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Chapter One

 

An organ played a beautiful melody in the background. Pedro Hernandez stood at the alter next to the priest. He and his fiance, Samantha, had been through so much together on their journey to that day. The years of dating flashed before Pedro’s eyes while the bridesmaids and groomsmen filed down the aisle. People waited, like Pedro, for his lovely wife to emerge. He’d spent years waiting for that day. Samantha had been the one with wet feet. Pedro had wanted her since day one. The moment he laid eyes on Samantha all those years ago, he knew that she was it for him. 

Pedro’s mother, sitting in the front, smiled at her son. He looked away from her in embarrassment. The music changed to the wedding march (by Felix Mendelssohn). Pedro’s eyes watered at the sound of the familiar tune. It was his day, his turn. He pictured the future children they’d have together. The house in the suburbs. Going to their parents’ for the holidays. The start to his perfect life was only moments away. His heart raced as Samantha came around the corner, her arm hooked with her father’s. 

A veil covered her eyes. Pedro couldn’t see her face, but she looked stunning. The white dress hugged her small waist and trailed behind her. A young girl had placed flowers down the aisle that tangled with the white fabric along the way. Pedro focused his attention on Samantha, but she didn’t look his way. Her eyes stayed trained to the ground. He wanted nothing more than to see his lovely wife. 

Samantha reached the base of the alter. She kissed her father, lifting her head for the first time. The veil blurred her image, but Pedro would swear he could see tears. He hoped they were happy tears, but the lines on her face said otherwise. She climbed halfway up the alter, looking to her right. Pedro’s heart sank to his stomach. Something wasn’t right with Samantha. Her expression seemed grave. Pedro stepped down to take her hand and encourage her up to the alter. 

She stared Pedro in the eyes, tears running down her face. She shook her head. “No,” Pedro began. He begged her not to do it, but the moment was coming. 

“I ca—,” she said, hardly above a whisper. 

Pedro went down to her level. The priest rose his eyebrow at them. Chatter erupted in the pews. “What’s going on, Samantha? We have a lot of guests here,” he said. Her tears broke his heart, but fear of embarrassment filled him. Everyone from their families stared at them. 

“I can’t do this,” Samantha managed. 

“Samantha,” Pedro said with a slightly defiant tone. “We’ve been planning this for months. You can’t call it quits now.”

Pedro gripped her hands harder than he realized. She pulled them away. Her eyes changed sharply. Samantha looked past Pedro at someone behind him. His mind blurred. He couldn’t think. Pedro only wanted whatever was happening at that moment to stop and for the day to continue how he’d envisioned. 

The crowd gasped. Pedro didn’t see what happened. Everyone looked behind him. Samantha stared. Something plowed into Pedro, almost knocking him from his feet. His cousin, one of the groomsmen, stood by his side. But he didn’t offer a hand to help Pedro. 

Samantha took the hand of his cousin, Hector, and turned back to Pedro. “I’m sorry,” she whispered before giggling. All the tension had evaporated from her face. Hector scooped Samantha up into his arms and carried her down the aisle and out the door, like Pedro had planned. 

They left, and everyone remained silent. All the eyes focused on Pedro, making him want to hyperventilate. It should have been a dream. That wasn’t real life. Samantha didn’t leave him like a fool at the alter. He slapped his face, looking around the silent room filled with people. Pedro slapped his face again, but he wasn’t waking up. He opened his eyes, stretching them, not believing he was awake, but he was. And Samantha had left him for his cousin Hector. 

After a couple minutes, people fidgeted. Pedro screamed out, “No! You all will not leave right now!” 

Everyone stopped moving. Some people took their seat again. Pedro knocked over the alter. He kicked at the flowers and stomped down the aisle, cursing along the way. His mother ran frantically after him. “Don’t follow me!” he yelled at her. She stopped and cried. Pedro’s father and Samantha’s parents ran to comfort her. Pedro never wanted to see any of them again. 

He ran outside to the fresh Spring air, running far into the city until he couldn’t breathe anymore. 


Chapter Two 

 

Virginia Bischoff wasn’t her given name, but she had used it for several years. It suited her. Virginia. She ran her fingers through her platinum blonde hair and listened to a roommate talk about school. Virginia hated school and hadn’t gone back since getting her Associate degree in dental hygiene. It paid the bills, and the hours weren’t bad. It beat serving or going back to school, so she stuck with it. 

Living with three other women had its challenges, but Virginia preferred it to living alone, which she had done in the past. Her entire past was something of a forgotten memory. One day the woman talking, Lauren, came into Virginia’s life and changed it forever. Virginia had never looked back after that day. Life was too good on the other side. 

“Enough Lauren. I can’t hear about another math equation,” one girl said. Lauren was studying to become a math teacher. They heard about it daily. “I’m horny. We should find a new conquest,” Zoe said. She ran her hand through her long brown curls. 

Holly, the new girl in the house, gasped. “We just had a guy last week.” 

“That was enough for you?” Zoe asked in an annoyed voice. 

Virginia watched her roommates. She could go for another guy but could wait. A week from then wasn’t the end of the world, but Zoe persisted, “no, we need one today because it’ll be Spring break soon for Lauren. Then graduation. Who knows where she’ll move next year,” Zoe said. 

“I won’t leave you guys,” Lauren protested. Her eyes were wide and blue like the sea. She had straight blonde hair, but she’d surprise anyone that doubted her. 

