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				CHAPTER 1:
			

			
				 
			

			
				Reggie and Jason were my hiking buddies. That’s not to say that we weren’t friends in general but it was our communal passion for hiking that really bonded us together. Sometimes we hiked as a group and sometimes we hiked in pairs but we spent a lot of time hiking, talking about hiking, and planning hiking trips.
			

			
				Jason had made, what I thought was a rather reasonable suggestion, that he’d like to bring a female friend of his along on one of our hikes. I didn’t know the girl, Debbie, but I guess she and Jason kind of casually dated sometimes, and I couldn’t see any harm in adding someone to the mix.
			

			
				Reggie, on the other hand, had a very different take on the subject. He was very much an Alpha male, which meant that sometimes he could be sort of an asshole, but we didn’t generally get into political or philosophical discussions. He was very athletic and good at hiking, so I wasn’t really looking for much more than that in a companion to share the trail with.
			

			
				“You’ve got to be kidding, bro,” said Reggie disdainfully when Jason floated the idea of a girl going on one of our hikes. “You really want to be dragging some bitch along who’s just going to stop and take selfies every 5 minutes or some shit like that?”
			

			
				“I don’t think Debbie is like that,” Jason protested.
			

			
				“And are you going to carry her gear when she realizes that it’s too heavy after the first mile or so?” Reggie persisted.
			

			
				“She’s very athletic, man. She’s on the college volleyball team,” Jason pointed out.
			

			
				“I don’t care if she’s an Olympic triathlete,” scoffed Reggie. “She’s still a girl and she’s not going to be able to keep up with three experienced male hikers.”
			

			
				“I don’t know, man, that sounds kind of sexist,” I interjected.
			

			
				“So are you telling me that if you woke up tomorrow and found that you were a girl you think you’d be just as good a hiker as you are now?” asked Reggie.
			

			
				“I don’t know, dude, how can I answer that? It would probably be a little different but I can’t imagine it would be that hard to adapt to,” I replied.
			

			
				“Okay, I’m willing to put my money where my mouth is. You turn into a chick and do the Mount Clayton hike with me, all the way to the top, and I’ll give you 500 bucks,” said Reggie.
			

			
				“Yeah, sure, if I ever turn into a chick I’ll take you up on that,” I joked.
			

			
				“Haven’t you ever heard about that pill?” asked Reggie.
			

			
				“What Pill?” I said.
			

			
				“Some crazy party drug that turns men into women temporarily. I guess queers use it to suck cock or some shit like that. You take one of those pills and do the hike and I’ll not only give you the 500 bucks I’ll let this Debbie chick go along on our next hike. Hell, if you make it all the way to the top I’ll even let you turn back into a man and you can hike back down like normal,” said Reggie.
			

			
				“So why is this on me? Jason’s the one who wants to bring the girl along,” I pointed out.
			

			
				“Fine, I make the offer to Jason then,” said Reggie.
			

			
				“No thanks,” said Jason. “If you really don’t want Debbie to come along so be it.”
			

			
				“Well that doesn’t seem fair,” I said for some stupid reason.
			

			
				“Balls in your court buddy. You want this chick to come along with us all you got to do is walk up a trail and I’ll eat my words and give you half a grand,” said Reggie smugly.
			

			
				I think it was the eating his words part that appealed to me the most, even more than the cash. He was just so smug and self-assured, and while I couldn’t beat him in a race or in arm wrestling or something like that I could prove him wrong, which sounded very satisfying. I wasn’t some super left wing feminist or anything like that but it did bug me that he would be so condescending about some woman he’d never even met.
			

			
				“Okay, you’re on,” I said.
			

			
				We shook hands on the deal and I immediately wondered what kind of an idiot I was for getting myself into such a mess.


			
				CHAPTER 2:
			

			
				 
			

			
				I don’t think I was as freaked out about the thought of temporarily becoming a girl quite as much as I might have but I was terrified that I’d either chicken out and not go through with it, which would make me look weak in front of my friends, or that I would go through with it and literally be too weal physically to accomplish the task, which would suck even harder. Of course I had nothing to lose by trying. Reggie hadn’t bet me 500 dollars that I wouldn’t make it to the top as a girl he just offered that as a reward in case I did make it so I wouldn’t be out anything if I tried and failed. Even so I felt like the double humiliation of both having to become female and then proving his point was a pretty serious wager.
			

			
				But was it humiliating to become female? Nobody was ever going to see me that way except Reggie but I knew that he wasn’t going to make it easy for me not to feel embarrassed or self-conscious about my gender change, especially if it looked like I might actually make it all the way. His Alpha maleness was always a bit intimidating to me so I could imagine how easily he could emasculate me if I literally allowed myself to be transformed like that. The fact that Jason was so clearly against the idea of doing such a thing, even for the benefit of his own friend, made me a little worried that no matter what the outcome my buddies might both look at me a little different for being willing to do something like that.
			

			
				I had actually heard about the pills in question but never given them much thought. It wasn’t something that I had particularly fantasized about so I wasn’t a likely customer but Reggie knew a guy who knew how to get them so he hooked me up. I had to buy a whole bottle of the stuff, which seemed a bit excessive at first, but then I realized that it might be helpful to be able to turn into a girl a few times before the hike so that I could get gear that fit properly and maybe do a little test hiking to see what the physical differences might be.
			

			
				Little things like adjusting the straps on your backpack could make a huge difference in your comfort on the trail and I would surely be a different body size and shape. Likewise my boots would need to fit perfectly and I wouldn’t be able to do that without knowing what my female shoe size was. I was also curious to find out whether I would need more water or less and that sort of thing so that I would be as prepared as I could be with the best chance of success.
			

			
				I also thought that it might help me adjust psychologically a little if I could spend a bit of time being a girl so that the idea wasn’t completely foreign to me. I had no idea what wearing a bra, for example, would feel like but I was pretty sure it would take some getting used to and that finding the right one for the task would probably aid my comfort considerably.
			

			
				When it came time for me to actually take one of the pills I’ll admit I got kind of scared. This wasn’t just trying to get some kind of a buzz I was actually going to be messing with the entire chemistry of my body and as a healthy person I was concerned about the long term potential damage or side effects. Of course I was also concerned that the pill would need to work multiple times in order for me to switch back and forth between male and female as desired and I really didn’t want to get stuck being a woman forever.
			

			
				It’s funny that I never really gave my appearance much thought until after I took the pill for the first time and saw the results. I thought that I looked really, really good as a woman. I was a bit shorter and my hips were wider but my breasts weren’t gigantic, although they were big enough that I could tell right away I would have to learn to adjust to that. It was my face that kind of caught me by surprised because I was very pretty, even with no makeup on and my hair in kind of a mess.
			

			
				Obviously what I looked like didn’t really mater since I wasn’t doing this to indulge in some kind of sexual fantasy but I guess if you have to be a girl you might as well be an attractive one. I had taken the pill with my clothes on but I was curious to see what my body looked like in the flesh so I stripped off my shirt and pants and took a look in the  mirror. Seeing my naked female body certainly only reinforced my opinion that I was a pretty damn attractive young woman. Honestly I looked like the kind of girl that I would want to fuck, which was kind of a strange thing to think about. It also made me a little worried that other men might look at me the same way.
			

			
				I knew that was a silly thing to worry about because it didn’t really matter whether a bunch of dudes wanted to fuck me or not since that wasn’t going to happen but I did think that it might be a little uncomfortable having to reject someone’s advances since I didn’t have any experience at that. Of course that was not likely to be an issue either. Who was I going to even see as a woman? Maybe somebody in a store or at a food place if I stopped to get something to eat. The only person I’d actually be spending time with was Reggie and he certainly wasn’t going to want to fuck me.
			

			
				That was such a strange thing to even have to contemplate yet once the idea popped into my head it was hard to completely shake it. Reggie was a notorious girl chaser and banged some of the hottest chicks around. I could understand why a woman might be physically attracted to him since he kept his body in such great shape but that domineering attitude seemed like it would be a real turn off to me. He could be so cocky and sure of himself sometimes that you just wanted to punch him and that was from my perspective as a guy, I could only imagine how annoying that might be to a woman.
			

			
				Would Reggie ever actually try something with me? We were going to be sleeping together in a rather small tent but even so he knew who I really was and I couldn’t imagine that he’d ever consider having sex with someone who was actually a guy. Or maybe that’s exactly why he would. Reggie was super competitive and always trying to prove that he had the biggest dick, what could be more satisfying than actually being able to stick his dick in one of his buddies while they were temporarily female? I could see him getting off on the idea of totally emasculating me. It would be something he could hold over my head forever.
			

			
				I realized I was just being paranoid and letting crazy thoughts run through my head but I was standing naked in front of a mirror admiring my new tits so a lot of crazy things were happening at the moment.
			

			
				Since I obviously didn’t have any female clothing in advance of my first transformation I just threw on some shorts and a sweatshirt and headed off to do some shopping. My first priority was obviously to pick out what I was going to wear on the hike but when I was actually in the clothing department there were a lot of things that looked kind of pretty. I ended up trying on a dress, just to see what it felt like to wear one, but didn’t buy it. I pretty much stuck to the basics and just got a pair of shorts and a couple of tops and and some underwear and socks before going to a different store to pick out my hiking boots. I was dropping a bit of cash but hopefully I would be making a profit on this experience so I wasn’t too worried. In any case I needed to be prepared the best I could if I wanted to have a chance of winning that money.


			
				CHAPTER 3:
			

			
				 
			

			
				For my first practice hike I didn’t tackle anything too strenuous. I just wanted to get my boots broken in a little and get a feel for how I would need to adjust my backpack to fit my new body. I was wearing a regular bra for my first experiment but I had also purchased a sports bra that had been recommended in an online hiking guide and I had a feeling that would probably be the better choice.
			

			
				In general I felt pretty strong and fit and my stamina was good. It also appeared that I might need slightly less water than normal but I wasn’t going to count on that particularly. Better to have slightly too much water than too little I thought.
			

