grabbed several tops and bottoms along with a packet of panties, some socks, and an extra bra.  She went into the fitting room and looked in the mirror.  Aside from glances in her car mirror, it was the first time she had seen herself.  She couldn’t believe it was really her.  Instead of the man she was used to seeing in the mirror, she saw a petite brunette with silky hair that flowed to her breasts.  Her skin was pale as it was when she was a man, and her lips were a pretty shade of pink. 

		Shannon undid her dress and let it fall by her feet.  Her large breasts were contained within a grey sports bra with her nipples poking out.  They fell slightly when she took it off, and arousal buzzed through her when she looked at the topless woman in the mirror.  Rose nipples stood erect, and she circled them with her finger.  It didn’t feel as good as when Dr. White did it, but it was far better than the sensation she got when someone touched her nipples as a man.  These nipples were far more sensitive, and they stiffened even more as she played with them. 

		Between Shannon’s legs was a wet spot on her panties.  She knew she had gotten aroused from walking but hadn’t thought it so noticeable.  She stripped them off as well and looked at the beautiful naked woman in the mirror.  No body hair at all, and her pussy was completely shaved.  Dainty hands traveled over her body and sent tingling sensations everywhere.  She stifled a moan when she touched her clit again. 

		“Oh, that feels too good.”  Shannon exhaled and ripped open the pack of panties.  Surely, the store won’t mind, since I have every intention of buying these.

		 

		Shannon put one foot through a leg hole and inhaled deeply.  She looked at the gorgeous girl in the mirror and watched as that girl reached between her legs.  Her nipples hardened even more as she stroked herself.  She leaned against a wall and suppressed moans as she rubbed her clit with one hand and her sensitive nipple with the other hand.  Ab muscles contracted as she breathed harder and watched herself masturbate. 

		Moans were getting harder to suppress, and Shannon bit down on a pair of panties to avoid shouting her pleasure to the entire store.  Her legs went weak, and she slid down the wall slightly.  She stuck a finger inside herself and let a moan slip.  Her tight pussy squeezed on her finger.  She couldn’t believe she took Dr. White’s huge cock earlier.  Memories of him thrusting into her lustful pussy returned to her, and she stroked until she hit her release. 

		Only a couple audible moans slipped from Shannon’s lips as she rode her orgasm.  Fingers were slick with her own juice, and she licked them clean.  Her own feminine juice was delicious, and she panted as she came down from her orgasm.  Her breasts rose and fell with every deep breath.  They jiggled when she laughed to herself.  Several minutes in the dressing room and not a single article of clothing had been tried on. 

		Getting clothes on proved to be a chore since they were so much tighter than the clothes Shannon was used to.  Still, she liked the way she looked.  Tight pants made her ass look incredible, and exposed belly shirts made her sexy.  Since all she got from the sale was a hundred credits and her first paycheck was still weeks away; she had to narrow down her selection by quite a bit.  Only the best clothes made the cut. 

		A feline alien with furry cat-like ears and a tail was at the checkout desk.  Whiskers protruded from her upper lip and short claws were at the end of her fingers.  A short skirt barely covered her ass, and every movement of her tail offered a false promise to show more.  The discovery of their species was relatively recent, and Shannon kept forgetting what they were called. 

		Ears twitched when Shannon approached the desk.  Pupils shaped like vertical slits looked up and down Shannon.  “Just get off work?”

		Shannon looked down at her nurse uniform after handing over the new clothes.  “New job, and I’m from out of town.  Nothing else to wear.”

		“Out of town?”  the alien asked.  “From the main planet?”

		Shannon nodded.  “Kappa 3.”

		“Nice.”  The alien’s whiskers perked up while she grinned.  “So, you enjoyed yourself in the dressing room?” 

		“I — what?”

		The cashier pointed to her feline ears.  “There’s no fooling me.  Don’t worry, I won’t tell anyone.”

		Shannon felt heat rush to her face while she stuttered.  “It’s just been a while.”

		“Like I said, don’t worry about it.”  The cashier scanned all of her clothes and folded them to put them in a bag.  “It is kind of a turn on.”

		“Really?”

		“Oh yes, especially when I review the security footage.”