“How many pills are there, anyway?” Holly asked. She had a nervous register to her voice. The newness must not have worn off for her. Virginia watched Holly with admiration. There was so much innocence left in her. She was twenty-one, the youngest of the group. She was a senior in college too with Lauren, but Lauren had taken her time to get there unlike Holly. Holly patted her short hair and recrossed her legs. 

Zoe got up to check on the pill supply. She went to the buffet in the dining room and came back with the tin container. They all waited anxiously for Zoe to open it. She cracked the lid. There were six left in the box. Six more men they could transform to women until all the magic pills disappeared. 

“Can we get any more of these?” Zoe asked, looking at Lauren. 

“You know the story. I met a strange woman, a few years ago now, that gave me forty of those pills. Those are all I have. I don’t know how to get more,” Lauren said. She had the same number of reversal pills, which she kept locked away in a safe in her room. Whenever she converted a man, they got a reversal pill stored away with their name on it. All the girls in the house had a reversal pill, but none of them wanted it. It was a once-in-a-lifetime experience, never to repeat again. 

Six pills remained. Only four women hadn’t transformed back, and they all sat in that room. The ladies looked at each other. Lauren spoke, “the guy we had last week went back to being a man after. We have to study these guys more and make sure they might want to stay a woman.”

“Or we can just have hot sex,” Zoe said. 

“Please,” said Holly. She didn’t enjoy the dirty talk, even though she was freaky behind a closed door. But that took a certain mood. It was like a switch for her. 

Virginia thought about going back to her life before Virginia, but the man she used to be was depressing. He was skinny and women never looked in his direction. As a woman, both men and women looked her way when she walked into a room. Life was better as a woman, for now. Maybe she’d go back one day. She didn’t know. 

“Let’s wait until next week,” Lauren said. 

“Next time. We can do this and then wait until after spring break,” Zoe said. 

“What do you think, Virginia?” Holly asked. 

“I could go either way.”

“It’s your turn to find a guy,” Zoe said to Virginia. 

“I know,” she said. 

“Well, get to finding a guy, and then we can have some fun,” Zoe said. 

Virginia sighed. She hated when she had to find the guy, but it wouldn’t take long. It never did. She gathered her bag to start the hunt. Work packed her schedule for most of the week, so she wanted to use her off-day wisely. Saturdays didn’t come every day. 

“Where are you going?” Lauren asked. 

“To find us a man to change to a woman,” Virginia said as if it were the most obvious thing in the world. She hiked her bag up her shoulder, leaving the other girls behind to wait for her bounty.


Chapter Three

 

The city blurred around Pedro. He couldn’t see straight. What had that bitch done to him? Leaving him for her cousin. Pedro spat on the sidewalk. He ripped the tie from his shirt, checking behind him again to make sure nobody had followed him. He knew Samantha hadn’t. She was probably busy fucking Hector in some alley. Pedro screamed into the air. People walking down the sidewalk gave him strange looks. He snarled if someone looked in his direction too long. The day that was supposed to have been the best of his life turned into the worst. 

Perhaps it was the best for Samantha. Pedro’s stomach churned as he wondered if he’d receive a wedding invitation from them in the future. People moved on like that, acting like everything was fine and normal. Pedro would have to lick his wound. Be a man. What if he didn’t want all that? 

After what felt like hours of wandering around on that Spring day, Pedro’s legs ached. He didn’t have a phone. He didn’t know where he was. Pedro had his wallet and nothing else. Their hometown wasn’t close to the big city, where Samantha had to have her wedding. She had wanted to skyscrapers in the background for the photos. Maybe she and Hector were taking photos somewhere. Thinking about Samantha was like cutting himself with a knife; painful and pointless. She had decided and wasn’t coming back anytime soon. 

Pedro saw a flashing light on the corner. Liquor store. It was early in the day, not yet five in the afternoon. He didn’t know what time, but he’d guess there were a few hours to go. People stared at the angry-looking man wearing a tuxedo as he stumbled to the cash register. 

“What happened to you?” the guy behind the glass asked. 

Pedro didn’t respond but said, “give me five shot bottles of whiskey.” 

“You got ID?”

“How old do I fucking look? I was supposed to get married today, and the bitch left me for my cousin. Happy? Now you know what happened,” Pedro said and slammed his fist against the counter, trying not to let the tears fall from his eyes. He was stronger than that. Samantha couldn’t control him. She didn’t worry about what’d she’d done. He had to act like her, just another day in paradise. 

“All right, man,” the attendant said and swiveled the bottles around to him. 

Pedro slipped cash under the window and stormed out the store. He shot back the first bottle the moment he got outside, slipping the rest into his pockets to drink along his walk. Pedro continued down the street with nowhere to go, nobody to see. They had a trip booked, but Pedro wouldn’t go. The hotel was in Samantha’s name. She and Hector would go there and do things Pedro couldn’t think about without his stomach turning. 

Continuing deeper into the city, Pedro wanted to sit somewhere and get some food in his stomach. Sweat built under his hot tux. He went inside an air-conditioned cafe and ordered a coffee and snack. The barista gave him an awkward glance like the man from the gas station, but the young woman was polite enough to ask nothing. She wasn’t too much different from Samantha. Her hair had a similar texture. The longer he stared at the woman’s face, the less she looked like Samantha. Pedro was seeing Samantha everywhere. Every woman looked like her. His head spun. 

The woman called Pedro’s name. He took his coffee and went to the corner away from the rest of the tables. The seat had a sight line of the door but sat away from the other tables. Two chairs, but nobody would sit next to the sullen man whimpering into his mug of coffee. Pedro turned, facing away from the lobby, and slipped two shots into the coffee. There were pots sitting on the counter for refills. He wouldn’t run dry. 

