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		Only streetlights shining through the blinds illuminated the dark room once the lights were out.  Mary’s features were barely discernible in the dark light, and there was just enough visibility to tell she was naked.  After five years of marriage, John had memorized every curve of her body, and he took his clothes off.  He climbed over her and felt her smooth skin and squeezed her supple breasts.  His cock was hard and throbbing with passion to enter her. 

		They both knew what the other liked as they felt each other’s bodies and kissed.  Mary raked her fingers down John’s back and licked his ear.  He rubbed her moist clit until she was wet enough for him to slide his hard cock into her.  They both moaned at the penetration, and he moved his cock inside her.  His thrusts were slow and steady as he felt her warm wet walls around his shaft.  As she got wetter, he moved slightly faster. 

		So much of it had become routine by now that it was barely more than when John would wank into socks.  In fact, he found his mind drifting to some of the girls he saw online as he moved inside his wife.  Hot blondes flashed where Mary’s face was followed by a black girl.  Tingling sensations went up his length, and he groaned as he shot his load into her pussy.  Spurts of semen went into her, and she took every drop. 

		As soon as John finished coming inside Mary, he pulled out to stroke her pussy to orgasm.  It was routine as well and felt like a chore.  Finally, he was rewarded by watching her body writhe in pleasure.  She gasped and sighed in pleasure before relaxing on the bed. 

		“Goodnight sweetie.”  Mary kissed John on the cheek before turning on her side. 

		He spooned against her back with his wet cock nestled between her ass cheeks.  As they drifted to sleep, John wondered where the passion had gone.  It hadn’t always been like this.  Back when they were newlyweds, they wouldn’t just have sex to get their fix.  They would fuck hard and long into the night.  Screams of passion would wake the neighbors.  Or they’d do it in public and have to be silent.  Now, it was missionary in a dark room. 

		With John barely aware of it, he had fallen asleep and woke up to the scent of his wife cooking bacon.  He threw on boxers and a shirt before joining her at the table where she was in her night shirt and panties.  It was what she wore before he suggested sex, and she nodded with a shrug. 

		Bacon crunched in John’s mouth, and he washed it down with a mouthful of orange juice.  Toast was slightly sweetened by the jelly Mary had put on it.  All of it tasted so good that he barely noticed Mary’s nipples poking through the thin fabric of her shirt.  Within an hour, she took her clothes off and went to their bedroom to put on a bra and fresh pair of panties.  She was putting on her pants and button top when he entered the room to put on his own clothes.  Neither of them said a word as they got dressed and they headed out the door. 

		Both cars hovered several feet off the ground before retracting their landing gear and flying in opposite directions.  The slow grind of work exhausted John, and he couldn’t wait for his lunch break.  Not because lunch was spectacular, but because it meant the day would be halfway over.  At his break, he made small talk with his coworker, Carl. 

		“So, I’m buying her drinks, and she’s definitely into me,” Carl said.  “We’re hitting it off great, and I take her to my place.  Of course, we have to be quiet since my roommate is home, but both of us are drunk as hell.  She’s stumbling over me, and I catch her.  Feeling her titties as I help her up.  Both of us laugh, and by now my roommate is probably awake, but we don’t care.  I take her into my room and get her naked.  Let me tell you, John, she was fucking amazing.”

		“Oh yeah?”  John felt himself getting hard at the story.

		“Yeah.  Huge tits.  Incredible tits with hard red nipples that are perfect for sucking on.  I take her on the bed, and we pound for what feels like hours.  I had her screaming and begging for more with each thrust.” 

		John took a deep breath as he ate his sandwich.  “Sometimes, I envy you, Carl.”

		Carl raised an eyebrow.  “Aren’t you married?  You must be having sex all the time.”

		John shrugged.  “About twice a week.  In the dark.  Missionary style.”

		“Oh.”  Carl nervously coughed.  “Sorry, bro.”

		“I just wish that it was different sometimes, you know?” 

		Carl nodded.  “I hear ya.  I couldn’t be with the same woman for five months let alone five years.”

		“Not saying I would ever cheat, nor do I want anybody else,” John said.  “I just wish she would be up for different stuff.”

		Carl checked his watch.  “Well, it’s been an hour man.  Let’s go back to work.”

		 

		****

		 

		Mary listened to Chelsea laugh as she told her drunken escapade of last night. 