			
				Probably the most notable difference was walking without a cock and balls. Not that my package was huge but it was kind of a useless appendage on the hiking trail. Another noticeable difference was the way I felt slightly apprehensive whenever somebody came by in the other direction or came up behind me. Everybody was usually polite, and it was a pretty public trail in broad daylight, but somehow being a hot girl made me conscious of the fact that I didn’t want to end up the victim in somebody’s true crime podcast.
			

			
				It wasn’t just the potential vulnerability that made me realize that my brain was working in a little different way. It was a bit hard to put my finger on it but I could just tell that it wasn’t only my body that had changed it was probably my mind as well. I guess I felt like I was processing information faster, or at least being more aware of more things at once instead of just concentrating on putting one foot ahead of the other and focusing entirely on getting to the destination. It wasn’t quite like stopping to smell the roses but something like that I guess. While I was aware of the potential dangers around me I was also more keenly aware of the natural beauty and the freshness of the air.
			

			
				The hike turned out to be extraordinarily pleasant and gave me hope that I might actually be able to win the money and maybe show Reggie that he wasn’t right in just assuming that a woman was too weak and inferior to keep up with him. I resented that attitude when I was a man and now it really kind of burned me while I was a woman. I felt more determined than ever to prove him wrong.
			

			
				For my second test hike I went for a trail that had a bit more elevation. I also went with the sports bra, which turned out to be a major improvement. It provided much more comfort and support as well as keeping me dry. Feeling my boobs bouncing around when I walked was an interesting experience but not something I wanted while hiking.
			

			
				After two successful test hikes I felt like I had gotten my gear situation squared away about as well as I could and starting making plans for the real hike with Reggie. He seemed kind of amused that I was showing so much confidence about being able to compete as a woman, and a little patronizing, but if I was willing to make a fool of myself he wasn’t going to try and stop me.
			

			
				Mount Clayton wasn’t the toughest hike in the world but it was time consuming with a trail that switched back quite a bit and a long walk to the summit. We’d actually be spending the night in a tent along the trail on the way up and the way back. Calling it a tent was kind of a generous term as it was just a covering barely large enough for two people to squeeze in but the opportunity to rest would be appreciated, especially on the way up.
			

			
				When the day came to begin our hike I decided to just go with my sports bra as my top, instead of wearing a tank top over it. Considering the weather I didn’t see the need for the extra layer of clothing and it would allow me maximum comfort. Of course it was rather revealing and I don’t think Reggie was quite prepared for what I looked like as a girl so he seemed a little caught off guard when he got his first glimpse of the female me.
			

			
				“Holy shit! You’re a major piece of ass,” he commented.
			

			
				“Is that how you greet most women?” I asked.
			

			
				“It is if they’re a major piece of ass,” he replied. “You got some nice titties girl. Hope you can keep your balance when you’re walking.”
			

			
				“I’m sure I can do just fine,” I said.
			

			
				I know I should have been more offended by his sexist remarks but for some reason I was actually a little flattered. I wasn’t used to getting a lot of compliments about my looks, and still a bit self-conscious about walking around in public as a woman, so I think I appreciated the validation, even if it was a bit crass.
			

			
				As we prepared to begin the hike we didn’t talk much and focused mostly on going over our gear and making sure everything was secured properly but I did notice Reggie checking me out quite a bit. He really wasn’t making much of an effort to hide it either, which was a little freaky. I could feel his eyes appraising my body and probably picturing me naked. I guess I had kind of an advantage there as I had seen Reggie naked a number of times but certainly never when I was female. Plus Reggie just looked like Reggie to me while I must have looked like some total stranger to him so it was probably harder for him to remember who I really was.
			

			
				On the trail he was pretty snarky but we didn’t converse all that much. If he was hoping that I’d wimp out right away and want to crawl back to the car I was definitely disappointing him because I was more than holding my own. After a while we stopped to have a quick snack and some water and Reggie was right back to staring at me.
			

			
				“How do I know you’re really Sam Atkins?” he suddenly asked out of the blue.
			

			
				“What the hell are you talking about, who else would I be?” I shot back.
			

			
				“I don’t know, maybe some professional athlete he hired,” Reggie suggested.
			

			
				“What difference would that make anyway? This all started because you were claiming that Jason’s friend Debbie would hold us back just because she was a woman, even though she was a college athlete. So now you’re saying that you wouldn’t have made the offer if you thought we were talking about some chick who was a more experienced hiker?” I asked.
			

			
				“Yeah, yeah, I get it, you’re really Sam...it’s just so hard to believe that looking at you. If I just met you somewhere I’d totally be tapping that ass,” said Reggie.
			

			
				“Well I think we can forget about that on this trip,” I said with a laugh. “I’m only doing this to win the bet, I have no interest in doing anything sexual in this body whatsoever.”
			

			
				“Well you must have masturbated at least, I know that’s the first thing I would have done,” said Reggie.
			

			
				“No I haven’t masturbated,” I protested.
			

			
				“Aren’t you a little curious to know how it feels to have a pussy?
			

			
				Honestly I was curious but I had thought that it was probably better to just stay away from anything sexual. The minute I started enjoying myself sexually as a woman the harder it would be to convince myself that I had no interest in that sort of thing whatsoever. And what would be the point of it anyway? After this hike, possibly even after we had reached the top, I’d take a pill and turn back into a man and never be female again. I just wanted to stay focused on that goal without any unnecessary distractions.
			

			
				Even so that night in our little tent I found my hand straying down between my legs. Reggie was squished in right next to me so I turned my back to him and tried not to call attention to what I was doing. Unfortunately once I got started it felt so amazingly good that I couldn’t stop and I guess I got kind of noisy about it. Suddenly Reggie was looming over me with a grin on his face.
			

			
				“Hey, if you want to find out what it really feels like I can just show you baby,” he said. “Now turn over and pull those pants down.”


			
				CHAPTER 4:
			

			
				 
			

			
				For some reason I quietly complied and pulled my shorts down before he yanked my panties down with them. I was kind of stretched out with my arms on the ground and my ass in the air and I could feel Reggie rubbing my pussy, which was already wet from my own fingering. I don’t know exactly why I was letting this insane thing happen to me but there was just something about Reggie suddenly being right on top of me while I was masturbating that kind of took my breath away.
			

			
				I guess I was pretty horny from all the foreplay and he didn’t really ask me whether I wanted to have him do me, he just kind of took it for granted, and I tried to tell myself that it would probably be pretty much like it would have been if I’d had a dildo with me. It actually helped that it was so dark and that all I could see was the ground. I don’t know if I could have looked him in the eyes. This way I didn’t even have to have my eyes open, I could just lie there and let him do whatever he was going to do and then go to sleep.
			

			
				After rubbing my gash for a bit I felt something hard pressing up against the opening of my pussy and almost had a panic attack.
			

			
				“This might hurt a little at first honey,” Reggie warned me as he began to slip his very hard cock inside me.
			

			
				“Ooooh,” I gasped as the head poked in and then he followed that with a fairly long process of diving deep within me.
			

			
				“Tight little virgin pussy...gotta’ love it,” Reggie chuckled.
			

			
				There was hardly any room in that tent so he kind of had to lean over my back while he began thrusting inside me. I felt him reaching for my sports bra and pulling it up so that my boobs were exposed. Then he began to squeeze them as he fucked me and I started to feel incredible sensations that I never knew existed.
			

			
				“You like that don’t you baby?” said Reggie. “Nothing like having a big fat cock inside you for the first time I imagine.”
			

			
				I just moaned in reply, not sure of whether he actually expected me to speak and not even sure how well I could speak at that moment. It was dark and the weather was perfect and his cock was big and hard and as he toyed with my nipples little ripples of energy shot through my body.
			

			
				This is so wrong, I thought, but it feels so good. I can’t really let him finish, but dis I really want him to stop? Why was I enjoying this so much...more than I probably had ever enjoyed sex before. What the hell was wrong with me? What was wrong with him? The pervert knew I wasn’t really a girl but I guess he couldn’t help himself. I looked like a girl and in his mind that meant my pussy was up for grabs.
			

			
				“Oh...oh...oh…” I gasped in repeated little gulps of air.
			

			
				“That’s it girl, you know you like having that cock in your pussy,” said Reggie, perhaps a little smugly.
			

			
				“Oh...oh...oh…”
			

			
				“Say it.”
			

			
				“Huh?”
			

			
				“Say it,” he repeated.
			

			
				“I like having that cock in my pussy,” I said rather softly and bashfully.
			

			
				“You like having my cock in your pussy,” said Reggie as he started to thrust even harder.
			

			
				“Yes...I like having your cock in my pussy,” I replied.
			

			
				I wondered if this was Reggie’s way of getting even with me for not being weak and helpless on the trail. He was going to lose five hundred bucks and have to admit that he had been wrong about female hikers, which would probably hurt more than the money, so maybe this was his way of compensating for that by making me seem weak and helpless while he had his way with me in the tent.
			

			
				I couldn’t really blame him for that, I thought, and if he wanted to prove his dominance over me sexually I was hardly in a position to contradict him. He had his penis inside me and I was moaning happily. I had put up no resistance and just presented my ass to him, which he was taking full advantage of. He may have misjudged me when it came to hiking but he was spot on when it came to sex. And I could give him that. He seemed very good at the sex thing. Even in the cramped confines he kept making little adjustments to the angle of attack and varying the speed of his thrusts. His stamina was also impressive, which I guess wasn’t that surprising since I knew he was in great physical condition, but I knew from personal experience that no matter what shape you were in it was often hard to control your dick. Once all that pressure built up all you could think about was relief, but Reggie was hammering away at me like he could go all night.
			

			
				Then it happened...I started to have an orgasm. I thought I was already getting the whole experience, and was totally fine with that, but my legs began to shake and I could feel the eruption building. When it hit it slammed into me like a freight train and I cried out loudly. Fortunately there was no one around us or they might have come to investigate. I started slamming my butt against Reggie’s pelvis as fast as I could and tears were rolling down my cheeks as I gasped for air.
			