People came and went from the cafe without paying him any attention. A couple patrons looked in his general direction, but nobody used the chair. An hour passed, and nobody used it. His mind ran with the possibilities of Samantha and Hector. He pushed away the thoughts, but they’d only come back and eat at his mind more. 

Pedro got up for a refill and went back to his chair, sipping another shot into the drink. The world swayed around him. He leaned back into the chair and closed his eyes, trying to block out everything. It was hard with the stiff clothes, but Pedro did his best. 

 

♦




Virginia wore heels and a light dress to go with the Spring day. She didn’t know where to start her search for their next guy. Bars in the daytime were good places to find guys who’d try anything, but the low-hanging fruit tired her. It was a fantasy for them. They turned to a woman, enjoyed the sex, and always changed back to leave in the end. The younger men wanted to enjoy it longer. It was always a gamble, and they didn’t have many pills left. 

As Virginia walked down the sidewalk, her mouth broke into a yawn. She needed a coffee. There was a great place around the corner she remembered, not too far from some museums in the city. Did single men hang out at museums in the daytime? It was a Saturday, not impossible. She planned to investigate. 

The smell of coffee permeated Virginia’s senses as she turned the corner. A couple left the cafe smiling, holding their steamy drinks. Virginia’s mouth watered at the sight. Her head pounded a little. She couldn’t live another second without coffee. 

A lonely man in the corner caught her as she stepped inside, but she didn’t have time to assess the situation. Caffeine screamed at her from the counter. She ordered a latte and went over to the filling station to get a better look at the guy. 

It was like watching at a hurt animal. The man rested with his eyes closed, alone in the corner. He wore an oddly extravagant suit for someone drinking coffee in the middle of the day on the weekend. He hair groomed but disheveled. It looked as if he’d pulled at his shirt, almost ripping it from his body. The man hadn’t bothered to tie his shoes. His body language repelled anyone that went close that section. Virginia didn’t even hear the barista calling her name because the sight of the man entranced her. 

“Virginia,” the barista screamed and finally caught Virginia’s attention. She ran over to the counter and grabbed her latte, throwing an extra dollar in the tip jar for ignoring the woman. Virginia apologized and went to look at the lonely man in the corner again. She couldn’t believe the luck. It was like Christmas finding him so easily. No museums necessary. Virginia took a deep breath, shaking out her platinum blonde hair, and walked over to the man.

He didn’t seem to notice her approach. The cafe was loud with chatter. Virginia leaned over into the stranger’s personal space and cleared her throat. He jumped in his seat. Virginia looked down at the man. He didn’t return her smile. His chocolate eyes dark with anger. Virginia brightened her smile even more and spoke in her sweetest voice, “it’s terribly busy in here today, do you mind?” she asked, gesturing to the empty chair. 

He grunted and said, “sure, do what you like.” 

Virginia sat down, crossing her legs, keeping her back straight. “Sweetie, what’s wrong with you? Why are you so hostile?” 

It was like her words broke him. He sprang into tears. They streamed down his face. “She left me.”

“Who left you?” she asked. The smell of liquor rolled off the man’s breath. She wanted to hold her nose but resisted the rude gesture. 

“My fiance. She left me for my cousin.”

“What a slut,” Virginia said. She didn’t think. The words slipped from her mouth. 

“That’s what I was thinking,” he said. 

“What’s your name, sugar?” 

“Pedro.”

“I’m Virginia,” she said. They shook hands. “What are you doing here?”

“Our wedding was a couple miles from here. I got lost honestly. I don’t have my phone either. Nobody knows where I am,” he said. “I’m not trying to see anyone though.”

“Wait, so she left you at your wedding?”

“That’s correct,” he said, shaking his head as if the moment were replaying in his mind. 

“That must hurt,” Virginia said and put out her arm. 

“It did, but I have to move past that. It’s not healthy to linger in pain,” he said. 

“It only happened today. You know what, Pedro. My roommates and I are having a party tonight, you should go to it.”

“Who are your roommates?” Pedro asked. 

“There’s Lauren, Zoe, and Holly. They’re a special group. You’ll love them,” Virginia said, playing with her blonde hair. She didn’t want to look for another man. A jilted husband was exactly what the house needed. He didn’t even have to stay a woman, but she wanted to rock his world. Let him experience something that he’d never forget. It would replace all the hurt feelings that shank placed in his heart. No matter how long the men stay women, none of them regret it. Whether it was a night or a year. 

“You want me to hang out with a bunch of women?” Pedro asked in a snarly tone. The sadness had mostly evaporated from his face. The man had direly needed some company. His universe had shattered around him. He had no rails to hang on to. 

“You make it sound like a punishment. Personally, I think it could be the best experience of your life.” 

“Oh yeah, how so?” he asked. 

“That’s something you’d have to come to the house to find out. Words can’t describe our parties.”

“What kind of party are you having?” Pedro asked, his eyes widening. 

“Come to the house tonight, but prepare to stay for at least thirty-six hours. You won’t be leaving until Monday morning.” 

“I don’t know. I don’t even know you,” he said. 

“Take a chance,” Virginia said. She stood and dropped a card on the table between them. “Call me if you have any problems finding the house, but don’t miss your one-in-a-lifetime opportunity.”

She left the cafe without looking back at Pedro’s bewildered expression. 

