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Sean

I reached forward, hand coveting the gem that stood right in front of me, clasped by three stone talons. The gem flickered in the candlelight, green motes drifting lazily off the powerful artifact. I had hunted this gem for decades, searching near and far for any glimmer of its existence, a mystery that had long since been lost to time and space. It seemed that my journey had begun so long ago. I heard it first as a whisper, a rumor spoken underneath drunken breath in a bar not far from 23rd avenue and one of the many subway stations.

I had caught barely a whiff of the conversation before they began to quiet down, casting pensive glances toward my wandering ears. Turning back toward my beer, I calmly sipped at the frothy bubbly ale. I chased that fever dream, the hushed whispers of a gem of transformation so strong that it would change the wearer into a being of pure strength.

"Yeah, I've 'eard that it'll turn ye into a powerful fae, grant any wish," the man rasped, hands tightening around a stained napkin, leaning precariously over the beer covered table.

"Bullshit." One of his companions leaned back, arms tightening around his chest, a malevolent glint in his eye.

This was one of the many different forms the rumors of the gem had spawned. I had at last finally found a drunkard with loose lips.

"So you're *hic* looking for the gem huh? Well it doesn't exist, let me tell you. I searched 'errywhere," he leaned across the table at me, his torso draping against the wooden table.

"Yes, I've done all the research and followed all the clues. Even found this ancient relic. I was sure it had the answers." His voice shook, hands shaking as he placed the book on the tabletop.

Gnarled fingers grasped warily at the worn leather binding, struggling to even open the damn thing. Finally, he had spread apart the pages, each sheet attempting to cling to each other, only to be separated by the man's shaky drunken fingers.

"See," he said, head hung low, eyes cast down as a heavy sigh shook his body. "Fucking worthless."

The pages were... well gobbledygook. The pages had a bunch of scrawled hieroglyphs covering each page. Some of the writing was smeared and unkempt, as if written in haste. Each hieroglyph seemed alien, like nothing I've ever seen, curly strokes of ink, intricately curling around each other, even when smeared it appeared beautiful.

"Can't make sense of any of it?" I guessed. A slight bob of his head confirmed my question. It made sense. I don't know anyone who would ever be able to decipher this kind of language, unless they were lucky like me and had eight years of lingual training. Training that required one to network and socialize with esteemed professors and researchers who deal with dead and dying languages every day.

"Where'd you find it?" I asked, gently pulling the book from his fingers to carefully flip through the pages. As I waited for the drunkard to collect his thoughts, I let my fingers ever so gently curl up one page and gently flip to the next, revealing another indecipherable wall of unknown figures.

"I-uh, I guess it can't hurt-" He downed the rest of his beer, shakily setting it down with the extreme prejudice of a man who doesn't know quite how drunk he is. "There's a place, deep in Egypt," the man slurred, leaning heavily on the table, his feeble attempt at whispering booming out through the room.

"Careful!" I hissed. "We don't know who we can trust."

"Oh," the man peered around the room, an eyebrow arched, his right hand reaching for something at his hip. Perhaps a handgun that had long ago been sold for booze and rumors.

"You're right." He lowered his volume a few decibels as he leaned even lower over the table, threatening to lose his balance. Wobbling slightly, he began the story.

"I was in Egypt right? Chasin' after the stories that I'd heard. Hushed whispers, rumors, fuckin' horseshit most of it. I wandered from "archeologist" to "swindler", each as trustworthy as the other. Kept sendin' me on a wild goose chase. Each one had their own "tomb of unknown treasures." Unknown to me perhaps, but they well knew what was in them. Absolute shit. I was running low on cash, bout to completely be out of finances when I heard rumor of a man who had seen the stone himself. Been warnin' folks to stop chasin' after it. Sounded like somethin' may be worth checkin' out. Anywho, I found this fella holed up in a small village. Met with the guy, who swore up and down that the stone was evil, and that to seek after it would be pure tragedy. Sounds like someone trying to keep the riches for hisself, am I wrong?" He paused for a half-beat. I opened my mouth to respond, but the drunkard charged on. "So's anyways. I follow the guy. I wait outside his building until he comes out to his car. He gets in, drives off. I follow, not too close of course. Long story short, the guy ends up leaving the town, going for miles, until finally he stops on the side of the road. I hide my car, jump out, and follow him. There he is, heading to some kind of ruins on top of a hill. Anyways I left. Didn't want him to see me. I came back and investigated the ruins. Wasn't much," He let out a massive belch. "Same typical Egyptian bullshit. Half-eroded hieroglyphs, didn't tell you shit, but I noticed that in one corner of the ruins, something seemed disturbed, A stone tablet looked like it had been touched, There this book was, right behind it. I was sure it had the answer, but who the fuck knows."

"Yeah, who the fuck knows," I nodded and pushed forward another beer. This drunkard nodded and slurred some form of assent as he upturned the drink and begin a long draw that half drained the glass, leaving suds of beer still clinging to the sides. Almost there.

