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		The aroma of dinner wafted to my nose as soon as I came home from work, and I set my tie and jacket on the rack just inside the door.  Two plates were served with a steak with green beans and mashed potatoes.  My wife lowered herself in the seat across from me.

		“How was work, sweetie?”  Large tits jiggled in her yellow dress as she cut her meat. 

		“Same old, same old.”  I cut a piece of steak and brought it to my mouth.  The meat was tough to chew and was incredibly dry.  I had to wash it down with a glass of water, and I sighed after the food went down my throat.  The mashed potatoes were bland and the green beans were undercooked.  “Linda, your cooking has gone down considerably.”

		Linda frowned.  “I’m sorry, dear.  Is something wrong?”

		“This steak is awful.”  I took several more gulps of water to get that awful taste out of my mouth.  “And so is everything else.”

		“I’m sorry.  I might have left it on a little long.”  Linda reached under the table and retrieved a brown paper bag.  “I was excited to have this ready for you.”

		“What is this?”  I grabbed the paper bag and pulled the bottle out of it.  My fingers tingled when I touched the glass.  “Is this magic?”

		Linda nodded with a wicked smile. 

		“Magic is for weaklings.”  I stared at the bottle.  “What does it even do?”

		“There’s only one way to know.”  Linda winked at me. 

		“This had better not be a joke.” 

		“Oh, it isn’t.”  Linda pulled out a second bag.  “This one is mine.”

		“So, we both have a magic potion.”  I stopped to think of what could Linda have possibly gotten that would be a good potion for both of us.  “Is it something sexual?”

		Linda’s smile exposed her white teeth.  “Yes.  It is sexual.”

		My cock grew in my pants while my thoughts raced as to what the potion could possibly do.  Maybe it will make Linda like anybody I wanted.  By contrast, I would look like anybody she wanted, which hurt slightly.  Hurt feelings were quickly replaced by the thought of screwing an underwear model.  Or maybe that famous singer with the big tits. 

		Or maybe it might make her tits bigger.  They were already huge, but they could always be bigger.  Or maybe it would turn her black.  Or multiply her.  We could have our own two person orgy. 

		“You really won’t tell me?”

		Linda shook her head.  “You have to drink it.”

		“You drink yours.”

		Linda uncorked her bottle and raised it to her mouth.  “Same time.”

		I sighed as I raised the bottle to my lips. 

		Linda stopped me.  “Wait!  I gotta get out of this dress!  I don’t want to ruin it.”

		“Should I strip, too?”

		Linda shook her head, and her breasts pushed out as she reached behind her.  The zipper went down and the material went slack on her body.  Large bosoms with deep red nipples were exposed, and my cock lengthened.  Tits swayed as she shimmied out of her dress, and she took her panties off to show her perfectly shaved pussy.  I throbbed with lust while I stared at her.  She may have become a lousy cook, but damn, she still had a fine body.  “Alright, I’m ready.”

		“I want you now.”

		Linda held up a finger.  “We should take the potions first.”

		“Since when do women make the rules?”

		“We don’t, but we do make suggestions.”  Linda tipped her bottle.  “And I highly suggest we drink our potions.”

		There was no arguing with her, and I brought the bottle to my lips.  Linda and I chugged our potions at the same time.  The liquid tasted the way that flowers smelled.  As it went down easily, I could’ve sworn I tasted pussy.  It tingled all the way down my throat, and I took a deep breath after chugging it.  Linda set her empty bottle on the table and looked up at me. 

		Muscles convulsed under her skin, and she fell to the floor while she screamed in agony.  The hair on her head shortened while body hairs appeared all over her body.  Every muscle in my body suddenly twisted, and I was brought to my knees.  “What the fuck did we drink?!”

		“He didn’t say it would hurt this much!”

		It felt like my throat closed up.  Muscles shrank while bones snapped and painfully reformed.  My hair felt like it was being pulled.  Both my balls were painfully pulled into my body.  Knives carved out my pelvis while a fire burned all over my body. 

		Cold sweat covered my body while I panted on the floor.  All the pain was gone, and I wasn’t the least bit sore.  Clothes hung off me as if I had lost at least a hundred pounds, though there seemed to be a lot of weight on my chest, since it moved when I sat up.  Long, brown hair was in my peripheral vision, and it felt silky smooth when I brushed it away from my eyes. 

		“What the heck kind of potion was that?”  It was definitely my lips moving, but that wasn’t my voice.  It was the voice of some woman.  When I turned to look over at Linda to ask, my heart nearly jumped out of my chest. 