			
				“Oh my God...oh my God…” I wailed.
			

			
				“Damn, your nipples are as hard as granite,” Reggie commented as he toyed with those rock hard buttons between his fingers.
			

			
				“Oh fuck...oh fuck...oh fuck…”
			

			
				“You’re a horny little bitch, aren’t you? My God, listen to you squeal,” Reggie said with a chuckle.
			

			
				My brain and my body were both totally overloaded, which left my mind kind of a blank. I knew Reggie was talking about me but it almost seemed like a faraway voice that I couldn’t really focus on. My pussy was on fire and it felt like I needed Reggie’s cum to extinguish the flame.
			

			
				Suddenly I got my wish as he began to ejaculate inside me with deep grunts and heavy thrusts. For a moment panic ran through my head and I wondered whether I was going to get pregnant but I quickly realized that I was going to turn back into a man very soon so it wasn’t likely an issue. However it’s a really strange thing to even consider the idea that you could get pregnant when you had been male all of your life. The thought of Reggie knocking me up should have been more terrifying I suppose but I was feeling really warm and kind of affectionate towards him at that moment. He had taken my female virginity and given me my first girly orgasm. I don’t know why the first anything should have mattered to me because it was likely the last time as well, but in that moment I felt really good.
			

			
				I kind of slid down on my stomach and Reggie stayed on top of me for a little while with his dick still inside me until he finally pulled out and rolled over next to me. Instead of pulling my pants back up I just kicked them off and pulled off my bra as well before turning over on my side facing away from Reggie. He spooned up behind me and put an arm over me, gently cupping one of my breasts.
			

			
				We didn’t say anything and instead just lay there until we both fell asleep.


			
				CHAPTER 5:
			

			
				 
			

			
				In the morning I woke to find Reggie already up and getting ready to hit the trail again. I suddenly felt kind of embarrassed of my nakedness and quickly put my clothes back on. That was silly since we had just fucked the night before but that seemed like kind of a dream to me.
			

			
				One reality that I had to deal with was the fact that I needed to take a piss but I couldn’t just stand behind a tree like usual, I had to take my pants off and squat down in the bushes. It was less than ideal but I was getting used to it.
			

			
				Once we were hiking again we kept pretty silent. I wondered whether Reggie had some second thoughts about having stuck his dick in one of his male friends so I didn’t push the subject. As for me I felt pretty wonderful about everything. It was a lovely day and we were making great time and we could reach the summit with relative ease it looked like.
			

			
				I was dying to know what was going through his head but I didn’t want to make him uncomfortable. I was totally up for talking about my feelings and emotions and how different it felt to have sex as a woman than a man but on top of everything else he was about to lose the bet so I didn’t want to pile on and make the whole trip miserable for him.
			

			
				We made it to the top with relative ease and I don’t think you could point to a single moment of the hike where my being female slowed us down or impeded us in any way. It certainly wasn’t like I needed to take extra breaks or wanted Reggie to carry some of my gear because it was too heavy. I enjoyed the victory for myself but I also felt kind of good that my belief in female equality wasn’t just some kind of liberal wish fulfillment.
			

			
				“Well you did it,” said Reggie when we reached the summit. “Guess I owe you 500 bucks.”
			

			
				“Well if it’s any consolation I did have to spend some money on shoes and clothes and stuff so it’s not all just going in my pocket,” I said with a smile.
			

			
				We set down our gear and posed for a selfie in front of the plaque that marked the peak of the mountain, as was traditional whenever we hiked up there, and then Reggie kind of slid behind me and reached around me so that he could fondle my breasts.
			

			
				“Hey, what are you doing?” I asked.
			

			
				“I think you know what I’m doing,” he replied.
			

			
				“What if somebody sees us?”
			

			
				“Nobody’s going to see us. We’re on the top of a mountain and there hasn’t been anyone in sight behind us this whole trip. Unless they land here with a helicopter we’ve got nothing to worry about,” said Reggie as he pulled my bra up and continued to fondle my now bare breasts.
			

			
				Although I knew he was right I still felt kind of funny about exposing my boobs in the open like that but I also really liked the way it felt when he squeezed them. He obviously knew what he was doing, but I guess he had probably played with a lot of boobs in his time. In any case I was getting really aroused.
			

			
				“I want you to suck my cock,” he said as he nuzzled and kissed my neck.
			

			
				“Right here?” I asked.
			

			
				“Of course right here,” he replied.
			

			
				Reggie turned me around and dropped his pants. I had seen his dick before, and certainly felt it inside me last night, but I had never seen it erect before and I have to say it was a pretty impressive sight. It was about as “manly” a prick as you could get, all savage and twitching and bulging. It got me wet just looking at it.
			

			
				“Stroke it,” he instructed.
			

			
				I took his throbbing member in my hand and started to slowly stroke it. I tried to keep my head down so that I wouldn’t have to look him in the eyes but he lifted my chin and stared right at me.
			

			
				“You like it, don’t you?” he said with a slight smile.
			

			
				“It’s very impressive,” I replied, feeling a little weak in the knees and not from hiking.
			

			
				“That’s a totally natural response. You’re a woman now and you’re attracted to a serious cock,” said Reggie. “Show me how much you like it honey, get down and suck my big dick.”
			

			
				My knees were in no position to object but my brain was still trying to think of a reason not to comply. Unfortunately my brain was also getting pretty mushy as I got down in front of Reggie and stared at that huge pole just a few inches from my mouth.
			

			
				“I don’t know how to do this,” I said softly.
			

			
				“Yes you do. Haven’t you ever had a chick suck your cock?” he asked.
			

			
				“Yeah.”
			

			
				“Well do what you would have wanted that chick to do to you.”
			

			
				That was pretty much all the encouragement I needed. Like most people I had watched a ton of porn and I knew what a blowjob was supposed to look like. Personally I’d never quite gotten anything that really resembled that because I hadn’t been with any girls who seemed to really love doing it, it was more like they were grudgingly giving it a shot. I decided not to be one of those girls and just opened my mouth and went for it.
			

			
				There was a lot of dick there to deal with but I tried to do the best I could and kept my hand working his shaft while I liked and sucked as much as I could take down. It seemed to be doing the trick because Reggie was making some very satisfied noises and when I’d glance up at his face there was definitely a look of contentment there.
			

			
				“Oh yeah baby that’s good,” he said, offering even more reinforcement to my impression. “You’re getting the hang of this right off the bat.”
			

			
				I was on the top of Mount Clayton, having just won a battle of the sexes by proving that a woman could be the physical equal of a man, and yet somehow I had ended up on my knees with a guy’s dick in my mouth. Which was I, some feminist warrior or a cock hungry slut? I suppose that’s when the revelation hit me that I could be both. While I could be annoyed by Reggie’s dismissive attitude towards women I had proven my point and he had acknowledged it. As hikers I was his equal, whether I had a pussy or a prick, but as a man and a woman engaged in sexual activity we were obviously very different and built for different roles.
			

			
				It seemed to me that I must be doing a pretty good job of sucking him off but suddenly Reggie was inspired by a new idea and told me to go over and grab the top of the plaque. That left me kind of bent over so I wasn’t surprised at all when I felt him pull down my shorts and panties. It looked like he was planning to hump me against the sign.
			

			
				As Reggie entered me from behind I glanced over my shoulder and noticed that he had his phone out. Apparently we were going to take another selfie in front of the plaque only this time I’d have my tits hanging out and his balls slapping against my ass.
			

			
				“You better send me that picture,” I said with a laugh.
			

			
				“No problem babe,” he replied before putting the phone away and directing his concentration to my snatch.
			

			
				Any hesitation or reservations I might have had about having sex in the open, or having sex again as a woman were tossed out the window. I didn’t care if anyone staggered up the mountain and found us I was having the most exciting and exhilarating sexual experience of my life. We had conquered the mountain together and now he was conquering me and it all felt perfectly natural.
			

			
				I had assumed he would finish where we were standing but instead Reggie turned me around again and got me on my knees. Then he proceeded to blow his load into mouth which I swallowed the best I could. Somehow he had the presence of mind to snap another picture which he showed to me right away.
			

			
				“You look good with my cum dripping from you lips,” he commented.
			

			
				I’m afraid I had to agree.


			
				CHAPTER 6:
			

			
				 
			

			
				When we made the deal Reggie had offered to let me go down the mountain as a man but I had decided not to add the extra weight of bringing male clothes along so it wasn’t really an option, not that I had any desire to turn back at that moment. We pulled ourselves together and collected our gear and started to hike back down.
			

			
				I felt incredibly good. I had won the bet and hiking as a woman was a breeze and I had even gotten laid on top of a mountain. All my fear and anxiety about becoming female had proven to be nothing. Reggie could razz me all he wanted about it but I knew that he wanted me sexually so that actually gave me the upper hand. Well, I suppose it would have if I hadn’t wanted him so much sexually as well.
			

			
				I had assumed that being female I would be especially annoyed or offended by Reggie’s attitude but it was actually kind of the opposite. He was so attractive and his confidence was such a turn on that it actually aroused me more than offended me.
			

			
				“Well I’ve got to say that you’re an incredibly good sport about this whole thing,” said Reggie as we were hiking along the trail. “I’m not sure that most guys would be as open to this situation as you are.”
			

			
				“I’m not sure that’s a compliment but I’ll take it as such,” I joked. “If I’m going to go for something I’m going to go for it all the way I guess. It could have been a miserable experience but instead I’m having a blast.”
			

			
				“I don’t know if I’ve ever met a chick quite like you.”
			

			
				“Well maybe that’s because I’m not really a chick,” I said with a laugh.
			

			
				“Maybe that is it. I can hang with you like you’re one of the guys but you’re so damn hot that I can’t keep my hands off you,” said Reggie. “And I guess you must kind of like it too since you could have changed back into a dude and didn’t.”
			

			
				I didn’t tell him that I hadn’t even brought along any male clothes to change into but honestly I don’t think that would have made any difference. I had just swallowed the man’s cum it might have been kind of awkward to have to hike all the way back down the mountain as a guy after that.
			

