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		Chapter One

		 

		Michael sat at the couch, playing a videogame to pass time. It wasn’t the deep kind of videogame with a rich story or even a point.  It was the kind where one causes as much mayhem as possible, and no real goal except to destroy all that has ever been built before you die. Such a mindless game bored him, but no other game was available at the time.  He was really only waiting for John to come back from the potion shop.  It was another of John’s schemes to try and get laid; this time it was potions. They hadn’t tried magic before, so Mike’s mind was on magic sex and not the stupid game.

		Just as Michael was about to blow up the fabric of space and time, John walked into the apartment. Mike hit pause to see John holding a brown paper bag in his hand. “Mike, my man, check out what I bought.”

		Mike rose from the couch and walked over to John, who pulled a bottle of red, glowing liquid out of the bag before crumbling it up. “What is that?”

		“It’s a potion.”

		“Really,” Mike said sarcastically. “I would’ve never figured that one out.”

		“Glad I told you, then.”  John handed Mike the bottle.  It was warm and made his fingers tingle even through the glass.

		“So, what’s it do?”

		“It’s a love potion, of course,” John said. “The shopkeeper said that if we drink it today, we’ll have no trouble getting sex.”

		Mike opened the bottle and took a whiff. It smelled like perfume, but he couldn’t quite place the elusive scent more specifically than that. “Do I drink the whole thing?”

		John shook his head. “No, you greedy bastard.  Half for me, half for you.”

		“You sure it’s meant to be drank that way?”

		John nodded. “That’s what the guy said. He even helped by drawing a line to mark the halfway point.”

		Upon closer inspection, Mike noticed a black line drawn by marker. “Well, now’s a good a time as any.”

		John nodded. “The sooner the better, I wonder how it works. Like, will it give us one of those sexy aura things, or will it actually improve our looks?”

		“You didn’t ask the guy at the store?”  Mike asked. 

		John shrugged, and then so did Mike. “Oh well, surprises can be fun.” Mike brought the bottle to his lips and started gulping down the red liquid. He tasted several different flavors as it hit his tongue.  First it tasted sort of flowery, if flowers tasted the way they smelled, and then it gradually shifted to taste like feminine juices. It felt as warm as it was in the bottle but gradually seemed to cool as it went down his throat.

		“Alright, stop,” John said. Mike lifted the bottle from his lips, and the red liquid was right at the black line. “Well, you look the same. Do you feel any different?”

		Mike shifted uncomfortably as his penis began to shrink. “Is it cold in here?”

		“No, why?”

		“No reason,” Mike said nervously as he felt it get smaller and smaller just as if he had been in the snow. Strangely, he wasn’t cold, either.  Pain hit his body all at once, and he doubled over. 

		“Mike!”

		The pain was excruciating, and Mike let out a scream.  Bones snapped and moved before mending back into place. His hair felt like it was going to be ripped right off his scalp, but somehow it never happened.  It felt like somebody set his dick on fire.  His throat contracted, and the last bones to snap was his facial bones.  Finally, all the pain vanished almost as quickly as it started. 

		Mike opened his eyes and realized he was on the floor, in the same position as when he fell.  He assumed his limbs would be unusable from all the snapping he heard and felt, but they moved just as good as ever. Although all the little hairs were gone, since apparently the potion decided that body hair was no good. He wondered what else had changed.

		“Mike are you alright?”  John grabbed Mike’s hand to help him stand.

		“Yeah, I’m alright,” said a woman’s voice through Mike’s mouth. Mike cleared his throat and repeated the statement, only to have the exact same voice. As he stood up, he felt his pants and boxers fall right off his much slimmer waist. He looked down and saw his chest, only to see two bosoms concealed by a baggy shirt. He reached up and felt them — they were nice. “Oh shit, I’m a-a”

		“A woman.”  John looked at the half bottle of potion and put it on a shelf.

		Mike looked down and leaned his head forward to see past his gorgeous breasts. His shirt still covered his crotch, but only barely. He reached down and moved it aside and found not a penis, but another set of lips. She jumped at the touch, apparently they were very sensitive, too. She pressed the finger past the hood, feeling her warm juices on her finger as well her cool finger moving inside her folds. Mike knew the general workings of the female anatomy, but never been on this side of it before.  It was amazing. It was like being a virgin all over again.

		As Mike’s breathing increased, her nipples tightened against her shirt, and she put a hand to her breast. She could feel most of the details of her nipple through the thin T-shirt, but it wasn’t enough. She took the shirt off and threw it across the room.  Her nipple tingled even more as she touched it with her cool fingers. She half closed her eyes from the pleasure and let out a soft moan.

		“I see you’re enjoying your new form,” John said.

		It snapped her out of her reverie, but she was still horny. “Am I hot?”

		“Oh yes.” John couldn’t take his eyes off her breasts, except to occasionally glance at where her legs met.

		Mike couldn’t help but look down at John and notice his cock yearning to be freed of his tight jeans.  John looked hot, a way Mike never thought of John before.

		“Do you want to fuck me?”  Mike grabbed her tits and pushed them together. She was seducing him, her best friend for years, and she liked it. John nodded, and Mike guided him to her room. She kicked off her shoes, which was an easy feat as they were now three sizes too big. She turned her light on and faced the mirror. She really was hot. In male form, his blonde hair was short, only to his ears, but as a woman it draped to her belly button. She had a pretty face, the kind that wouldn’t need any makeup. Her breasts were big, as she noticed before, with rose colored nipples. She had a great ass, too, which John happily smacked as she paused to check herself out.

		“Didn’t believe me when I said you were hot?”

		“I barely even recognize myself.”  She saw very few similarities.  There was hardly any trace of masculinity left.

		“I barely recognize you,” John said, looking her over. His manly hands rubbed her shoulders and fell to the front to cup her breasts. “Are you still Michael underneath all this?”

		“For the time being.” She paused. “Don’t worry about it.” She spun around and kissed him on the lips. She could feel he was surprised, but he responded back soon enough, complete with tongue. John was a great kisser.

		John walked the two of them to the bed and let her fall on it; her breasts bounced a little on impact. He threw his shirt to the side and took off his shoes. Mike found herself admiring John’s toned chest and couldn’t wait to get her hands on him. Then he took his jeans and underwear off in one pull, and she saw something far more interesting than his chest. John lowered himself onto her gently and guided his cock to her entrance. She could feel the heat from his stiff rod just outside her. It touched her gently and twitched. He traced the line of her entrance, increasing her need for him, until he finally pushed his glans in.

		Mike moaned as she found out what sex for a woman was like. John’s dick was huge, and she was so tight. He slowly pushed his way into her. She could feel every bit of it, his tip sliding into her, the rigid shaft rubbing her walls, and then he pulled back slightly and started again. Her whole body sang as he pushed back and forth into her. She wrapped her arms around his back tightly, pulling him closer. Her chest pressed against his, and her hands explored his back.

		“Be gentle,” she whispered into his ear.

		“I am,” John said.

		Mike grabbed his firm buns and squeezed. Her pleasure was increasing, and she held him tighter, both with her arms and with her pussy.  Her whole body tensed and relaxed rhythmically. Her walls grabbed his cock tighter than ever, milking every bit of cum out of him. She let out a loud moan, which caught them both off guard, and then relaxed as John pulled himself out of her. He laid on his side, gently caressing her breasts.

		“You’re good,” Mike panted.

		“Thanks,” John said. Their eyes met for the first time since she was a woman. “You’re not so bad, yourself, you’re a lovely woman.”

		Mike smiled and reached to touch John’s cock. It was wet with both of their juices, but he was still hard. She massaged his balls and moved her hand along the slippery rod. “How long do you think it’ll last?”

		“I don’t know,” John said. “Shopkeeper didn’t say.”

		“That’s something you probably should have asked.”

		“Fine,” John sighed.  “Get dressed, and we’ll go ask him.”

		Mike frowned and pulled her pants up.  They were extremely baggy, and she had to wear her belt as tight as it could go to hold them up.  The shirt was easy enough, though without a bra, her nipples were very obvious.  Every pair of shoes he owned were far too big for her feet, so she settled for a pair of flip flops.  They were comically oversized, but the strap held onto her feet. 

		“Alright, I’m ready,” she said to John. 

		John snickered.  “You’re going out like that?”

		“Not much choice.”

		“Guess not.”  John grabbed his car keys and they both went out.  Unfortunately, a few people were outside, and Mike got quite a few stares.  She avoided their gaze as best she could while she went to John’s car.  It hummed to life and flew straight up before retracting its landing gear and heading for the potion shop.  “So, was it weird?”