		Blood drained from Shannon’s face.  “Really?”

		“I’m just kidding.”  The alien tapped a clawed finger against her chin.  “Or am I?  Well, you’ll never know.  Here’s your clothes.”

		

	
		Chapter Two

		 

		Shannon swiped the keycard on her apartment and carried her clothes in.  She swore when she opened the door.  Her roommate was home. 

		“Hello, nurse!”  Liath looked her up and down while he lounged in a chair.  The Lexaught had bright blue skin and was six feet tall, though the crown of horns on his head made him even taller.  “Shannon is getting busy at the hospital already!” 

		Shannon took a deep breath as she closed the door behind her.  “I’m not Shannon’s coworker.”

		“Shannon got busy at another hospital, even better!”  Liath winked at her.  “So, you got a name?”

		“Shannon.”

		“That must make things very odd when you shout his name in the bedroom.”

		“No, I am Shannon!”

		“You told me.”

		“No, I mean I’m Shannon, your roommate.”  Shannon tried to think of a quick cover story.  There wasn’t one, and Dr. White expressly told her not to tell anyone that the potion was a requirement for work.  “I, uh, decided to become a girl.”

		“That’s a little unexpected.”  Liath shrugged.  “But whatever floats your boat, man, I won’t judge as long as you still pay half your rent.” 

		Shannon let out a sigh of relief.  That was easier than I thought it would be.  “Cool.  No creepy stuff!” 

		“Like sneaking into your room and sniffing your panties?”

		Shannon gulped.  “Yes.  That would be creepy.”

		“Right.”  Liath nodded to himself.  “No panty sniffing.” 

		Shannon inhaled and walked down the short hallway to her room to drop her new clothes off.  She knew Liath’s eyes followed her ass the entire time, and she emerged to walk across to the bathroom.  “Well, I’m gonna take a shower.”

		“Sounds fun.”  Liath stood and walked to the doorway.  “We should save water.”

		Shannon was ready to shut the door in Liath’s face until she thought about it for a second.  Water bills on asteroids were always high due to the fact all water has to be imported, purified, and recycled.  Saving as much as possible would be wise.  “Come on in.”

		“Really?”  Liath gasped before taking off his shirt to reveal a chest and stomach completely free of body hair.  Only the subtle hint of muscle gave his blue flesh form, and his hips created a V that disappeared in the waistline of his pants. 

		Shannon undid her nurse dress and let it fall to the floor.  Liath looked at her in her bra and panties while the bulge in his pants grew.  He slowly undid his shorts, and his erection was even more obvious as it pressed in his boxer briefs.  She followed the indention of the head while she took off her socks and shoes.  The straps of her bra came off her shoulders, and she knew he watched with great attention as the cups fell from her breasts. 

		“You make such a beautiful woman, Shannon.”  Liath breathed faster while he took his underwear off to stand completely naked before her.  His cock stood straight up against his belly and bobbed as he moved.  It brushed her slightly as he leaned to the shower and turned the water on.  “So, is this a weekend thing for you, or is this just you from now on?”

		“I’m staying this way.”  Shannon followed her roommate into the shower and began lathering her body.  Breasts moved as she soaped them, and her nipples hardened from her own touch.  Showering as a woman was every bit as arousing as she thought it would be, and it was even better with her naked alien roommate joining her.  “So, you don’t grow hair at all?”

		Liath shook his head.  “We never shave.  This is just me naturally.”

		Shannon brushed her fingertips against his chest.  There wasn’t even slight stubble as there would be on a shaved chest.  It was like touching a woman, but even smoother.  Purple nipples stiffened from her touch.  “You’re so smooth.”

		Liath rubbed up Shannon’s belly.  “Like you.”

		Shannon chuckled to herself.  “Give it a couple days and I’ll have to shave almost everywhere.”

		Liath’s hand continued up Shannon’s belly and past her ribs.  Fingertips brushed at the bottom of her breasts.  “Not quite everywhere.”

		Shannon rubbed soap on Liath’s neck and shoulders while slowly working her way up to his horns.  They stretched up at least an extra foot, and she couldn’t even reach the points.  “Can you feel this?”