			
				When we made camp for the night there wasn’t any doubt that we were going to have sex again. It was a pleasant evening and we just took off all our clothes and this time I got on my back and spread my legs. Reggie was on top of me in an instant and inside me a moment or two later. And then something kind of strange happened. While we were fucking he leaned over and kissed me.
			

			
				I put my arms around his neck and kissed him back rather passionately and we continued to kiss quite a bit while screwing. The closest we had come to kissing so far was when he was lightly kissing my neck from behind and telling me to suck his cock but this was straight on face-to-face smooching and I liked it.
			

			
				In some ways I suppose I liked this whole thing a little too much. It had been easy to convince myself that first night that it was basically nothing more than assisted masturbation and an experiment to see what it would feel like to have sex as a woman but we’d been doing some stuff after that and now we were making out like two people on a date or something. I’d said that it would be easier for Reggie since I was so different than I usually was and he looked the same but I definitely wasn’t looking at him the same way I used to.
			

			
				I liked seeing his hard masculine body hanging over me while he supported himself on his strong arms. Last night I was thankful that I could just stare at the floor but tonight I was seriously getting off on watching Reggie work my body. I tried to pull my legs back and gave him the best access to my cunt that I could,
			

			
				“You know, maybe I was wrong about this whole no chicks on the hike thing,” Reggie grunted. “It’s kind of cool having a bitch along to unwind with. So if Jason is bringing this Debbie chick along maybe you should be female again.”
			

			
				“Definitely. It would probably make her feel more comfortable having another girl there,” I moaned back.
			

			
				I was getting my brains fucked out by a stud with a big cock and I could feel an orgasm about to break loose at any moment so naturally I wasn’t going to complain about the idea of being female again, even if there wasn’t anything on the line next time. It would give me a chance to get some more use out of my female clothes and gear and it probably would make Debbie feel better to have another girl along. The fact that Reggie would likely want to fuck me again was just kind of the icing on the cake.
			

			
				So it had been decided then. The next hike would include Debbie and I would be a girl again. I actually couldn’t wait.


			
				CHAPTER 7:
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next hike was another one of our favorites but quite different from the last one. This one involved hiking around an entire lake so it was a pretty flat elevation but a fairly good stretch of the legs. There was a main parking lot and campground, and lots of people were content to just stay in that area, but there was a trail that circled the whole body of water and that was what we were going for. It would take a while to get all the way around, and we would be camping out at the halfway point but once you got to the other side it was usually pretty private.
			

			
				Debbie turned out to be a cute little brunette with perky tits, a killer ass, and an outgoing personality. I took a liking to her immediately. Apparently Jason had told her about how I had taken the pill and won the bet in order to stand up for her honor so she seemed to appreciate that. It also helped that I didn’t have to pretend to be a real woman because I had a feeling that I wouldn’t do very well at that and might come across as kind of weird. Interesting that I thought that not knowing how to use tampons or something would seem weird but that it would be perfectly normal for her to know that I was a guy on a gender changing drug.
			

			
				I kind of wondered what Reggie had told Jason about our hiking experience. He knew that I made it to the top and won the prize but I had no idea if he knew that Reggie had made it on top of me while he fucked me senseless. I wasn’t sure how I felt about him knowing or not knowing but the odds seemed pretty good that he’d figure it out somewhere along the line.
			

			
				As for Jason and Debbie’s relationship I wasn’t quite sure about that either. I knew he had known her for a while and he implied that they were more than platonic buddies sometimes but I didn’t think they were like a couple or anything.
			

			
				As we started hiking I found that Debbie and I either walked behind the guys and chatted with each other or I walked up front with Reggie while Debbie walked behind with Jason. It certainly wasn’t a plan, and it wasn’t because we couldn’t keep up, it just sort of happened that way organically I guess.
			

			
				“So are you queer Sam?” Debbie asked me while we were walking together for a stretch.
			

			
				“Huh? What do you mean?” I stammered.
			

			
				“Well Jason told me you took a gender changing pill to win the bet but here you are female again so I wondered if that was something you were exploring,” said Debbie.
			

			
				“Well, I don’t know I…”
			

			
				“Hey that’s cool, didn’t mean to put you on the spot. Me, I’m totally bi so I get it if you like to swing both ways sometimes,” said Debbie with a chuckle. “We don’t have to always stay in one lane.”
			

			
				That left me totally confused. Did it mean that she knew I fucked Reggie or just assumed that I did? Was she suggesting that we should hook up or something? Did what I was doing make me gay or queer or whatever? That was a lot to process.
			

			
				When the weather was nice there were several spots where we often liked to take a little break and go swimming and this trip was no exception. We always just stripped naked and jumped in and when the boys started to undress Debbie did likewise so I did the same. I couldn’t help but notice that Debbie looked really good naked and had a very neatly trimmed bush, something I wished I had thought about earlier.
			

			
				Soon we were all splashing about and messing around and at one point I felt someone squeezing one of my butt cheeks and found that it was Debbie who gave me a wink. I figured I wasn’t totally crazy for thinking that she might be hot for my bod.
			

			
				That of course only led to more confusion. Normally I was attracted to women but when I became a woman I was suddenly attracted to men but now I was also attracted to women as well. I had been thinking I might be gay because I liked getting fucked by Reggie when I was female but since I was female at the time that actually wasn’t gay at all. Now I was wondering what it would be like to fuck Debbie, which would normally be totally straight, but under these circumstances would actually be gay.
			

			
				One thing was for certain and that was that it seemed a lot easier for the female me to get laid, by either guys or girls, than it was for the male me. I wasn’t really used to that but it seemed like something I could get used to and enjoy pretty quickly.
			

			
				After swimming we dried off and put our clothes back on and hit the trail again. It was hard to stop thinking about that ass grab but I had just seen both guy’s dicks so I was thinking about that too. It was funny how much my gender put me into a different camp. Reggie, Jason and I were longtime friends, and I had just met Debbie, but I was definitely in her “tribe” now and Reggie and Jason were in another. They were the boys and I was one of the girls.
			

			
				I suppose it wasn’t that big of a deal but it did feel a little funny to have the whole dynamic of my relationship with those guys changed just because I had a pussy. It was also interesting to see how Reggie and Jason’s behavior changed by having two girls on the hike. It was like they really wanted to impress us. I kind of took it for granted that everyone was going to have sex but I guess there was just something kind of primal about a man trying to show off in front of a woman and assert their masculinity.
			

			
				For my part I didn’t mind being in this other tribe. I felt really comfortable talking to Debbie, even though she was a virtual stranger, and I kind of got a kick out of seeing the competitiveness of my old pals, especially since I didn’t have to be part of it. Reggie and Jason had always been much more aggressive than I was and much more wrapped up in trying to prove how “macho” they were. I honestly didn’t miss that competitiveness at all. It was kind of cute watching them do their alpha male strutting. I was perfectly happy observing rather than participating in it myself.
			

			
				“You know I bet you’d clean up pretty nice,” Reggie commented during one of the stretches where we were walking together.
			

			
				“What do you mean?” I asked.
			

			
				“You know, if you fixed up your hair, wore a little makeup, maybe put on a dress...I’ll bet you’d look pretty fine,” he replied.
			

			
				“I did try on a dress at the store,” I admitted, “but I didn’t buy it.”
			

			
				“Maybe you should. Take a little of that money you took from me and get yourself dolled up and maybe we could go out sometime.”
			

			
				“You mean like on a date?” I asked.
			

			
				“Yeah, why not?”
			

			
				That was a plot twist that I hadn’t seen coming but I was kind of intrigued by the idea. I did wonder what I would look like if I dressed up a bit instead of just wearing comfortable and practical hiking attire. There were a lot of really pretty clothes out there and I felt like I had the figure to look good in some of them, even if I had no idea what I was doing where female clothing was concerned.
			

			
				Beyond that there was the knowledge that Reggie was interested in me as a woman outside of this strange little world we had created on the hiking trail. I had assumed I was just a convenient piece of ass, basically just a new piece of gear to use as the situation arose. Now it sounded like Reggie might want to actually put some effort into being with me as a girl and I found that rather flattering.
			

			
				I guess once we had gotten past the first experience, which could have been dismissed as just what I had to do to win the bet, I had signaled my willingness to continue being female in the future without any pretext other than the fact that I enjoyed it. Since we had fun being male and female hiking buddies it made sense that we might have fun being male and female buddies in other situations as well, and had I always been a girl who just met these guys through our shared passion for hiking going out on a date would be a pretty logical progression. Of course that wasn’t the case here so I wasn’t sure that there was any logic at work, and if I had thought about it more seriously I probably would have come up with a million reasons why it could be a disastrous thing to do, but at that moment it seemed like a wonderful idea and I started trying to picture what I might want to wear.


			
				CHAPTER 8:
			

			
				 
			

			
				The lake hike was lengthy but not really strenuous at all, and it made me wonder why Reggie had been so dead set against Debbie going along with us in the first place. She was an athlete, and in great condition, and not a total stranger to hiking. Why did I have to go to the top of a mountain to prove that she could stroll along a lake? And if this was going to be the hike she went on why didn’t Reggie and I just do this hike first?
			

			
				Of course none of that really mattered now because I had proven my point and presumably Debbie would be welcome on any of our future excursions she might want to participate in. The first half of our hike had been a lovely experience all around and everyone seemed to be in a very good mood and enjoying each other’s company.
			

			
				We had a favorite spot to camp at on the other side of the lake, and there was no one anywhere near us that we could see, so we hunkered down and set up our simple camping area, which didn’t require too much work at all.
			

			
				Given the ideal weather conditions we didn’t bother lugging a tent along so we just put lightweight sleeping mats on top of a tarp. Sleeping under the stars on a pleasant evening was nothing new to me and I rather enjoyed it. What was different was the fact that I’d be one of two girls sleeping on those mats with two boys and that made things rather interesting.
			