		“Was what weird?” Mike asked. 

		“Having my dick inside you.”

		“Not at all.  I loved it.”

		John cocked an eyebrow.  “So, were you always gay?”

		Mike shook her head.  “Never liked dick before the potion.  At least, I don’t think I did.  This is the first time dick was offered freely.”

		“But you definitely like it now?”

		“Oh yeah.”  Mike felt herself getting wet at the thought of cock.

		“So, if I asked for some sky head?”

		Mike grinned and unbuckled her seatbelt.  She leaned over John’s lap and unzipped his jeans.  Her hand reached in through the fly to fish out his cock.  It was still wet and already hard from her touch. 

		Mike licked her lips and lowered her face.  The cock filled her mouth, and she almost gagged on it when she tried to take too much.  John moaned, and the car swerved when Mike’s lips wrapped around the rigid shaft.  It still tasted like both their juices as her tongue swirled over his head.  Mike bobbed her head up and down as the cock twitched in her mouth.  John’s moans grew louder until semen squirted into her mouth.  The warm, salty droplets hit her tongue, and she sucked every bit of it down.

		“Damn, that felt good.” 

		Mike tucked John’s penis back into his pants before zipping it shut.  “Happy to do it.”

		The car slowed and swooped down to land on the side of the walkway.  A flashy sign showed where the magic shop was, and they went there together.  John pulled on the door to no avail.  “What the hell?  They’re not supposed to close until five!”

		Mike rolled her eyes.  “It’s 5:15.”

		John checked his watch before sighing. “Well, they’re not open until Monday.”

		“You mean I’m stuck this way for two whole days?”

		John shrugged.  “There are worse things that could happen.”

		Mike punched him in the arm.  “If I’m going to be this way, we’re going shopping.  I’m not going around dressed like this all weekend.”

		 

		***

		 

		Mike grabbed three shirts and a like number of pants before returning to the fitting rooms to try them on. She had already paid for a pair of cotton panties, which she stuffed in her pocket. She kept the receipt in her opposite pocket in case anybody gave her trouble about it.

		The redheaded sales clerk who helped her out earlier smiled at her return. “This seems much more in you size, room one is free.”

		Mike nodded and entered the room. A full length mirror was fastened into the wall opposite the door. She looked at herself in the mirror and held back a laugh. Her shirt tail hung down past her waist.  Her pants were so baggie, it seemed like she could make another set with the excess fabric. It looked even more comical when she pulled up her shirt to reveal the belt and the bunch of fabric beneath the belt.

		Mike pulled the shirt completely off and set it on the seat. She looked in the mirror and saw a hot, topless woman. She grabbed her own breasts and checked herself out. Her breasts were soft to the touch and very sensitive to her own fingers.  She twirled her finger over her rose colored nipple.  She pulled and twisted her nubs, letting herself enjoy the sensations.  Her loins were practically crying for attention, and she slowly moved her hands down her stomach. The image in the mirror was very erotic as she pulled the belt through all of its loops and unfastened it. Her tongue glided across her lips as she exposed her naked body to the mirror.

		Mike moved her fingers through the strip of golden hair, lightly rubbing her mound. Somehow, the potion had reshaped her pubic hair from the untamed bush she had as a man.  She kicked her left sandal off and perched her foot on the seat to get a better view of herself. She stroked her slit, teasing herself. A soft moan escaped her lips, and she brought her free hand to her mouth. She lubricated it with her spit and lowered it to her entrance. Her moan was slightly louder that time, but she was far too horny to really care. The cold door touched her bare ass as she leaned on it for support while she stroked her inner walls. She took mental notes on what areas inside her felt best.  When she became a man again, he’d show the next female a great time.

		“Ma’am, do you need anything?” the saleswoman asked through the door.

		“No, I’m fine,” Mike breathed, only for the lady to knock on the door. “I said I’m fine,” Mike reiterated through a strained voice.

		She stroked her clit with her index finger and continuously pet her outer area with her other fingers. Her pubic hair was rubbed by her palm. She watched herself masturbate in the mirror and fantasized about fucking that gorgeous blonde. It was a long, erotic cycle; she would masturbate, watch herself do so, and then continue to masturbate to that. Her breathing became deeper and faster as she neared release. Her legs went weak as pleasure exploded from her pussy. She covered her mouth with her free hand to muffle her sounds until the pleasure subsided.

		“You sure you’re fine?”

		“I’m positive,” Mike said.

		She exhaled as she came down from the orgasm and stepped into her panties. The cotton felt very nice against her pussy, which was still very sensitive. She decided to try the jeans first. They were tight, but they fit, the clerk had measured her perfectly. She quickly tried on a shirt before her own boobs made her too excited again.

		When she got the garments she wanted, she went to buy a pair of shoes.  That was relatively uneventful, and she settled on a pair of white tennis shoes with pink laces.  She stashed the flip flops in the shopping bag before meeting back up with John, who was waiting at the car.  “You didn’t want to come shop with me?”

		“Shopping with a girl is my least favorite part of having a girlfriend.”

		“So, I’m your girlfriend now?”  Mike kissed John on the cheek, and he stuttered. 

		“Let’s just go home.”

		They both decided to cancel on going to a club that night and stayed in to watch an action movie.  Mike put the DVD in and could practically feel John’s eyes staring at her ass as she bent over.  She turned around quickly and caught his eyes being low.  “You like these jeans?”

		John nodded with a grin and patted on the seat next to him.  Mike gracefully sat her ass where his hand was moments before.  Trailers that were over five years old played on the television.  Every other time, John and Mike would argue over whether to skip them.  This time, though, John said nothing and let each one play. 

		The remote, either by accident or by habit, lied in John’s lap.  When the last trailer played and the main menu for the movie was open, John made no movement.  Mike bit her lower lip and grabbed the remote.  She let her fingers brush against the stiff bulge that was quickly growing down his right thigh. 

		The movie played, and Mike sat at the end of the couch with a lot of distance between her and John.  Several scenes passed, and John had scooted closer to Mike until she could feel his body heat.  She rested a hand on his thigh, just below his bulge.  He grinned and put his arm over her shoulders.  His hand rested on her right tit and squeezed.  A moan of satisfaction escaped her lips, and she let her hand slide up his thigh.  The head of his cock was apparent, even through the fabric of his pants, and her finger traced it. 

		The main female character in the movie was taking her top off to expose her large, beautiful tits.  John’s cock moved slightly. 

		“You like her tits?”

		“Oh yeah,” he said.  “Do you?”

		“Yeah.”

		“So, you still like girls.  Good to know.”

		Mike grabbed John’s hand and guided it under her shirt while she unzipped his pants.  Skin rubbed against skin, and they moaned together.  Clothes scattered around the couch until Mike was lying down naked on the cushions.  John held his big cock in his hands and slid it between Mike’s folds.  His muscular ass flexed with every thrust into her, and she squeezed him.  “Harder!”

		John sped up until he was pounding into her pussy.  Her fingernails raked across his back to the point she was sure she was leaving marks.  The neighbors in the apartment next to them definitely heard them scream their orgasm together.  Neither of them cared. 

		John panted right before Mike met her lips to his.  Their tongues swirled against each other.  “You just can’t get enough,” John breathed. 

		“No, I can’t.”

		“Would it be weird if you slept in my bed tonight?”

		“You fucked me twice, and I blew you,” Mike said.  “I think we passed ‘weird’ up a long time ago.”

		 

		***

		 

		John cooked breakfast around noon.  Mike yawned and rolled out of bed at the scent of bacon and eggs cooking. 

		“Good morning,” John said cheerfully.

		“Yeah, whatever.”  Mike rubbed her crusty eyes and found that John had set two plates.  They both had bacon, and John finished the eggs and put two on each plate.  “You made me breakfast?”

		“I always do for the women I sleep with.”  John winked.  “I am a gentleman, you know.”

		Mike wasn’t sure what to say to that and started shoveling egg and bacon into her mouth. 

		“Milk or OJ?”

		“OJ,” said Mike with a mouthful of egg.  When he obediently poured it, Mike realized she couldn’t avoid the subject any longer.  “You do realize I can’t be your girlfriend, right?”

		An awkward silence filled the room while John sat down at his own plate.  “I know.”

		“I’m changing back Monday.”

		John nodded.  “I’m just trying to be nice.”

		“You would never do this if I was still a man.”

		“I would never have slept with you as a man.”