		“And then I trip, and he grabs my tits to help me up,” Chelsea said.  “Both of us erupt into laughter when he calls it an accident.  That poor roommate was probably hating us.  Well, I finally get into his room.  We take off each other’s clothes.  Damn Mary, let me tell you.  You could polish diamonds on this guy’s abs.”

		Mary raised her eyebrows.  She wished John would work out more.  While he wasn’t fat, he definitely had no abs to speak of at all.  “How firm were they?”

		Chelsea took a deep sigh as if vividly remembering.  “Very firm.  Licked them all over, and then went lower.  His cock was huge.”

		Mary’s mouth watered as she thought of this sexy man and his huge cock.  “Shaved?”

		“Of course.”  Chelsea grinned.  “Nice and smooth.  Perfect for licking.”

		Mary pushed her thighs together to control her lust.  Still, she had to hear more.  “Did he know how to use it?”

		“Oh, did he!”  Chelsea smiled wide.  “There’s no way his roommate slept through it.  He had me screaming!  I’m still a little sore, but by the gods, Mary, it was worth it.”

		Mary sighed.  Long ago had she given up the life of going into a strange man’s apartment, sneaking past the roommate, only for all the efforts to be for naught as she screamed out her passion.  “I miss having sex like that.”

		“Marriage isn’t all it’s cracked up to be?”

		Mary shook her head.  “It gets pretty old sometimes.  Just plain missionary sex in the dark on a Tuesday.”

		“Ever think of spicing things up?”

		“How so?”

		Chelsea waved her eyebrows.  “Ever try magic?”

		“We’re humans,” Mary said.  “Not elves.  We can’t wield magic.”

		“Some humans can use magic, but that’s not the point.”  Chelsea wrote on a small piece of paper and handed it to Mary.  “Type that address into your GPS.  It’ll take you to a magic shop.  Tell him you’re married and Chelsea sent you.”

		Mary raised an eyebrow.  “What kind of magic?”

		 

		****

		 

		John pulled into the driveway next to his wife’s car.  When he came in, dinner was waiting for him, and Mary served his plate.  Each time he looked at her, she had a half smirk on her face.  “What’s so funny?”

		“What?”

		“You haven’t stopped smiling since I came in.” 

		“Oh.”  Mary looked down at her plate and over at the counter.  “I didn’t want to tell you until tonight.”

		John followed her eyes and saw a plain brown bag that he hadn’t noticed when he first came in.  “What is it?”

		“Just wait till tonight.”

		John shrugged and finished his dinner.  Mary took the dishes away, and John cracked open a beer before sitting on the couch to watch the unicorn races.  Halfway through the race, Lucky Star got the lead, and John felt his heart hammer.  It was the unicorn he had bet on.  He cheered loudly for the magical animal and stood up as he shouted at the television.  Lucky Star crossed the finish line, and he jumped up and ran for his wife.  “We just made a thousand credits!  This is the best day ever!”

		Mary picked up the bag.  “It’s about to get even better.”

		“Seriously, what’s in the bag?”

		Mary winked.  “Come to the bedroom.”

		John watched Mary’s ass move in her dress as she led him to their bedroom.  She sat on the bed and pulled out a bottle of pink liquid.  When he picked it up, it made his fingers tingle.  “Magic?”

		Mary nodded and pulled another bottle from the bag.  Hers was blue.  “Let’s try yours first.”

		“What does it do?”

		“Drink it and find out.”  Mary unscrewed the cap to John’s potion and pushed it close to his lips.  Flowery scent wafted from the bottle when John breathed.  “Don’t you wish we were more adventurous?  I know I do.”

		“It’ll make things better sexually?”

		Mary nodded.  “We could use more sexual excitement.”

		John brought the bottle to his lips and gulped it.  Flowery flavors rolled over his tongue and poured down his throat.  As he drank more, the flavor shifted to a taste similar to feminine juices. 

		“You have to drink every bit.”  Mary held the bottle to John’s mouth when he tried to set it down.  The last bit went down, and he gasped for air when she brought the bottle away.  “Feel any different?”

		John felt his cock begin to shrink.  “Um, I hope this potion isn’t permanent.”

		“Why?”