			
				We decided to hop in the lake one more time, which meant getting naked again, and soon we were messing around in the water once more, although this time things got a little more frisky. We had this little rubber ball that we had picked up along the way that someone presumably lost some time ago and now we were improvising various games with it, most of which involved trying to toss it from one person to another without someone else catching it first.
			

			
				We were divided into two male/female teams by couple so Reggie would try to toss the ball to me while Debbie and Jason would try to block us and so on. So when Debbie had the ball, for example, I would get right up in front of her and jump up and down waving my arms trying to make it difficult for her to pass the ball to Jason. That meant a lot of bumping into each other and rubbing our boobs together and the horseplay got kind of rough as we tried to keep each other from having a clear shot to our teammate. Debbie was a college volleyball player so she had kind of an advantage over me in some ways but I did my best to guard her, even if I had to “cheat” sometimes by grabbing her around the waist and holding her down so that she couldn’t jump up.
			

			
				She retaliated by suddenly kissing me and then tossing the ball away while I was distracted and had my eyes closed. It was a sneaky move but kind of enjoyable.
			

			
				“Hey that’s not fair,” I protested in mock indignation. “You distracted me.”
			

			
				“Well you were grabbing my hips under the water,” Debbie pointed out. “I had to do something.”
			

			
				“Are you sure it was just her hips?” Jason teased.
			

			
				“Yeah, how would you like it if I grabbed your pussy?” Debbie said as she suddenly clamped her hand on my snatch.
			

			
				“I think I’d probably like that a lot,” I replied.
			

			
				Debbie suddenly grabbed the back of my wet hair and held it tightly as she began to kiss me again. It looked like I was just meant to be dominated even by other women.
			

			
				As we continued to kiss Reggie and Jason came over to watch, which I’m sure was making them quite aroused. Nothing turns a guy on like seeing two hot chicks making out with each other. When Reggie got behind me and started cupping breasts I could feel just how aroused he was and I assumed that Jason was similarly erect as he groped Debbie from behind.
			

			
				Somewhere along the line Debbie let go of me and Reggie scooped me up in his arms and carried me back to our camp. Not to be outdone Jason did the same with Debbie and soon we were all on the sleeping mats, toweling each other off and fooling around in the process.
			

			
				Debbie and I ended up on all fours with our guys banging us from the back. We were close enough to kiss each other, which we did until the pounding got too intense, and then we both just whimpered and moaned as we got humped into happy submission. It was kind of cool actually that a guy could drive you crazy and make your brain get all gooey and your limbs go weak. As a man it should probably have bummed me out but it was nice to let go of all that shit and just enjoy being boned by a guy who was really good at it. Reggie was doing all the hard work all I had to do was let my mind drift off into that dreamy state of bliss where my body was just one large conductor of sexual energy.
			

			
				I thought it was interesting that Debbie, the bisexual volleyball player who had been so aggressive with me, was just as wrecked by a big cock inside her as I was. It kind of validated my sensations in a way. Our bodies had been designed specifically to have a man put his penis in us and ejaculate. Nobody needed a handbook or a Sex Ed class to figure that out. All creatures had been fucking for as long as there had been creatures.
			

			
				Whatever that pill did to me it obviously did the job completely because I knew I was 100% female, even if I retained all of my male knowledge and experiences. I knew that made me kind of strange because I didn’t have all the typical experiences that a woman would have growing up female but when it came to sex it was all just so instinctive that it was hard to remember that yesterday I was a guy.
			

			
				Reggie and Jason seemed to be competing to see who could last the longest, which didn’t surprise me in the least. I knew I would have finished last in that three man competition so I was quite content to be the beneficiary of their stamina contest.
			

			
				Jason popped first, which made me feel kind of proud of Reggie, and Reggie celebrated his victory by grabbing my hair and riding me roughly to the finish not long after Jason had blown his load. Just to cap off the moment the guys high-fived each other while Debbie and I were left panting on the mats. Once again I knew what tribe I belonged to and I knew that I would much rather be the vanquished prey gasping for air on the floor than the celebratory conqueror thumping his chest and trying to pretend like he could have gone on all night if he wanted to.
			

			
				While the guys went to have a drink and recover, and probably brag to each other about the quality pussy they had just banged, Debbie took advantage of the situation to roll on top of me and rub my slit while we kissed. It was fascinating shifting gears so fast but we were both horny as hell and it would be a while before the boys could get back into the action so it made perfectly good sense that we should play a little in the interim.
			

			
				Even though I should have been in my element having sex with a woman I let Debbie take the lead because it was my first lesbian experience and she obviously knew more about that stuff than I did.
			

			
				“God you have beautiful eyes,” said Debbie as her fingers expertly worked my wet gash.
			

			
				“Thank you, so do you,” I replied.
			

			
				“Oh, I guess mine are pretty enough but yours are something else,” she said. “Like liquid crystals.”
			

			
				“I’m really glad you came on this hike,” I said.
			

			
				“Me too, and I have you to thank for that. That was a pretty brave thing to do.”
			

			
				“I don’t know about that.”
			

			
				“Well I do. It’s not easy stepping out of your assigned spot in the order of things. People can be very cruel about that,” said Debbie.
			

			
				“I hope we can continue to be friends, I mean after this whole thing is over,” I said.
			

			
				“I’d like that very much. Now I’m going to turn around and go down on your muff so this conversation will probably have to go on hold for a bit.”


			
				CHAPTER 9:
			

			
				 
			

			
				Debbie had in fact turned around and buried her face between my legs, which left her pretty pussy right in my face, which I took full advantage of. I thought I was pretty good at cunnilingus but I guess there are some things that a girl knows about how she wants her pussy licked that gives her an edge but I think I held up my end of the bargain pretty well.
			

			
				Hiking was awesome, it was great exercise and wonderful to commune with nature and all that but it had never been about sex before. Now it seemed to be about a whole lot of sex, and some incredibly great sex I might add. It was pretty sweet to combine those two passions.
			

			
				We had sex with the boys one more time that night, with the girls riding on top, which was fun because I hadn’t done that position yet, but we had to get up and complete the long trip back to the car in the morning so we had to call it quits reluctantly.
			

			
				When we did settle down for the night we snuggled up with the gals in the middle and our guys on the other side of us. It was kind of a nice entanglement of body parts and I felt very close to all of my fellow hikers.
			

			
				I was kind of expecting to set up a date with Reggie but it looked like I was going to go out with Debbie first, although ostensibly it was just a shopping trip to help me plan my wardrobe.
			

			
				“Okay what’s the game plan here?” asked Debbie when we met up for the shopping excursion. “Are we just covering the basics or looking to be prepared for a variety of contingencies?”
			

			
				“Well I think I’m just looking for something to wear on a date because I think Reggie is going to ask me out,” I replied. “I don’t know what other contingencies I might have.”
			

			
				“Come on honey, you know you’re not just going to be a girl for one date,” said Debbie with a chuckle. “And if you don’t know what the date is it’s kind of hard to plan accordingly.”
			

			
				“You think I’m going to be spending more time in this body?” I asked.
			

			
				“I can’t imagine why you wouldn’t,” said Debbie. “You love it, don’t you? And it feels totally natural to be this way? And you like the way you think and act as a woman?”
			

			
				“Yeah, but it’s not who I really am,” I pointed out.
			

			
				“Maybe it is and you just don’t know it yet, or don’t want to admit it,” said Debbie. “In any case you might as well be prepared. Have something casual if it’s a low key thing and something nicer if it’s more upscale and some hot lingerie if it turns out to be a sleepover.”
			

			
				Was it that obvious? Was there something about me that just told everyone that I wanted to be a woman? I mean I suppose Debbie had a point in that I had easily gone from reluctantly turning female one time for a specific purpose to looking for chances to be a girl again but so far there had always been a reason. Reggie thought I should go on the lake hike as a girl to be a companion to Debbie and I was going shopping with Debbie in case Reggie asked me out on a date. I wasn’t just lying around at home popping pussy pills for the hell of it, I had an objective that required me to be female.
			

			
				Of course I was under no obligation to change my gender just because someone suggested that I do so. I had to take some responsibility for that. Even so I was scared of the thought that I might actually be becoming addicted to it or something. I just had so much fun when I was female that it was hard not to want to do it more often.
			

			
				With Debbie’s help I managed to keep the financial damage to a relative minimum. I didn’t have to think about seasonal clothing at this point or try to figure out what I might need in any situation. If I needed a bathing suit I could always go buy a bathing suit, although the sexy lingerie seemed like a good idea because it just looked so hot and it would be fun to wear it even if I never had the chance to show it off to anyone.
			

			
				“So are you like equally interested in guys and girls,” I asked while we ate lunch later that day, “or do you prefer one over the other?”
			

			
				“I’m more likely to have a girlfriend than a boyfriend I would say, but sometimes it’s nice to just get railed by a hard cock.”
			

			
				“So you’re not really dating Jason?”
			

			
				“No, he’s a cool guy and he’s good in the sack but I think he might be a little too alpha for me to get serious with,” said Debbie.
			

			
				“Yeah, I could see that,” I said with a chuckle. “He and Reggie are kind of the same.”
			

			
				“And I can handle that if I’m in the mood. You know how guys like that are. They’re hot and they know they’re hot and if you want them to perform their best you have to give them what they want.”
			

			
				“So you kind of fake it?” I asked.
			

			
				“Not at all, I just kind of laugh off the caveman attitude because I like the caveman sex. If you’re just sport fucking the goal is for everyone to have a good time and get their rock off, right? So if I guy needs to feel like he’s in charge in order to bring his A game I say let him. Sometimes it just feels fantastic to have a strong man rail the hell out you, right? You know what I’m saying.”
			

			
				“Yeah, I do,” I replied.
			

			
				“You’re cute when you blush.”
			

			
				“I’m not blushing...am I?”
			

			
				“Maybe just a little.”
			

			
				“Well I guess I don’t really have anything to worry about as far as relationships are concerned because I’m hardly in a position to have one,” I said with a laugh.
			