I waited patiently, feeding the man more and more alcohol, until finally he was pushed past the breaking point. With words slurred and eyes unfocused, his head drooped to one side, not-so-gently slamming into the side of the table. His body quickly went limp, long ragged breaths sucked in and out, his body automatically doing what it could to keep the poor sucker breathing and alive.

Now's my chance

I reached across, the table, fingers wrapping around the old book, pulling it closer to me. I kept a wary eye on the slumbering hulking figure, but it didn't stir as I slipped the cracked bound book into a heavy backpack I left at my side.

I sent a furtive glance around the room, trying to surreptitiously gauge whether anyone had noticed the poor hand I just dealt the bar patron. Luckily, it had seemed that no one had been interested in the tale of an overly drunk patron, and were wrapped up in their own raucous discussions, or in goggling the scantily clad women that seemed to drift through the bar, looking for someone to share the night.

I stood, careful to scoot my chair back without making a noise. Winding my way through the crowd, I left the cacophony of the bar behind, one clue richer.


"Well, it's definitely old," she leaned over the worn and cracked pages, examining every stroke of every hieroglyph with an almost comically sized magnifying glass. Her hair was pulled back into two pigtails, as it always was.

She murmured to herself gently as she went over the lines, checking every curve, and every line. Every so often she would reach for a book, checking the lines in her book against the one that I had.

I tapped my feet, my arms instinctively crossed while I watched her.

"If you're going to keep doing that, you can wait in the lobby," She muttered, not looking up from the ancient tome in front of her. I bit back a sharp remark and forced myself to be still. "Whoo," She leaned back, cleaning off her glasses before turning and looking back at me. "What you have here is a pretty interesting book. Where'd you get it?"

"Around town," I said dryly.

"Mhmm. Well, it's something special for sure. It seems to be some ancient Peruvian text. It may have what you're asking for..."

"Really Hailey?" I asked, cocking my head to one side. She always does this, trying to withhold information from me as a game.

"No, I'm serious this time, I really think it does."

"Well then tell me."

"Ooh, sorry. I really wish I could. In fact, I don't think I'll be able to translate it here for you."

"The hell you mean you won't be able to translate it for me?"

"I really wish I could," Hailey had a sickly-sweet smile plastered across her face as she handed the book back to me. She shook her head at me.

"This is some bullshit." I growled.


Hailey

In fact, the Peruvian text is pretty easy to read. For someone like me, who have studied dozens of languages, the Peruvian language is not too difficult to decipher. However, I was sick and tired of Sean coming in here and demanding that I read this crap repeatedly, with nothing to show for it. This was the last time I was going to just do it for him, this time I wanted to go with him.

"See Sean, the one thing about that is that I am going with you. No, hear me out," I said, reaching out for him as he began to turn away. "You need someone to watch your back, and I need a little adventure in my life. Please, take me with you."

Sean hesitated, turning on his heel to stare me straight in the eyes. Indecipherable thoughts flashed behind his eyes, assessing the situation. I thought my chances were good, he never seemed privy to the idea before, but perhaps this time he is willing to take the risk. Finally, he let out a groan and gestured for me to come closer.

"All right, but you have to listen to everything I say. If I say jump you jump, if I say run then run. If you don't do what I say, I'm leaving you behind. Also, whatever rewards we get are mine. If you end up helping, and we end up making some money, I might cut you in. Deal?"

I cross my arms and cocked my head to one side. This wasn't exactly the deal that I wanted. Especially after all the hard work I've done, but still it was better than nothing. I'm just sick of being in the same place all the time, doing the same thing over and over again. Now, I would rather have the possibility of making some money on an actual adventure, than being surrounded by stuffy books and demanding clients.

"Fine. I will do what you say, so long as you promise to bring me on. I hope we make a little bit of money…"

"Don't count on it," He snorted. "So, where we going? That little book give you any idea on what we're supposed to do?"

I flashed a quick smile, glancing down at the pages. This shouldn't be that hard. I opened the book out in front of me, and started to run my fingers down the lines of the pages.

"It's quite easy actually," I bragged. "As you see here it's all cipher. There's encryption, even in the old ages. The ancients who had written this took great care to keep the secret. Lucky for them, the passing of time always takes away from our accomplishments. It's quite a simple cipher, at least nowadays. And here there are coordinates of the sort. But they're relative to a certain location. I have an idea of where we have to begin, but I'm not 100% certain. If you give me a little bit more time, I should be able to give you a definite answer."

"You have one day, we leave tomorrow at noon. I'll be here to pick you up, but you better have a location ready."

"All right, sheesh."

After Sean left, I began to get to work. I grabbed every dusty tome, every old relic that I could that had anything to do with ancient relics in Egypt. I also grabbed whatever subject matter I had on the Peruvians, and also made sure to grab a couple tertiary books on cryptology, just in case I missed something.

Haphazardly strung about, the books were organized just to my liking, even though to any other person they would've seemed like a disorderly chaotic mass.

