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		Laura and Becky giggled as they drunkenly shambled to their car.  It beeped twice before Laura dropped the keys, and her dress rode up to expose her thong panties as she bent over.  Rocks crunched on the gravel driveway as she face-planted on the ground.  She held up the keys.  “I still got them!  Ha!”

		“You’re a good man.”  Tim smoked from his pipe as he watched Joss take Laura’s keys and unlock their car.  Sweet smoke rose from Tim’s pipe.  “I still don’t understand how you went to this party and still left a virgin.”

		Joss frowned as he entered the driver seat.  “I just have special talent.”

		“Don’t get too down about it.”  Tim blew a mouthful of smoke away from Joss.  “On the bright side, you had one hell of a show.”

		“True that.”  Despite not being touched, Joss did have some memories that he was going to masturbate to for weeks.  Laura and Becky had stripped naked and went down on each other right in front of him.  During the beer pong tournament, all the girls took turns flashing to get ahead of the game.  Joss didn’t even mind that he lost the game horribly, since he saw tits every time it was his turn.  “Well, I’m gonna drop these two fools off.”

		“Not too late to get laid, you know.”  Tim tipped his pipe to Joss.  “Just saying.” 

		Joss shut the car door, and Becky ran her hand over his cock.  “Oh, nice and hard for us.”

		“Again, Becky?”  Laura took a deep breath as if she were holding back vomit.  A second later, she resumed talking.  “You gotta get with another guy?  I wanna lick your pussy!”

		“I wanna lick yours!”  Becky put her weight on Joss’s cock while she leaned over to kiss her girlfriend.  The girls sloppily made out next to Joss’s face while he started the car.  Their dorm was close enough to Tim’s house that turning on flight would be unnecessary.  Both girls fell limp and went to sleep on his shoulder while he drove. 

		Joss pulled into the parking lot, and Becky woke up slightly. 

		“Where are we?!”  Becky looked around. 

		“Home.”

		“You went and took me all the way home?”

		“The dorms?”

		“Oh.”  Becky nudged Laura.  “Hey Laura!  We’re at the dorms!”

		Laura opened her eyes and threw open the door before vomiting on the concrete.  The strong scent of alcohol wafted around and made Joss heave.  He helped her up and supported her weight while Becky energetically skipped around.  Smokers outside watched as Joss took both girls inside and forced his way up the stairs. 

		“Becky, please be careful.”

		“I’m always careful.”  Becky leaned over the railing until her dress exposed her pussy lips and asshole.  When she came back down, she looked at Joss.  “Hey, you enjoyed that!”

		“Yes.”  Joss pushed the door open and made his way down the hall.  “Please tell me you girls have your keys.”

		“Oh, I do!”  Becky used her key to open their dorm, and he walked in to set Laura on the bed.  Joss started to walk out of the dorm when Becky stopped him by putting a hand on his crotch.  “Here’s your reward for helping us here!”

		“I couldn’t—”

		“Shhhhh.”  Becky used one hand to put a finger to Joss’s lips while she used the other to unzip his pants.  She went to her knees, and his cock pulsed with anticipation.  “Our little secret, okay?”

		Joss exhaled sharply and shut the door when Becky reached into the fly of his pants.  Her nimble fingers fished for his hard cock, and he gasped at her cool touch.  She brought it out and smiled at his exposure before kissing his sensitive skin.  Warm lips wrapped around his member, and he groaned as her head bobbed back and forth. 

		Joss watched Laura stir on the bed while Becky’s wet mouth slid up and down his cock.  He grabbed her hair and held her close.  Tingling sensations spread throughout his body, and he felt his sack rise.  She brought his dick out to lick the sides of his shaft.  As the cool air kissed it, she swirled her tongue around the tip before taking it back into her mouth. 

		Precum dribbled from Joss’s cock, and he felt Becky’s muscles tense as she swallowed the droplets.  The drunk girl used her hand to pump him.  He squeezed her scalp, and pleasure burst through his body.  His knees buckled while he shot his cum into her mouth.  She took every bit before drawing her head back and showing him the white pool on her tongue.  Seeing his cum on her tongue kept him hard, and he watched as she swallowed it. 

		“Our little secret.”  Becky threw herself on the bed, and her dress exposed her as she lied down to sleep.  Joss took several deep breaths before leaving the dorm. 