			
				“Yeah well, I don’t really know you and I don’t know anything about your relationship history but I do know that if you fall for someone, even if it’s someone you maybe shouldn’t fall for, it can be kind of difficult not to get swept up in it,” said Debbie.
			

			
				“But that could be such a disaster,” I said.
			

			
				“Which could be said about starting any relationship I suppose. I guess if you’re really worried that developing romantic feelings towards a guy will fuck up your whole life you should probably go home and flush those pills down the drain.”
			

			
				“But I just bought all these clothes,” I joked.
			

			
				“Then I guess you’re just going to have to roll with the punches,” said Debbie with a smile. “This Reggie guy is your friend so you must see some qualities in him that you like. And you obviously like having sex with him and you’re looking forward to going out on a date with him. That sort of sounds like the conditions where romances bloom.”
			

			
				Debbie was probably right about that but there wasn’t much I could do about it. Just shopping with my new bestie was so much fun I couldn’t imagine turning my back on that completely. And I really wanted to look pretty on my date with Reggie and impress him by how feminine I could be. Basically I was probably fucked.
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				“Wow, you look incredible,” said Reggie when he came to pick me up for our first date.
			

			
				“Thank you, you look very handsome as well,” I replied as we exchanged a quick kiss.
			

			
				So this is what it’s like going on a date as a woman. I have to admit that the preparation and stress was a lot more than I had ever anticipated. Somehow though it all seemed worth it to get that look and some kind of positive response that made you feel that your efforts were appreciated. I actually surprised me how much I wanted to look my best, and how being more dressed up made me feel really good about myself.
			

			
				I obviously hadn’t been raised in that whole culture of being pretty, at least not from the being pretty point of view. I don’t know why I took to it so quickly but I guess I liked the challenge of learning how to make myself look nice and wearing a dress and putting on makeup seemed to reinforce the idea that I was female in my head. I had no idea if society was totally fucked up for creating these standards but the ritual kind of helped me get in touch with my feminine side so I wasn’t going to complain too much.
			

			
				It was all just so crazy different being out with Reggie like this. When we were out hiking it was more like usual “bro stuff” until the sex started but here he wanted to show me off and be all gentlemanly. I was still trying to figure out how to get in and out of a car in a dress and sit like a girl but he made me feel like I was a woman like any other woman he might have been on a date with. Maybe even a little special.
			

			
				“So you and Debbie seemed to really hit it off,” Reggie commented.
			

			
				“Yeah, I really like her. Of course I don’t have many female friends, at least not ones that know I’m female,” I replied.
			

			
				“It would be pretty trippy to tell some of your ex-girlfriends about it. I bet it would blow their minds,” Reggie chuckled.
			

			
				“They’d probably just think I stole their lipstick or something,” I said with a laugh.
			

			
				“It’s good you can laugh at stuff like that,” said Reggie. “I was afraid, at first, that taking those pills might fuck you up in the head or something.”
			

			
				“And yet you suggested that I take them anyway,” I teased.
			

			
				“Hey that was your call. I didn’t think you’d do it but I’m damn glad you did.”
			

			
				“Me too. This is nice being together like this. It’s familiar in a way and yet totally new.”
			

			
				“Yeah I’m not usually big on dates. I just hook up with a chick and see where it goes. You’re different. I already know you’re pretty chill and I figure you’re not likely to turn into a total psycho bitch. Not that that’s always bad because crazy chicks tend to be great lays,” said Reggie.
			

			
				“That’s kind of a demeaning term but thank you. I’ll certainly try not to be a psycho bitch,” I said with a chuckle.
			

			
				“You know what I mean man. They tell you something and then you act on that and then they say they were just testing you or some shit like that. It’s like, I don’t know, I’m not a mind reader. Just tell me what you fucking want and don’t play head games all the time,” said Reggie.
			

			
				I hadn’t been with nearly as many women as Reggie had but I kind of knew what he was saying. Sometimes it seemed like there was no right answer with some women. You had to be good at picking up signals and reading emotions and I had a feeling that that wasn’t something Reggie was really skilled at. I empathized with him and it also explained a lot. Reggie was pretty transparent. If he thought someone had nice tits he’d just tell them, even if he didn’t know them very well and probably was surprised if they were offended instead of complimented. I always kind of assumed that his misogyny was some sort of a power trip but maybe that was giving him too much credit for formulating a plan like that. Reggie enjoyed babes, booze and blowjobs and I’m not sure that he always gave a lot of thought to additional layers and complexities.
			

			
				It also struck me that maybe Reggie just didn’t know women all that well, despite having bedded so many of them. He had certainly never had any long term girlfriend that I was aware of but since he was a guy who banged a stream of hot chicks I never really thought about the absence of a steady girlfriend. On that front I actually had him beat because while my relationships with women weren’t always that long they always were approached seriously and had some depth to them.
			

			
				Suddenly I started to relax a little. I had been so afraid that somehow Reggie and I were going to be in this big doomed love affair where I could never be truly serious because there was no future in it and it would probably end up breaking both of our hearts and possibly destroying our friendship. Reggie didn’t have serious love affairs so every woman was just another lay and easily replaceable. I could probably fuck Reggie periodically for as long as we both were having a good time and never worry about it leading to anything or ever taking on any sort of deeper meaning.
			

			
				We ended up back at his place that night and I felt quite confident that I could easily be his laid back drinking buddy and hiking companion as well as fulfilling the rest of his Triple B Mandate by being a babe who enjoyed giving blowjobs. As long as we were just having occasional casual sex no one was likely to get hurt.
			

			
				I wasn’t going to be able to break out my new sexy lingerie because it was kind of a complicated thing with a lot of straps and whatnot and I had figured that if we came back to my place I could pop into the bathroom and wiggle into it but since we went to his pad I didn’t have it along. Fortunately my underwear was pretty sexy as it was with sort of a thong and a very sheer bra that had kind of a nice lacy pattern in it.
			

			
				As it turned out we got naked so fast my underwear was hardly a consideration anyway. It was hard to deny the sexual chemistry between us and I think we both were more than ready to get down to business once the formal date part of the evening was out of the way.
			

			
				Reggie quickly had me on my back with his hand working my snatch while we kissed and I’m sure his fingers were getting pretty wet already because my thong had been a bit moist when I took it off and we hadn’t even done anything yet.
			

			
				“So do you like pussy or cock more?” Reggie suddenly asked.
			

			
				“What?” I kind of stammered.
			

			
				“I mean you were really going to town on that Debbie chick’s muff, and I assume you usually have sex with girls when you’re a dude so I was just curious,” he replied.
			

			
				“Well you’re the only cock I’ve ever had and I love yours but I honestly don’t have anything to compare it to,” I pointed out.
			

			
				“If you love my cock so much why don’t you show me?” he said as he straddled my torso pointing his fierce rod at my face.
			

			
				It wasn’t the easiest position to give head in but I didn’t hesitate to open my mouth and get to work.


			
				CHAPTER 11:
			

			
				 
			

			
				I did love Reggie’s cock. I loved looking at it and touching it and tasting it and I especially loved it when he put it in my pussy. Aside from the incredible physical sensation of getting stuffed and stimulated there was a mental and emotional richness to the experience, certainly more than I had ever felt putting my cock in someone’s pussy. You just don’t realize how aggressive an act it is to have someone penetrate you until they do it and once you experience it it’s hard to not want to experience it again and again.
			

			
				Feeling that surging manhood inside me made me feel alive and connected and frankly kind of intoxicated. I felt feminine in every possible way and loved the feeling. I honestly couldn’t picture myself being one of those women who dressed in latex and fucked dudes in the ass with a strap on dildo but if that was their thing I wouldn’t judge them for it. I was finding that my new sexual role fit my personality quite well and that I could enjoy the benefits of Reggie’s masculinity without being threatened by it or feeling like I needed to compete with him. I guess I’d just rather be his partner than his rival.
			

			
				Although we had slept together this was our first time in a bed and we took full advantage of the larger area to move around and switch positions rather freely. Sometimes we even kind of playfully wrestled but that usually just resulted in him getting me into some odd position that I couldn’t get out of. Then I would helplessly take his pounding until he chose to mix it up again.
			

			
				I kind of lost track of how many times we fucked that night but we didn’t get to sleep at a decent hour, that much I can say. At one point he had started poking my ass with his finger and told me that he wanted to do anal with me sometime so I made a note of that and decided that I should figure out what that entailed exactly because I didn’t want to deny any of my holes to him.
			

			
				I barely recall the details of the date part of the evening but the sex had been mind-blowing and rocked my world like it had never been rocked before. I had a real stud on my hands and I knew that the more I tried to please him the more pleasure I would get in return. Debbie may have been mostly a lesbian at heart but she knew what she was talking about when she said that sometimes you have to let a man feel like he’s in charge in order to get the best performance from him and that certainly seemed to be the case with Reggie. Fortunately I was genuinely impressed by his sexual prowess and stamina and still a newbie in the ways of girly fornication so it was no problem at all to let him be the captain of the ship.
			

			
				If there was a problem it was the fact that I wasn’t anxious to be around Reggie while I was male. I still saw him the same and thought about his strong hard body and his big manly cock even when I was back to my normal state. Being a man made it easier for me to resist the temptation to throw myself in his arms and smother him with kisses but it didn’t get me back to square one where I had no sexual thoughts about him whatsoever.
			

			
				Our next planned hiking trip was supposed to be another quartet experience but Debbie had something come up at the last moment and had to drop out so it would just be the regular trio. As much as I wanted to be female I wasn’t sure that was a good idea because there wouldn’t likely be any private way for Reggie and I to fuck and spending all that time around him as a girl would surely make me incredibly horny.
			

			
				“You should definitely go as a chick,” Reggie insisted when I broached the subject with him. “Jason’s a bro, man, I don’t mind sharing him if you don’t.”
			

			
				“You mean like I’d fuck both you guys?”
			

			
				“Yeah, why not? If Jason brought the only bitch I’d probably want to do her,” said Reggie. “He’s your buddy too, right?”
			

			
				“Yeah, I just never...well I mean...I guess I sort of thought...well...screw it, I’ll do both of you guys,” I said.
			