Pages went everywhere, glasses half hanging off my face as I continued to search through the pages of the ancient tome. Seconds turned to minutes, and minutes turned hours as I continued to bang my head against the problem of the source location. The book kept referring to the starting point as the holy point. What the hell does that even mean? If I could figure out where to begin, I would've solved the puzzle. The book has instructions within for where to go once one has found the starting point. The hard part was finding it.

After hours of research, I was ready to throw that damn tome out the window. Collapsing into one of the office chairs, I cursed Sean and his stupid adventures. Why does he always make things so difficult? Absentmindedly, I bit down on my lower lip, arms crossed as I contemplated giving up. I'd never had such trouble solving a puzzle or figuring out a riddle. But this. This was almost impossible. There were no clues, no logical path to follow. No. I would not give up, I would not let Sean keep me out of this venture.

I jumped out of the chair and got back to work. This time I dragged even more books from my shelves, anything that was even remotely close to the Peruvians. I also started to do research on anything that had to do with the holy point. Ancient cultures, anything religious. And I cross-referenced the two, hoping that I would get matches.

I had to be getting closer, I knew it. I would figure this out before tomorrow.


Sean

I rolled up around 11:55, driving my trusty steed. An old beat up Pinto from God knows when. This thing had seen better days for sure, and I wasn't too confident that it wouldn't break down on me at any second. But that's what I had. I knew that things would be different once I got the gem.

I waited a couple minutes before started blowing the horn. Hailey better get her ass out here, as I didn't have time to wait. The thing was, I wasn't the only one looking for this thing. I've had quite a few run-ins with the other gem hunters, and they weren't the ones that played nice. In fact, I've gotten my fair share scars from those fuckers, and I'd be damned if I let them get to the gem first.

a moment later, she came stumbling out of the building, a near avalanche of books clutched to her chest, as well as an oversized purse slung behind her. Not one to pack light, huh? She strode across the parking lot, making a beeline straight for my Pinto. She had a determined look set across her face, like when someone is triumphant and confident. As much as I hate to admit it, she is probably one of the few good partners one can have in a mission like this. She was determined, and she was smart. The level of book learning that she had would augment my skills very well, which would be helpful.

She opened the door and shoved all her stuff in the back seat before sliding into the passenger seat.

"Glad you could make it," I said, shifting the Pinto into drive. "You figure out where we going?" I asked, but I already knew the answer. Hailey wasn't the type to give up, and she also wasn't the type to not be able to figure something out. Although, there were bags around her eyes, so I knew she had problems. She threw an exasperated look at me before responding.

"Of course I figured it out. You take me for some kind of dumbass? You see, the book is referring to some sort of holy point that will take you to the correct location. Every single instruction in this damn book rely solely on you knowing where the fuck this holy point is. Lucky for you, you got a grade a genius on your team now. I had to do so much research, but I was able to find out where the supposedly holy point is."

"All right grade a genius, where is this holy point?" I asked, trying to keep from laughing.

"Oh no, I'm not telling you where it is," Hailey said matter-of-factly as she laid her oversized pocketbook down before the car. "If I tell you that, there's a good chance you'll just leave my ass behind. I know you Sean, that ain't happening. Don't worry, I'll give you directions."

I looked at her in awe, surprised that she had the tenacity and forethought to withhold that information from me. I figured that was she was on board she would've figured that she could tell me everything. She would be a good partner indeed.

"That's fair. Lead the way," I said, pressing down on the accelerator. Just like that, we were on our way. A perhaps unlikely duo, but I had a feeling that this would work out as she began to settle down into the seat and gesture me out of the parking lot. After giving me some broad instructions, we were well on our way. She said it'd be a long drive. When is it not?


Hailey

I stumbled out of the car, my legs aching and shaking as I tried to work out the kinks. We had been stuck in that damn pinto for well over nine hours. Sean acted like he wanted to keep going, but I knew that he must've been aching to stop, he was just too stubborn to show it. I rolled my neck to a loud chorus of pops and I watched as Sean stumbled off toward the little bar that we had stopped at. I admired him from afar, enjoying the shape of his muscles underneath his compression shirt. As much as he pissed me off, he was not a bad looking man. Some would even say that his traits were, endearing.

We already stopped at some of the sites mentioned by that ancient tome. Of course, each one was just a waypoint, a means to an end. That holy spot they mentioned, was an ancient monastery, one that had been long demolished. However, it still gave us a place to start. According to the text, we only had a little way to go before we would reach our objective. The resting place of the so-called transformation gem that Sean had been searching for. At least, that's what I was led to believe from the text.

I leaned against the pinto, arms crossed as I waited for Sean to return. I already used the restroom before now. I was just happy to just stretch my body and move a little bit. I tried to relieve the tension that comes with a long car ride by doing a few of the yoga poses that I knew.