		 

		***

		 

		Joss joined Eric and Hank by the curb outside the dorms.  Hank was a muscular black man and head of the football team.  As a senior in his last semester, and a very successful player, he was waiting to hear back from the football league about going pro.  Eric was as close to Hank’s opposite as once could get, being a skinny man with long brown hair and a goatee.  He lit up a joint and smoked.  “You should’ve fucked her, man.”

		Joss shook his head.  “She was drunk.”

		“Didn’t stop you from getting a blow job,” Hank said. 

		“Well, I wasn’t going to turn her down.”  Joss smiled at the memory of Becky on her knees in front of him.  “It isn’t like she remembers, anyway.”

		“I have trouble remembering things, too, sometimes.”  Eric blew out sweet smoke. 

		“Are you sure she doesn’t remember anything?” Hank asked. 

		“Pretty sure,” Joss said.  “She never said anything about it when I saw her.  She just thanked me for the pizza.  Even with her girlfriend out of earshot.”

		“You ordered them a pizza?”

		“I knew they would be hungover,” Joss said.  “It seemed like the nice thing to do.”

		“I could go for a pizza.”  Eric inhaled on his joint.  “I’m gonna get a pizza.  Just as soon as I stand up first.”

		“Go and get a threesome.”  Hank gestured to the dorm building.  “You said they flashed you, and they let that one guy in for a threesome.”

		“What if they turn me down?”  Joss felt a tug on his stomach.  “Then it’d be weird.”

		Eric rolled his eyes and handed Joss a joint.  “Try this.  It should mellow you out a bit.”

		Joss put his lips on the paper and sucked in the smoke.  It filled his lungs, and he blew it out in a long exhale.  He stood.  “Alright.  I will.”

		“That’s my boy.”  Eric took a last puff before tossing the joint and stomping out the small fire.

		“He’s learning,” Hank said when Joss was almost out of earshot.  Joss crossed the parking lot and approached Becky and Laura as they entered their car. 

		“Hey y’all.”  Joss nervously waved to the lesbian couple.

		Becky nudged Laura.  “It’s the virgin that gave us pizza.”

		Laura grinned wide.  “Hey, what’s up?”

		Just say it casually.  Like a date.  “Well, since I saw you girls at the party—”

		Laura shook her head.  “Nah, we’re not going to Tim’s.”

		That has nothing to do with what I wanted to ask.  “Why not?”

		“Too many dudes and straight chicks.”  Laura shook her head.  “Not our thing.”

		“Oh, you don’t like dudes?”

		Laura gestured to Becky.  “I’m with her for a reason.”

		“But what of Jacob?”

		“An experiment,” Laura said.  “Not doing it again.”

		“Oh.”  Joss felt his stomach drop.  “Well, I guess I’ll catch you later.”

		“Bye, Joss!”  Becky waved as their car hovered several feet off the ground before pulling up its landing gear.  It soared over his head, and he watched the lights disappear behind a cloud. 

		A smoky scent approached Joss, and he turned his head to see Eric standing next to him.  “Well, my friend.  There is always magic.”

		“Wheaton used magic, and look what happened to him.” 

		Eric’s long hair moved when he tilted his head to the side.  “And he did get laid, didn’t he?”

		“Too soon, man.”

		 

		***

		 

		Joss bubbled with excitement as he walked through the magic store — and was promptly lost.  Herbs, potions, enchanted crystals, and spellbooks lined the shelves.  He had no idea which one to go with until the shopkeeper approached him.  Never before had Joss seen a real elf.  His hair was silky, with pointed ears protruding and extending above his head.  He was tall and slender like Eric but without any facial hair at all.  Not even stubble.  An aura seemed to shine around him.

		“I need something that will help me, uh, get laid.”  Joss felt embarrassed to talk about it so crass to a being like an elf. 

		“There are a variety of love potions here.”  Even the elf’s voice was beautiful.  “You would find them quite useful.”

		Joss shook his head.  “No, it needs to be consensual.”

		“It is consensual, but I understand your thinking.”  The elf pulled a red potion from the shelf.  “This may be useful to you.  Fifty credits.”

		Joss asked no further questions and paid the money.  As he left, the elven shopkeeper told him that to reverse the potion would be another fifty credits.  Why he would ever need to reverse the potion was a question he didn’t think of until he was already halfway on campus.  He carried the brown bag into his dorm and set it on the desk.  He pulled out the bottle and felt the magic tingle his fingers through the glass.  A flowery scent wafted out after he popped the cap, and he brought it to his lips. 