		“It’s one of the most sensitive parts of our body.”  Liath’s fingers traced around Shannon’s breasts.  “Even more on our women, but men’s are sensitive as well.”

		“Really?”  Shannon stroked the horn up and down.  Liath’s cock twitched, and his hands travelled back down to her chest.  His palms closed on her sensitive breasts.  Slowly, he massaged them while her hands stroked two of his horns.  He pulled her closer and their lips touched.  Water barely seeped between their bodies, and his hard cock rubbed against her belly. 

		Liath lowered himself slightly and let the tip of his cock press against Shannon’s wet pussy lips.  Slowly, the large alien cock pushed into her, and she moaned into his mouth.  Every detail of the fleshy member was felt by her pussy with no condom to get in the way.  As an alien, he couldn’t get her pregnant. 

		Soft kisses trailed down Shannon’s jawline until he got to her neck, and Liath bit her hard.  She squealed in pleasure and rocked her hips over him.  His cock moved inside her, and her muscles squeezed it.  He braced her against a shower wall before speeding up his thrusts.  Precum dribbled inside her, and she moaned at the warm sensation.

		Orgasmic pleasure bursts jolted Shannon’s body, and she braced herself on Liath’s body and the shower walls while her legs went weak.  Passionate screams echoed off the shower walls while her vaginal muscles pulsed on the alien’s cock.  He grunted and shot ropes of hot semen into her.  She never thought it would feel so good to receive a man’s hot cum. 

		Both of them slowed their breathing, and Liath’s cock shined with both their fluids when he pulled it free.  White fluid dribbled down Shannon’s inner thigh, and it washed away the moment water sprayed it.  It was then that she noticed how much colder the water had become. 

		 

		***

		 

		Liath understood casual sex very well, fortunately, and had as little desire for a serious relationship as Shannon did.  While she did find men far more attractive than before, she had no desire for a boyfriend.  He was already out seeing other people by the time evening hit.  Despite there being no sun, there was still a schedule kept that people called morning, day, and evening. 

		Shannon checked the messages on her computer, and her inbox was flooded with questions from her friends and family wanting to know if she’d made it.  They all wanted to know what life was like on the asteroid, and almost all of them said they’d call if they could.  It made her suddenly very grateful for the speed of light, as it prohibited phone calls.  It took light eight minutes to travel from her home planet to the asteroid, which meant it would take sixteen minutes just to say ‘hello’.  At ten credits a minute, nobody was willing pay for faster than light communications.  All communication would have to be through text, where nobody would hear her voice or see her face.

		When Shannon first left home, the separation had caused distress.  At the time, he knew he would be leaving almost everybody behind.  Even if the money would be great and seeing a new world would be incredible, the thought of never seeing a familiar face for months had scared Shannon.  After drinking the potion, the seclusion was a relief.  She wouldn’t have to explain anything to any of her friends or family.  None of them would even have to know. 

		

	
		Chapter Three

		 

		Shannon arrived at the hospital for her shift and noticed all the other nurses in their uniforms.  All of them were young, attractive women.  A few stared at her when she entered, and one tugged on her elbow.

		“You must be new.”  The redheaded nurse led Shannon to the back near the lockers.  Her body was lithe and even more pale than Shannon.  She pulled out her purse and rummaged through it until she retrieved a compact of makeup.  “I’m Chloe.”

		“Shannon.”

		“Well Shannon, you can’t just show up with no makeup.”  Chloe used a small sponge to blot makeup on Shannon’s cheeks.  “Especially when you have such a huge hickey.  Dr. White will be very displeased.”

		“Is it that noticeable?”

		Chloe’s eyes went wide, and she nodded.  “Very.  Now just hold still, and I’ll make it nice and invisible.”

		“Thanks for this so much.”

		“Please don’t talk while I do this.”  Chloe delicately applied the makeup to Shannon’s neck to cover Liath’s hickey.  “Makes it hard to concentrate.”

		“Sorry.”

		Chloe exhaled noisily, and Shannon realized her mistake.  There was an awkward closeness to having somebody apply makeup to her face, and indeed it felt unusual to be wearing makeup at all.  As if styling her hair in the morning wasn’t enough, now she’d have to do makeup! 