I closed my eyes, letting my mind drift and wonder as my body slowly stretched out underneath the stars. My muscles stretched with slight pain as they woke up. With each slow and controlled movement, I let my breath come and go, promoting a sense of ease within my body and within my mind. I felt myself drift off in space and reclaim some of the sanity that been lost in that car ride.

"You alright there? What's with the funky kung-fu?" Sean's gravelly voice penetrated my concentration. Completely ruined my zen.

"It's called being limber. Also known as not having a stick up your ass. You should try it sometime," I snapped back, opening my eyes and coming back into my body. All of a sudden, the tension was back. "Thanks asshole."

"Yeah, yeah. Whatever. Let's get back on the road." Sean slipped into the car, sliding his key into the ignition and starting vehicle. The Pinto roared to life, sputtering and squealing as a chorus of pops and bangs came from its engine.

With a groan, I slid back into the passenger seat. I was not looking forward to being cramped back into that fucking Pinto. Still, I was excited to get back on the road and to the next waypoint. According to my calculations, and this damned tone, we shouldn't be that far off from the goal by this point.

"Well get going then."


Sean

The sun had long set by the time we pulled up to the final point. Late-night radio murmured from the console as I fought the urge to sleep. My eyelids fell every few seconds, but then I jerked my head back and blearily rubbed at my almost numb face.

I glanced over to my right, watching Hailey's chest rise and fall. She had succumbed to the overwhelming blanket of drowsiness long before now. Then again, I couldn't blame her for it as she wasn't on the road 24/7 like me. Luckily, she had finally trusted me enough to give me the final location without arguing. I guess it made sense though, if I hadn't ditched her yet, chances are I wouldn't.

Surprisingly enough, I enjoyed her company. She was pretty quick on her feet, didn't argue all that much, and when she did, she usually had a valid point. It was something that I appreciated and proved that she really knew her stuff. She also knew me well, after our many years of having dealings with each other. She was right to not trust me, and that once again showed signs of her intelligence. I was one to leave a partner behind in the dust, should they not be pulling their weight. I also was a selfish man. But then again, she knew all that.

The GPS turned me down some long-forgotten road, the estimated time to arrival steadily ticking down as a smooth slow country song began to wheedle out of the radio. These were the times I liked most. They were simple, no other cars on the road, no worries in the world. All you had to do was mellow out and keep an eye on the road. Perfect.

As we got closer, I nudged Hailey's leg. She began to stir, finally, first slowly rotating her neck and stretching out as much as she could within the confined space. Finally, she opened her eyes, rubbing the sleep out of them gently before letting out a bone-rattling yawn.

"Where are we?" She smacked her lips as she wiped at her eyes. "We almost there?"

"Yeah. Ten more minutes. I hope this grade A genius didn't fuck me on this one," I gave her a pointed look, primarily as a joke.

"You'd still be lost and confused if it weren't from me. Wouldn't know this book from your own ass." She snapped back, her quick jibes not even slightly dulled from the weariness in her voice. It brought a smile to my face as I coaxed the pinto down the road toward our final destination point, the vehicle bouncing and jostling us as it went over a series of bumps in the road.

Finally, it came into sight, massive obelisks that rose out of the ground to tower over their surroundings, surrounding a smaller stone structure. Each obelisk had rows upon rows of hieroglyphs carved out of the stone.

I pulled close to the small structure, parking my car near one of the giant stone obelisks that rose out of the ground. I quickly switched off the vehicle, gesturing at Hailey to get ready. I opened the car door, swinging my legs out and quickly pulling a flashlight out of the center console. I flicked it on, sending a wide beam out across the structure. The flashlight cut a large swath of shadow away, revealing the structure. It was built of the same stone of the obelisks and was of moderate size. It leaned precariously to one side, and you could tell that it had been untouched for a long time.

"All right genius, what the hell do we do next?"

"Well, about that," she trailed off, slowly exiting the vehicle. She crossed her arms, shivering slightly from the brisk nighttime air. "The book didn't really specify what would be here. At least, it didn't mention what we're supposed to do. Instead, it just said that this is where we needed to be. It's up to you to find whatever the hell you're looking for. Hopefully something valuable."

"Wow, very useful," I muttered as I advanced toward the small stone structure.

As we approach the structure, I found that a strange chill ran up and down my spine. Icicle fingers seemed to slightly caress my skin, awakening a score of goosebumps up and down my flesh. I tried to shake off the feeling as I got closer, that uneasy pressure settling heavily down on my shoulders.

The stone structure rose in my sight, the dilapidated ruins seem to grow bigger in the darkness as I approached. Hailey followed, albeit a little bit farther back than I would've liked, although I didn't want her to know how on edge I felt.

"Scared?" I put on a tone of false bravado as we came closer to an arch that was cut out of the stone.

"Little bit, not gonna lie. You are the one who does this shit normally, so why are you acting so scared?"

I just snorted in response as we finally reached the entryway to the ruins. I peered inside, into the darkness that seemed to coagulate and grow even denser. I thrust my flashlight out in the murky atmosphere, which sent the shadows flying around the corners and down the hall. Well, here goes nothing.