		The meal went by in relative silence.  They both finished, and Mike started to clean up.  John stopped her. 

		“Let me do this.”

		“No,” said John.  “This is my gift to you, even if you want to be ungrateful about it.”

		Mike left him to clean up and became conscious of her nudity when she felt his eyes on her.  She went into her room to throw on one of her men’s shirts and a pair of panties.  Her hard nipples left very obvious indentations in the fabric, and she knew he would be staring at her tits and ass even harder.  As a guy, Mike always did when either John or Mike’s girls stayed the night.  Putting pants on was too much effort, and they were all tight jeans that highlighted her sexiness, anyway.  For once, she wanted to not be ogled by John.  She didn’t want the attention of John’s cock.  John’s thick, veiny cock that she could have if only she went into the kitchen.  A tingling sensation went through her loins, and she knew the best way to apologize would be a blow job. 

		Mike walked to the kitchen while visualizing herself on her knees in front of him.  With that hard cock in her mouth and his droplets spraying the back of her throat.  The sink wasn’t running, and the table had been cleared.  Mike stepped into the kitchen more and found John wasn’t there.  Mike darted to the couch, and John wasn’t there, either. 

		She pushed her way into his door and saw him holding the potion bottle.  It was empty, and he barely had time to make eye contact with her before he crumbled in pain.  Mike helplessly watched John writhe in agony and scream.  Those beautiful muscles slowly lost their ripple and smoothed themselves out.  The familiar sound of bones cracking and snapping into place sent shivers up Mike’s spine.  It was even worse to watch the unnatural movements of John’s body.  Pecks grew bigger until they turned into tits, and his angular face snapped into a heart shape. 

		“Oh, I didn’t think that would hurt so bad,” John said with a woman’s voice.  Mike helped her up.  John pulled down her boxers to confirm her new gender to herself and smiled.  She pulled off her shirt before looking into the mirror.  “But damn, I’m sexy.”

		“Your breasts are bigger than mine,” Mike said with a frown. 

		John took off Mike’s shirt and pushed her tits into Mike’s.  The feeling of their nipples rubbing together was amazing.  John’s new feminine, puffy lips were so close to Mike.  She couldn’t help, but to kiss her.  John smiled and kissed her back.  Her tongue pushed into Mike’s mouth, and they guided each other to John’s bed without breaking the kiss. 

		John trailed kisses down Mike’s neck and swirled her tongue around her nipple.  Mike reached to grab John’s tits.  They were so huge, she couldn’t get her hand around them fully.  John moaned as she worked her way down.  Her breasts were beyond Mike’s reach, but her mouth was right above her pussy.  It practically dripped with anticipation. 

		The tip of John’s tongue flicked across her clit and sent shivers up her spine.  Her tongue traced up and down her wet entrance.  “Don’t tease me like this.”

		John chuckled between her legs, and her warm breath drove Mike crazy.  John slid his tongue into her and licked her walls.  With her tongue still in Mike, John brought his fingers to massage her clit.  Mike pushed her pelvis into her face and writhed beneath her.  Mike’s nipples hardened, and she played with them.  Pleasure filled her whole body until it exploded within her. 

		“Damn, that was great.”

		“I’ve eaten a lot of pussy.”  John climbed up Mike’s body, rubbing her pussy up her belly and between her tits.  Her folds hovered inches from Mike’s face so that she could smell her scent.  She lapped at her pussy, and shivers went through John’s body.  “Oh yes!”

		“It’s sensitive at first,” Mike said, burying her face in John’s snatch.  Shouts of pleasure came from John’s lips, and Mike dug her fingernails into John’s nice ass.  John’s pussy tasted almost exactly like his spunk did.  It didn’t take long for John to climax and climb off of Mike’s face. 

		“This is a great potion,” John said between pants. 

		

	
		Chapter Two

		 

		Mike and John lied naked on John’s bed, with their breasts moving up and down as they panted.  Mike traced circles around John’s beautiful nipple until it stiffened from arousal. 

		“You’re pretty hot as a woman,” Mike said as she kissed John. 

		“Mmm, so are you.”  John wrapped her hands around Mike and kissed her back. 

		“What made you want to drink the potion, too, though?”

		John shrugged, which caused her breasts to move interestingly.  “I wanted to see it from your point of view, and if this all ends Monday, then I wanted to have it all.”

		Mike’s hand slid up John’s thigh and traced along her entrance.  John was still wet, and Mike slid a finger into her warmth. 

		“How does it feel to have something in your pussy?” Mike asked as she rubbed John’s clit with her thumb. 

		“It feels amazing,” said John. 

		Mike slipped another finger in, and John squealed.  Her lips connected to Mike’s, and she pushed her tongue in.  John’s arms wrapped around Mike and held her close while Mike’s fingers moved around in her pussy.  She squeezed her ass and positioned herself on top of Mike.  She slid two nimble fingers into Mike. 

		John’s fingers hammered in and out of her, rubbing her clit with every motion.  Mike hastened the rub on John’s pussy, and both of them started to moan.  Puffy, soft lips found Mike’s nipples, and she dug her fingernails into John’s back.  Pleasure built within Mike’s body, and together they screamed their orgasm.  They panted as they came down from the excitement, and their lips connected again. 

		“We still have two days as women,” said John.

		“Well, we decided not to go to the club yesterday,” said Mike.  “Let’s do it tonight.”

		“I don’t have any clothes.”

		“I doubt many would complain,” Mike said with a wink.  “Seriously though, you can borrow some of my women clothes.  You look about my size.”

		The jeans were so tight, it made John’s gut spill over it to the point of making her look fat.  The shirt was also small, but that only helped to highlight her massive tits.  “I can barely breathe in this.”

		After John put those on, Mike also realized she had only bought one pair of shoes.  “Looks like we’re going shopping.”

		“Oh my gosh, girls out shopping,” John squealed and grinned.

		“Fuck that, we’re still guys mentally,” said Mike.  “Let’s buy what we need and get the fuck out.”

		“Agreed.”

		 

		**

		 

		Mike went into the mall with John, and they found the same redheaded clerk who had helped her before.  This time, she noticed her nametag that read ‘Jessica’.  “Welcome back, Michelle.  Did you enjoy those garments you bought yesterday?”

		Mike nodded and gestured to John.  “Yes I did.  If you could help my friend, uh, Jane, find something to fit her.”

		Jessica looked over John and shook her head.  She said nothing, and Mike wondered if she knew they were the same garments she bought yesterday.  “Perhaps a bigger size might be more comfortable.”

		She drew out a tape measure and wrapped her arms around John’s waist.  John raised an eyebrow and looked down the clerk’s top while she leaned over to read the measurements.  “Well, you were just a few inches from comfort.”

		“Will it still show off my ass?” John asked.  “I have such a nice ass, I don’t want baggy pants to hide it.”

		Mike smiled and barely stopped herself from laughing.  Jessica kept a relatively straight face and nodded.  “Absolutely, we have jeans that are slim enough to compliment any feature you wish to flaunt while still being comfortable.  Are you looking for shirts as well?”

		“Does it look like I need a shirt?  I can’t tell.”

		Jessica shrugged.  “Honestly, I think you look fine like that, though you could probably benefit from a bra.  Unless you like your nipples poking through.”

		John looked down and rubbed the indentations she was making in the fabric.  “I suppose I could be a bit more subtle.”

		Mike checked herself and found that she was poking out, too.  It wasn’t so obvious in the boy clothes, but dressed as an actual woman, they stuck out.  “Could you fit us for bras?”

		“Sure.”  Jessica gestured for Mike to have a seat at the stool and brought her tape measure to Mike’s bosom.  A tingling sensation went through her as the clerk pressed one edge of the tape measure to her nipple.  Her finger slid down and under her breast as she traced along the tape measure.  “C cup.”

		Mike nodded and hid her embarrassment as she stood up to let John have a seat.  Her panties were slightly moist, and she watched John get the same treatment.  The look on John’s face showed she was having the same feeling as her. 

		“D cup,” said the clerk before putting her tape measure away.  “Is there anything else I can get you ladies today?”

		Mike was about to tell her no when John spoke.  “Are you interested in lesbian threesomes?”

		Mike nearly fainted when she heard that and nervously waited for the clerk’s response.  She was certain she was going to tell them to get the hell out of the store immediately.

		“Beg your pardon?”

		“Michelle and I are a couple of horny lesbians, and we were wondering if you were down to join us for some pussy licking.”

		Jessica studied both of them for several seconds.  “Dressing rooms are this way.”