		It went down smooth and tasted like flowers as Joss chugged the potion.  Slowly, the flavor shifted to something Joss had never tried before.  Still, it tasted delicious, and the bottle was empty.  While he wondered what the potion did, he felt his cock shrink.  At first, he blamed the overzealous air conditioner, but the shrinkage never stopped, and he began to think of it as a prank.  Fucking elf.  Saw me coming. Well, I’m getting my money back, I’m not—Ahhhhh!

		Joss’s entire body felt like it was set on fire.  Bones snapped and reformed while organs shifted.  Muscles morphed over his bones, and he felt like his head hair was being pulled.  His balls pulled up while his sack tightened and then painfully retracted into his body.  It felt like someone carved out his pelvis like a pumpkin.  All the pain was suddenly gone, and he wiped the tears from his eyes. 

		There was no soreness in his muscles or any lingering pain at all.  Joss stood and felt something move on his chest and looked down to see a pair of tits.  Not flabby man tits.  These tits were glorious and were enough to make Joss get hard.  Except, he didn’t feel anything move inside his pants.  Instead, he felt a wetness between his legs and swore before reaching down. 

		“I’m a chick!” 

		Joss checked herself out in the mirror and admired her body.  At least, she tried to, since the baggy clothes hid most of her features.  Her fact was mostly the same, except more feminine.  Dark hair went down to her breasts, and she was even slimmer as a girl than as a boy.  There was no hair at all on her arms or legs.  Curiosity got the best of her, and she felt above her new pussy.  Only a thin strip of hair there, and it felt extremely sensitive to the touch.  As if a switch was flipped, she was filled with lust.  The clothes had to come off, and she stripped faster than ever before.  Breasts stood perky and firm with erase tip nipples.  They were soft to the touch, and Joss enjoyed the feel of the first breast she had ever touched.  Never had she thought it would be attached to her body.  Rose nipples hardened from stimulation, and tingling sensations went to her pussy. 

		Joss turned around to check out her new curvy ass, and she did a few lifts to check it out.  She bent over to see the underside of her pussy lips.  Joss wished she could get a girl as sexy as herself, and she couldn’t keep her lust in anymore while she went to the bed. 

		Soft fingertips slid over Joss’s body and dipped between her legs.  Feminine fingers stroked her clit, and her orifice moistened.  Two fingers easily slid in, and she felt inside.  It was her first time feeling the warm, wet walls of a pussy, and she had the double gratification of having her new pussy stimulated.  Heavy breathing turned into moans, and she stroked herself to her own sounds.  It felt impossibly good, and she used her free hand to play with her tits.  They felt so soft and warm.  Even better than what Joss had ever imagined. 

		Tingling sensations spread to every part of Joss’s body, and she let her moans turn to screams.  Muscles tensed and squeezed on her fingers, and she let it all release.  Orgasmic pleasure exploded within her, and she arched her back as waves cascaded through her body.  She tried to grab onto something as her body rode the orgasm, but there was little to grab except for sheets.  Breasts rose and fell with every deep breath when she came back down, and she licked her fingers to taste her own tangy flavor.  Tasting pussy was enough to send her a second time. 

		 

		***

		 

		Laura sat in Becky’s lap while they chatted with an olive skinned girl with dark hair.  They stopped their conversation when they saw Joss walking through the lobby.  She stopped in front of the girls and stood awkwardly before asking them what they wanted. 

		“What are you wearing?”  Becky asked. 

		Joss looked down at her toga.  It was the only thing in her closet that even came close to fitting her new body.  “A toga.”

		“Why?”  Laura asked. 

		“Because it’s fashionable.”  Joss waved the excess fabric around.  There was no danger of one knot coming undone and exposing her nudity.  She knew how to wear a toga. 

		“No it’s not.”  The olive skinned girl pointed at Joss’s bare feet.  “And you’re not even wearing shoes!”

		“I — uh, they’re dirty.” 

		“You’re not wearing shoes because they got dirty?”

		“Oh, you know us girls.”  Joss extended her hand.  “I’m Jane, by the way.”

		The olive skinned girl introduced herself as Kim.  Joss pretended to meet Becky and Laura for the first time and shook their hands. 

		“Seriously, though, why a toga?”  Becky tilted her head.

		“It’s easy to get on and covered my feet since I didn’t feel like putting shoes on.”  Joss was impressed at how fast she came up with the cover story. 

