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		Music blared in the club as flashing lights illuminated the dancing bodies.  Barely dressed women showed themselves off while men flirted with them.  Sweat dripped from David’s body, and his cock strained in his pants from rubbing against so many women.  Fantasies of taking these women to his place filled his mind, and though he made out with and felt up many of them, none of them showed interest in going home with him. 

		His friend, Todd, bought a drink for himself and a blonde woman with a skirt that barely covered her ass.  They stood away from the noisy dance floor and chatted as they enjoyed their drinks.  Despite only being ten feet away, David couldn’t hear a word they were saying over the music.  It wouldn’t be difficult to imagine; he was undoubtedly sealing the deal on the sex he was going to get. 

		“I’m going to get a drink,” David shouted. If he couldn’t find someone to bone, at least he could get shitfaced at the bar.

		Todd gave him a thumbs up while barely breaking eye contact with his woman.  She pulled down her top to flash her breast just before David turned for the bar. 

		Half a dozen people were at the bar ordering drinks, but the bartender was acting quickly.  Speakers were far enough away that nobody had to shout to be heard.  Two women across the bar flashed the bartender as their tip, and he had a big grin by the time he faced David.  “What’ll you have?”

		David handed him money and ordered six shots of strong liquor.  Shot glasses were lined in front of him, and the bartender filled each one before moving to the next customer.  They burned as they traveled down his throat, and he groaned after each one until there were two left. 

		“Mind if I have one?”  A woman had sat down next to David, and her fingers lightly grazed his arm.  Dark hair framed her oval face, and pretty lips were curved into a smile. 

		“Of course.”  David pushed one of the shot glasses closer to her, and they finished off the last two shots together. 

		“You may call me Vershetuell.”  Tight gold pants clung to her skin and highlighted her curvy hips and legs.  A loose, sparkling shirt had the curvature of breasts under it without being so tight to show them off completely.  Ruby earrings hung from her pointed ears. 

		“I’m David.”  He looked up to her ears.  “Are you an elf?

		“Why yes, I am an elf.”  She smiled.  “Are elves not allowed to have fun?”

		David shrugged.  “I suppose they’re allowed to.  I’ve just never seen it happen before.”

		“Oh, you can find out just how fun elves can be.”  She raised her eyebrows and gestured to a glass of red liquid in front of her.  “Care to have my drink, since I took your shot?”

		“Sure.”  David picked up the drink and brought it to his lips.  It tasted like flowers, if flowers tasted the way they smelled.  A different yet familiar taste took over that David could only describe as tasting like pussy.  He chugged the entire glass and put it back down on the counter. 

		“Good job!”

		The club had to have been getting colder, since David felt his cock beginning to shrink in his pants.  Just as he could think of Vershetuell’s nipples also getting stiffer, he fell over in pain.  Vershetuell touched his shoulder, and most of the pain dissipated.  “Are you alright?”

		“I’m fine.”  David heard his voice crack as if he were going through puberty again.  Slight embarrassment made him repeat the phrase, and it was a much higher pitch than his normal voice.  Clothes were getting baggy on his body until Vershetuell chanted something.  Cool air kissed his skin as the jeans exposed more skin.  Something hung from his chest, and he felt nothing hanging in his shorts as he stood up.  “That was embarrassing.” 

		“Do not be embarrassed.”  The elf extended her hand, and David took it. 

		Despite the hand appearing small and dainty, he found that he could barely get his own hand around it.  She led him to the dance floor and ground her body against his. 

		David ran his hands over Vershetuell’s incredible body and felt her small frame under the loose shirt.  He ran his hands under the hem to feel her smooth skin.  When she didn’t stop him, his hands went further up and touched her firm breasts.  Her nipples were already hard, and David found himself craving to suckle them.

		However, David did not feel his cock getting hard.  Instead, he felt his nipples becoming stiff and moisture accumulating in his pants.  The music changed, and Vershetuell turned around to rub her curvy ass into David’s crotch.  He slapped her amazing ass with all his strength.  Even as that amazing ass ground against him, his cock didn’t push out.  Panic stirred in him when he didn’t feel his hard cock pushing against Vershetuell’s ass.  She must’ve thought something was wrong with him when he couldn’t get it up for her.  He excused himself to go into the bathroom to check himself. 

		“You don’t have to go in there.”  Vershetuell held him close and ran her hands down his chest.  A sudden feeling of ease ran over David’s body.  Checking for his dick really could wait, and he felt his hammering heartbeat slow to normal.  “Would you like to go back to my place?”