		John felt his penis get so small that it started to retract into his body.  A thousand knives stabbed at his skin, and he screamed in agony.  Every part of him felt like he was being set on fire, and organs shifted inside him.  Bones broke and reformed within seconds.  Muscles morphed in his body, and his throat felt like it was closing.  His balls pulled up just like his penis did, and he felt like something hollowed him out with a blade.  In a flash, all the pain was gone, and he realized he was on the ground.  Tears had rolled down his face, and he quickly wiped them away. 

		Mary looked down at him with a grin.  “Are you alright, honey?”

		“I think so.”  John felt for his neck and realized his apple wasn’t there.  “What’s up with my voice?!”

		“You got the body to match it.”

		John looked down at his body.  He, or as he moved his thighs and felt nothing, she was much slimmer.  Her clothes were much baggier on her smaller frame, and her breasts made curves in her top.  She ran for the bathroom to check herself in the mirror and found a lot of her features were similar to before.  Except they were much more feminine.  There was no facial hair or body hair anywhere.  She stripped and admired her large tits with rose nipples.  They hardened to the size and shape of eraser tips, and it felt amazing when she swirled her fingers around them. 

		The flesh above John’s new pussy was completely bare, with no bush at all.  It was extremely sensitive to the touch, and she ran her hand across her new entrance.  Electricity danced through her body, and she blushed when Mary walked into the bathroom to join her.  Soft lips pressed against John’s, and she wrapped her arms around Mary. 

		“You’re pretty hot,” Mary whispered into John’s ear. 

		“You’ve been wanting to try this?”  John asked. 

		“A friend told me about it while I was at work.”  Mary took a step back to look up and down John’s body.  “You are fucking gorgeous.”

		“I knew you had that lesbian streak in you from college!”  John grabbed Mary and guided her to the bed.  She pulled Mary’s pants and underwear off in one pull to reveal a thin strip of short brown hairs above her pussy.  It was the first time in years that John had seen Mary’s nudity with the lights on.  She was even more beautiful than John remembered. 

		Mary sat up to kiss John, and their tongues writhed against each other.  John reached between them to unbutton Mary’s top and push it off her shoulders.  Neither of them dared to break the kiss as they moaned into each other’s mouths.  Soft hands squeezed John’s breasts, which sent tingling sensations through her body.  She kissed harder when Mary tweaked her nipples, and she unhooked Mary’s bra to let her tits fall naturally. 

		Nipples rubbed against each other as the two women entwined themselves around each other.  Hands raked down John’s body, and Mary dug her fingernails into John’s fleshy ass.  She moaned into Mary before kissing a trail down Mary’s jawline.  Kisses and bites went down her neck and over her breasts.  She brought her lips to Mary’s dark nipples and sucked until they were rock hard.  Mary ran her fingers through John’s new long hair and held her face closer while small moans escaped her lips. 

		John continued kissing a trail down Mary’s body, and moans grew louder.  Finally, that beautiful pussy was inches from John’s face.  She slowed enough that she could tease Mary a little by licking her lower lips.  Moans grew louder above her, and she kissed along Mary’s inner thigh. 

		“No!”  Mary’s body tensed.  “Please go back up!”

		John grinned as she kissed Mary’s wet entrance.  Thighs closed around her head, and Mary pushed John’s face closer to her snatch. 

		“Please, John!”  Mary moved in pleasure.  “I need this!”

		John tasted Mary’s flavor, and she shivered in pleasure.  When she put her tongue on Mary’s clit, her wife nearly screamed out her passion.  Thighs squeezed John’s head harder while she lapped Mary’s pussy.  The flavor grew more intense, and she reached up to caress Mary’s breast with one hand. 

		Lust throbbed in John’s own pussy, and she reached between her own legs.  It felt strange to no longer feel a cock as she touched herself.  Even a simple touch of the clit sent waves through her, and she moaned into Mary’s snatch as she rubbed herself.  She writhed in pleasure under Mary, and Mary’s moans grew louder. 

		Mary’s body tensed, and her moans became screams.  Thighs squeezed John’s head in waves as Mary enjoyed her orgasm.  Breasts rose and fell with every deep breath.  She looked down and saw John touching herself. 

		“That’s my job!”  Mary grabbed John’s hand and pulled it away from her pussy. 

		The sudden lack of pleasure made John cry out, but a different kind of cry came when Mary lowered her face to John’s shaved pussy.  A hot tongue licked along her new slit, and she moaned loudly.  It felt far better than her own fingers ever could. 