		“Sounds like our kind of girl.”  Becky grinned. 

		Joss nervously laughed while Kim approached her.  “Wanna go to a party?”

		“What kind of party?”

		“An awesome party.”  Kim winked.  “Just us girls.”

		Joss’s heart jumped, and she swallowed at the thought of getting invited to their party.  “Sure, where is it?”

		“Come on.”  Laura hopped up from Becky’s lap.  “I’ll drive you there.”

		Joss followed the girls to Laura’s car and got in the back next to Kim.  Laura keyed in the address to her car, and Joss’s eyes went wide.  “You have an AI car?”

		Laura looked back with a raised eyebrow while the car levitated from the parking lot.  “You don’t?”

		“No.”  Would’ve been handy to know when I was driving you drunk girls back to the dorm.

		 

		“Gotta get with the times.”  Laura leaned back in her seat as the car flew itself.  Below them, the city lights became sparse until there was nothing but almost complete darkness.  The car descended, and trees scratched against the car’s body.  Mechanisms whirred within the vehicle, and they bounced as they hit the rural dirt road.  They headed up a long driveway, and the car stopped. 

		All of them got out, and Laura went to the trunk to pull out an ice chest.  Kim rang the doorbell, and Joss stood behind her.  She felt her heart hammering in her chest.  They knew who she was.  There was no other explanation for why they were so far from campus.  It was for humiliation, and she would have to walk the hundred miles back barefoot wearing nothing but a toga. 

		Wind blew, and cold air travelled up Joss’s garment.  She shivered while her nipples hardened, and Kim giggled. 

		“Regret wearing that?”  Kim asked.  “It’s almost winter.”

		Becky looked at Joss’s hard nipples poking through the fabric.  She reached up to grab one.  “I don’t regret her wearing it at all.”

		This was it.  The gig was up.  Joss sighed and figured it would be best to be honest.  The door opened inwardly before the words could form in her mouth.  Three women were inside, and Laura pushed her way between the other girls to set her ice chest down.  “Got the mixers!”

		“Good, cause we’ve been doing shots this whole time!”  A girl with purple hair said. 

		“You started without us?”  Becky asked. 

		“You took too long.”  A redheaded girl started mixing her drink and raised it to her lips. 

		“We had to wait for Kim to get off,” Becky said. 

		“Kim already got off?”  The purple haired girl asked.  “Bummer, I wanted to do that.”

		Kim slapped the purple haired girl on the ass and kissed her on the cheek.  “Silly girl.  Not that kind.”

		“Who’s the new girl?”  The redhead gestured to Joss. 

		“I’m Jane.”  Joss waved to the girls. 

		“What’s with the toga?”  The redhead arced an eyebrow. 

		“It’s fashionable?”

		The redhead shrugged.  “Works for me.  I’m Ashley.”

		“Jean.”  The purple haired girl waved. 

		“Daisy.”  A girl with feline ears and tail sipped from a glass of milk.  Whiskers twitched as she looked at Joss.  “Something seems off about you.”

		“I’m just not used to meeting so many people like this.”  Joss grinned nervously, and butterflies in her stomach made her want to retreat.  Except there was nowhere to go. 

		Becky mixed a drink and handed the glass to Joss.  “Have some of this.  It’ll loosen you up.” 

		Joss brought the strong taste to her lips and gulped it.  As the drink burned down her throat, she muttered her gratitude to Becky.  She simply smiled and stepped closer to Joss so that she could smell her perfume. 

		“You know, I think you’re awfully cute in that toga.”  Becky winked and trailed a finger over Joss’s exposed shoulder.  She traced down the side of her breast that was exposed and swirled over Joss’s covered nipple.  It pointed more into the thin fabric, and jolts went through Joss’s body when Becky pinched it.  “I’d love to see you out of it.”

		“Oh?”  Joss sipped her drink and tried to think of something to reply with.  “I’d like to get naked with you, too.”

		Becky giggled.  “Not very good at the whole flirting thing, are you?”

		Joss shook her head.  “No.  In fact, I’m a virgin.”

		All conversation around Joss came to a screeching halt, and all that could be heard was the music.  Joss coughed and looked around at everybody staring at her. 

		“You’re a virgin?”

		“She dresses like a satyr, but she’s a virgin?!”

		“How are you a virgin?”  Becky gestured up and down Joss’s body.  “You’re fucking gorgeous.”