As we traversed the ruins, slowly creeping down the ancient stone hallways, I felt that pressure grow even worse. The feeling of weight settled harder in my shoulders, causing me to almost want to hunch my back, and I wanted to chalk it up to excitement, but I knew that this was something else.

After stalking down the ancient hallway, the passage quickly widened into a large antechamber. It was the kind of spherical room that been cut out of the stone. In the center was a stone slab, jutting up out of the ground, carefully cradling some sort of object that glistened whenever my flashlight's beam washed over it.

My fingers itched to wrap themselves around the object, my pulse quickening as I inched forward. This had to be it. It had to be the gem of transformation.

"Is that it?" Hailey asked with hushed tones. "Because it kind of looks like what you're talking about."

I just nodded as I inched closer to the slab, carefully watching my step just in case there were any traps or uneven footing that would send me crashing to the ground. I had been in enough ruins to be wary, and I glanced behind me to make sure that Hailey was following the same procedure.

I was close to it now, a shining gemstone cradled by the stone pedestal. Motes of chromatic almost eerie green light drifted up from the gemstone, glowing slightly. This had to be it. Every rumor, every story that I had read had mentioned this gemstone, and they always described it as an emerald.

I reached for it, my fingers wrapping around the cold and almost cruel looking gemstone. I pulled, the gemstone separating itself from the pedestal with a clean crack as the stone gave way. The moment my skin touched the stone, I felt the shock of energy cascade through my body. My hand grew dreadfully warm, intensifying to a blaze as streams of fire rushed through my nerves and my body.

"What's happening?" I choked out as I fell to my knees. every muscle in my body tensed, straining to hold on the wave of searing agony that crackled through my body. I was on the ground now, barely aware of my surroundings. Writing on the floor, I tried to release the gem, tried to relieve the pain, but my body would not respond. An ache settled through my body, starting in my hips and spreading out through my chest. The fire had turned into a blaze and was now transitioning into an inferno. My head arched back, and I was barely aware of Hailey's screams as she tried to force me to let go of the gem, but there was nothing she can do. I couldn't hold on any longer. I let go. Blackness.


Hailey

As soon as he grabbed the gem, I could tell something was not right. Instantly, his face contorted, and he grew rigid.

"Sean?" I said, stepping toward him as he began to shake slightly. He didn't make a sound. Slowly, he fell to his knees, knuckles growing white as he clutched at the gem, the flashlight falling from his hands.

I reached down, wrapping my hands around his shoulders and tried to keep him from hurting himself as he writhed across the floor.

"Sean? Sean!" I yelled, my heart racing as I tried to clamp his arms down, but he was fighting me with every inch of his strength, his muscles bulging underneath his clothes as he bucked and bowed. His face went white, teeth gritted as he flailed around. I panicked. What do I do? What do I do?

"Snap out if it!" I shrieked, slapping him with my right hand. It just made a hollow sound, and he showed no visible recognition. He was gone. Shit! I grabbed at his wrists and tried to pry the emerald gem from his grasp. The veins were popping out of his forearms as he struggled, maintaining a death grip on the artifact. Damn stubborn, he wouldn't let go. "Come on Sean! Let go!" I yelled, working my fingers in between his to try and grab at the cursed thing.

The second my skin touched the thing, I felt myself tense. The room faded away, and an odd jolt of energy shot through my skin, flooding my muscled fibers without mercy. It was an odd feeling, but not exactly one of pain. It felt.... Different. I wasn't truly conscious, but I knew that I had hit the floor, and that I was draped over Sean's body, but I only knew that for a brief second before everything went black.


Sean

I was drifting through the darkness, my body suspended in that murky pool of shadow. I couldn't really think, my brain felt sluggish, and every few seconds I kept sensing… something. However, it was too muted for me to hear it. I tried to struggle against the darkness, but nothing happened.

Suddenly, I felt the shadow twist and distort around me, an odd feeling that I couldn't see, but I still knew it was happening. It was as if my body was rotating within the space so that I was straight up, if there even was an up in this place. I struggled to open my mouth, but my lips refused to part to let out my screams.

A tiny pinprick of light bobbed and bounced in front of me, a single spark of green that drifted lazily to the left and then back again to the right. What is it? BOOM! An explosion of color. The tiny spark gave birth to a wave of color, an explosion of bright green light that spread out in front of me, pooling and collecting with the darkness to form a spectral shroud of dark green light. Slowly, the streams of light twisted and writhed around each other as they reached around my suspended body. The tendrils of light got closer and closer, wrapping itself around me. It was oddly comforting, and I suddenly grew very relaxed as the spectral shroud wrapped itself even tighter around me.

As it wrapped around me, I felt my body grow warm where it lay across my skin. However, it was not an uncomfortable warmth, it felt rather nice. Soothing. I could get used to this.