		Linda was gone.  Replacing her was a naked man with a head of feathery blond hair.  Lean muscle gave his body a sculpted appearance.  Even while soft, his penis was of considerable size, and I couldn’t believe I just thought of it.  Never had I been gay or fantasized about a man’s penis.  He looked up at me with blue eyes and grinned when he saw me.  “You’re cute.”

		“Excuse me?”  There was that light and feminine voice when I spoke again.

		“Look down at yourself.  You’ll know what I’m talking about.”

		As soon as Linda said it, I realized what had happened.  A peek down my shirt showed a set of luscious tits with rose nipples.  After checking my crotch and confirming that my cock was gone, I immediately screamed.  All that remained between my legs was a sensitive pussy that my hands lingered on a bit longer than it took to just check what was there.  “You bought gender swap potions?”

		“And antidotes,” Linda said.  “We’ll be fine.”

		“Fine?!  I am a woman!”

		Linda’s eyes combed over my body.  “How about you take that suit off so I can see all that fine womanhood.”

		Every part of me wanted to slap this bitch across the face.  How dare she trick me like this!  Except, the more I thought about Linda’s sexy eyes taking me in, I felt a sensation of wetness between my legs. 

		“Let’s see how you look under that business suit.”  Linda helped me to my feet.  “Wife.”

		Hearing that word snapped me to my new reality.  I was a woman, and Linda was a man.  As long as we were like this, I would have to submit to whatever he said. 

		“I told you to strip!”  Linda grabbed my shirt and began unbuttoning it.  Knuckles brushed up against my newly sensitive nipples, and I had to bite my lip to avoid asking him to take me and lick me all over.  He opened my shirt and looked at my tits.  “Nice set.  Almost as good as my old ones.”

		Linda’s cock twitched as he stared at my exposed breasts.  Without thought, I reached out slightly and wrapped my hands around his stiffening member.  It felt good to grab it, despite the fact that until now I never had a desire to grab a dick that wasn’t attached to me. 

		“You like my new cock?”  Linda pushed the shirt off my shoulders and tugged my pants down.  With a much thinner waist, he didn’t even have to undo them, and I was left in only boxers.  Linda bent down to suckle on my left nipple, and a moan slipped from my lips.  “Well, I just love your breasts.”

		“It must be these bodies.”  I tugged on Linda’s new organ and felt myself getting wetter.  “I never craved cock before.”

		Linda pushed my hand away to pull my boxers down so that I was completely naked.  His eyes went to my pussy, which had no hair at all.  One quick stroke shot a tingling sensation through my whole body.  He put his hands on my hips to spin me around to check out my ass.  A sharp slap told me he liked what he saw.  “You’re a gorgeous woman.”

		“You make a hot guy.”  I turned around so that I faced him.  There was no denying Linda’s new beauty, and my new body was getting increasingly aroused by the sight of his hard pecks and rippling abs.  His hard cock stood straight out from his body, and my mouth watered as I looked at the veins.  It pulsed, and all I wanted to do was go in for a taste. 

		Linda looked down at himself and grinned.  “You really think so?”

		I could only nod. 

		“Maybe you’ll get to feel this body over you.”  Linda stood and approached me.  “Penetrating you.  Is that what you want?  A long, thick cock going in and out of your pussy?”

		Hot breath blew from my new, thick lips.  “Yes.”

		“Yes what?”  Linda ran a finger down my naked back and squeezed my ass.  “You need to be specific.”

		“I want—”  Being straight and manly, it was just too much to ask for cock. 

		“You want, what?”  Linda spanked me.  “You want to do the dishes?”

		“No.”

		“Too bad.”  Linda shoved me to the sink.  “You’re the woman now.  So do them!” 

		“I’m naked.”

		“So wear my dress.”

		“I’m not wearing a dress!”

		“You’re a woman!”  Linda raised her voice, and I had to admit, it made me melt a little inside.  “Either wear the dress, or do the dishes naked.”

		Linda’s dress was almost my exact size.  Though I wasn’t used to fabric clinging to my skin so tightly, and I especially wasn’t used to panties.  It was worse than wearing briefs, and every step reminded me that I didn’t have a dick anymore.  Linda sat on the chair naked as he watched me take the dishes off the table and throw out the mostly uneaten dinner.  His hard cock pointed straight up almost to his belly button.  Food particles washed down into the garbage disposal, and it roared as it consumed everything. 

		“I was hoping you would choose do the dishes naked.”

		I rose the hem of my dress slightly to show him my ass covered with my wife’s panties.  My hips wriggled back and forth.  “I bet you would.”