		“That ought to cover it.”  Chloe handed Shannon a tube of lipstick.  “This shade should look nice on you.”

		It was just like applying chapstick, except the lipstick was much thicker.  Chloe held up a small mirror, and Shannon had to admit she looked much better with makeup.  “Thank you so much.”

		“No problem.”  Chloe smirked.  “I’ve seen a lot of new girls get thrown to the wolves, and I have a soft spot for them.”

		“How long have you worked here?”

		“Ten years.”  Chloe laughed at what must have been Shannon’s shocked face.  “You get used to everything.  Including this hospital’s policy on male nurses.”

		“Which is?”

		“No male nurses,” Chloe said.  “Most of us were once men.”

		“You?” 

		Chloe shook her head and gestured down her body.  “No.  I’m all natural, honey.  As for you, well, I don’t even have to ask.  Just curious, what was your name before the change?”

		“I was always Shannon.”

		“Well, that’s convenient.”  Chloe tapped her nail against the desk and gestured to a screen.  “And it looks like you have your first patient.  Good luck.”

		Shannon looked at the patient’s info.  For chief complaint, all the chart said was ‘Bimbo’.  “Susan!”

		A blonde woman with enormous tits and a short skirt stood up while a man walked shortly after her.  Susan kept looking at other guys and licking her lips while the man steered her toward Shannon.  “Why, hello, nurse!”

		“Hi.”  Shannon did her best to avoid staring at the nipples poking through the girl’s pink shirt and gestured her to follow.  “How are you doing today?”

		“Horny!”

		Shannon felt something catch in her throat. 

		“I gave her a bimbo potion.”  The man put his hands up defensively.  “We had discussed it before, so it was all consensual.  But now we need it reversed, and I don’t know how.”

		“And who are you?”  Shannon asked. 

		“I’m her husband.  Steve.”

		“Don’t reverse it, baby!”  Susan walked into a small room that Shannon led her into.  As soon as the door closed, she took off her top to reveal her large breasts.  Red nipples stiffened in the air, and Shannon felt herself getting wet. 

		“She’s been like this for three days now,”  the man said.  “It won’t stop.  She screwed my best friend right in front of me.”

		“His cock was so good.”  Susan ran her hands up Shannon’s arms as she tried to take the patient’s vitals.  “Don’t always need cock, though.”

		Shannon swallowed as she jotted down the vitals.  She put her stethoscope on Susan’s chest to listen to her heartbeat.  She only heard two thumps before Susan grabbed Shannon’s hand and moved it over her tits.  Shannon’s hand closed on the large, soft breast and felt the nipple harden under her palm. 

		“Definitely don’t always need cock.”  Susan kissed Shannon on the cheek before reaching to undo Shannon’s dress.  It opened up to reveal her bra and hung off her body around her waist. 

		Shannon coughed and felt her pussy becoming wetter.  The panties she was wearing had already become soaked.  She knew she should pull away from the bimbo.  Sexually interacting with patients was unethical.  Still, it was so hard to say no. 

		“Do we — do we have to get the doctor in here right away?”  Steve asked.  “I mean, will they know if you waited a couple minutes.”

		“Maybe.”  Shannon panted when she felt Susan’s hands in her bra and caressing her breasts.  Long fingernails traced over her soft breasts and circled her sensitive areolas.  “Probably not.”

		“Oh, honey!”  Susan grinned and glanced over Shannon’s shoulder.  “You want to watch a little girl on girl, don’t you?”

		“Well, it certainly will be better than watching you screw David.”

		Shannon let the dress fall around her feet so that she was in only her bra and panties.  Susan helped her unhook her bra, and she climbed over the dumb bimbo.  Warm, wet lips closed around her nipple while a dainty hand squeezed her ass.  Long fingernails scratched at her soft flesh before pulling down her panties. 

		Shannon heard Steve unzipping his pants and stroking his cock behind her while her lips connected to her patient’s.  Hands explored her body while her tongue wrestled with Susan’s.  Two fingers found her clit and rubbed small circles.  She moaned into Susan’s mouth.  It was better than any handjob as a man.  She reached up Susan’s skirt and rubbed her wet pussy.  Of course, the bimbo wasn’t wearing panties. 