		Mike felt herself get wetter as Jessica turned around, and she checked out her ass in the skirt she wore.  “I can’t believe you said that,” Mike whispered to John. 

		“Look at where it’s getting us now,” whispered John.  “Don’t pretend like you don’t want her.”

		Jessica guided them to a short hallway of dressing rooms, and she unlocked the first one before gesturing Mike and John into it.  The room was as spacious as Mike remembered, though it was rather cramped with three people inside it. 

		Jessica shut the door behind her and locked it before pulling her shirt over her head.  Her tits were held back only by a thin white bra.  “I’ve had a lot of requests from customers, but this is the first time I’ve been invited for an all-girl threesome.”

		John undid her pants and took a deep breath as her gut was released.  She took up a lot of room when she took them off, since she had to sit down and stretch out her legs. 

		It took help from Mike to get her out of them.  “Ever have sex in these fitting rooms before?”

		“First week I worked here.”  Jessica unzipped the back of her skirt and let it fall to reveal white lacy panties.  Her eyes went to Mike, and she pointed at her.  “As for you, I think we both know what you were doing here last time.”

		John and Mike both pulled off their tops to reveal their tits before Mike went to work on her own jeans.  She blushed upon hearing Jessica’s words.  “Um, what is that?”

		“Come on, we both know you were masturbating.”

		“You did?” John grinned.  The deep shade of red that Mike turned might as well have been confirmation. 

		“What about you, Jane?”  Jessica unhooked the back of her bra and let it fall to reveal her rose tipped breasts.  “Any good fitting room sex stories?”

		John slid her panties down her smooth legs and grinned at Jessica’s looks.  “Well, there was this one time I banged some chick hard.  Almost got caught as I thrust into her over and over.”

		“You brought a strap-on here?!”  Jessica’s eyes went wide right before she slid the thong down her legs to reveal her neatly trimmed red triangle of hair.  “Kinky!”

		John put her hands on Jessica’s shoulders and pushed her against the door.  Their lips connected, and she sucked on John’s tongue.  Jessica’s hands raked down John’s back to squeeze her luscious ass, and she lightly spanked her. 

		Mike struggled and finally got the tight jeans off her legs along with her cotton panties.  Jessica was sucking on John’s neck when Mike approached them.  John was moaning from the pleasure, and Jessica’s green eyes connected to Mike’s as she went to John’s other side.  Mike’s lips touched the tight flesh of John’s neck and lightly bit down while she sucked.  John bucked her hips back so her ass brushed against Mike’s trimmed pubes.

		Mike wrapped her arms around both the women and caressed Jessica’s smooth skin.  She squeezed her firm ass while she took a step backward to guide them to the bench.  Jessica broke the embrace to scoot the bench slightly from the wall and lied down on it.  John straddled her face and moaned deeply as Jessica’s licked her pussy.

		Mike crawled onto the bench until her face was inches from Jessica’s pussy.  She ran her fingers over the trimmed, curly orange hairs.  She licked up Jessica’s entrance and swirled her tongue around her clit. 

		Jessica’s juices were sweet to Mike’s tongue as she swirled it around Jessica’s nub.  Her muffled moans grew louder, as did John’s.  Jessica’s thighs shut around Mike’s face, and Mike put a hand under her to grab her firm ass.  Her other hand massaged her breast.  Jessica’s thighs twitched, and Mike swirled her tongue faster.  Jessica moaned her orgasm and writhed beneath John. 

		“No don’t stop,” John said.  “I’m so close!”

		Jessica’s screams of ecstasy were muffled by John’s sex, and she continued to lap at John’s pussy until her whole body went stiff and she sighed with pleasure.  John stood to let Jessica up. 

		“Thank you for not stopping,” John said. 

		“Of course not, but don’t forget your friend here,” Jessica said.  She grabbed Mike’s nipple and gently pinched before planting a kiss on her cheek.  “She did such a good job on me, I’d hate to see her leave unsatisfied.”

		“Of course, I couldn’t forget you!”  John grinned as she approached Mike and wrapped her arms around her.  She gently guided Mike to the floor before kissing her.  Mike pushed her tongue into John’s mouth, and their hands explored each other. 

		“Do you taste me on her mouth?” Jessica asked. 

		“You taste amazing,” John said after breaking the kiss.  Mike grabbed her head and pulled her down for another kiss.  John’s fingers gently raked Mike’s side before going between her legs to rub her pussy.  Mike moaned softly while John’s fingers moved inside her. 

		They locked eyes as John’s fingers hammered away at her pussy.  Between strokes, the sound of fingers going into another pussy reached Mike’s ears, and she knew Jessica was masturbating to them.  Despite trying to suppress her noise, a sharp moan escaped Mike’s lips when she saw John going lower.  John’s fingers were replaced with her tongue, and Mike’s muscles started to quiver.  Mike closed her legs around John, and she gripped the back of her head to lightly pull her hair.  Her body tensed up, and she inhaled deeply before her body released.  As Mike came down, she heard the soft moans of Jessica as she finished, too. 

		The three women dressed themselves and filed out of the dressing room.  John bought a pair of jeans that actually fit her along with a skirt that barely covered her ass, and they both picked out bras that matched their panties.  Jessica gave them a 20% discount and her phone number in case they wanted to see her later.  John went back to the dressing room to change into her skirt before going to another store in the mall to buy a pair of red high heels. 

		“Do you really have to buy heels?” Mike asked. 

		“Afraid I’ll look classier than you?”

		“How do you expect to walk?”

		“Can’t be that hard.”  John took off the overly big sandals and stashed them in a shopping bag before slipping on her new heels.  She stood proudly and put her hands on her hips while thrusting her chest out.  “See?  Piece of cake.”

		John took one step and wobbled so bad that she nearly fell over.  “Son of a bitch!”

		Mike laughed.  “Told ya.”

		“Shut up!”  John stood straight and continued to limp through the mall.  “I just need a little practice before we go to the club tonight.”

		“Can’t imagine you in those while drunk.”  Mike pushed the elevator call button, and the doors parted with a ding.  She pushed the button to take them to the garage, and they traveled down and to the left. 

		“Let me worry about that.”  John braced herself against the walls of the elevator until they stopped moving.  She took two steps before resigning herself to lean on Mike for support.  Her arm went over Mike’s shoulder and rested on her breast, and she gave her two squeezes to make sure she got the message.  Mike responded by slapping her on the ass and squeezing hard.  The gesture elicited a soft moan from John. 

		“Wanna put on a show?” Mike whispered as two guys were heading toward them in the garage.  They were very obviously looking in Mike and John’s direction, but it was doubtful they were going to say anything. 

		John grabbed Mike’s face with both of her hands.  “Hell yeah!”

		Their lips connected passionately, and John’s tongue forced its way into Mike’s mouth.  They explored each other’s mouths and bodies while Mike peeked at the boys walking past.  They had their mouths open and were blatantly staring instead of the quick checks they were doing before.  Mike’s hands went down John’s back until they reached her skirt.  Slowly, she pulled the fabric up, and one of the boys pulled out his phone.  They both cheered and egged them on when Mike exposed John’s ass in white cotton panties.  Mike slid those down, and their shouts became louder. 

		John broke the kiss and winked at Mike.  She held the fabric of her skirt up and turned to face the boys.  They had a full view of her magically trimmed pussy, and she stroked it a couple times for show.  Cheers quickly turned to groans when John pulled her panties up. 

		“More!”

		“Sorry, boys, but the show is over,” Mike said. 

		“No, it’s not!”  Before Mike could stop her, John grabbed the hem of Mike shirt and pulled it over her tits.  Her rose-colored nipples hardened in the cool air, as she hadn’t put her bra on yet. 

		Mike gasped and covered herself back up.  John just giggled and shrugged when Mike glared at her. 

		“Got it!” one of the boys said before putting his phone away. 

		John grabbed the top of her lower cut shirt and pulled it down to show off her big tits.  The strain made the fabric rip slightly.  “Too bad you won’t save these!”  She rubbed her big nipples before putting them away and walking to the car.  After stumbling, Mike offered to support her. 

		They passed an elderly couple, and the man blatantly stared at John’s tits that were barely concealed in her ripped shirt.  Mike giggled when the old lady pulled him along.  It didn’t stop him from craning his neck to check out their asses. 

		Mike opened the door for John so she could sit in the driver seat.  Once she was in, Mike ran to the passenger side to let herself in.  The vehicle drove up to the roof level before the wheels were retracted and it flew into the sky. 