		David nodded and looked around for Todd so he could tell him he was leaving.  He was nowhere to be seen in the club, which was typical of Todd to leave without saying a word. 

		David stared at Vershetuell’s ass as he followed her to the exit.  Blaring music was suddenly silent when they stepped out of the club.  David felt the eyes of the bouncer on him and stood taller.  Flattery from men was always a plus, even if he wasn’t gay.  Then again, the thought of the bouncer enjoying the sight of his ass was a slight turn-on.  Instead of a hardening cock, David felt something that he had no comparison for.  His crotch tingled, and it was like there was something wet between his legs. 

		Vershetuell walked him to a red sports car and helped him inside.  Something bounced on his chest when he let himself lie back. Vershetuell punched in her home address, and the car lifted into the air before soaring into the sky with the other traffic.  A.I. had taken over the steering, so there was no danger of distraction when David reached over to Vershetuell to run his fingers through her silky brown hair.  His fingers glided over her firm pointed ears, and she leaned in to kiss him. 

		Soft lips pressed against his, and he pushed his tongue into her mouth.  Nipples hardened in his shirt as he ran his hands over her petite elven body.  Her small breasts were firm in his hand, and he reached under her shirt to feel the bare flesh.  He pinched her hard nipples and gently rubbed her rippled areola.  She pulled the loose fabric above her head to expose her small but firm breasts.  Dark nipples and areolas were hardened as he circled his fingers around them. 

		The car dipped as it descended, and David hungrily kissed her harder, knowing that they would have to break soon.  Mechanisms whirred as wheels deployed under the car and there was a big bump when they hit the ground. 

		“We have arrived.” 

		David looked out the windows for a second.  They were in a multileveled garage and parked in a shadowed area.  He really didn’t want to stop feeling on Vershetuell, nor did he want her to put her top back on.  “Nobody would see us here.”

		“Especially not with a cloaking feature.”

		“You can cloak the car?”

		Vershetuell laughed.  “I am an elf.”

		David rolled his eyes at the stupidity of the question.  “Right.”

		Vershetuell ran her hands through David’s hair, which had never seemed quite so long before.  She brought his face close to hers, and they connected in a kiss.  Hands explored each other’s bodies, and he loved the feel of her small frame in his hands.  His hand went to her center, and her hips bucked in pleasure.  She moaned into his mouth and pulled off his shirt.  Cool air felt great on his suddenly sensitive nipples.

		Moans grew louder when they broke the kiss.  She undid her pants and wriggled out of the tight material.  Only a pair of white panties hid her pussy.  Excitement buzzed through his body as he thought of penetrating her.  Instead of having his cock barely restrained in his pants, he instead felt his underwear getting wet.  It was impossible that he was already coming or even leaking precum. 

		“I think there might be something wrong with me.”  It was embarrassing for David to admit it, but it had to be said before his own clothes came off. 

		“There is nothing wrong with you.”  Vershetuell helped David out of his pants.  Somehow upon just hearing her words, David felt relieved that there was nothing wrong with his body.  All embarrassment was gone. 

		Vershetuell ran her fingers over David’s chest.  Hard fingernails dug into soft flesh.  Instead of the hard pecs that David once had, he instead felt Vershetuell running over flesh that was soft and fatty.  It felt amazing, though, and his nipples were far more sensitive than they were before.  A jolt of panic went through his body when he looked down and saw a pair of luscious tits. 

		At any other moment, seeing such an amazing rack would’ve brought David excitement.  It was a different story when they were attached to his own body.  “I’ve got tits!”

		“And what a lovely set they are.”  Vershetuell leaned forward, and her warm tongue swirled around one nipple while she squeezed and caressed the other.  David moaned and continued to rub Vershetuell’s pussy.  Nothing seemed to matter as long as he had Vershetuell.  She trailed kisses from one breast to the other.  Fingers played with the now slippery nipple, and David begged her for more. 

		The elf leaned back, and David pleaded for her to come back until he realized that she was taking off her panties to reveal her hairless pussy.  She leaned back and gestured at his underwear.  Instead of the plaid boxers he had put on before leaving the house, there was now in a pair of white cotton panties.  David’s heart hammered, and he took them off.  A clean-shaven pussy was between David’s legs. 

		“I’m a girl?”  Somehow, it seemed so obvious now that David knew it.  “How?”