		Linda’s cock twitched at the sight of my ass, and he started to rub himself.  Moisture gathered in my panties, and I tried to ignore the incredible naked man as I did the dishes.  As I scrubbed all the leftover food from them and loaded them into the dishwasher, large hands felt along my sides.  Hot breath blew on my left ear, and he kissed me on the neck.  His erection pushed into my ass, and I couldn’t stop a moan from slipping out of my lips.  Strong hands went up my body and grabbed my tits.  Fingers circled my sensitive nipples, and Linda reached under the dress I was wearing to pull the panties down. 

		“You’re wet.”

		“And you’re hard.”

		Linda bent me over and pushed my legs apart with his feet.  He picked up my dress and ran his tip across my lustful opening.  It pushed in slowly.  Painful pleasure went through me as I grunted.  “So tight.”

		“I’m a virgin.”  My muscles wrapped around Linda’s large member as it pushed into me.  Every vein and detail was felt as he worked his way into me.  I was helplessly bent over the kitchen counter with my tits dangling over a sink of dirty dishes.  Hard nipples pressed against the fabric of the dress, and each thrust caused the friction to rub and excite them. 

		Louder moans escaped my mouth, and I begged Linda to pound me harder.  Flesh rippled with every impact, and he reached around my waist.  Fingers trailed down to my crotch, and he rubbed my clit.  It was better than any hand job I had ever received.  I squeezed on his twitching cock, and he slammed into me harder. 

		Pleasure filled my entire body and exploded.  I writhed in ecstasy, and the orgasm was far more intense than as a man.  Moans had turned into screams.  Each lustful throe squeezed Linda’s cock, and he came into me.  Spurts of hot cum squirted into my needing vagina.  He stayed inside me to empty himself.  Cum dripped from my orifice and onto the floor when he pulled out.  It shined with both our juices, and I wanted to lick it clean.  I’m a real slut as a woman.

		We both panted, and Linda held me in his arms.  I felt along his perfect naked body, and already I wanted more. 

		“You’re so warm and tight.”  Linda held me close.  “I can’t wait to take you again.”

		“Again?”  My heart soared when I looked up at Linda.  Being taken by him a second time would be even better. 

		“Oh, yes.”  Linda slapped me on the ass lightly.  “I am not giving up a woman as perfect as you quite so soon.”

		“But I have work tomorrow morning.”

		“So be a good wife, and I’ll let you have your antidote.”  Linda turned me around and shoved me to the sink.  “In the meantime, clean the dishes.  When you’re done, my suit needs to be cleaned.”

		I opened my mouth to tell Linda to learn her place as a woman.  Except Linda was no longer a woman.  And I was no longer a man.  “Yes, Husband.”

		Warm semen dripped down my legs while I finished washing the dishes.  I tossed the panties into the laundry along with the suit I had worn coming home from work.  Doing household chores as if I was a real woman was demeaning, and when Linda ordered me to fold the clean laundry, I swore she would get it bad when I was a man again.  Of course, I did it under my breath.  She had the only antidote, and I didn’t want to be stuck in this form forever.  How would I ever explain it to the guys at the office?

		As soon as the clean laundry was folded, the dishes were ready to come out of the dishwasher.  Ceramic clanged together when I brought them out and set them in the cupboards.  One dish slipped through my fingers, and I cursed when it shattered on the floor. 

		“Get the broom and clean it up.”  By now, Linda was wearing my boxers and an undershirt as she watched me work.  His eyes went wide when I bent over and the dress rode up.  “Had to change out of the panties?”

		“They were wet.”

		“From me or you?”

		“Both.”  Heat flushed to my cheeks, and I tried to avoid eye contact while I disposed of the broken dish.  After that, I had to switch the clothes from the washer to the dryer, and then I had to clean up the mess that Linda had made while she made dinner.  I also had to prepare my own bagged lunch for in the morning as well as take my suit out to iron it.  Surprisingly, I was good at all the tasks despite the fact that I hadn’t had to do them since childhood.  Women really are geared for this work.  Or the potion simply turned me into the perfect woman.

		Seeing my suit hung up made my manhood seem closer.  By the morning, I would have my cock back, and everything would be the way it should be.  Never again would I do this demeaning work. 

		Finally all my chores were done, and I went into the bathroom to turn the shower on.  Water sprayed from the faucet, and I gave it a second to warm up.  Linda came behind me and unzipped the dress for me.  I wriggled my way out of it, and he gave me a low whistle as he looked at my naked body. 

		“I’ve been waiting since you transformed to look at you naked again.”