 


Chapter Four

 

Pedro had booked a hotel in the city. He sat on the bed and twirled Virginia’s card between two fingers after taking a long nap. It was nothing more than a hologram with an address and the name ‘House of Change’. Still without a phone, he wondered what his family thought of him. He should call his mother at least, but he didn’t want to bear the humiliation. A party could take the edge off, and Virginia was sexy. Maybe they wanted to use his dick all night. Pedro wasn’t a one-night stand kind of guy, but considering the circumstances, he could give it a chance. 

Picking up the phone, Pedro dialed his mother’s number. It rang once before she answered, “hello,” she said in a frantic voice. 

“Mom, I’m fine,” he said. 

“You had us worried sick, Pedro,” he said. “He’s fine,” she yelled to whoever was around her. Pedro could hear the sigh of relief through the phone. 

“We’re just happy you’re okay. I’m so sorry for what happened today,” she said. Pedro mumbled something and didn’t add to the conversation. They sat in silence for a minute. Pedro could hear his dad saying something in the background. “We’re at your reception hall. Samantha’s parents are just beyond themselves, but they wanted to give everyone the party we paid for.”

“What’s there to celebrate?” 

“The weather?” his mother said. 

“I have to go mom,” Pedro said, staring down at the card. 

“Thanks for calling,” she said. 

Pedro ended the call before his mother could say anything else to him. He stood and grabbed a few things. Pedro had booked the room for a few days. He couldn’t go back to town right away, and this party could take a day and a half. Leaving, he placed the do-not-disturb sign on the door and headed to the elevator, his heart racing at the thought of Virginia and her roommates. The taxi was only a few minutes away, and the drive wasn’t far from the hotel. Pedro went to the lobby to wait. 




♦




It was early in the evening. Virginia and her roommates sat in the living room playing a game of dominoes. A knock sounded at the door. 

“Who is that?” Lauren asked. 

“Our treat for the weekend,” Virginia said. 

“You didn’t tell us a guy was coming,” Zoe said and jumped up to open the door. 

“What is he like?” Lauren asked. Holly sat watching the conversation without much expression on her face. 

“You’ll find out,” Virginia said just as Zoe opened the door. Pedro stood on the other side. He looked tall compared to Zoe. His skin tan. 

“Does Virginia live here?” he asked. Virginia appeared in the doorway by Zoe’s side. 

“Zoe, this is Pedro. Pedro, Zoe,” she said. “Come inside, Pedro. We’re playing dominoes. Would you like to join?” 

“Sure,” he said and stepped inside. Virginia noticed he wasn’t wearing the tux from before. A simple white t-shirt wrapped around his thick muscles. That cousin must have looked good to leave Pedro behind without a second thought. On their wedding day. Her heart broke a little every time she thought about it. 

“Where did you two meet?” Holly asked. 

Virginia started before Pedro could answer, “I found this poor guy all alone at the cafe,“ she said. She didn’t tell the entire store. “He smelled of alcohol. You wouldn’t believe it looking at him now.” 

“He’s quite handsome,” Zoe said, drifting closer to him on the couch. 

“That dark hair and those eyes. Could you imagine him as a woman?” Lauren asked, more to herself than anything. 

“Me? A woman?” Pedro asked and pulled at the collar of his t-shirt. 

“Lauren likes women. That’s all,” Virginia said with a small laugh. 

“Is that so? Do you have a girlfriend?” Pedro asked her. 

Lauren batted her eyes like she hadn’t heard his question. Virginia had a plan for him, but she had to get him alone. “Come with me to the kitchen. We can get you a drink,” she said. 

“Okay,” Pedro said with a goofy smile on his face. He was much different from the man she’d met at the coffee shop. They stepped into the kitchen, away from the living room. “What drinks you got?” he asked. 

“There’s wine, beer. Maybe even liquor and juice. What are you thinking?” 

“How about a beer for now? I don’t want to get too drunk and make an ass of myself again,” he said. 

“What? At the coffee shop? That was nothing,” she said with a wicked smile. Pedro stepped back, a little uncomfortable as Virginia reached into the fridge. She pulled out a beer and popped off the lid, handing it to Pedro. Their eyes met. She held his gaze and stepped closer to him. He stepped back. “Don’t run from me,” she said. Her voice soft, sexy. 

Pedro swallowed and stopped moving. She closed the distance between them, craning her neck as she looked at him. “Why did you come here tonight?” she asked. 

“To visit you,” he said. “You seemed nice in the coffee shop today. Should I have stayed home?” 

“No, I’m glad you came,” Virginia said. She smiled. Her hands landed on Pedro’s belt buckle.

He flinched, looking at her. “What are you doing?” 

“Giving you what that dumb bitch should give you,” Virginia said and undid his belt. She pulled it through the loops and dropped it to the floor, unbuttoning his jeans on the way.

“What about your roommates?” he asked. 

“What about them?” Virginia asked and pulled his pants over his ass, revealing Pedro’s thick, uncut cock. It was dripping with precum. Virginia knelt down under him and lapped up the salty liquid. Pedro jumped at her touch. She reached her hand around and grabbed his ass. “Settle, my lover,” she said in a soft voice. 

“Aren’t you afraid they—” he was asking, but Virginia took his entire length into his mouth, wrapping her warm lips around his cock. She sucked, unable to reply to his question. It didn’t matter. Words were nothing compared to her experienced tongue. She pushed it up and down the thickness of his cock, tracing the bulging veins. 

She pulled away and looked up at him through her eyelids. “Don’t you want to know what it’s like on the other side?” 