		“You really should be more careful of what you drink, human.”  Vershetuell’s arm brushed against David’s breast and pulled a lever on the car seat so that it would lean back.  Her head went between David’s legs, and she moaned as the elf’s tongue slid over her aching pussy. 

		“Oh, fuck!”  David dug her fingernails into the car seat.  It was better than any blowjob she had ever had when the elf licked her pussy.  “I fucking needed this!”

		Vershetuell rotated her body around so that her delicious pussy was in front of David’s face.  Arousal aroma wafted to her nose, and she grabbed onto Vershetuell’s firm ass.  Vershetuell’s mouth vibrated as she moaned into David’s pussy.  David lapped at her harder and enjoyed the sweet pussy juice as it went down her throat.  Simply tasting it drove her crazy, and she needed more as she hungrily lapped the elven pussy. 

		Moans grew louder within the car as Vershetuell’s thighs tightened around David’s head.  Muscles twitched inside her body, and she clung onto her ass.  Fingernails dug into her flesh, and Vershetuell moaned loudly.  Pleasure built within David’s body, and every part of her tingled.  The beautiful sight of an up-close view of Vershetuell’s pussy and ass kept her from closing her eyes completely in pleasure. 

		Waves of energy surged through David’s body, and high-pitched moans of excitement erupted from her mouth.  Orgasmic shouts came from Vershetuell as her body went tight.  Vaginal muscles flexed with pleasure as she writhed under Vershetuell. 

		The elf turned around so that they were face to face again.  Nipples brushed against each other as the girls held each other in their arms.  Lips pressed together, and David tasted her own sweet juices on Vershetuell’s tongue.  She ran her hands over Vershetuell’s naked body and felt her smooth skin.  She squeezed the elf’s firm ass and slipped her fingers closer to her center.  Moans came from the elf, and she sucked on David’s tongue. 

		“We are so not done yet.”  Vershetuell’s beautiful teeth showed as she grinned and reached for the glove compartment.  Glowing liquids were in bottles labeled in elvish, and she grabbed a blue liquid.  David’s heart sped up as she thought of what other magic the elf would unleash on her.  She hoped that it would turn her back into a man, since she so craved to bury her cock into Vershetuell’s tight pussy.  It sizzled as Vershetuell pulled the cork out.  “This one is for me.”

		David frowned as Vershetuell brought the bottle to her own lips and chugged the contents.  Moments passed where nothing happened, and Vershetuell suddenly let out a high-pitch scream.  David covered her ears and cried out as sharp pain stabbed at her ears.  Vershetuell’s breasts bounced as she writhed in pain, and between her legs, the gorgeous slit closed up.  Testicles descended from the new skin, and a penis grew from her clit.  It swelled until it hung between the elf’s legs.  The elf still had a pair of tits, a fine ass, and all of other feminine features. 

		“Sorry about that.” 

		Vershetuell’s cock slowly rose as he looked up and down David’s naked body.  David let her hands fall from her ears, and her eyes drifted from Vershetuell’s breasts to his long dick.  While David had never thought of herself as gay, the body she had now craved that thick cock.  It wouldn’t be gay if she were a girl.  She eyed the thick head and the veins that ran down the elf’s dick.  Her fingers wrapped around the cock and felt the smooth skin.  It hardened more as she stroked it.  At full length, it was slightly bigger than the one that David used to have. 

		“Oh, your fingers feel so good on my cock.”

		David never thought she would hear those words in a woman’s voice as she continued to jerk the elf.  Her mouth watered as she thought of what that beautiful cock would taste like.  She maneuvered in the car so that she was sitting in the driver seat while Vershetuell reclined in the passenger seat.  David brushed her long hair over a shoulder and leaned over until his cock was inches from her face.  She licked up the side of the shaft, and Vershetuell moaned in pleasure. 

		David took as much of the cock into her mouth as she could.  Vershetuell’s fingers brushed through her hair as more of the dick went in.  David gagged as the tip approached the back of her throat, and she pulled out slightly.  As she went back down, she held Vershetuell’s balls and gently rubbed them.  Rippled skin slid in and out of her mouth as she bobbed her head back and forth on the delicious cock.  She felt herself getting wet again and fantasizing of how the cock would feel in her pussy.  It was too big for her to take fully into her mouth, and she craved more as she sucked him. 

		Finally, she took her mouth away.  “I need you to fuck me.”

		Vershetuell nodded.  “I need that, too.  Use that lever on the side to lean your seat back.”