		John writhed on the bed as Mary licked at her pussy.  Two fingers slipped into her wet entrance and stroked her walls.  All John could do was rub her wife’s silky hair as she pleasured her.  Approaching the edge felt similar to when she was a man, but the orgasm was much more intense.  Pleasure exploded throughout her body, and all she could do was scream out in passion.  She bucked and writhed under the intense feelings before finally being washed over with a sense of excitement. 

		“That was amazing.”  John’s breasts rose and fell with every breath. 

		“I’m horny again.”  Mary stood and swatted John’s hands away as she reached for her.  She watched Mary’s pussy lips and asshole as she bent over to pick up her potion.  She popped the cap and raised the bottle slightly before bringing it to her lips. 

		Using a bit of common sense, John knew what the potion would do to Mary and what Mary would do to her.  She wasn’t entirely sure she was ready to be on the receiving end.  After all, it was Mary with the lesbian fantasy.  John had no desire to be with a man, but she sat in silence as she watched her wife drink the blue potion. 

		Mary cried out in pain almost immediately, and it tore John up to see his wife in such agony.  She doubled over, and tears formed in her eyes.  Bones audibly snapped, and John watched them move and reform under Mary’s skin.  Hair on her head grew shorter while hair on her body grew from nothing.  A small amount of stubble formed along Mary’s jaw and lips.  Breasts and nipples shrank until they were pecs.  Hard muscles formed on Mary’s new manly body.  Finally, a cock and balls fell from her pussy just before the orifice shut. 

		A rugged man lied naked on the floor where Mary was.  Despite the fact that John had only ever taken interest in women, there was something arousing about Mary’s new body.  Perhaps it was because John was a woman, and as a woman found men attractive.  Maybe it was because she knew that under that body, it was still Mary.  Or a combination.  It didn’t matter. 

		“Honey, you make me wet.”

		“Really?”  Even Mary’s new voice was sexy. 

		John spread her legs.  “Take me!”

		Mary crawled over John, and she felt the tip of his cock rub against her entrance.  It sent shivers through her body, and she took a deep breath.  Painful pleasure went through her body as he pushed into her.  “Take it slow!  It’s my first time.”

		Mary nodded, and his thrusts were slow at first while John’s vaginal muscles got used to his length.  She squeezed him tight and breathed faster.  Every movement made her gasp.  She wrapped her arms around him and felt his hairy chest brush against her sensitive nipples.  Slowly, she got wetter and more used to him.  He sped up his movements, and she bit her lip as moans slipped from her mouth. 

		“Oh, fuck me harder Mary!”

		Balls slapped against John’s ass as Mary pounded her pussy.  His muscles were strong as he took her, and she reached down to grab his muscular ass.  It flexed with every thrust.  She leaned and pressed her lips to his. Prickly stubble slightly scratched her face, and she tasted her own flavor in his mouth as they kissed. 

		Mary’s cock twitched inside John’s pussy, and she squeezed him.  Without breaking the kiss, they looked into each other’s eyes.  She felt the release approach and screamed out a second orgasm.  It wasn’t as powerful as the first one but was still far more than she was used to.  Her walls squeezed tightly onto his cock, and he squirted ropes of hot semen into her.  Loud screams of passion came from both of them as John’s pussy milked every drop of cum from Mary’s cock. 

		Mary pulled herself out of John.  His cock shined with both their fluids, and semen leaked from her pussy.  Both of them panted on the bed while they glistened with sweat. 

		“That was incredible.”  Mary panted.  “I can’t wait to try that again.”

		“That was the best idea you have ever had.”  John felt strangely safe as Mary’s strong arms wrapped around her petite body.  “How are we going to change back?”

		“It’s a couple’s deal,” Mary said.  “The elf agreed to change us back with a spell for free since I bought two potions.”

		“That’s great, but how are we going to get there?  Neither of us have clothes that fit.”

		“We’ll wear togas,” Mary said.  “Gender neutral, and sizes are flexible.”

		“Togas!  How genius!”

		 

		****

		 

		Carl unwrapped a sandwich while John heated up leftovers.  Once his food was heated, he sat next to his friend and let the steam rise before he attempted to eat.  “Any nightly conquests?”

		“Not today.”  Carl took a bite of his sandwich.  “Had to leave the old girl.  She got a little too kinky for my liking.”

		“Heh, too kinky.  Didn’t know that was possible for you.”