		 

		***

		 

		“Neither of us have makeup,” said Mike. 

		“Would you even know what to do with makeup if you had any?”

		Mike stuttered for a second before shaking his head. 

		John nodded.  “We’re better off without it.  Besides, they’ll be looking at our tits and ass more than our faces, anyway.”

		The car swooped down toward the parking lot.  The wheels extended and they circled the nearly full lot trying to find a space.  A spot was open, but a car coming the other way took it.  John cursed them and looked for another one.  Finally, he found another one and promptly took it.  The two girls got out, and John stashed her keys and wallet in her purse. 

		“When did you get that thing?” Mike asked. 

		“When you were in the bathroom.  Jealous?”

		“Clothes were one thing, but what the hell?  You’ll have no use for that after this weekend.”

		“Quit hating on my sister’s birthday present,” said John. 

		It was a short walk to the club from the parking lot.  A dwarven bouncer was checking people’s IDs, and a jolt went through Mike’s heart when she opened her wallet.  “Mike, our IDs aren’t going to work!”

		“No shit.”

		“How are we gonna get in?” Mike asked. 

		John winked.  “Just follow my lead.”

		“IDs ladies?” asked the bouncer. 

		John smiled and gripped the bottom of her shirt with both hands before looking to Mike.  She rolled her eyes and did the same.  Together, they lifted their shirts to expose their perky tits.  The bouncer nodded and waved them through. 

		They both lowered their shirts as they walked in, which caught the attention of several guys in the club.  The smell of smoke and alcohol filled the room, and brightly colored lights flashed while music blared. 

		“That was your bright idea?” Mike asked. 

		John shrugged.  “It worked, didn’t it?”

		John guided Mike to the bar and sat down.  Mike was about to order a drink before John slapped her hand.  “What the hell is wrong with you?”

		“What?”

		“We’re women,” said John.  “We don’t buy drinks.”

		“Exactly,” said a male voice behind Mike. 

		Mike turned around and saw a guy with a pink Mohawk.  Silver rings decorated his left ear and runes were tattooed on his right arm that leaned on the bar counter.  His eyes were square on Mike’s chest, so she asked.  “Can I help you?”

		“What do you wish to drink?”

		“Beer.”

		“I love a girl who drinks beer,” he said before looking to the bartender.  “Hey, I’ll have two cold George Kennedy beers for the blonde and I!”

		Two hissing sounds came from under the bar as the bartender took the caps off their bottles.  The guy jokingly toasted with her before they both took swigs from their drinks.  “You knew my favorite beer?”

		“George Kennedy is the best beer,” said the man with pink hair.  “Everybody knows that.”

		A man with blue hair approached John.  “And what does the brunette want?”

		“Screwdriver.”  John traced the man’s already hard cock through his pants.  “I like screwing.”

		The man with blue hair gulped before nodding.  He ordered her drink along with whiskey on the rocks.  The bartender handed them both their drinks.  John’s came with a small pink umbrella, and she sipped it through the straw.  The guy with blue hair took a gulp of whiskey and choked on it.  His pink-haired friend laughed while patting him on the back. 

		“Well, time for introductions,” said the guy with pink hair.  “I’m Terry.”

		“Lawrence,” said the guy with blue hair. 

		“I’m Mike-Mi-Mi-um, oh, Michelle.  My name is Michelle.”

		John giggled.  “I’m Jane.”

		“Trouble with your name?” asked Terry.

		“It’s been a long week,” Mike said. 

		“Oh yeah, same here.”  Terry took a sip of his beer.  “But that’s what the weekend is for, right?”

		Mike half smiled and nodded before chugging down some more beer.  They talked about random things until both their bottles were empty.  Then Terry ordered another two bottles and they talked some more.  Apparently, both of them were attending a local college.  Lawrence was in for a business degree, and Terry was in for pre-law.  They were roommates in the dorms on campus, and from the way Terry talked about it not being very far, Mike suspected they would be there soon. 

		Mike was starting to feel buzzed after she downed the last few drops of her second beer.  Terry cocked an eyebrow and finished his off as well.  “You’re a pretty good drinker,” he said. 

		Mike shrugged.  “I like beer.  Especially George Kennedy.”

		“Wanna dance?”  Terry gestured to the dance floor in the center of club. 

		Mike nodded and followed Terry to the dance floor beneath the flashing and colorful lights.  Terry stepped behind Mike and put his hands on her hips before pulling her close.  Mike swayed her hips back and forth.  Terry’s dick grew harder as it pushed toward Mike’s ass, and her pussy produced moisture.  John’s man also brought her to the dance floor, and she gyrated against his body.  She licked and sucked on his neck while making subtle brushes against the bulge in Lawrence’s pants.

		Terry’s hand slid close to Mike’s crotch, and she ground her ass into him more aggressively. Just before he touched her center, she spun around to face him.  She pulled his head down to lock their lips together.  His pierced tongue moved around in her mouth, and she thought about how that would feel on her pussy.  She thrust her hips into his hardness and rubbed her crotch against his. 

		Mike moaned and broke the kiss.  “Oh, I wanna fuck so bad!”

		Terry slapped her ass and squeezed.  His cock moved inside his pants to push against her.  “My place?”

		“I don’t care,” Mike said.  “I’m so horny.”

		“My place is in walking distance, and I don’t have an AI car,” Terry said. 

		“My place isn’t, so your place it is,” Mike said. 

		Terry grinned and walked away to tap Lawrence on the shoulder.  Mike couldn’t hear the words they said to each other, but they fist bumped.  John said something then that made both their eyebrows raise.  The two men looked at each other and shrugged with wicked grins.  Terry gestured to me, and John nodded. 

		Terry held Mike by the hand and guided her out the door.  Lawrence was close behind with John.  The bouncer waved them goodbye as they passed. 

		“What’s the plan?” Mike asked. 

		“Group sex,” said John. 

		“What?”

		“Jane said you’d be cool with it,” Terry said.  “I’m fine as long as I don’t have to touch his dick.”

		“Same here,” said Lawrence.

		“It’ll be fun,” said John.  “How many chances are we gonna have to do something like this ever again?”

		The thought of two guys and female John all naked and ready for her made her pussy twitch with excitement.  “Oh yeah, I’m down.”

		It was several blocks down the road until they got to campus.  Lawrence had to practically carry John since she could barely walk.  Terry swiped his student ID on the dorm building to unlock the door, and all three of them filed behind him.  A group of students were working on a project in the lobby, and a couple of them looked at the people entering. 

		“This way,” said Lawrence with John wrapped in his right arm.  They took a couple steps, and he stopped in his tracks.  “On second thought, we’ll take the elevator.”

		“Good idea,” John said as they turned around to head to elevator.  Terry pushed the call button, and they waited several seconds for the elevator to arrive.  The doors pulled apart, and everybody went in.  Soft music played in the background, and Lawrence pushed the button for the fourth floor.  “Very good idea.”

		Terry put his arm around Mike’s shoulder and slowly dipped his hand downward.  His fingertips breached the top of the shirt and then the cup of her bra.  He had soft fingers for a guy, and they felt great on her nipple.  She responded by rubbing his cock through his pants until the elevator doors opened. 

		Terry led them down the hall until he stopped by a door.  He fished the keys out of his pocket and opened the door for all of them.  John had her shirt off before the door even closed. 

		“This one is ready,” said Lawrence as he took his shirt off. 

		“I came here to fuck.”  John unhooked her bra and tossed it aside.  Lawrence stood up to feel her tits. 

		Mike grabbed Terry by his shirt that had the logo of a band and pulled him to one of the beds in the room.  She undid his black jeans and pulled them down while he took off his own shirt.  His stomach was flat with the subtle ripples of abs and his chest was similarly lightly toned.  A line of pink hairs trailed from his belly button and disappeared into his tented boxers.  She gave his bulge a squeeze before pulling down his boxers.  His thick, pink bush was exposed, and Mike made eye contact with him before pulling them off completely.  His dick bobbed from the sudden freedom.

		Mike licked the sides of Terry’s large cock before pulling off her shirt and bra to expose her tits.  His eyes went wide at the sight and reached for them, but she pushed his hands away as she went down.  He pulsed in her mouth, and she bobbed her head up and down several times before another set of hands wrapped around her waist.  The hands were masculine sized, so it had to be Lawrence. 