		David felt along the side of the seat until she found the one the elf told her about.  Mechanisms whirred as the seat lowered her until it was lying fully back like the passenger seat.  Vershetuell’s tits moved, and his dick waved as he climbed over David’s body.  He leaned down to take one of David’s nipples in his mouth and sucked on her.  Pleasure built in her body, and she moaned when Vershetuell pushed his cock against her entrance.  It slid along the wet slit, and she begged for his penetration. 

		“You’ve never been on this side of it before, have you?”  The tip of Vershetuell’s cock was already inside David when Vershetuell lowered himself.  Hard nipples grazed each other, and he kissed along her neck.  Perfect teeth nipped at her taut flesh. 

		“I’ve never wanted dick so bad!”  David moaned as Vershetuell slid his cock into her pussy a little more so that it was halfway in.  “Please fuck me!”

		They both moaned when Vershetuell pushed into her fully.  Slick walls squeezed on Vershetuell’s dick, and she felt every perfect detail of the elf’s cock.  Balls pressed against her ass when he was fully inside her, and their tits pressed together when he held her close.  Thrusts started out mercifully slow, and it hurt slightly at first as David’s pussy stretched to let Vershetuell’s cock into her.  It felt so good to be filled up by the beautiful elf’s dick that the pain barely bothered her. 

		David wrapped her arms around Vershetuell and squeezed his perfect ass.  Muscles tensed with every thrust, and David dug her fingernails into the elf’s soft flesh.  He took this as a sign to thrust faster.  Loud moans filled the car as he pounded her pussy.  Balls slapped against her, and breasts bounced as they fucked harder.  The cock twitched inside David’s body, and her muscles squeezed him harder. 

		Every deep thrust ground Vershetuell’s pelvis against her clit.  Pleasure grew inside her body again, and her nipples were almost painfully hard.  Every part of her body buzzed with excitement, and moans echoed in the car.  He thrust in one final time to bury the cock as deep as he could.  Feminine moans escaped his lips, and semen blasted into David’s pussy.  He held onto her tight as his cock twitched and squirted inside her.  A warm puddle pooled inside her pussy, and it sent her over the edge.  Waves of pleasure exploded through her body, and her pussy squeezed his cock to milk the final drops of cum from him. 

		Vershetuell’s cock shined with both their juices when he pulled it out of David.  It was already starting to soften and she panted as he held her in his arms.  She felt warm and safe in the elf’s arms.  Hands went straight for her breasts to gently squeeze them. 

		“You have great tits as a girl.”  Vershetuell kissed David’s tits. 

		David reached for Vershetuell’s dick and his left breast.  “You’ve got a nice set of tits and a good dick.” 

		 

		***

		 

		Sunlight interrupted David’s sleep.  A pounding headache filled her head, and she tried to remember everything that had happened.  A jolt went through her heart, and she reached between her legs.  Her fingers palpated a wet slit with a small nub, and she sighed.  Part of her hoped it had all been some sort of dream and she would be a man when she woke up. 

		That beautiful elf was nowhere to be seen in the strange room where David woke up.  It was far too pristine to have been anybody’s home, and the hotel brochures on the dresser confirmed her suspicion.  Two bottles weighed down a brochure near the bed.  One was a thick liquid in a relatively small vial with a label marking it as ‘hangover cure’.  Even writing in the common language, the elf’s handwriting was beautiful.  It was almost like somebody typed it with a fancy font. 

		David swallowed the contents of the vial in one gulp, and the pounding in her head stopped almost instantly.  Her tongue was no longer sticking to the roof of her mouth, and she didn’t feel as if she would fall over. 

		The other bottle was slightly smaller than a soda bottle and was filled with a dark purple liquid.  It made her fingers tingle when she picked the bottle up, and a full note was attached to it. 

		Dear David,

		I hope you enjoyed last night.  I know I certainly did.  Please know that I was not looking for a relationship at all, and by the time you wake up and read this, I will have been long gone.  This potion will turn you back into the man you were.  Since your clothes are still tailored for a woman, I highly recommend you go home before drinking the potion, since you have no clothes that would fit your male form here in the hotel room. 

		Take care!

		- Vershetuell

		P.S. The transformation will hurt horribly since I will not be there to take away your pain.

		A kiss was pressed into a corner of the letter with lipstick, and a picture of naked Vershetuell was sitting next to the potion.  She no longer had a cock, and behind her was a sleeping woman.  The woman was naked, and the unflattering position meant she wasn’t posing.  There was something familiar looking about the woman, and David went to the mirror.  The unconscious woman from the photo was looking back at her. 