			
				“That’s my girl,” said Reggie as he threw his arms around my waist.
			

			
				It was kind of a conflicting moment because on the one hand he was calling me “his girl” but at the same time saying he didn’t mind if one of his best friends boned me. Of course Reggie sometimes did use the “bros before hoes” phrase so maybe his first loyalty was to his male friend and not to his bitch, assuming I at least occupied that place in his heart.
			

			
				I can’t deny that I was a little excited about the idea of having sex with Jason. For one thing I’d only had sex with one other guy and Jason was really attractive. If you were going to get double teamed by two men it would be hard to find two hotter ones.
			

			
				This hike was another fairly flat one, mostly through woods, and would require camping for one night. It would be sleeping mats under the stars again but that was okay. We’d probably need a fair amount of space to move around in.
			

			
				At first it seemed kind of weird knowing that I was there as a sex object and that the men were no doubt imagining the various ways that they might take me but then I realized they were sex objects too. I was there of my own free will and just as anxious to have them fuck me as they were.
			

			
				“You know Debbie really likes you Sam,” said Jason as we hiked along the trail. “So do we keep calling you Sam even when you’re like this?”
			

			
				“Yeah, when I’m a guy I’m Samuel and when I’m a girl I’m Samantha,” I said. “So Sam works either way. Keeps things from getting confusing. And I really like her too.”
			

			
				“I probably should be jealous. I think she might rather fuck you than fuck me,” said Jason with a laugh.
			

			
				“Oh, I doubt that,” I said modestly.
			

			
				“So you guys are cool with me joining your party tonight?” asked Jason.
			

			
				“Sam pull down your pants and get on all fours in the middle of trail right now,” Reggie suddenly snapped.
			

			
				I was a bit surprised but I did as I was told and waited there, even though we were right out in the open. A few moments later I felt Reggie get behind me and push his cock into my cunt. He fucked me for a little while and I wondered what Jason was thinking of this display.
			

			
				“You’re my bitch, aren’t you baby?” Reggie asked.
			

			
				“Yes, I’m your bitch,” I replied without hesitation.
			

			
				“Okay dude, have at her,” said Reggie.
			

			
				Reggie pulled out and soon another dick replaced his, which was obviously Jason’s. They were actually pretty similar in size and shape and I wondered if I would have been able to tell the difference if I didn’t know that they had switched.
			

			
				Reggie came around in front of me so that he could look at my face while Jason was humping me and I tried to keep eye contact with him as much as possible. I totally understood the symbolism of this experience, that Reggie wanted to prove that I “belonged” to him before sharing me with his buddy, and I felt kind of happy that he had staked a claim on my snatch. Reggie was a love ‘em and leave ‘em type of guy so it was nice to know that he thought of me as at least a little more than just a pussy of convenience.
			

			
				I know some of you are probably thinking what’s wrong with you man? Those are two of your best friends and you let them use you like some kind of a whore in the middle of a public trail. Believe me, I get that. I understand it. It was kind of a hard thing for me to reconcile in my head but I actually like it. I liked that my friends thought I was sexy and desirable. I liked this new twist in our relationship. I wasn’t certain how it would all play out or how I might ultimately craft my role in the group but I was finding my way.
			

			
				My knees and the palms of my hands had gotten a little scuffed up by the trail banging but it didn’t really bother me that much. I had a feeling that my pals were kind of living out a fantasy and if I had to suffer a few minor abrasions to make that happen so be it. I knew I was going to be the yummy filling in their manly sandwich tonight and I couldn’t wait for us to make camp.


			
				CHAPTER 12:
			

			
				 
			

			
				“Okay honey it’s time to show us what you can do,” Reggie announced once we were set up for the night.
			

			
				Reggie and Jason were standing next each other facing me as they both pulled down their pants. I knew exactly what I was supposed to do and squatted down in front of them, taking a dick in each hand and stroking it. I wondered whether they had planned everything in advance or were just kind of winging it but I didn’t care. I liked the surprise of finding out what I was going to be doing next.
			

			
				I started sucking Reggie first, since I figured that’s what his bitch should do, but I made sure and gave each of them roughly equal time. I wanted to really impress Jason because it would reflect well on Reggie, not just that he was willing to share his bitch but that she was something above and beyond the average when it came to giving head.
			

			
				One thing I want to say in my defense is that a lot of times when people are complaining about men having their way with women it kind of presupposes that women don’t like sex as much as men, which at least from my unique vantage point is total bullshit. I was way more horny as a girl than I was as a guy and my sex drive was off the charts. If two good-looking guys were offering me their dicks to suck that was my lucky day as far as I was concerned.
			

			
				Could they have asked me politely if I would like to give them both blowjobs? Sure. But the fact that they knew my eager consent would so freely be given was part of the fun. And of course there’s that old trope about slutty girls being fun but not being the kind of woman you would marry, but I wasn’t exactly in a position to be marrying anyone so why not be the fun slutty girl?
			

			
				It’s not like they were making me carry all of their gear for them or being physically abusive with me. I was an equal member of the team on the hike. It just happened that I was the one member with tits and a pussy so it gave us all something fun to do in addition to communing with nature. I suppose someone could have brought along a Frisbee but I honestly think we were equipped with all the entertainment options we needed right under our clothes.
			

			
				“Damn girl, where did you learn to suck like that?” quipped Jason.
			

			
				“I’ve been giving her plenty of practice,” Reggie announced. “Although I have to admit she’s an incredibly fast learner.”
			

			
				Sure they were talking about me instead of to me but they were praising my oral sex skills and that was good enough for me at the moment. I wanted to be good at sucking cock. I wanted to give the best blowjobs either of them had ever had. I had no idea if I was accomplishing that but I was definitely impressing them enough to make them comment on it.
			

			
				At some point, while I was sucking Jason, Reggie walked around behind me and pulled me up so that I was standing completely bent over with Jason’s dick still in my mouth. Not surprisingly Reggie soon slid his cock into my pussy and I got my first double penetration experience. I don’t know if most women who find themselves with two pricks inside them at once think of it as the “first time” but I sort of had a feeling that it probably wouldn’t be the last time for me.
			

			
				Since giving head required thought and concentration I tried to stay focused on the dick in my mouth but that was a little difficult to do because I couldn’t exactly ignore the dick in my pussy. I always got really horny when I gave head but I wasn’t being directly stimulated myself so I could just give all of my attention to the blowjob and keep my wits about me. One of the things I liked about sucking cock was that it gave me a chance to be more active because there was skill involved in doing it properly but getting fucked was usually more reactive as I often couldn’t do much more than just receive the thrusts, which allowed me to drift into a sea of ecstasy. Here I couldn’t let the pussy pounding overwhelm me while I still had work to do on the dick in front of me. Plus in the position I was in each time Reggie dove into my box it drove me forward a little so it was a challenge to keep my balance.
			

			
				Ultimately I found a way to work that to my advantage by making a ring around Jason’s shaft with my hand while forming kind of a pocket in my mouth so that I could just let Reggie do a lot of the work for me by pushing me back and forth. It didn’t allow me to be as creative as I was when I was just giving head but it seemed to work really well and after a while I could feel Jason sort of swelling up and then a flood of his hot jizz was shooting into my mouth, hitting the back of my throat like it was being shot from a water canon.
			

			
				I gagged a little, and some of his essence seeped out of my lips because I couldn’t swallow it all fast enough but I got enough of it down to at least satisfy my curiosity about how different his cum might taste from Reggie’s. Jason was a little saltier than Reggie, but not excessively so or in an unpleasant way. Fortunately both of my guys were very healthy young men who took care of their bodies and didn’t exist solely on a junk food diet.
			

			
				I realized that that was a big part of what made the addition of sex to our hiking experience seem to fit so perfectly and naturally. It was like a celebration of youth and beauty and healthiness in the perfect setting. There was nothing more natural for a man and a woman to do in nature than mate, of course on this trip I had been inseminated by two different men so if that actually resulted in pregnancy some tests would need to be run to determine who the father was but that wasn’t going to be necessary so I could just run with my train of thought without letting technical details get in the way.
			

			
				I had never envied women the task of childbearing as it always sounded incredibly uncomfortable and probably painful but when I was female somehow that didn’t scare me as much, which was really odd because it could theoretically actually happen to me if I stayed female long enough and didn’t take proper precautions.
			

			
				It was hard to picture either Reggie or Jason being the father of my child but hard not to think about it when I was letting them put their sperm inside me. I wasn’t sure what kind of a father either one of them might be but I had a feeling that I might make a pretty good mother. I guess when I was all jacked up on girly DNA I just felt instincts that were hard wired into me that billions of other women must likely have felt as well over the centuries.
			

			
				I loved having those feelings when I was female and really longed to be part of that whole community and female collective consciousness but I knew I was kind of a freak and a hobbyist. I hadn’t grown up being shaped and molded by society to be a woman nor experienced any of the things a normal girl would experience from childhood to maturity. Of course that also meant that I had never had to endure the income inequality and sexual harassment that most women dealt with on a regular basis so that may be one of the reasons that Reggie’s casual misogyny didn’t bother me that much. Being a girl was just role playing to me so I didn’t have a lifetime of scars from all the dickhead men who had tried to abuse me or put me down.
			

			
				I cuddled up between my two good buds that night and felt completely happy with the choices I was making. We were still friends but it was a real friends with benefits situation and so far the benefits had all been pretty damn wonderful.


			
				CHAPTER 13:
			

			
				 
			

			
				As time went by I continued to do all our hikes as a girl and spent some time hanging out with Reggie while female as well. Real life schedules kept me being a guy most of the time but I always looked forward to the opportunity to be Samantha again.
			

			
				I suppose it was inevitable that all of that would lead to some sort of existential crises, which it did eventually. For one thing I had stopped dating girls completely. Now when I looked at a woman when I was a man I was far more likely to be appraising their clothes or admiring their accessories or something. Feelings of envy kind of crept into my thoughts as I knew those women were free to embrace their femininity full time while I was still just a gender tourist.
			