		“Be a good husband, and wait on the bed.”  I patted his hard cock through the boxers.  “I’ll come and reward you.”

		“Women don’t make the rules.”

		“You’re right.”  I winked.  “They do make suggestions, though.”

		Linda nodded and left the bathroom.  “I’ll be on the bed.”

		Steam was starting to fill the bathroom, and I pulled the curtain aside to step into the water stream.  Hot water beat upon my naked body, and I rubbed soap all over myself.  I had been so busy that I didn't have time to fully appreciate my new feminine body.  Now that I was all alone in the shower, I truly admired myself. 

		My skin was soft and smooth.  Not having any body hair was a strange feeling.  Even my bush was gone, though that wasn’t as strange since I had shaved it several times as a man.  It only made my new pussy more sensitive to the touch.  Pleasure buzzed through my body, and my pink nipples hardened as I started to rub closer to my womanly center. 

		This new body was doubly pleasurable when I was in the shower.  Every time I looked down, I saw a perfect set of a tits and a nicely shaved pussy.  Feeling this incredible female body excited me, and I also had the sensation of having a woman’s hands touching my most intimate places.  Wetness, and not just from the shower, gathered between my legs as I rubbed my slit ever so slightly.  Soft moans echoed off the shower walls, and I did my best to suppress them while I rubbed a little faster.  Pleasure spiked when I found my clit.  Two fingers slipped in, and I rubbed my wet muscled walls.

		My right hand moved faster, and I stroked the inside as well as my clit.  I leaned against the shower wall for support while my toes flexed.  Pleasure seeped into every part of my body, and I used my free hand to rub my tender nipples.  Despite all my efforts, my moans grew louder.  Muscles squeezed on my fingers, and it was a struggle not to fall over as I came.  It was so hard to keep quiet in the shower — and to keep standing.  Every part of me wanted to cut loose and scream out my pleasure, but I didn’t want Linda to know.  He had to think I had saved myself for him.  It was what a good wife would do. 

		Water dripped from my body when I stepped from the shower to grab a towel.  The rough fabric took all the moisture from my body, and I did the best I could do with my long hair.  Linda didn’t own a blow dryer, so there was little to do but go over my hair with a towel and let it air dry the rest of the way.  It clung to my neck, and water dripped down my back. 

		I walked into the bedroom with a towel wrapped around my body.  Each step pushed it open slightly, and I followed Linda’s eyes as he itched for a peek at my sex through the gap.  My hands went to the top of the towel, and I made eye contact with him.  “Does my sexy husband want to see more?”

		Linda’s cock flexed, and he nodded. 

		I opened my towel, and Linda gasped at the sight of my nudity.  His eyes went from my large breasts to my smooth sex.  He held out his arms and beckoned me to come to bed.  Breasts swayed with every step, and I crawled into bed next to his warm body.  “I love you.”

		“I love you, too.”  I moved my hands across Linda’s hard chest and pulled the shirt above his head.  Short hairs felt good beneath my fingers, and already I buzzed with need.  Our lips connected, and our tongues swirled for several long minutes.  He held me close, and I felt his hardness press against me.  Only his thin boxers prevented him from pushing in. 

		I broke the kiss, and I planted my lips on Linda’s jawline.  He was already beginning to develop a slight shadow, and I kissed down his neck.  Moisture gathered between my legs as I made my way past the collar bone and over his chest.  It thrilled me to press my lips against his rippled abs, and I felt his cock flex between my breasts.  My fingers hooked into his boxers, and I pulled them down to reveal his long, hard cock. 

		I had never seen a cock this closely before.  Not even mine, since I was not a contortionist.  It was warm and firm to the touch.  It bounced when I pulled on it, and Linda moaned as my fingers moved along the thin skin.  I opened my mouth and made eye contact with Linda as I lowered.  My tongue touched the underside of his cock first before I closed my lips around his member.  He groaned deeply, and I slurped up and down his hard length.  My tongue and mouth felt every vein and natural wrinkle.  Cold air kissed the length while I slurped on the tip.  Linda moaned in passion and begged me to take him back in.  I engulfed it with my mouth and let his organ slam the back of my throat.  Fingers snaked through my hair and held my face close to him so I couldn’t leave even if I wanted to. 

		Precum dribbled from the tip, and I swallowed the salty fluid.  The taste was completely new.  It was slimy yet salty, and we both knew it was just a taste of what was to come.  I used my hand to stroke his length while I sucked him.  His cock was well lubricated with spit, so my hand slid easily.  Groans turned into screams, and his member twitched in my mouth. 