		Light brown hair extended past her shoulders and made the back of her neck warm.  It was heavier than David had expected now that she had a chance to mess with it while no longer drunk.  Breasts stood proudly from her body with red nipples that hardened as she touched them.  Her pussy was completely shaved, along with her arms and legs.  She had a very feminine face with smooth, supple skin. 

		Energy shivered through David’s body as she rubbed her nipples between her fingers.  Her pussy started to get wet while she continued to massage her soft, firm breast.  Fingers slowly went down her belly as David watched the woman in the mirror slowly reached for her pussy.  Delicate fingers rubbed her nub, and she moaned out in pleasure.  It felt slightly harder as she rubbed it, and more moisture went to her pussy. 

		Moans came from her mouth loudly as David touched herself, thinking of the sexy girl masturbating in the mirror.  At first, she missed the simple motion of jerking a cock to masturbate, but David was no stranger to pleasing a clit.  Now she knew what it felt like to be the women he pleasured. 

		Nipples were rock-hard as she continued to stroke her pussy.  Memories flashed through her head of that amazing elf.  She remembered what it felt like to be penetrated, and she put two fingers into her own pussy.  Pleasure shook her body, and her nipples stiffened even more.  Tight walls squeezed on her fingers as she moved them inside her.  After finding the perfect spot, she practically shouted in pleasure and lied down on the bed to enjoy herself. 

		Soft sheets felt amazing against her naked body while she writhed.  One hand stayed firmly on her pussy as she stroked the clit and inside.  Her other hand squeezed and pulled on her nipple.  Since she wasn’t used to having a female body yet, the feel of her own breast in her palm made her excited.  Feeling her fingers brushing against that same breast doubled her excitement. 

		Slippery, muscled walls squeezed her finger tighter, and she let her moans get louder.  Pleasure surged through her entire body.  Visions of the elf’s incredible nude form as well as her own new form filled her mind’s eye.  She remembered the feeling of being penetrated, and she finger fucked herself harder.  Memories of the soft elven flesh ran through her mind as she fantasized of running her hands over that soft, supple flesh just one more time.  Thoughts of that tight, firm ass and shining pussy.  If David had his dick when he met her, he would’ve come all over that immortal slut. 

		Pleasure exploded through her body, and her own orgasmic shrieks excited her.  Walls rhythmically squeezed on her fingers while every muscle tightened.  Waves went through her, and she writhed on the bed.  She was lost in pleasure while she rode her orgasm out. 

		Breasts rose and fell with every breath as she panted.  Beads of sweat cooled her body as they slowly dried.  Goosebumps formed on her cooling body, and she went into the bathroom to start the shower.  Steam filled the room before she stepped into the shower stall.  Hot water sprayed on her naked body.  She lathered soap on her smooth and firm arms and legs.  As she lathered higher up her legs, excitement filled her at the idea of touching that beautiful pussy again.  Instead, her hands skipped it to lather soap on her smooth stomach. 

		It felt weird to shower with a body that was almost completely hairless.  Of course, it was also strange to shower with a set of tits and a pussy.  As she rubbed over her body and slowly got more aroused over the fact that again — not only was she feeling up a hot naked body — her body was being rubbed by a set of feminine hands. 

		Arousal increased, and David knew that she couldn’t keep her hands off her pussy forever.  She rubbed her pussy with soap and moaned slightly.  Her own touch felt so good.  Wet hands slid easily over her smooth skin, and she grabbed her breast.  Fingers slid to her dark nipple, and she breathed heavier.  The hand on her pussy rubbed harder, and she inhaled deeply.  Muscles flexed, and she stood on the balls of her feet as pleasure buzzed though her body. 

		David imagined it was Vershetuell showering with her and running hands over her body.  She leaned against the shower wall and listened to her own feminine moans echo in the small space.  Something warm and wet gripped her nipple.  David moaned out louder as hands caressed her body.  Fingers slid over her firm ass, and she jumped when she suddenly understood the implication. 

		Vershetuell was in the shower with David.  The elf’s wet hair clung to her tan skin, and David combed her eyes up and down the immortal body.  “You’re still here?”

		Vershetuell shook her head.  “This just a spell I set up.  I was really hoping you would shower and trigger it.  Otherwise, it would’ve scared the shit out of whoever rents this room after us.”

		“So, you’re not here to stay?”  David frowned.

		“I am sorry.  This apparition will only last until you are done showering.”