		Lawrence undid her jeans and pulled them down with her panties in one motion.  She kicked off her shoes and her jeans without coming up from Terry’s cock.  A sharp slap on her ass made her jump slightly, and Terry moaned at the sudden movement.  Another sharp slap rang through the room, but it didn’t hit Mike’s ass.  She looked back and saw John whispering into Lawrence’s ear while jacking him off. 

		Lawrence pulled away from Mike.  His lips met John’s while John positioned her pussy on Lawrence’s hard dick.  Terry pulled Mike up before she could watch John impale herself.  Terry moved around under her until they were in a 69 position and Mike remembered Terry’s pierced tongue. 

		Terry kissed Mike’s clit and traced the tip of his tongue across her slit.  Soft moans came from Mike, and she engulfed Terry’s cock with her mouth.  It grew even harder and she felt every vein and ripple with her tongue.  He moaned into her pussy before penetrating her with his tongue.  His piercing rubbed the inside of her, and she moaned loudly.  Moans and the sounds of John fucking Lawrence filled the room.  They both moved faster until he came in her mouth.  His warm and salty fluid traveled down her throat as she swallowed every drop, and he never stopped licking her pussy.  Lawrence’s bed creaked and John screamed for him to go harder.  It sent Mike over the edge, and she writhed in pleasure while moaning her orgasm. 

		Mike panted and let herself lay on top of Terry.  They kissed, and she tasted herself on his lips.  Together, they watched Lawrence pound away into John.  John’s tits bounced up and down while Lawrence’s ass flexed with every thrust.  A loud groan came from Lawrence, while John moaned even louder.  They held each other and panted. 

		With a few strokes, Terry’s cock was hard again, and Mike stood to lean over the bed.  His cock pushed into her wet pussy, and she moaned at the penetration.  She squeezed his cock, and he hammered her harder.  His fingers massaged her clit, and she moaned. 

		Lawrence walked to her with his cock half erect and still wet from John’s juices.  It dangled in front of Mike’s face, and she licked the side of it.  His dick rose and hardened.  He lied on the bed sideways so John could sit on his face while Mike sucked him.  Mike’s went down on Lawrence with every thrust from Terry.  Sharp spanks made her moan into his cock. 

		Mike looked up to see John moaning on top of Lawrence as he lapped her pussy.  All of their bodies were rigid and writhing.  Lawrence was the first to come, and his groans were muffled by John’s pussy as he came in Mike’s mouth.  John shook with pleasure and moaned loudly before climbing off him.  Pleasure exploded within Mike just as Terry pulled out and came on her back.  She sucked the last bit of cum from Lawrence’s cock before coming up for air. 

		Terry wiped Mike’s back while Lawrence took John to his own bed.  “Sorry for coming on you without a warning.”

		“Don’t be,” said Mike.  “Never had a guy come on my back before.”

		Terry took out his earrings and set them on his desk.  “Would you like to shower together?”

		Mike nodded and followed Terry into the bathroom.  He turned on the showerhead, and hot water sprayed out.  Steam began to flow through the bathroom, and Mike stepped in first.  Hot water felt incredible on her skin, and she closed her eyes to enjoy the sensation.  Terry stepped in behind her and soaped up her back.  Naturally, he spent the longest time soaping her ass, but fortunately he also rubbed her shoulders. 

		“Don’t forget the front now.”  Mike turned around so Terry could rub soap on the front of her body.  His hands ran across her tits and dipped between her legs.  His fingers rubbed her entrance, and she felt ready again.  She took the bar of soap from his hands to rub soap on his muscular body. 

		Mike’s fingers raked down every supple muscle on Terry’s torso.  Slowly, her hands drifted lower until her fingers wrapped around his long dick.  She gave it a squeeze and rubbed his balls with her free hand.  He closed his eyes and moaned as it got hard again. 

		Mike stepped to the side and let the stream of water rinse the soap off both of their bodies.  She turned to face Terry again and cocked her leg up on the edge of the shower.  Her pussy rubbed the head of his cock, and she lowered herself until he was inside her.  She rode his cock while he held onto her.  Their moans echoed off the bathroom walls.  Mike squeezed Terry’s cock as she came, and Terry barely had time to pull out before his cum squirted to the shower floor.  The white fluid circled the drain, and Mike turned the water off. 

		They both dried off and when they walked out of the bathroom, Lawrence and John were still naked.  They cuddled in each others’ arms and were fast asleep.  Terry led Mike to his bed and lied down with her.  His fingers held her breast while her hand rested on his ass.  They kissed one last time before they both fell asleep. 

		

	
		Chapter Three

		 

		Sunlight crept in between the blinds on the dorm window, and Mike slowly woke up.  The digital clock on the desk read 10:15. Terry’s arms were still wrapped around her body.  His hand rested on her breast, and his morning erection pushed against her ass. 

		Mike moved slightly, and the hand on her breast tightened.  Terry lightly squeezed her nipple, and she looked over her shoulder to see if he was awake.  His eyes were definitely closed, and he didn’t respond when she kissed him on the cheek.  She clenched her ass around his dick, and it twitched against her. 

		Mike grinned and slowly rocked her hips against him.  The feeling of his hard dick rubbing against her asshole made her wet, and she began to rub her clit.  Terry’s breathing sped up, but he was still completely out. 

		Mike nudged Terry so that he lied on his back with his erection pointing straight up.  She moved until she was kneeling over him and grabbed his dick as she lowered herself to him.  He slid in, and Mike moaned as his length penetrated her.  Terry groaned until his eyes finally opened. 

		“Good morning,” Mike said with a smile as her titties bounced above Terry’s face. 

		Terry’s eyes went wide, and he reached up to Mike’s bosoms for a squeeze.  “Good morning.” 

		Mike rode Terry’s hard dick as his hands explored her.  She raked her fingernails down his chiseled chest as pleasure surged through her whole body.  He slapped her on the ass, and the vibrations went through her. 

		Terry rolled them over and pulled out of Mike.  She frowned right before Terry gestured for her to roll over on her belly.  Without a word, she complied and eagerly waited for his cock.  Terry spread her ass cheeks and Mike gulped.  She thought about stopping him, but the thought of anal sex intrigued her too much.  It pushed against her asshole, and she braced for it.  His cock suddenly seemed four times as big as it slowly pushed into her ass.  She felt herself spread to accommodate the head, and she tried not to scream in pain as she wondered how much wider her asshole would get.  Finally, his head was in and was followed by the rest of his length. 

		“You Okay?”

		Mike just nodded, and Terry pulled back to thrust into her.  She gritted her teeth and grabbed onto the sheets.  It was painful and felt like she was being ripped open.  And yet, it was one of the kinkiest things she had ever experienced and couldn’t bring herself to stop it.  The head of his cock rubbed deep inside her, and it got even better when he reached around to rub her clit.  Moans of pain turned into moans of pleasure. 

		“Oh yes!  Fuck me in the ass!”

		Terry sped up his thrusts and spanked her repeatedly with his free hand. It wasn’t long until pleasure exploded through her body.  Her muscles squeezed him until he came into her.  Cum splashed into her ass, and she moaned happily at its warmth.  A jolt went through her as Terry pulled out of her. 

		“Looks like someone had a good morning,” said John.  Lawrence’s arms were wrapped around her with one hand massaging her large tits and the other rubbing her clit. 

		“Looks like you’re about to,” Mike said. 

		“Let’s shower while they fuck,” said Terry.  Mike nodded and winked at John before disappearing into the bathroom.  Terry turned the knob, and hot water sprayed.  It felt slightly weird to not have to remove any clothing before stepping into the shower. 

		“Was that your first time with anal?” Terry asked. 

		Mike nodded as she rubbed soap on Terry’s lean body.  Her fingers raked along his chiseled chest and hard abs.  His length was getting hard again, and she stroked it with soapy hands.  “Was it yours?”

		“Hell no.”  Terry moaned from Mike’s strokes, and he reached to soap her tits.  Mike’s pussy tingled as Terry played with her nipples.  “Did you like it?”

		Mike nodded and stroked him faster.  A hint of precum leaked out to mix with the suds.  “Hurt at first, but damn it felt good.”

		“Wanna try it again?”  Terry wagged his eyebrows. 

		Mike shook her head.  “I don’t think I can take it in the ass again quite so soon.”  She turned around and bent over to offer herself.  “But you can fuck my pussy.”

		Without hesitation, Terry’s cock was inside Mike, and she moaned at its entrance.  He grabbed her by the hips and pounded her.  Hot water beat on both of their backs, and the shower walls clouded with steam.  Mike looked back to see Terry slamming away at her, and his face looked as if he was going to come in her at any second.  He pulled out and let his cum squirt all over her front.  While rubbing her to climax, he washed her off and let his semen go down the drain.  The water was just starting to cool when Terry turned it off. 