“The other side of what?” 

“To become like us. Even just for a night,” Virginia said and stood. She held Pedro’s cock in her hand, jacking it off as they spoke. “Don’t you want to become a woman?” 

Pedro looked at her with wide eyes. “That’s not possible, but I guess every guy is curious what it’s like. Maybe that’s just me, but sure. I’d try it,” he said. 

“Really?” 

“It’s not possible,” he said again, his voice more annoyed the second time. 

Virginia shook her head and retrieved a small item from her pocket. After unfolding the plastic, she handed Pedro a pill. “This will change you into a woman.” 

“No way,” he said. 

“Do you want to try it?” 

“I’m not sure,” he said, staring at the strange, greenish pill. It was like the color of natural stone. Pedro’s mind rattled as he looked at it. The wedding so far behind him. “Who are you?” 

“All of us used to be men like you, but we stayed women. We haven‘t taken the pill to change back.” 

“What will you do if I take the pill?” 

“You always want me to ruin the surprises,” she said, slapping his arm. She moved her hand away from his throbbing cock. Precum covered her skin. She licked at it like ice cream. “I promise you can return to your male form. There are reversal pills in Lauren’s room. You aren’t the first. You won’t be the last, but it’ll be the best time of your life.”

“And if I don’t?” 

“We can play dominoes and have a few drinks.” 

Pedro held the pill in one hand and a drink in another. He could take the pill and experience life as a woman or have a normal night with a strange group of ladies. Was it even possible? Pedro tapped the side of the cup as he thought. Virginia played with his dick. “Don’t you like my dick?” he asked. 

“Not as much as I’ll like your pussy,” she said, giggling. 

 “Wow, okay,” Pedro said and popped the pill into his mouth. “I can change back, right?” he said with wide eyes before swallowing. 

“I promise,” Virginia said. Pedro nodded and threw back the pill. Virginia got some dust from her pocket and blew it into Pedro’s face. “Enjoy the change, baby boy.”

“What was—?” Pedro asked, but his words jumped. Virginia ran behind him to catch Pedro before he fell to the ground. 

“He’s changing ladies! Come help!” 




♦




The ladies ran into the kitchen. Zoe cheered at the sight of the fainted man, his features already rounding out into a more feminine shape. Lauren clapped. Holly looked at him with wide eyes. It was only her second time with the entire group. 

Virginia used all her strength to hold Pedro. “Please, help me get him to the couch,” she begged. 

The ladies all grabbed a part of Pedro’s changing body and carried him to the sofa. His facial hair disappeared by the second. The top of his head grew hair to his shoulders. It amazed Virginia every time she saw a transformation. Zoe and Lauren pulled off Pedro’s clothes. Holly had gone for a new outfit, better suited for a female. 

Virginia got the room ready around them. She pushed away the table and replaced it with a king-size sheet, which she anchored at all ends. There was a space cleared for action with their new female friend. 

“What should we name her?” Lauren asked. 

They stood over the naked body, watching as Pedro’s dick disappeared and changed into a pussy. It was better for the person to sleep during the change, so they didn’t feel the pain. Pedro would wake up a woman with whatever name they decided. 

“Petunia,” Zoe said. 

“No, too old,” Lauren said. 

Holly came back with some new clothes and looked at the body in awe. She hadn’t seen many changing bodies. “Her breasts are getting so big,” Holly said. She licked her lips as her eyes traveled up and down the naked body. 

“What should we name her, Holly?” Lauren asked. 

Holly tapped her finger against her lip, staring at the almost-complete woman. Her dick had disappeared. Her body had taken shape. Just the final touches were filling out while the ladies watched. “How about Penny?” Holly asked. 

“That’s perfect,” Lauren said and clapped her hands. Zoe rolled her eyes but didn’t protest. “Let’s get her dressed and ready to wake up. I’m ready for a little party.” 

“I’ll turn on some music and fix the lighting,” Holly said. Zoe and Lauren dressed Penny, their new woman. Pedro was a thing of the past. Penny looked better anyway. A lot less hair and perfect tits. That was one of the best things about the pill. It always dished out a perfect body, from thin to plump, but the proportions were always right. 

“I’ll get the toys,” Virginia said, running off to her bedroom, where she kept all the sex paraphernalia. She dug out four strap-on dildos for the ladies to pleasure Penny. She ran back to the group. They had dressed Penny. She wore a short skirt and a top that only covered her breasts. Music played, and the lights dimmed. 

“Want to do the honors?” Lauren asked. 

“Let’s get down to something a little sexier first,” Virginia said. 

“What did you have in mind?” 

“We should all wear slutty outfits like Penny. Let’s change and then wake her up,” Virgina said. 

“I agree,” Zoe added. 

“Fine, let’s do it,” Lauren said. The ladies all ran off to their bedrooms and came back fifteen minutes later looking slutty as ever. They gushed over the outfits, ignoring Penny on the sofa. They argued over who looked the best until Zoe cut into the conversation after a few minutes, “enough. I’m horny and Penny is stunning. Let’s show her a good time.”

“Whatever you say,” Virginia said. She pulled the magic powder from her pocket to wake Penny and blew it into her face. The woman’s eyelids fluttered a moment later. They all stood around Penny, smiling down at her as she came to the world as a woman. 


Chapter Five

 

Penny’s eyes fluttered open. She came to with all the women surrounding her, not feeling much different. Her chest ached a little. The pelvic region of her body a bit different from before, but overall, she felt confused more than anything. The women smiled at her as Penny rubbed her eyes and tried to sit up. 