		David put her arms around Vershetuell’s naked, wet body.  Slippery breasts pushed against each other, and they connected in a short kiss.  “Let’s make this shower count, then.” 

		“Let me get your back.”  Vershetuell pushed David on the shoulder so that she would turn around.  Hands rubbed and slipped on her back.  Suds washed down her back and legs.  Those hands got closer to David’s ass before finally grabbing her taut flesh.  Fingers slipped into the cleft and slid until she touched David’s pussy. 

		David turned around quickly and grabbed Vershetuell’s tits.  They were light and soft in her hands as she squeezed.  As much as David wished that she could be penetrated again, she felt happy when Vershetuell no longer had a cock.  Moans escaped the elf when David rubbed her clit. Vershetuell quickly went for David’s, and moans echoed off the walls. 

		Internal muscles squeezed on David’s fingers while her other hand massaged Vershetuell’s right breast.  The dark nipple was stiff and ready to suckle.  The slight flavor of soap was on David’s tongue when she closed her mouth on Vershetuell’s breast.  She moaned into David’s mouth when she slipped two fingers into her pussy.  The bases of the fingers rubbed against her clit, and she shouted out her pleasure while she stroked David faster. 

		Every part of David tingled.  Hot water hitting her felt even better as she rubbed Vershetuell.  The elf grabbed the shower hose and aimed it for David’s pussy.  Concentrated water jets blasted her pussy, and she had to stop rubbing Vershetuell so that she could hold onto the walls.  Her knees buckled under her body, and her screams echoed in the small bathroom.  It was arousing to hear a woman make sounds like that. 

		David did her best to grip onto the slippery shower walls while her body shook with pleasure.  Waves went through her, and the shower blasted her pussy while she rode out her orgasm.  Her body writhed, and she nearly fell over in the shower before regaining her composure.  She panted in the steamy air, and the water was beginning to cool. 

		“It really has been a pleasure.”  Vershetuell grinned. 

		“It has.  I hope I meet you again.”  David reluctantly reached for the shower knob. 

		Vershetuell’s breasts moved as she shrugged.  “Perhaps.  I do not stay long in one place.”

		David turned the handle to the off position, and the elf vanished.  Water drops that had collected on her body held her silhouette for a fraction of a second before raining down to the shower floor.  She sighed and reached for a towel just outside the shower and dried her body.  Friction felt good against her skin, and she rubbed the towel through her hair.  Drying so much wet hair was frustrating, and she resorted to using the blow dryer next to the sink. 

		Once all the water was from her hair, she took a moment to enjoy how hot and fluffy it became before going to the other room to collect the clothes that Vershetuell had modified.  Jean shorts showed off her ass, and she watched her muscles flex with every step.  The shirt was translucent and showed off her nipples to anybody who looked in her direction.  She grabbed the potion bottle along with her wallet and phone on her way out of the room. 

		David had the desire to cover up the second she stepped out from her hotel, and a man stared at her breasts in the hall.  After realizing that it was not truly her body, she got pleasure from knowing other guys were enjoying the girl in slutty clothes.  Finding a cab was very easy, and he flirted with her the entire way to her apartment. 

		David inhaled deeply and opened the door to her place.  Todd wasn’t home yet, which allowed her to avoid any questions.  It would be best if he didn’t see her in this condition.  She chugged the drink and fought the urge to gag as it went down her throat.  Pain shot through her body, and she cried out when it felt like a fire lit on her skull.  Organs moved inside her, and bones painfully snapped into place.  The groin pain almost made her vomit when it felt like getting kicked in the gonads for several minutes. 

		The pain was gone as quickly as it had come with nothing lingering except muscle soreness.  David felt stronger and ran his hands over his body.  Hair was on his arms, legs, and chest.  The hair on his head was much shorter and barely went past his ears.  A long dick and balls had replaced the pussy, and the tits had become pecs with much smaller nipples.  He smacked himself on the head for not remembering to take pictures of his female form to masturbate to later. 

		Hours passed before Todd finally came in.  “Well, somebody had a good night!  You never made it back here.”

		“I hooked up with the elf at the bar.”

		“Lucky bastard.”  Todd opened a soda bottle from the fridge.  “Elves have decades or centuries of experience, and they’re always kinky as fuck.”

		“She slipped me a drink that turned out to be a potion that turned me into a chick.”

		Todd’s eyes went wide.  “Oh yeah?  Got any pics of female you?”

		David sighed.  “Nah man.  I didn’t think of it until after I’d drank the antidote potion.”

		“Damn.”

		“I know.” 
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