		Both girls moaned on the exam table while Steve watched them.  Every part of it was wrong.  She shouldn’t be fondling this guy’s wife, and he likely wouldn’t be so happy if he knew she was really a man.  Nor should she be fondling one of her patients.  Especially her first real patient. 

		“We need to sixty-nine,”  Susan panted. 

		Shannon just nodded and turned over on top of Susan.  She lifted the girl’s skirt to see her bald pussy before licking the entrance.  Susan let out a loud moan before burying her face in Shannon’s pussy.  It was better than any blowjob and Shannon licked Susan even faster.  Muffled moans vibrated Susan’s pussy, and the feeling was returned. 

		Steve pulled two paper towels from the hand washing station in the room, and Shannon felt as if she was approaching her own edge as well.  Two fingers penetrated her while Susan continued to lick, and they stroked her inside.  She gripped Susan’s inner thighs and moaned louder.  It was all muffled by Susan’s snatch, but no doubt anybody walking by in the hallway could’ve heard them. 

		Orgasmic pleasure exploded through Shannon, and she shook with pleasure over her patient.  Susan let out a loud scream of pleasure while writhing underneath Shannon.  Their bodies moved in an orgasmic dance before they slowly came down.  When she looked up, Steve was throwing away his paper towels and zipping up his pants. 

		“Incredible, nurse.”  Susan panted.  “I think I may need further treatment.”

		Everybody jumped when the door handle turned and Dr. White walked in.  “I’m afraid that was not a treatment.  Hello, I’m Dr. White.”

		“Doctor, I can explain.”  Shannon said the words but knew in her head that they weren’t true.  How could she explain it?  Well, there went my job.

		Dr. White shook his head.  “No need to explain.  I expected this to happen when I saw we had a bimbo patient.”

		“BP 118/18, pulse was 100, temp was 98.7.”  Shannon sighed with relief as she put her bra on.  The panties were too soaked, and she threw them in the trash before putting her dress back on.  Susan stayed naked and leaned back on the table.  She spread her legs to fully expose herself to Dr. White. 

		“Is there any way to fix her?”  Steve asked. 

		“Well, that depends,” Dr. White said.  “Was it a spell or a potion?”

		Steve snickered.  “I don’t know shit about magic.  We used a potion.”

		“From a super sexy pointy-ear person.”  Susan tapped her chin.  “What are those called again?”

		“Elves, sweetie,” Steve said. 

		“Oh yeah!”  Susan’s tits jiggled as she clapped at the answer.  “Elves!  Of course!”

		Dr. White approached Susan and shined a light in both her pupils.  He reached up to grope Susan’s breast.  “Have they always been this size?”

		“No, they got even bigger!”  Susan reached for Dr. White’s pants.  “Doc, you seem to be hiding something in here.”

		“Not now.”  Dr. White pushed Susan’s hand away.  He looked to Steve. “Well, unless—”

		Steve furrowed his brow.  “Can you fix her or not, Doctor?”

		“Did you get the potion from Traxulier?”  Dr. White asked. 

		Steve nodded.  “Only elven alchemist I know on this asteroid.”

		“Great.”  Dr. White clapped his hands together after batting Susan’s away a final time.  “He’s a personal friend of mine, and I get numerous other potions from him.” 

		Shannon felt a chill creep up her spine when Dr. White shot a glance at her.  The same elf that sold him the gender swap potion. 

		“Let me just call to confirm, and I’ll have your reverse potion in a second.”  Dr. White walked toward the door.  “Nurse, please look after her.  Bimbos tend to get into all sorts of things if left unattended, and we can’t have her hurting herself.”

		Shannon nodded nervously while Dr. White left the room. 

		“I would’ve loved to ride him.”  Susan smiled, and she looked to the ceiling in what passed for thought.  “Or even just to suck his dick.  I bet it’s big!”

		Shannon felt herself getting wet at the fond memory of seeing Dr. White naked for the first time.  It thrilled her, and every part of her tingled as she lusted for more. 

		“I really hope he can fix her.”  Steve looked up at Shannon.  “She can be fixed, right?”

		Shannon nodded.  “Dr. White does know an alchemist, and he should have the potion.”

		Steve sighed with relief.  “That’s good to know.  I can’t take her like this!”