I leaned back in the darkness and gave myself to the spectral shroud. It could do whatever it needed, at this point it didn't matter to me, as I was so gone to that pleasant warmth that I didn't care what happened next.

Tendrils of heat ran up through my muscle fibers and down my body, pooling and collecting where my muscles were, as well as dancing quickly across my stomach. A good feeling. Suddenly, I felt even more peculiar. I opened my eyes and realized that my muscles had disappeared. Where there had been hard angles and swollen muscle, was now soft and pleasantly rounded. What? I glanced down at my chest, surprised to see that two pleasant mounds of flesh were growing.

Long gone were my hard pecs and in their place were swollen breasts that seemed to grow bigger as my waist shrunk, my hips growing wider with each passing second. What the hell is going on?

In all the rumors, all the stories, I had never heard anything such as this. This transformation was not what they had said. It was supposed to turn one into a figure of power, one of ultimate strength, and yet… I was turning into a woman.

"Agh!" I yelled, my back arching as the warmth again morphed into pure agony, and all I could see in my mind was Hailey, drifting in the same darkness, undergoing similar changes, her body forming decidedly masculine features.


Hailey

My mouth felt like it was filled with cotton. I groaned as I rolled over, trying to work my tongue over the roof of my mouth and moisten the inside of my mouth. The remnants of sleep were heavy over my body as I tried to force my eyes open, blearily rubbing the sleep out of them. I let out a massive yawn as I pushed myself up to a sitting position, throwing each arm out in a wide stretch.

I looked to my left and my right, and everything came rushing back. The gem! Sean? Where was he. I frantically looked left and right, but he was nowhere to be found. Light filtered in now through slits in the ceiling, illuminating the stone slab that was in the middle of the room, although now devoid of any ancient mystical artifact. My mind flashed back to the darkness that I had been enveloped in, and that satisfying warmth that had spread through my body the second I had touched the gem. What the hell happened?

I shook my head, realizing that my head was now pounding.

"That was some trippy shit," I muttered aloud, trying to determine whether I was still stuck in some sort of dream or not.

Pushing myself up to my feet, I looked around again, able to more fully appreciate the antechamber in the light, although it wasn't much to look at. The stone jutted out from the floor at an odd angle and sloped to meet at the ceiling, forming this rough circular room. It seemed like it had probably been hastily built.

There was an itch between my shoulder blades, an uncomfortable feeling. It was as if someone was… watching me. I spun around on my heel to see a figure blocking the way out of the antechamber.

"W-Who are you? What do you want?" I yelled, my heart racing, body tensing as if in anticipation of a fight. The figure just stood there for a second before stepping forward into one of the streams of light that were filtering down from the ceiling. It was… me? "What the fuck?" I mumbled, trying to make sense of it. A lithe body wrapped in skin tight jeans and a loose-fitting but cute shirt that perfectly accentuated my breasts. My long hair was in disarray, but still looked pretty as it fell down behind my shoulders. It was me. But, if that was me, then…

"Hailey. Look." My body raised one arm, revealing a blackened stone, dull and lifeless. The gem. My mind raced, but I still couldn't make sense of the whole situation. "It… It did what it said it would. Stone of transformation," my body snorted, but there was no mirth in it.

"Who are you, and what have you done with Sean?" I yelled.

"Hailey. Come on, you're smarter than that. I am Sean. Take a look at yourself."

What? I looked down and froze. Where I had soft rounded curves were hard angles of pure muscle. My chest was swollen with hard muscle, and my arms were much larger and stronger. I reached up around my face and felt a hard-strong chin and square face where there had once been a soft smooth oval.

We had switched bodies.

I frantically ran my hands over my face, over my body, trying to understand. Trying to wrap my head around it. Sean just waited patiently as I came to the realization that he was right. That this wasn't a dream.

"This wasn't what I wanted. Everything that I've ever researched, everything that ever looked at is wrong. My whole life, I've been researching this artifact and it's all been a lie." Sean's voice began to shake and tremble. "This isn't what I wanted. I'm so sorry, Hailey." Tears began to stream down his face, down from those pretty eyelashes and dripping off his chin.

I crossed the antechamber, making my way toward his now slender frame. My heart went out to them, I couldn't just stand by while he was in such distress. I wrap my arms around him, making comforting noises as I pulled him close.

"It's okay Sean, no one could've predicted this. Nothing that book ever mentioned had anything to do with a swapping of bodies. Something must've went wrong."

He didn't say anything, but instead buried his head in my chest. I could feel his supple breasts through that blouse, pressing against me. The heat of his body. Electricity shot through my chest and down my body, a crackling sense of pleasure.

I felt myself stirring down below, a new appendage responding to his touch. A feeling that I had never felt before. My pulse quickened as I held him tighter, his arms wrapping around my chest. His mere touch exciting some hidden beast within me that craved him. images flashed through my head of that body, soft and delicate, naked. My new appendage responded in kind.

I tried to restrain myself, but the thing had a mind of its own, growing with each passing second. adding fuel to the burning desire growing inside of me.