		They both grabbed a towel and dried off.  Mike couldn’t stop herself from laughing. 

		“What?” asked Terry. 

		Mike shook her head between giggles.  “Your hair looks like a lopsided combover.”

		Terry shook his head.  “Don’t hate.”

		 

		***

		 

		Terry and Lawrence paid Mike and John’s way into the university cafeteria.  Terry had his hair back up in a fashionable Mohawk, though Mike and John’s wild hair looked like they obviously had fucked those two guys. 

		“Haven’t seen you two around before,” said Lawrence.  “And we go to the club almost every weekend.”

		“We’re just visiting,” said John.  “We’ll be out of here by Monday.”

		Terry raised an eyebrow.  “You picked here as your weekend vacation spot?”

		“We were from here.”  Mike munched a piece of bacon so fast, she couldn’t believe it was already gone.  “We just liked the area, so we came by to have some fun at the old clubs.”

		Mike took a bite of her eggs and bacon.  She was surprised at how real they tasted, since she’d heard so many horror stories about cafeteria food.  This stuff was better than what she cooked in her kitchen.  “You guys got good food here.”

		Terry shrugged.  “Not the best.  I’ve heard the main university on this colony has much better food.”

		Lawrence nodded.  “I’ve been there.  Makes this place look like shit.”

		John got up and returned with three donuts. “This place is fucking awesome!”

		“You aren’t high school girls, are you?” asked Lawrence. 

		Mike giggled.  “No, of course not.”

		“Where do you go to school?” asked Terry.

		“We don’t,” said John.  “We work and live on our own.”

		Terry nodded.  “You girls take a cab to the club?”

		John shook her head.  “I drove.  Left our car in the parking lot.”

		“Fuck, I don’t feel like walking back,” said Mike. 

		“Especially in these heels,” John said. 

		“Told you not to get those,” said Mike. 

		“Bitch!”

		“Cunt.”

		Terry raised up his hands.  “Girls, it’s fine.  I’ll drive you there.”

		All four of them put their plates by the dishwasher and left the cafeteria.  Lawrence went back up to the dorm while Terry unlocked his bright green sports car.  He claimed it could breach the sound barrier once it was in the air, though he said he wouldn’t be showing them that today.  “Maybe next time,” he said with a wink. 

		John took the shotgun seat, forcing Mike to sit in the cramped backseat.  Since the club was so close, Terry didn’t retract the landing gear and simply drove the ten minutes it took to get there.  The club parking lot was completely empty except for John’s car and a couple others that presumably left their vehicles overnight. 

		Terry parked by John’s car and thanked Mike and John for the great time.  John reached for Terry’s pants and grinned. 

		“Just you and two women all alone in this car.”  With one hand, John unzipped Terry’s pants.  With her other hand, she reached over him to pull the lever so that his seat leaned back.  He looked up at Mike and moaned as John took him into her mouth. 

		Mike quickly undid her pants and pulled them down before climbing over Terry’s face.  His breath blew on her pussy while she lowered herself.  The plastic nub of his tongue ring rubbed her walls, and his moans vibrated her.  Waves of pleasure built in her body.  John looked into her eyes with Terry in her mouth.  She bobbed up and down while massaging his balls.  Mike thought of when she was a man and pictured the female John sucking on his cock just like that.  It drove her crazy, thinking of what John could do to his dick.  Pleasure exploded within her, and she shook all over Terry’s face. 

		Mike climbed off him, and his expression combined with John’s swallowing told her he was coming, too.  She gave him one last kiss on the cheek as he blew his load into John’s mouth.  “Wow,” was all he could say. 

		“Thanks for the ride,” John said when she got off Terry.  She was already out of the car by the time Mike came down from her orgasm and found her panties.  “Just put them on in my car.”

		Terry raised his eyebrows while Mike looked at the bright sunny day outside.  Not many people were walking around this area at this time of day, but people would still see her.  John was already in her car, and Mike darted out in panic. 

		She carried her clothes under one arm while her ass jiggled as she ran.  She threw the door open and glared at John.  “I can’t believe you made me do that.”

		“Don’t be so shy.”  John revved the engine while Mike climbed in, and she was already making it ascend when Mike closed the door.  “Last day you’ll have that body, anyway.”

		“Right, tomorrow is Monday,” said Mike. 

		John rubbed between her legs.  “Can’t wait to have a dick again.”

		 

		***

		 

		At night, John cooked a bowl of cheese dip and opened a bag of chips.  “Tonight, we eat like men!”

		Mike popped open a bottle of beer and scooped some cheese with a chip.  “Not gonna lie, I did enjoy it.”

		John grabbed the remote to turn on the TV and sat close to Mike.  “Enjoy what?”

		Mike put her arm around John and let her hand rest on John’s breast.  “Being a woman, and having all kinds of amazing sex.”

		John scooped up some cheese and fed the chip to Mike.  The warm, salty cheese spread through his mouth as he crunched the chip and swallowed it.  “You gave the best blow jobs I ever had.”

		Mike’s fingers circled on John’s shirt where her nipple would be and took another gulp of her beer to wash down her nacho.  “You have huge tits.”

		John’s lips lightly touched Mike’s so that she squeezed her breast.  The bosom was firm, and Mike remembered what it felt like with no fabric in the way.  John’s lips trailed across Mike’s cheek and down her neck.  She lightly kissed the space between Mike’s collar bone and pulled down her shirt slightly. 

		John kissed Mike’s cleavage, and her nipples hardened.  She grabbed the fabric of Mike’s shirt in two fists and pulled until it ripped down the middle.  “You won’t need this after tomorrow, anyway.”

		Mike had already taken her bra off for the night, so her tits were exposed to John’s eyes.  She took one in her mouth and pinched the other.  Jolts shot down to Mike’s pussy, and she writhed beneath John.  After several glorious seconds, John switched so that he took the other nipple in her mouth. 

		John ripped open her top as well so that she was topless, and Mike grabbed her large tits.  Her smooth flesh was great in her hands, and she lowered to lock lips.  Nachos and beer lingered on John’s breath.  Their nipples rubbed against each other as John’s tongue explored Mike’s mouth.  Mike worked on John’s pants without breaking the kiss and managed to push them off her hips.  It was harder for John to get Mike’s off, so they had to break the kiss.  They were both breathing hard in anticipation as they looked at each other’s naked bodies. 

		Mike struggled to get on top, but John pushed her down onto the couch.  John’s face lowered between Mike’s legs, and Mike moaned loudly as John licked her.  Her tongue swirled around her clit while her fingers explored her walls.  John’s free hand came up to massage her left breast, and all Mike could do was moan.  Waves of pleasure went through her whole body until an explosion released all the pressure.  She writhed beneath John as she rode out her orgasm. 

		John rose with a smile and pushed her lips to Mike’s.  The flavor of Mike’s juices was heavy on John’s tongue, and she took it all in as she explored John’s mouth with her tongue.  She broke the kiss with a smile, and John put up no resistance this time as Mike got on top. 

		Mike took several long seconds to take in John’s gorgeous, naked body that wouldn’t be around for much longer.  Perfect, large tits with soft, pink nipples.  Flat stomach that was slightly rippled, and a landing strip right above her folds.  She leaned in and licked at John’s clit.  A moan came from John’s body as she tensed up. 

		John’s thighs squeezed Mike’s head as she rubbed John’s insides with her fingers and licked at her clit.  The sweet taste of John filled Mike’s mouth, and she licked harder.  John’s moans grew louder, and the insides of her thighs twitched as she grew closer to orgasm.  It didn’t take long for John’s moans to turn into screams of ecstasy. 

		They downed a few more beers and nachos before falling asleep in each other’s arms on the couch.  The last thing Mike remembered before drifting off was John’s nipple in her face.

		 

		***

		 

		A bell jingled when John and Mike pushed their way into the potion store.  It had just opened, and nobody else was in the store yet.  The scent of various herbs hit Mike in the face and they were all stored on shelves along with bottles of multicolored potions.  They both carried their guy clothes with them, just in case they would need them. 

		“Welcome to my store, how may I be of assistance to thee?” asked the elven shopkeeper. 

		“I came in Friday to buy a love potion—”

		“Ah.  You are John.”

		John nodded.  “You remember me?”

		“Humans.  Lives are short, yet they remember so little.  I live for a thousand years and remember so much.”