		“Well, it is,” Carl said.  “She wanted me to be the woman.  No thanks.  How about you?  Is sex with the wife any better?”

		“Oh, yes.”  John took a bite of his food and pitied Carl.  He would never know the joys of having a vagina.  “Much better.”

		“Oh?”

		“We did it with the lights on.”

		“Well, small victories.”

		John grinned.  “I stripped off her clothes and actually saw her naked body.  She’s even hotter than I remembered with perky tits and a well-trimmed pussy.  Then we didn’t just have sex.  We fucked and made hot passionate love well into the night.”

		“I’m happy for you man.”

		“Thanks.”  John grinned and decided a little indulging the truth couldn’t hurt.  While he didn’t want Carl to know John was the woman or that Mary was the man, he knew one tidbit would excite him.  “Letting Mary explore her lesbian fantasy was a great idea.”

		Carl nearly spit out his drink as his eyes grew to the size of dinner plates.  “You’re lying.”

		“Nope.  I let her get with a woman.  And it was incredible.”

		“Any pics?”

		John narrowed his eyes.  “That’s my wife, man.”

		“What about the other girl?”

		“Well.”  John reached for his phone.  Before they went to the elf to change back, John took a few pictures of herself.  He loaded up the gallery and showed Carl all the naked pics of his female body. 

		“Damn, she’s hot.”  Carl flipped through every picture.  “Nice tits.  Got her number?”

		 

		****

		 

		John pulled into the driveway next to his wife’s car.  When he came in, dinner was waiting for him, and Mary served his plate.  “Hey sweetie, how was work?”

		John grabbed Mary and walked her to the kitchen counter where he bent her over.  She said nothing when he pulled up her dress to expose an ass barely concealed by a pair of lacy panties.  He hooked his fingers through them and pulled.  Fabric started to rip, and Mary shifted as the panties were tightened on her crotch.  They tore off completely, and he brought the destroyed undergarment to his face to inhale her scent.  It was intoxicating and made his cock strain inside his pants.  When he brought them to her face, she inhaled her own scent and moaned slightly before spreading her legs. 

		Mary’s pussy lips were exposed to him, and his cock throbbed inside his pants as he looked at her.  He unzipped his fly, his hard cock pushed its way through, and he guided the tip into her.  It pushed through her lips, and she moaned as he entered her warm, wet pussy. 

		“Oh, John.”

		John’s thrusts were quick and passionate as he took her.  He held onto her hips and each time he went in, the flesh of her ass rippled.  Knees banged against the cabinets, and Mary braced herself against the wall and counter.  His clothed pelvis slammed into her naked ass with every thrust, and he reached under to rub her clit.  She was soaking, and he fucked her harder.  With each thrust, he circled her nub.  Moans grew louder in the kitchen, and she shouted his name with lust. 

		“Oh, John!”

		“Say it louder!”

		“Oh, John!”

		John slapped her firm ass and nearly growled as he shouted at her.  “Say it louder!”

		“Oh, John!”  Mary straightened herself until she was almost standing.  It made her pussy even tighter, and he leaned forward to nibble and kiss on her neck.  She pushed her ass more into him so he could fuck her harder. 

		John’s free hand felt her breasts and reached under her clothing to feel the soft flesh.  Nipples pressed through the fabric, and she quickly unbuttoned her top so he could enter her shirt.  Her bare flesh was even softer to the touch, and he reached under her bra to tweak her hard nipples. 

		Moans grew louder and her knees buckled slightly.  “Oh, John!”

		Fibers of his clothes rubbed against his sensitive skin as he moved inside her.  Pressure built in his balls, and her walls squeezed him.  Tingling sensations went up his length, and he groaned before spraying spurts of cum into her tight pussy.  She milked every drop from him as she screamed in orgasmic pleasure.  She shook in his arms before going nearly completely limp. 

		John pulled out of Mary and carried her back to the table.  He sat her down and tucked his wet cock back into his pants before sitting down across from her.  Both of them were panting heavily.  Sweat dripped from his forehead, and he picked up a spoonful of peas and chewed them.  He enjoyed their flavor before washing them down with a mouthful of tea. 

		“Work was fine, sweetie.” 

		“Good.”  Mary sipped her tea and sighed.  “That’s really good.”

		“Hey Mary?”

		“Yes, John?”

		“I really do love you.”

		Mary grinned with her naturally red lips.  “I love you too, John.”
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