		“You mean a virgin for men, right?”  Jean raised her eyebrows.  “I mean, you’ve been with women before, right?” 

		Joss shook her head, which annoyingly made her long hair move around her face.  She brushed it away from her eyes and mouth before replying, “Never.”

		“Wow.”  Jean grinned.  “Might not be one after tonight.”

		Everybody got their first rounds of drinks, and Ashley turned the music higher.  Kim grabbed Joss and held her petite body close.  Hands went straight for Joss’s ass, and she awkwardly returned the favor to Kim.  It was nice and firm in her hands, and she couldn’t believe she was holding a girl’s ass.  Even if it was just above her dress, Joss could feel most of the details through the thin silk.

		“Don’t get out much, do you?”  Kim asked. 

		“That obvious?”

		“You’re a terrible dancer.”  Kim led Joss in the dance, which consisted mostly of their bodies rubbing against one another. 

		“Sorry.”  Joss barely avoided having her toes stepped on by Kim.  Unfortunately, she couldn’t stop Kim from stepping on the bottom of her toga.  It was enough pressure to undo the knot holding the garment together.  All at once, the material fell in a pool around Joss’s feet, and she stood naked in front of everybody. 

		Her nipples hardened in the cool air while all the girls watched Joss pick up the fabric.  Snaps of cameras sounded while her entire body turned red with embarrassment.  Time felt as if it slowed down when she bent to pick up the fallen fabric.  Kim towered over her, and she grabbed Joss by the shoulders to help her to her feet before letting her hands explore Joss’s naked body.  Lithe, delicate hands feeling her up sent a buzz through Joss. 

		The silk strings on Kim’s robe were easy to untie.  One by one, they gradually made her dress looser until it was ready to fall off like Joss’s toga.  Breasts made gentle curves on Kim’s small frame, and she lightly moaned when Joss sucked her dark nipple.  Her free hand caressed Kim’s soft bosom.  Their soft lips met in a kiss, and they lowered each other to the carpeted floor. 

		Joss peeked around her and saw all the other girls were taking their clothes off.  So much beautiful nudity just before her eyes.  Her pussy dripped and throbbed with lust when Kim lightly stroked her.  Moans vibrated Kim’s mouth as their tongues swirled, and Kim started to mount Joss before being pushed aside by Becky. 

		“She’s mine.”  Becky’s hot breath blew on Joss’s sensitive sex, and she quivered in anticipation.  “I went to her first.” 

		Joss felt Kim start to complain until her moans grew louder.  They broke the kiss, and Joss peeked to the side to see Ashley’s face buried between Kim’s legs.  Becky placed kisses on Joss’s inner thigh, and she tensed as she felt Becky get closer.  Soft lips pressed against the delicate folds between Joss’s legs.  A hot, wet tongue glided along her slit, and she moaned out in pleasure.  Moans grew louder when Becky closed around Joss’s clit. 

		Feminine moans sounded around and from Joss as each girl got a different partner.  Becky’s tongue swirled around Joss’s clit, and she made contact with her deep brown eyes as she did.  It felt far more intense than the blow job Joss had received from her before.  Tingling sensations spread throughout her body, and even the carpet under her felt amazing against her skin.  Two fingers slipped into her, and she screamed out in pleasure while Becky stroked her inner walls. 

		Laura’s breasts bounced as she approached Joss and straddled her head.  She inhaled Laura’s scent as it came down on her face.  Sweet wet lips touched her mouth, and she lapped at Laura’s clit so that moans spilled out from her mouth.  They sounded muffled when Laura wrapped her smooth thighs around Joss’s head.

		Joss lapped Laura faster as Becky brought Joss closer to the edge.  Her moans vibrated Laura’s snatch and made her moan louder still.  She reached up to squeeze Laura’s firm tits and pinch her hard nipples.  Thighs tightened around Joss’s face, and she licked harder. 

		All their muscles tensed, and Joss felt her pussy closing around Becky’s fingers.  Everything was so perfect that Joss let all but her tongue relax as she felt the orgasm approaching.  She clawed into Laura’s meaty thighs as the waves of pleasure went through her body.  Joss writhed and shook underneath Laura and Becky.  Moans vibrated Laura’s pussy, and she screamed her passion.  Thighs rhythmically squeezed Joss’s head before Laura relaxed beside her.  Breasts rose and fell with each deep breath. 

		“You’re no longer a virgin.”  Becky wiped the excess juice from her lips.  “How does it feel?”