		“You know you liked watching me with the nurse.”  Susan stood up from the table.  “I bet we could get your dick hard again even though you just came.”

		Steve looked up at Shannon.  “Well, I did enjoy her with you.”

		Susan knelt between Steve’s legs and stroked his thighs.  “I can see it moving.”

		Shannon watched while Susan unzipped her husband’s fly and pulled out his dick.  It shined with a layer of cum when she pulled it out to the fresh air.  The organ stiffened as she gave it several pumps, and she leaned forward to lick the tip.  “I can still taste your cum from when you jacked off.  Nurse, get over here.”

		Shannon knelt next to Steve and licked up his salty shaft.  It was a slightly bitter taste, but it thrilled her.  As she licked down, she enjoyed the texture of a man’s cock on her tongue. 

		“Go ahead and take it all,” Susan said. 

		Shannon took a deep breath while her lips wrapped around the tip of Steve’s cock, and she lowered her head.  It was so big and rigid in her mouth, and she gagged as the swollen head got close to her throat.  She tried to remember what she liked as a man.  Like all her manly memories, they were hazy, but she remembered how good it felt when girls swirled their tongue around the head.  Steve apparently liked it as well, judging from his groans. 

		When Shannon came back up, Susan licked the side of his cock.  They met at the tip and made out on top around it.  Steve gripped his seat hard while groaning loudly. 

		“Ya know, she didn’t put her panties back on.”  Susan grinned while flicking Steve’s cock with her tongue.  “You can ride him with your dress still on.”

		Shannon stood to retrieve a condom from the top drawer by the sink.  Susan frowned, but Shannon reminded her it was a hospital before rolling the condom over Steve’s cock.  She hiked up her dress in front of him, and he glanced down at her bald pussy as she lowered herself.  His thick cock pushed through her lower lips.  It filled her completely when she sat in his lap and rocked her hips back and forth. 

		Steve’s hands felt up Shannon’s body over her dress, and he squeezed her tits through the fabric.  She guided them inside the garment so she could feel his bare hand on her flesh.  Every movement in the clothes was wonderful friction against her sensitive skin.  Feeling this stranger’s cock inside her was exciting, especially when she reminded herself of every reason it was wrong — and that Susan was undoubtedly watching behind her back. 

		Pleasure exploded through Shannon’s body, and she connected her lips to Steve’s to muffle her pleasured screams.  Muscles squeezed on his covered cock, and it twitched inside her.  He pushed his hips up and moved under her as he filled the condom. 

		It shined with Shannon’s pussy fluids when she dismounted.  Steve took it off for her, and the white fluid moved in the tip as she carried to the trashcan. 

		“Great show!”  Susan panted between her moans.  “Just need more thoughts to keep me going until this is over!”

		Dr. White entered the room just as Steve had zipped his pants back up.  In the doctor’s hand was a lime green potion.  “Good news, I had the potion in stock!”

		“Fuck yeah, Doc.”  Susan stroked her pussy faster while she tweaked her nipple with her other hand.  “So fucking hot!” 

		“Susan, I have your medicine for you.” 

		“Give me the medicine between your legs!”  Susan let out a loud moan.  “Oh, I’m picturing you naked right now!”

		“Nurse,” Dr. White said.  “This patient needs to achieve orgasm before taking this potion.  Will you assist her?”

		“Absolutely.”  Shannon knelt between Susan’s legs and moved the bimbo’s hand away.  She inhaled the sweet aroma before leaning forward for a taste.  It only took a couple licks before Susan’s thighs closed around her head.  Louds screams of passion were muffled in the small room. 

		“Good work, nurse,” Dr. White said. 

		Shannon stood and wiped her mouth.  Susan’s large tits rose and fell with every deep breath.  A smile curved her puffy lips.  “Best doctor visit ever.”

		Dr. White carried the potion to Susan.  “Now, Susan.  You must drink this entire glass, alright?”

		“Will you fuck me hard if I do?”  Susan looked up at Dr. White with wide eyes. 

		“Whatever you want.”

		Susan snatched the potion from the doctor and raised it to her lips.  As she chugged it, Shannon felt flashbacks to the potion she had drank.  Horrible memories of her muscles, bones, and organs shifting.  She shivered at the thoughts and tried her best to focus on the naked woman. 