Lauren pushed her back down to the couch, “don’t try to get up too fast or you’ll hurt yourself.”

“What do you mean?” Penny said. She lifted her hands to her chest and squeezed. The ladies giggled as Penny’s expression showed shock. “They feel so real. Are you sure I can go back to Pedro?” she asked, using a feminine register, panic filled her voice. 

“Yes, don’t worry,” Lauren said, stroking her arm. “I have the reversal pills in my room. But you have to wait at least twenty-four hours.”

“How come?” she asked. 

“Because we’re having a party. And your body needs time to adjust before it can transform again. Look at yourself, Penny. You’re a dime,” Lauren said. She licked her lips without thought. The other girls had backed off a little and stood around the living room. 

“Here’s some water,” Holly said, placing it on the table. 

“Thanks,” said Penny. 

Zoe went over to the speaker and put on some dance music. Moving her hips, Zoe drifted around the room. She brushed each of the women with her hand, including Penny. Penny’s center warmed in a way it never had as a man. She felt a strange sensation in her panties. Penny wanted to sit up. 

“Can I get up now?” she asked Lauren. 

“Yes, sorry,” Lauren said and offered her a hand. “You should be fine now. We waited until you had completely changed to wake you up.”

“That dust knocked me out. What was it?” Penny asked. 

“Nothing that will hurt you. To change while you’re awake is hard. It’s unbearable. The sensation is uncomfortable and painful. You can go back to a man awake if you’d like,” Lauren said. The other women sat around them. Besides Zoe, who danced in circles around the open living room. 

Penny noticed the dildos in the corner. They sat on display for anyone to see. “What are we going to do with those?” she asked, pointing at them. 

“I could think of a few things,” Zoe interrupted. Virginia giggled and rubbed Penny’s thigh. 

Virginia spoke in a soft whisper, “now that you’re a woman, we were hoping to show you what it’s like on the other side. Remember?” she asked, kissing Penny’s neck. 

Penny could feel a wetness coat her panties. She looked over at Holly, who wore a hungry expression on her face. The mood had changed in the room. Penny’s heart raced as Virginia’s hand traveled over her body. Lauren’s joined hers, and then Holly’s. 

“Ooh, looks like we’re getting the party started,” Zoe said and went over by the dildos. She threw them to the sheet on the floor and then went behind the couch to rub Penny’s shoulders. 

Penny’s heart raced. She couldn’t tell one hand from the next, but they were all over her body. Her pussy grew in heat. 

“Are you ready for us?” Virginia asked in a sexy voice. 

“Yes. I need it,” Penny said breathlessly. She meant it. Her body exploded with desire at their touch. 




♦




Hands pulled at Penny’s clothes. She closed her eyes because trying to keep track made her dizzy. She was naked in an instant, laying there on the sofa. Her pussy wet and exposed. It felt different than a dick. The air tickled her sex. A warmth vibrated within Penny. 

A moan escaped Penny as a mouth landed on her hole. She opened her eyes a crack and saw Holly’s tongue running up and down her pussy lips. She could hardly hold it together at the woman’s touch. Virginia and Zoe kissed Penny’s body. Lauren went for a strap-on, coming back a moment later. 

“Suck my dick, bitch,” Lauren said in a commanding voice. She pushed the dick in Penny’s face who slipped it into her mouth without hesitation. Her nipples burned they were so hard. Lauren pinched them between her fingers as Penny swallowed the dick. “That’s right. Just like that,” Lauren encouraged her while sliding the strap between Penny’s lips. Her pussy gushed inside the strap; a little nub hit her spot with each stroke. 

Virginia pulled at Penny’s hair. Lauren moved away while Virginia kissed Penny deeply. When she pulled back, Penny caught her breath. She was gasping from the way they handled her. 

“How do you like being a chick?” Zoe asked. 

“It’s amazing. Every time you lick my pussy, Holly, I feel like I’m about to cum.” 

Holly giggled and wiped Penny’s goo from her face. She didn’t seem to mind. Pedro never ate much pussy as a guy, but he was wrong for doing that. He’d go down on every woman he had in the future, but for now, he was Penny. And Penny wanted to feel those dicks in her pussy. She reached down, instinctively, to rub her clit. The women stared at her like animal. “Get the dicks. What are you waiting for?” Penny asked them. 

While the others went to put on their straps, Lauren fingered Penny’s hot pussy. She was loose and ready. Penny leaned her head back while the fingers pushed through her walls. Her pussy dripped around Lauren’s fingers as the woman played with her hole. 

“You like that?” Lauren asked. 

“Mmhm,” she said, staring into the woman’s blue eyes. 

“Want my dick, little slut?” 

“Oh yes,” Penny said and spread her legs for Lauren. Lauren got between them as the others returned with dicks around their waists. Penny looked at each naked woman lined up to use her pussy. She could hardly wait. “Don’t be shy ladies. This is what we’re here for,” Penny said and pulled Lauren close. 

“You asked for it,” Lauren said and rammed her dick into Penny’s tightness. Penny gasped as the dick pushed past her walls the fingers hadn’t reached. Her pussy adjusted to the thickness of Lauren’s cock. The other women kissed her, touched her body, and played with themselves as Lauren used her pussy. 

After a few minutes, Lauren fell out Penny’s loosened hole. She felt an emptiness and instantly wanted someone to fill her again. Zoe took her place and pushed the thick strap into Penny’s folds. Penny closed her eyes as another dick filled the void she’d felt only moments ago. 