		Globs of cum squirted into my mouth, and I kept my lips around him the entire time.  Fingernails raked against my scalp while he screamed out his orgasm.  Every muscle in his body tensed and slowly relaxed.  Tasting so much cum almost repulsed me, but in this body, it was such a turn on to have his seed in my mouth.  I let it pool on my tongue just so I could open my mouth to show him before I swallowed it all. 

		“I need more.”  Linda smiled. 

		“Me, too.”  Breasts swayed under me while I crawled on all fours just over Linda’s body.  Heat from his flesh radiated to me, and I felt the tip of his cock rub against my dripping wet slit.  Slowly, I pushed toward him, and he slid into me.  “I need so much more.”

		Linda’s hard shaft felt so big while it penetrated me, and I rocked my hips over him.  Moans slipped from my lips, and his chest hairs brushed my nipples.  Large, strong hands cupped my ass.  He squeezed every time I took him in. 

		Linda tilted us so that we rolled over and he was on top.  It felt good to have him in charge and to be taken by a man.  His thrusts started slow, but when I slapped him on the ass, he sped up until he was pounding my pussy.  It was so intense being under him as he made me his.  Fingernails clawed down his back and dug into the muscular flesh of his ass.  I felt every thrust, and I nibbled on his firm neck. 

		“Yes!”  Linda’s balls slapped against my ass.  My vaginal muscles squeezed on him tighter, and he twitched inside me.  We both got louder, and he took me harder.  The bed creaked beneath us in our passion, and we both shouted out our orgasm.  I took his hot fluid while my entire body sang with pleasure.  My sex squeezed and milked every drop of his amazing cum.  It almost hurt while he held me at his apex, but there was no way I could make him stop. 

		Slowly, we both came back down, and he pulled out of me with a pop.  We held each other for several long minutes as we caught our breath.  It was good to have his strong muscles holding me. 

		A big part of me didn’t want to ask the question, but it had to be asked.  “Where’s the antidote?”

		“Ready to change back so soon?”

		“I have work in the morning.” 

		Linda frowned while he reached into a drawer and pulled out two blue potions.  Once again, it tingled in my hands through the glass.  I pulled the cork and brought it to my lips.  This potion was awful and made me want to gag.  Every drop going down my throat was difficult to get down, but I forced myself to drink it.  By the expression on Linda’s face, he was hating it as much as I was. 

		When the last drop was down, I realized what was coming.  Even as I tried to brace for it, the pain still knocked me on my ass.  Screams filled the room as our bones broke and reformed.  Muscles reformed over my body, and it felt like something grew and closed up my throat.  My entire body felt like it was set on fire, and my clit painfully stretched out.  Skin stitched itself shut over my pussy, and both balls descended as painfully as they had been pulled in.  Just like that, all the pain was gone. 

		My dick was just the way it was before, and I was glad to have it back.  All my muscles and body hair were back as well.  Lying next to me was my beautiful wife.  She was naked and every bit as beautiful as she always was.  Breasts moved as she sat up and blinked while she adjusted to the transformation.  She looked at me with a raised eyebrow, and I crawled over her. 

		Things were the way they should be.  I was the man, and Linda was the woman.  Looking at her beautiful nudity hardened me, and I slipped into her wet warmth.  She moaned at the penetration, and her arms wrapped around me while I thrust into her.  Immediately, I had my dominance back, and all the power Linda had was now gone. 

		As I pushed into her, Linda became wetter, and I fucked her faster.  Balls slapped against her ass, and loud moans came from her lips.  Fingernails raked down my back and squeezed my ass.  She slapped it hard, and I had to bite back my orgasm. 

		Linda’s pussy squeezed me rhythmically, and I came into her.  I groaned out my orgasm as spurts of hot cum shot into her, and she held me close.  Her pussy convulsed over my cock, and she screamed out her passion as she came with me.  She took every drop of cum I had, and I stayed in her until she came down from her orgasm.  We held each other and drifted to sleep. 

		I woke up to the delicious smell of bacon and eggs.  It was my normal morning routine, and neither of us made a big deal of what had happened.  Neither of us mentioned it at all for weeks.  While I can’t speak for her, I know I still fantasized about that evening.  I enjoyed being Linda’s wife and being bent over the kitchen counter while he pounded me.  Since I was back in my male body, the mental images of Linda’s naked male body didn’t thrill me the way it did when I was a woman.  The feelings that body could create, though, drove me wild. 

		One day, I came home from work late.  Dinner had gotten cold, and Linda apologized for it.  I responded by setting a brown paper bag on the table.  “No work tomorrow.  It’s the weekend.”
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