Sean pulled back, looking up at me, his eyes locking with mine. The vulnerability in his eyes, the sweet way that he rubbed my arm, as if trying to comfort me as well. I longed to rip those clothes off him.

"Hailey," he whispered.

"Yes Sean?"

"I kind of…" He hesitated, stepping closer to me.

"You kind of what?" I whispered back.

"I-I." He was so close now. I could smell his scent, a soft and flowery scent that excited me. I tried to breathe him in, to take in that exhilarating fragrance.

I couldn't stop myself. I grabbed his head with both hands and pulled him into a deep kiss, fireworks exploding in my head as I tasted him. Delicious.


Sean

I had woken up long before her. I had tried to come to grips with what had happened. I was trapped in her body. The transformation gem had done something I had never heard of nor anticipated. It had caused us to switch bodies. But even with the amount of time I had, I still couldn't believe it. I had spent my whole life chasing after this thing, this mystical artifact that was supposed to change my life for the better. That was supposed to transform me into whatever I was supposed to be, someone with the ability to change the world. Instead, all I did was fuck Hailey over.

Tears streamed down my face, my cheeks growing warm as I buried my head into her chest. I was even more embarrassed that she had to comfort me, but I didn't want her to stop. Attribute it to my own weakness, but I kind of liked how she wrapped her arms around my body. It was… soothing.

She pulled me even closer. I could smell her now, a strong masculine scent that excited me, that awoke something within me. I could feel her tense up underneath her shirt, those muscles responding to something. Responding to me.

"Hailey," I whispered. Fingers of energy trailed up and down my skin, a wave of arousal that traveled up and down my nerves as she held me close. I couldn't help but picture that musclebound body naked, which of course I had seen a dozen times, but now… now it was exciting. There was something about it that wasn't there before. A curiosity. A need.

"Yes Sean?"

"I kind of…" I stepped closer to her now, barely able to resist the urge to lock onto those full lips.

"You kind of what?" She whispered back.

"I-I." I was so close to her now, our lips barely inches apart, the space between us slowly shrinking. I had to have her, and yet, some part of me couldn't bridge the final gap. Suddenly, she reached up, cradling my chin with one hand, the other caressing the side of my face as she pulled me into a deep kiss. My head spun as I tasted her, biting down on her lower lip and gently pulling back as we came apart, and back together. I needed her. A strange pressure settled over my body as my hands went up and down her body, exploring, tracing every line of every hard muscle as she gently kissed me, her hands wrapping around my beach-ball ass, squeezing. Each squeeze sent pulses of pleasure emanating through my stomach.

Next thing I knew, my fingers were unbuttoning her shirt as she pulled my blouse off, our tongues gently tasting each other as we stripped down. I reached down into her pants, unbuttoning those jeans and sliding them off her legs, revealing her sheer boxers, barely able to contain the growth inside. Her rod was straining to be let free, and I was more than happy to oblige. I slipped the fabric down, revealing her shaft. Wrapping my fingers, I looked up at her as I gently began to take her inside of my mouth, my tongue gently circling the head of her swollen manhood. The taste of her filled my mouth, each lick driving me wild.

I had to taste more. I inched down, slathering my tongue over her swollen manhood, slowly licking every centimeter. I worked my way down, making sure my had a taste of every bit. then I worked my way back up to the swollen head, licking every curve. She grabbed the back of my head for stability as I began to rock back and forth, taking all of her into my mouth, increasing my tempo. Somehow, her cock grew even bigger in my mouth, which only made me more enthusiastic.

She was getting closer to coming, her back arching as a slight moan came out of her mouth. I worked down his shaft again, stopping to suck gently around the base of her shaft before slowly pulling my head off her cock.

She looked down at me, chest heaving with desire as she knelt down and pulled me into another slow kiss. Pushing me down to the ground, she began to suck on my sensitive nipples. She gently pulled on my erect nipples as she sucked. My toes curled with excitement as she slowly trailed her fingers down from my breasts toward my legs, gently pausing right above my entrance. As she pulled my nipple into her mouth, her other hand slowly caressed the inside of my thigh, driving a jolt of pleasure through my body, and a surge of static filled my body.

I writhed in anticipation as she took her time, her fingers searching and playing as they moved toward my crease. Gently she traced the edges of my entrance, driving my senses wild. She paused for a second, the corners of her mouth twisting up in a mischievous smile.

"Tell me how bad you want it."

"You can't be serious," I said, eyeing her, unconsciously biting my lip as I thought of her rock-hard shaft invading my body.

"Come on, say it." She whispered, her fingers now tracing the outline of my flower. I wanted her inside of me.

"I-I want it. Badly."

She threw her head back and laughed. Languorously, she invaded me, her finger slowly slipping inside of me without much resistance. I could feel the ridges of my pussy slip and grip around her finger, each inch giving birth to another pulse of pleasure as she slipped another finger inside my pool of moisture. My back arched, toes curling as her fingers slid in and out of me, little jolts of electricity shooting up through my womb and into my stomach. My hips instinctively began to move with her fingers, rocking back and forth with her.