Zoe was rougher than Lauren. She didn’t hold back and stretched Penny even more than Lauren had. Zoe pushed further into Penny, which made Penny yelp out and grab the cushions. She didn’t resist, but it was unlike anything she’d ever felt in her life. The sensations brought more pleasure than Penny could have imagined. As Pedro, she’d never thought getting fucked could feel so good. She bit her bottom lip and grunted with each of Zoe’s thrusts. Zoe took a hard nipple in her mouth. 

“My turn,” Penny heard Holly say along with the sound of her smacking Zoe’s ass. Zoe went deep in Penny once more before letting the strap fall out of her. 

Penny moaned as Holly entered her. The white dick looked strange against her dark skin, but Penny enjoyed the contrast. Her pussy was getting tired, but she didn’t want them to stop. Holly played with her clit more than the other girls. She went slow. There was a tenderness to her touch that Penny admired; needed in that moment. Her pussy dripped like a leaky faucet. She could hardly feel the dick sliding between her lips; only when it hit her spot, sending her to the edge. 

Holly pulled out of Penny after a moment, moving her head down to lap up Penny’s sweet juices. Penny’s back arched as Holly’s tongue moved over her lips. Holly pulled away, but only after Penny begged her too. It was too much to handle. She was seconds from cumming. 

Virginia was between her legs a moment later. The platinum blonde hair sent Penny back to the cafe for a moment, where she had met Virginia. It seemed like so long ago. Penny was supposed to be on her honeymoon, but Samantha had been right to leave her. This was better than whatever they’d have done together. Penny regretted nothing as Virginia slid into her. The sadness melted away with each push. Virginia’s long hair draped down and tickled Penny’s breasts. 

“You look sexy when you’re getting fucked,” she said. Penny blushed and closed her eyes. Virginia was more intense than the other. She was eating at Penny’s soul, making her feel like a lost submissive woman. Miles from the man she used to be. Penny loved the way Virginia used the entire length of the dick. She wiggled it here and pushed it there. She hit her spot in ways that the others didn’t. 

“Oh my,” Penny said, biting her bottom lip. Virginia reached her hands under Penny and scooped her up into her arms, which caused the dick to slide further into Penny. “Fuck,” she said, in a breathy voice. 

Virginia walked her over to the wall. Penny lost her breath as her back slammed against it. The others were eating each other’s pussies on the floor as Virginia fucked her catch. It was her job to make Penny cum. The others could do whatever they needed. Penny was Virginia’s. 

“You like that?” Virginia asked as she fucked Penny against the wall. The others glanced in their direction. Virginia had Penny at an angle, so they could see her dick sliding in and out of Penny’s pussy. 

Penny nodded as the moans left her mouth through clenched teeth. “I’m so close. I can feel it,” she said as the warmth became too large to ignore. Something was building inside her, and it was ready to release. 

“Cum for me,” Virginia said, using the entire length of her cock. “Touch yourself and cum on me, slutty girl.” 

Penny didn’t miss a beat. She reached her hand to her clit and rubbed twice before exploding all over Virginia’s dick. Virginia used Penny’s contracting pussy to move the nub just right in her vagina, cumming with Penny. 

After their bodies relaxed, Virginia slowly lowered Penny to the ground. The others lay panting on the sheet. All the ladies had cum, but it wasn’t the last time that night. They went back and forth. Penny got a turn using the strap, getting fucked again, and enjoying her time as a woman. They didn’t stop until the sun came up, collapsing from exhaustion. 


Chapter Six 

 

Penny awoke. Her head spun. There were hardly any hints of sunlight left in the sky. She stretched. The rest of the women lay around her, naked as well. Penny touched her pussy, a little sore from the previous night, and went over to the mirror in the hallway, checking a clock on the way. It was late in the evening on that Spring day. 

Staring at herself, Penny moved her hand down to her pussy. She parted the lips, loving the sight of her flesh. It was so different from a dick. The entire transformation hadn’t settled in for Penny, but she was ready to turn back. It was great for a night, but she had to go home. The wedding crashed into her mind again. Samantha leaving her for Hector. It put a dirty taste in Penny’s mouth, but she had learned a lot the previous night. When she went back to life as Pedro, she’d know exactly what made a woman tick. And damn did it feel good getting fucked. Even more so with special attention to certain places. 

Virginia snuck up behind Penny. She hadn’t even noticed until they were standing in the mirror together. Virginia was about the same height as Penny, a little taller. She stood close. Her pussy touched Penny’s ass. Her hair fell over Penny’s shoulder as she kissed on the woman’s neck. “How was last night?” she asked. 

“Amazing,” Penny said without resisting Virginia. 

Virginia reached her hand around Penny’s body. Her fingers played with Penny’s wet lips. “Don’t you want to fool around some more?” Virginia asked and circled around to Penny’s front. She crouched in front of her. 

“I want to go back to life as a man, but you all taught me so much. Can you get me a reversal pill?” 

Virginia giggled and suctioned her mouth to Penny’s clit. She tickled the throbbing knob. Penny gasped and used Virginia’s head for balance. “Please, no,” Penny said. Virginia pulled away and looked up at her. The others stirred as they made sex noises. 

“Just one more time.” 

Penny looked down at Virginia. She wanted to go another round but had reservations. “If you give me the pill first. I need to see the pill.”

“What’s going on?” Lauren asked, rubbing her eyes. 

“We’re going to have one last fun time with Penny before she turns back to Pedro, but she’d like the pill first. Could you get it for her?” 