		“That’s nice.”  John cupped her breasts and jiggled them.  “Any way you can reverse this?”

		The elf grinned.  “Yes, but for a price.”

		“A price?” Mike asked.  “The potion didn’t even do what you said it would.”

		“I told your friend that you would get laid with it.  Is that not what happened?”

		Mike struggled for a comeback, but said nothing. 

		The elf guided them through the shelves and picked up a bottle of purple liquid.  “Here is the antidote.  You will be exactly as you were before you drank the first potion.”

		“No tricks?” asked Mike. 

		The elf shook his head.  “No tricks.  You will return to your manly form just as soon as your drink the potion.”

		“Half and half, just like before?” asked Mike.

		“Correct again,” said the elf.  He pulled a marker out of his pocket and drew a line that marked the exact halfway point on the bottle.  “It’ll be fifty credits.”

		“Fifty credits?!”

		“I did not stutter.”

		John shrugged and pulled out her wallet.  “That’s how much the potion that made us like this cost.”

		The elf counted the money and bid them farewell.  The bell dinged again when John and Mike left the store.  They got in John’s car and flew back to the apartment.  Mike carried the potion from the car, and as soon as she was in the apartment, she took all her clothes off. 

		“What are you doing?”

		“I was the first to become a woman.”  Mike unscrewed the cap on the potion bottle.  “I’m the first to become a man.”

		“It was my money, though,” said John.  “Both times.  I’m out 100 credits for this!”

		Mike ignored her and put the bottle to her lips.  The potion was bitter and tasted nothing like the delicious potion from before.  She struggled to get to the halfway mark and had to pause several times.  When she took the last sip, she quickly put the bottle on the table before doubling over in pain. 

		Mike’s insides moved around, and her pussy felt like it was being lit on fire.  Bones snapped and rearranged themselves.  Knives were going down his throat, and muscles painfully grew denser.  Waves of horrible agony went through his body when he felt his balls drop. 

		“Damn, that hurt,” Mike said in a voice he was starting to forget.  He reached down to grab his dick.  “But at least I got my dick back.”

		“I had almost forgotten how painful that was,” John said.  She sneered at the potion bottle.  “I really don’t want to go through that right now.”

		“You don’t have to take it right away.”  Mike felt his cock start to grow. 

		John stared at it and bit her lower lip.  “No, I suppose I don’t.”

		Mike put the cap back on the potion bottle and stepped toward John.  His dick was getting bigger as Mike looked down at John’s tits.  “I’ve never put my dick in you.”

		“You haven’t.”  John pulled up her shirt to expose her big tits, which Mike happily took into his hands.  Rubbing them as a man felt different, and his dick grew harder as he ran his fingers over her nipples.  John’s cool, smooth fingers wrapped around it, and Mike moaned.  She pumped his cock to make it harder. 

		With great concentration, Mike took his hands off John’s breasts and undid her tight pants.  She wriggled her ass as he pulled her jeans and panties down in one motion.  Her pussy was already warm and wet to his fingers.  Still, he rubbed her clit so that she moaned and stroked him faster.  They moaned together until Mike pushed his lips against hers.  He held her tight, with her tits mashed against his chest and his cock rubbing against her thin line of pussy hair.  This was different than when their tits were pushed together.  Now, Mike’s body was hard, and John’s body was soft. 

		Mike felt the moisture on his cock and craved more.  He pushed forward and let it slip into John’s warm, wet pussy.  She let out a loud moan at his entrance, and he thrust into her while she held him close.  Her pussy squeezed him, and her tits bounced up and down as he fucked her harder.  Kisses trailed down his neck, and she bit his ear.  He groaned as she held it in her teeth and her warm breath blew on it.  Pleasure built up in his balls, and his dick tingled.  It was refreshing to have that sensation back, and he let his load blow into her.  Spurts of cum sprayed into her pussy, and she let out shouts of orgasmic pleasure. 

		John held Mike for several long seconds before he pulled his dick out of her.  She kissed him, and he enjoyed those soft puffy lips one last time.  Her warm tongue moved against his and slowly slid from his lips.  “I’m going to shower while you drink this.”

		John nodded and smacked Mike on the ass as he went for the bathroom.  Hot water streamed down his body, and steam filled the room.  As he washed off his cock, he heard John’s screams from the living room.  Her screams gradually grew more masculine, and then the screaming was over. 

		Mike shut off the shower and wrapped a towel around his waist.  John had gone into his room and shut the door when Mike came out of the bathroom.  Mike got dressed and saw John later in the day.  “So, I’m guessing no more fucking each other?”

		John raised his eyebrows.  “Hell no.  Neither of us are girls.”

		Mike nodded.  “Right.”

		“I mean, you don’t want to.  Do you?”

		Mike shook his head.  Minutes awkwardly passed until Mike retreated back to his room for a wank.  The image of female John on his dick, looking into his eyes as he came into her was ingrained into his mind.  As was the feel of her large, supple breasts.  John’s dick was also in his mind, but only in the fantasies where Mike was a girl.  It still felt too weird to even entertain a gay fantasy. 

		 

		***

		 

		About a week after turning into a man, Mike saw Jessica around the apartment.  Apparently, John took advantage of that phone number and called her.  It was awkward introducing himself all over again to her, knowing that he had his face in her pussy before and she didn’t know who he was.  John said he did try to organize another threesome, but she wasn’t down for one with two guys. 

		Their relationship didn’t last very long, and in less than a month, Jessica didn’t come around the apartment anymore.  Mike had a few girls of his own in the intervening months.  Some were one night stands, though a few lasted about a month before fizzing out.  Both Mike and John happened to be single when John’s birthday rolled around.  Mike knew just what to get him. 

		Mike asked John if he could borrow the car one day and then went straight for the potion store.  He bought the potion and the anti-potion, both of which were half-sized so half priced.  His girl clothes were kept in the trunk, and he changed in the mall parking garage.  He did his best to stifle his screams of pain so as not to attract attention to himself. 

		Jessica was still working at the same old store and remembered ‘Michelle’.  She offered a quickie, but Mike shook her head.  “Jane’s birthday is today.”

		“Oh, well tell her I said Happy Birthday,” Jessica grinned. 

		Mike nodded but dismissed it since John would likely not want a message from his ex.  She bought the shortest skirt and lightest white button up shirt she could find.  It earned a wink from Jessica, and Mike just nodded to confirm it.  Several guys tried to flirt with Mike as she made her way back to the car.  Once again, she regretted not knowing how to do makeup, but that was the only thing missing from her appearance.  After she parked the car, she switched from her normal girl clothes to the outfit she just bought.  Mike left her bra and panties in the car and headed for the front door of the apartment. 

		“Happy Birthday,” Mike said when John stood there wide-eyed at Mike.  He was dressed in only an undershirt and boxers, which tented as soon as he saw Mike.  She guided John to the couch and pushed him down until he sat. 

		Mike turned away from him and shook her hips left to right in front of John’s face.  The skirt rode up to expose her bare ass and the back of her pussy.  A sharp slap landed on her right butt cheek, and Mike grinned.  She unzipped her skirt and turned around to face John.  His face lit up when the skirt fell to the ground and Mike climbed onto his lap.  The erection in his pants rubbed against Mike’s bare pussy, and she found herself craving it.  She pulled his shirt up to expose his chiseled torso, and she licked one of his nipples. 

		John groaned and reached to grab Mike’s breasts through her shirt.  She casually pushed his hands away as she ground herself on his dick.  It twitched and moved inside his pants against her.  One by one, she unbuttoned her top and then let it fall off her shoulders.  John’s eyes went wide at seeing her tits, and Mike rubbed them in his face.  He sneakily grabbed a nipple in his teeth, and Mike moaned as his tongue swirled around her areola. 

		With one hand, she unzipped the fly of his pants and fished out his hard cock.  A soft moan came from his lips the second her skin contacted his, and she gave him a few strokes.  His hot flesh slid into her warm pussy easily, and they both groaned at his entrance.  The material of his pants rubbed her thighs as she rocked her hips back and forth.  His tongue circled her areola again, and she rode him faster.  It squeezed him as she neared her edge, and she moaned out his name as she slammed her body down on his cock.  He got harder, and she rode him, knowing he was near the edge.  An explosion of pleasure went through her body that she was starting to miss as a guy.  Cum sprayed into her pussy as John came, and she kissed him on the forehead as he gave every drop to her. 

		“I missed that,” John said. 

		“Me too,” panted Mike.  “Happy Birthday, John.”

		 

		***
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