		“Orgasmic.”  Joss exhaled and let the afterglow of the orgasm wash over her body. 

		Everybody rested and sipped on their drinks.  It wasn’t long before someone declared they should play spin the bottle.  Becky landed on Laura and took her into the closet.  Joss couldn’t help but wonder if Becky was skilled enough to rig the game.  Ashley left with Jean.  Finally, it came to Joss, and she gave it a flick of her wrist.  The glass bottle spun twice before landing on Kim. 

		Soft moans came from a few of the closets that Kim tried to lead Joss to.  She softly swore as she tried to find one and grinned as she remembered the pantry.  Cans of food rattled when she pushed Joss against the shelves and her soft lips touched Joss. 

		Slowly, Kim’s tongue worked its way into Joss’s mouth, and they writhed together as hands explored bodies.  Joss’s toga was slid down, and Kim’s dress was loosened.  Joss worked her way into Kim’s dress to touch her bare breast, and Kim softly moaned.  Her free hand felt between Kim’s legs and pulled her panties to the side to stroke her wet orifice. 

		Moans grew louder in the pantry, and Kim stripped off Joss’s toga completely.  Feminine hands dipped between Joss’s legs and stroked her clit.  She couldn’t stop her moans, and she stroked Kim faster. 

		Joss tried to imagine Kim’s face of pure pleasure in the darkness along with her nudity.  Despite seeing nothing, it was even more sensual to ‘see’ by touch.  It made everything more real.  Tingling sensations spread through her body, and sweat formed on their bodies in the cramped space. 

		Joss’s knees buckled, and she felt Kim’s muscles squeeze on her fingers.  Both of them screamed out their orgasmic pleasures before collapsing into each other’s arms. 

		“Way better than Tim’s party!”  Joss blurted out between pants. 

		“Of course, it’s better than Tim’s party,” Kim said.  “We’re all girls here.  More importantly, girls who like girls.”

		 

		***

		 

		Joss wiped the crust from her eyes after entering the magic shop.  It was well after noon, but she was still exhausted from the party.  The elf looked her up and down.  “Smart move, a toga.”

		“Thank you.”

		“You wouldn’t believe the credits some guys spend on a body they won’t even have for a full month.”  The elf retrieved a bottle of blue liquid, and it buzzed Joss’s fingers through the glass.  “Fifty credits, and you’ll be a man again.”

		Joss narrowed his eyes.  “You never said the first potion would do this to me.”

		“You did not ask.  You wanted a potion that would let you get more sex.  Did you get more sex under that potion?”

		Pleasant memories of the lesbians licking every erogenous zone on Joss’s body filled her mind, and she got wet.  “Oh, yeah.”

		Joss paid the fifty credits and flew back to campus.  She went back to her dorm and took off her toga.  Cool air touched her naked body.  The brown bag fell to the floor while Joss held the bottle.  She brought the bottle to her lips and glanced in the mirror to check out that gorgeous woman one last time. 

		The potion tasted awful as Joss chugged it.  She fought not to gag and puke as she swallowed every bit of it.  As the last bit went down her throat, and a familiar pain ripped through her body.  She twisted in unnatural positions while her bones snapped and reformed.  Muscles grew denser and tighter over the longer bones.  Hair retracted into her head, and body hairs grew from nothing.  Worst of all was her clit painfully swelling while what felt like a blender tore through the inside of her vagina.  Something closed around her throat as her apple grew back.  Pussy lips pulled and stretched as they formed a sack.  Balls painfully descended into it.  Just like last time, the pain ended abruptly. 

		Joss wiped the tears from his face and stood.  In the mirror was his familiar, naked male self.  He sighed while he put the toga back into his closet.  ‘Jane’ was gone forever.  As Joss put his clothes on, he wondered what Becky and Laura would think happened to her.  He had no intention of trying the potion again, as good as the lesbian sex was. 

		Eric was smoking from a pipe when Joss stepped outside.  Smoke wafted to him as the wind blew, and Eric turned around.  His eyes were bloodshot.  “Hey man, have you been around?  I don’t remember seeing you for the past day or so.”

		Joss was about to proudly announce his loss of virginity and rapidly felt his stomach sink into the ground.  There was no way he could tell Eric that he had turned into a woman and attended a lesbian orgy.  “I’ve been inside playing video games.”

		“That’s legit.”  Eric puffed on his pipe.  “Want a hit?”
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