"Oh yeah, I knew I brought you along for a reason." I moaned out.


Hailey

I slipped my finger inside of his entrance, relishing in the wetness of it as I invaded him. His entrance excitedly opened for me, his lips gently slipping around my knuckles as I entered him. His taste and scent was intoxicating as I circled his erect little nipples with my tongue, the mere taste causing my already swollen manhood to become even more erect.

"Oh yeah, I knew I brought you along for a reason," he moaned, his hips even more eagerly pumping along with my fingers, begging for me to go even deeper inside of his center.

"Right. You're about to find out how lucky you are I decided to come with you," I slowly withdrew from his inner lips, enjoying the way he writhed with every inch.

My swollen manhood stood to attention as I grabbed his hips with both hands, my fingers biting into that beach-ball ass of his, lifting him up as I guided my cock toward his center. The head of my hot member pressed against his slit. His entrance resisted for mere seconds before opening, his ridges slipping around my shaft. He arched back, biting down on his lower lip as I invaded. His toes curled as I pressed deeper, my hips driving forward, his lips wrapping around my package eagerly as I plunged in and out of him, pulling his hips toward me with every thrust. My hips pumped faster and faster, chasing that edge of ecstasy that grew with each passing moment. An ache settled deep in my cock, that kind of pleasurable warm feeling that grew and grew as my hips swung back and forth.

"Who's pussy is this?" I asked, whispering to him as I plunged in and out of his moist pussy.

"Y-Yours," He breathed out, his hips responding to mine, bucking into mine with fervor, craving every inch of my shaft.

"That's right."


Sean

The second she invaded me, that pressure grew a thousand times stronger, those tingles of electricity growing even hotter as her shaft pressed into me. She wrapped her hands around my ass, a tight squeeze that gave birth to pangs of pleasure that pulsed through my body as she used me, pulling me toward her, my lips wrapping around her big cock. She plunged in and out of me, filling me up with her cock, each thrust coming faster than the last. That ache spread through my womb, filling the lower part of my stomach and adding to the inferno of need and desire that I felt, a solid block of pressure that could only be penetrated by her shaft.

"Who's pussy is this?" She whispered, her voice sending me over the edge, my nipples growing even harder as she fucked me.

"Y-Yours," I breathed out, giving all of myself to her. I was hers, for whatever she wanted. I wrapped my legs around her, craving every inch of her rod. Pulses of pleasure rocked through my body as her hips pumped in unison to mine, my pussy gripping her cock, as if to keep her inside of me. That throbbing pleasure grew more and more intense, the pressure multiplying and growing with each second.

Her cock began to swell inside of me, I could feel the anticipation in her body as she was about to come. My mind began to drift to thoughts of her coming inside of me, her seed filling me up, the mere thought driving me insane, adding more fuel to the fire raging within.

"Come inside of me," I begged, my hips pumping up and down, and then all of a sudden the pressure broke. Warmth washed over my body, my legs tightening around her as pleasure rocked my body in awe-inspiring, toe-curling ecstacy.

Hailey's head jerked back, her muscles tensing as her cock jumped inside of me, shooting out ropes of come, filling me up. My body spasmed with pleasure, a warm calming feeling spreading through me as she fell down beside me.

"Mystical artifact. Definitely worth it." Hailey, breathed out, her chest heaving as she fell down beside me.


Sean

I leaned against the side of the doorframe, watching her work as she flipped through the pages of the ancient book. It was one that we had ordered online, one of those shady auction websites. It looked very similar to the ancient tome that I had got from the guy in the bar. She ran her hands through her short hair, leaning back to think, absentmindedly biting down on her lower lip. It just didn't look right in my body.

"Listen, you gotta stop biting your lip. It's too feminine, very unattractive," I said.

"You're one to talk, manspreader," she snapped back, leaning down to peer at one of the pages. "Ah ha! Here we go. Another mystical artifact, another gem of transformation. This time, in Asia. Worth a look?"

"Of course," I said, looking her muscle-bound body up and down. "Maybe it'll allow us to change back."

"You ready to go now?" She asked.

"I don't know, I think we have a little bit of time for… additional study," I grinned, hitting the light switch next to the door.


The End


If you liked Switched By The Bell: Gender Swap you may also like Switched on Tauryen 7 (Book 1 of the Switched in Space Series)

I was merely passing through space when I got dangerously close to a spatial anomaly. Next thing I knew I had to set down somewhere, closest planet was Tauryen 7. The landing went a little too rough, and next thing I knew I woke in the body of a man- and he had control of mine! I have a feeling it will be a long and dreadfully hard process to switch our bodies back.
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Want to keep up with any new releases? Would you like to be notified any time one of my books go on limited time deals or are offered free for a limited time? Subscribe to my mailing list by clicking here!
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