		“All done, Doctor!”  Susan spread her legs.  “Ready to fuck me?”

		“If you still want to in a minute.”  Dr. White turned toward Steve, who had a horrified expression.  White mouthed the words, “She won’t want to.”

		“Why wait?”  Susan circled a nipple with her finger before grunting.  She raised a hand to her head.  “My head hurts!”

		“It’s working,” Dr. White said. 

		Susan tilted her head, and her bright blonde hair darkened until she was a regular brunette.  Her puffy lips went back down to regular looking lips while her fingernails lost their magical manicure to be an average woman’s fingernails.  Her tits shrank from what would’ve had to be DD to a more modest C cup.  Short stubble grew above her pussy.  “What?  Where am I?  What’s going on?” 

		Dr. White took the empty glass from Susan and patted her on the shoulder.  As if just realizing her nudity, she covered her nipples with her hands. 

		“Was I in a coma?”  Susan asked.  “I had the strangest dream.”

		“You weren’t in a coma,” Dr. White said.  “And it wasn’t a dream.  Steve, your wife is back to normal now.”

		“By the gods!”  Tears streamed from Susan’s eyes.  “Steve, I’m so sorry!  I never would’ve slept with Dave, it’s just that—”

		“Your wife had little to no control when she was under the effects of the spell,” Dr. White said. 

		“I know.  It’s okay, honey.”  Steve put his arms around his wife.  He glanced at Shannon.  “Besides, it wasn’t all bad.” 

		“No.”  Susan looked up at Shannon and winked.  “It wasn’t.”

		

	
		Chapter Four

		 

		Shannon washed herself up in the bathroom and had Chloe apply another coat of makeup to cover the hickey.  The redhead laughed when Shannon told her that she had a bimbo patient. 

		“How aggressive was she?”  Chloe capped her makeup and stashed it away in her purse. 

		“Pretty aggressive.”  Shannon smirked at the fond memories.  “She even tried to seduce Dr. White, but her husband stopped her.”

		Chloe raised an eyebrow.  “Have any fun with the husband?”

		“They begged me to fuck him with my clothes on.”  Shannon grinned when she felt a breeze under her dress.  “I also don’t have panties.”

		Chloe’s eyes got wide.  “Like, right now?”

		“They got too wet when I was dealing with the bimbo.”

		Chloe shook her head.  “New women are so horny.”

		“This bimbo was really hot.”

		“Well, Room 203 needs a sponge bath,” Chloe said.  “Try not to screw this one, too.”

		Shannon nodded and went to the supply room to gather everything she would need for a sponge bath.  Several male patients gave her looks as she walked past them to the room.  A beep sounded when she entered 203, and she saw her patient. 

		Shannon had expected some elderly patient.  Instead, it was a young man who couldn’t be much older than twenty.  All four limbs had been cut off, and his stumps were wrapped in bandages.  A thick, red beard and mustache covered his lower face, and he turned toward the nurse when she entered. 

		“Time for your sponge bath, Gli.”

		“My favorite part of the day.”  Gli sat up slightly so Shannon could take off his hospital gown.  He sat there naked, and there was no way not to notice his huge cock.  It twitched slightly before she covered it with a towel for privacy. 

		Shannon dipped the sponge into the warm, soapy water and applied it to Gli.  She changed his bandages and saw the fresh wounds at the ends of all his limbs.  “How’d this happen?”

		“Mining accident,” Gli said.  “Got too close to the explosives.  They fixed me face up well, but me limbs were blown off completely.”

		“Getting replacements?”  Shannon worked her way down Gli’s torso and she saw the tent in the towel.  Her elbow brushed against it, and he groaned. 

		“Nah.”  Gli’s cock moved more under the towel when Shannon scrubbed his waist.  “Can’t afford ‘em.  Blew all me money on gamblin’, booze, and women!”

		“You’re dwarven?”

		“Aye, tell by me accent, ye can?” 

		Shannon nodded and moved the towel to reveal Gli’s hard cock.  She did her best not to stare or bring attention to it as she scrubbed.  “Must’ve been a big explosion to do this to a dwarf.”