“Okay,” Lauren said and ran up the stairs. Zoe and Holly came over to talk to Virginia and Penny. They all stood naked in the hallway by the mirror. Four beautiful women gazing at each other. 

“We have to fool around one more time,” Zoe said. 

“Yeah, you can’t leave yet,” Holly added while touching Penny’s body. Virginia was too busy enjoying her evening snack to speak. Penny could hardly see with Virginia’s mouth working on her. She pushed Virginia away to think. 

After taking a few deep breaths, “if I get this so-called reversal pill, I’m game. You ladies are everything,” Penny said and kissed Zoe. Then Holly. She pushed Virginia’s head back into her pussy. 

Lauren came running down the stairs. “Here,” she said, holding up the equally small pill. This one was yellow. “You ladies are out of control.” 

“Set it on the table. Come join the party. That can wait,” Penny said and waved over Lauren. They spent the next few hours enjoying their guest. Time flew because they were having fun; too much probably. They shared each other, bonding for life. Penny’s pussy throbbed by the end. She couldn’t handle another second. “I think I’m ready now,” she said. 

They girls looked at each other, frowning. Lauren stopped first and grabbed Penny’s hands. “Thank you for coming. You sure you want to go back?” 

“I’m positive,” she said. 

“You can only come to the House of Change once in your life.” 

“You ladies taught me a lot about life, and I’m forever grateful,” Penny said. She went over to the table and swallowed the pill. “It was remarkable to meet you all.”

“All right,” Virginia said. She grabbed a little magic dust and blew it into Penny’s face, putting her to sleep right while she changed back to Pedro. The roommates got him dressed and put him outside on the front porch then went back inside to watch a movie. “Until next time,” Virginia said, raising a wine glass. 

“To our next conquest in the House of Change,” Zoe yelled, clinking her glass with the others. 
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Chapter One

 

Spring air drifted in through the open windows as the four ladies relaxed in the living room and talked. Zoe, Virginia, Lauren, and Holly. The four women of the House of Change, who changed men to women to show them what it’s like on the other side. They did the occasional woman to man too. They didn’t discriminate. 

“I can’t believe Pedro didn’t want to stay as a woman longer,” Virginia said, coming in from the kitchen with a fresh glass of lemonade. They’d spent the entire day cleaning and now were planning to watch a movie. 

“I’m not,” Zoe said, wagging her finger, “that guy was all man. He wouldn’t have lasted a week as a vixen like us,” she said and ran a hand down her body. 

Holly sunk into the couch, not able to admit that she felt similar to Pedro, the man that changed back from a woman after their fun together. They drank their lemonades and listened to music while they searched for a movie to watch. 

“Let’s watch something funny tonight. I’m tired of those horror movies, Zoe,” Lauren said. She twisted her blonde hair around her finger. 

“Yeah, me too,” Holly agreed. 

“Fine,” Zoe huffed and went to the comedies. 

Virginia pointed at the screen, yelling out names of movies. Her bright hair contrasted with her olive skin. They settled on a movie a few minutes later. Holly enjoyed the choice and was getting into it, but it didn’t take long for the others to talk. 

They talked about Pedro again. More about his girl version, Penny, and the way they used her pussy all night. “We have to get another one, ASAP,” Zoe said. She clearly didn’t enjoy the movie and was doing anything not to watch it. 

“They don’t make them like that every day. He was broken and delicious,” Virginia said. 

“I hope he’s doing all right,” Holly said because they were looking at her. 

“I’m sure he’s fine, but you guys are forgetting the most important thing,” Lauren said, shaking her head. Holly sighed and turned her attention to the others. She was trying to stay focused on the movie. 

“What’s that?” Virginia asked. 

“We only have five more pills,” she said. “We have to use them carefully, and Pedro was only last week.” 

“So? Once we’re out, we’re out. Why deprive ourselves now?” Zoe asked. 

“These have to last longer than a few weeks,” Lauren countered. 

“I don’t see the point. We have each other,” Zoe said. 

Holly squirmed in her seat. She didn’t want to stay in the house but didn’t know how to tell the ladies. She loved them, but the conquests were too much, and it was her turn next. The idea made her sweat, “we should wait,” Holly said. 

Virginia cackled. “Why do you say that, dear?” she asked, rubbing Holly’s shoulder sexually. “Is it because you have to seduce the next one?” 

“No,” Holly said in a defensive tone. 

Zoe honed on Holly, “oh yes it is. Look at her eyes.” 

“Ladies, leave Holly alone,” Lauren said. “It’s scary the first time.” 

“We should do this one sooner than later. Save the pills for after Holly’s initiation,” Virginia said. “I’ll put him to sleep, don’t worry.” 

“We should wait. We just had a guy,” Holly said again. 

“They’re right, Holly. We should get your first time over with,” Lauren said, reaching across the table to pat her thigh. 

“And if I don’t want to do it?” 

“You’ve lived here long enough, you have to,” Lauren said in the calmest voice Holly had ever heard, but she didn’t think to challenge Lauren. That tone told her not to try. 

“Fine. I’ll go out tonight and start looking,” Holly said. 

“Perfect,” Lauren said and patted Holly’s knee. They didn’t speak and turned their attention back to the movie. None of them knew what was happening after talking over the first half. Holly sipped on her lemonade, cursing herself for not leaving the house sooner. The thought of facing the world and finding a man terrified her, but it was her turn. Those were the rules. Nobody forced Holly to live in the house. 
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