		“Indeed, it was.”  Gli sighed with pleasure when Shannon’s hand brushed against his cock.  Her fingers closed around his length, and she washed it up and down.  He squirmed under her and moaned.  “That feels so good.” 

		“Just doing my job.”  Shannon scrubbed the engorged head before pulling the foreskin back to scrub there.  She went back down his hard shaft and washed his balls.  His cock twitched in her hand, and she stroked it slightly faster than she should’ve. 

		“What a lovely job it be.”  Gli looked up at Shannon with a wicked grin.  “Any chance of ye doing this job naked?”

		“Sir, I—”

		“Look at me!”  Gli gestured to himself.  “I can’t even jack meself off anymore.  The least you can do is let me see your naked body and rub one out for me.”

		Shannon nodded and unfastened her dress.  It fell to the floor, and the dwarf’s eyes went wide at the sight of her bare pussy. 

		“Ye were walking around this whole time with no panties?”

		“Long story.”  Shannon unhooked her bra and set it aside.  She closed her breasts around the Gli’s cock and jiggled them.  He groaned loudly and squirmed on the bed.  His cock twitched between her soft breasts as she let him tit-fuck her.  Her face leaned forward, and she licked the tip of his cock.  His groans grew louder, and precum dribbled.  She used it as lube to rub her tits over him faster.  Stumps moved as if he was reaching for her, and he groaned loudly before he came.  Strings of fluid splashed onto her naked breasts while Gli panted in pleasure.  “Feeling better?”

		“Oh, yes.”  Gli spread what was left of his arms.  “Thank you so much, nurse.”

		“Any time.”  Shannon wiped Gli’s cum off and dressed herself before she finished cleaning him.  She could feel his eyes follow her as she left the room.  Several people stared at her as she walked down the hallway.  Dr. White was carrying a medical chart and stopped in his tracks when he saw her. 

		“Is that a hickey?”  Dr. White asked.  “Don’t lie.”

		Shannon’s heart leapt into her throat as she tried to think of something.  The makeup must’ve washed off when she was wiping Gli’s cum off. 

		“I gave it to her.”  Chloe approached from behind Dr. White.  “Us nurses get a little frisky between patients sometimes.”

		“I see.”  Dr. White turned to look at Shannon’s hickey.  “Come to my office, and I’ll have that removed for you.”

		“Yes, Doctor.”  Shannon followed Dr. White to his office.  He opened a chest full of potions and took a second to locate one.  He used an eyedropper and pulled several drops into it.  There was a cooling sensation when he applied it, followed by a mild burning.  He showed her a mirror, and it was like the hickey never happened. 

		“Thanks, Doctor.”

		“Try to be careful when making out.”  Dr. White slapped Shannon on the ass and squeezed.  His fingers felt over her backside and probed slightly between her legs.  “No panties?”

		“They got wet when the bimbo seduced me.”

		Dr. White nodded.  “Show me.”

		Shannon turned around and pulled the skirt of her dress up to show Dr. White her bare pussy.  A bulge in his pants formed as he looked at it.  He disrobed before locking the door.  “Lean on my desk.”

		Shannon did as she was told and heard a condom wrapper tear behind her.  Dr. White’s cock brushed against her pussy, and she pushed her sex out to him.  She bit her lip as he pushed into her and filled her pussy.  He took her hard and fast almost immediately.  His desk held sturdy despite the pressure being forced against it. 

		The fabric of Shannon’s bra rubbed against her erect nipples, and she moaned out in pleasure.  Dr. White’s hand slipped around her waist and dipped between her legs.  Pleasure shot to every part of her body as he rubbed her clit, and he never missed a beat as he fucked her hard.  Her pussy squeezed on his cock, and he let out a deep groan.  Every part of her body lit up with excitement, and she burst with orgasmic pleasure.  Screams of passion sounded within his office, and she felt the doctor’s orgasmic thrusts as he came with her. 

		“Keep up the good work, nurse.”  Dr. White pulled his cock from Shannon’s pussy and disposed of the condom.  She took a second to admire his bare cock before he stuffed it into his pants and zipped up. 

		“Oh, I will, Doctor.” 
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