			
				And I also noticed that Reggie had seemed to be curtailing his usual pursuit of additional notches to carve on his bedpost. He probably was still banging other chicks but he certainly didn’t flaunt it like he used to and I knew that I was occupying more and more of his free time.
			

			
				I still tried to be just Reggie’s bitch but it was sometimes kind of hard to do when we spent more and more time together and were so intimate with each other all the time. Sometimes it seemed like he saw me more like a regular girlfriend, which was cool but more complicated.
			

			
				Reggie worked for his dad’s construction company while I worked from home doing research for a marketing firm which gave me a lot of flexibility with my schedule. It didn’t really matter when I did my work as long as it got done on time. That also meant that I didn’t have an office to go to or anyone that I even spoke to on the phone so theoretically I could be female as much as I wanted to with only my family and other friends expecting me to be male.
			

			
				That put an idea in my head. I started contemplating the possibility of just staying female as my regular state of being and only turning back into a man when I absolutely had to. I realized that that might be kind of a challenge to spend a week or two or even longer living as a woman but I felt like it might be something I needed to try.
			

			
				Taking on that crazy wager and becoming a woman once to prove a point was turning out to be the best thing I had ever done in my life, but I also realized that I was living kind of a glamorized version of being female. Whenever I took a pill I was virtually guaranteed of enjoying some recreational activity and getting laid. A lot of my “dates” with Reggie just involved us getting together to fuck so I still hadn’t spent that much time in the world in general being Samantha. I was curious to see how I would feel when it all wasn’t just fun and games.
			

			
				For one thing I knew that I needed to know a lot more about my body. My female equipment was a bit more complex and I wanted to make sure that I kept it in good working order. And I obviously would have to give the whole pregnancy thing a lot of serious consideration because the longer I stayed female the more likely that was to be an issue.
			

			
				There was a side of me that thought that I would probably get tired of it pretty quick, or eventually at any rate. It sounded kind of fun to have an excuse to buy more clothes and it would certainly make it more convenient to behave more like a regular girlfriend with Reggie, if that’s what he really wanted, but there had to be some serious drawbacks I figured. I can’t honestly say that I’ve heard a lot of women bragging about how much easier it is to be female so I figured I might run into a few bumps in the road along the way between multiple orgasms.
			

			
				Debbie was basically my only source for help and counsel on navigating life as a woman but she did introduce me to a couple of her female friends I shared with them their secret so that they would understand why I might be a little awkward sometimes or not be able to participate as much in their conversation as I would like because I lacked the experiences that they had. They were actually really cool to me and seemed to enjoy the fact that I was trying to walk a mile in their heels, although I really sucked at walking in heels over any distance.
			

			
				“So Debbie says you have a hot boyfriend already,” said Clara, one of my new friends when we were all out having drinks together one evening.
			

			
				“Well I’m not sure he’s officially my boyfriend yet...but he is hot,” I said as I produced a picture on my phone as proof.
			

			
				“Yummy,” said Tiffany, another one of the gang.
			

			
				“So is he just easy on the eyes or good between the sheets?” asked Clara.
			

			
				“Oh he’s good...very good actually,” I said with a slight giggle.
			

			
				“You go girl,” said Tiffany.
			

			
				“I think she’s still classified as his bitch,” Debbie teased.
			

			
				“I think that’s what every guy secretly classifies his woman as,” said Clara with a chuckle.
			

			
				“It’s not as bad as it sounds,” I interjected. “I mean we’re friends and we date and we hang out a lot, we’ve just never talked about any rules or anything like that.”
			

			
				“We’re just fucking with you sweetie,” said Debbie. “I’d be more concerned if you said you were his finance or something. This is still your first time at the rodeo, and even though you’ve been a man all your life you’ve got a lot to learn about dating one.”
			

			
				“Dating can be a disaster,” said Tiffany. “Sometimes I’d rather just be someone’s bitch and not have any big expectations.”
			

			
				“Now don’t scare her off, she should definitely fall in love sometime,” Clara protested.
			

			
				“You’re such a romantic,” said Debbie.
			

			
				“And you’re a big lesbo, you fall in love all the time, you just don’t fall in love with anyone with a penis,” Clara shot back.
			

			
				“I’ve been afraid to fall in love because I figured it could never lead to anything with me only being female part time but since I’ve been living this way regularly I’m not sure there’s a reason to hold back anymore,” I confessed.
			

			
				“Honey people fall in love with people who live on the other side of the globe these days it’s not like some old sitcom thing where everybody marries their high school sweetheart and buys a house with a picket fence where they raise their two kids and stay married forever,” said Tiffany. “The thing is to try and make a connection with somebody and then see if you can make it work. It can be fucking hard but sometimes you’ve gotta’ do what you gotta’ do, and sometimes it turns into a total dumpster fire.”
			

			
				“Whatever happens along the line we’ve got your back honey,” said Debbie. “When you’re tight with your girlfriends there’s no better emotional support group in the world.”
			

			
				“Damn right,” Tiffany chimed in. “You went to bat for female equality even when you weren’t female so the least we can do is help you pick up the pieces after some asshole dude stomps your heart in the mud.”
			

			
				“Although I do want to talk to you about your lip gloss,” said Clara. “I’m not sure that’s the perfect shade for your complexion.”


			
				CHAPTER 14:
			

			
				 
			

			
				Having girlfriends who were just girls who were friends was awesome. They could be just as raunchy and sex obsessed as guys but they also didn’t hesitate to hug you or provide a shoulder to cry on. I didn’t have their lifetime of female experiences to draw on but they had totally embraced me as one of them, which made me very proud and happy.
			

			
				Being a woman more frequently was working out surprisingly well but there were some definite hurdles. I got paid by direct deposit and could use my ATM card anywhere to buy stuff or get cash without having to show a photo ID but I didn’t have a driver’s license and I couldn’t very well show up at my regular doctor without doing some major explaining. My health insurance in general was a problem because it was in the name of a male named Samuel Atkins, which I definitely didn’t appear to be. Once you start out in life with a certain name and gender there’s a whole paper trail of things that identify you as such and I could run up against a brick wall at any moment.
			

			
				I was tempted to just say fuck it and make the change permanent and legal but I was determined not to make such a big decision out of horniness or convenience. I couldn’t make up for the twenty plus years I had been male but I could at least give myself every opportunity to see if I really wanted to spend the next fifty plus being female.
			

			
				It was actually kind of a wild thought that if I did change now there would come a day when I had been female longer than I had been male, and if I lived a normal healthy lifespan I might spend more than twice as much of my time being a woman. I wasn’t crazy thinking about being an old woman but I wasn’t crazy thinking about being an old man either. Who is? It’s just an inevitable fact of life...assuming you live long enough for that to happen.
			

			
				My family now knew what I was doing and I had made a point to spend some time with them as a girl to let them get used to the idea. They were a pretty laid back bunch, like I was, and tended to be fairly liberal in their politics so it wasn’t the firestorm that it might have been in some other households but it was still a heavy thing to toss on someone, especially when you had never shown any sign of heading in this direction at all.
			

			
				What may have blown their mind even more was when I told them that I had been dating Reggie. I had known Reggie for years, so they knew quite well who he was. I don’t think they ever had a problem with him or saw him as a bad influence or anything, he was just one of my friends but now they had to appraise him in a different light. My parents had never had a daughter before so now they had to think about things in a different light.
			

			
				They knew that Reggie and I hung out together and went hiking together but now he wasn’t just some old pal of mine he was a man who presumably was putting his penis inside of me. I could tell that the parental wheels were turning in their heads wondering how serious our relationship might be and whether Reggie was “good enough” for me and whether he’d be a “good provider” and all of that stuff. When we were two boys playing in the backyard they never looked at him and thought that he might be their son-in-law some day. The idea of me dating boys was as foreign to them as it was to me only the were in kind of a helpless position as bystanders.
			

			
				Since I didn’t have a sister I had never seen my parents in that kind of “protective” mode and it was interesting to watch. Like I said, they were pretty progressive people but it seemed kind of obvious that having a daughter prompted different instincts in them, which I suppose made sense because they never had to worry about their son getting knocked up by some loser who would ruin their lives.
			

			
				Obviously I couldn’t tell them that I was just Reggie’s bitch so they had nothing to worry about because frankly his sperm would impregnate me just as easily as any other guy’s. It was a lot for them to process, as it was for me, and I just appreciated the fact that they could shift gears like that and see me as a daughter without totally freaking out and wanting to disown me or something.
			

			
				Not surprisingly my mother seemed more concerned about the change because she had all this motherly advice stored up for a daughter that she’d never been able to use before. It created some kind of weird and awkward conversations, especially since I was already a grown woman, but I realized that if I ever had a daughter I’d probably be wanting to have those same types of conversations with her.
			

			
				In any case it was a relief to have my experimentation out in the open with my family and nice to have that kind of support from my mother. Maybe this would all be pointless and I’d decide to go back to being male but it was kind of a cool thing to be able to share with my mom, even if the conversation was sometimes a little embarrassing for both of us.
			

			
				Another thing that seemed kind of funny was when my parents wanted me to bring Reggie over for dinner. They’d known him for years and he’d eaten at our house many times before but now it was different, now he was a potential suitor and I think they wanted to see how he behaved around me. We all have our roles to play I guess and since I had changed mine it kind of forced them to change theirs a little too.
			

			
				Reggie seemed a little nervous about the idea so I guess he saw the difference too but he showed up looking very nice and presentable and was quite gentlemanly and polite so hopefully he passed my parent’s scrutiny without too much trouble. It was all pretty silly because we were just having sex together it wasn’t like we were planning to get married but I suppose a lot of marriages start out with people who were just having sex and not making any long range plans beyond that.
			

			
				I promised him that I would make it worth his while so after dinner we went back to my place and I put on some new lingerie that I had gotten for the occasion. It was basically a garter belt with fishnet stockings and a “peekaboo” bra that pushed my boobs up from the bottom but left my breasts mostly exposed.
			

			
				“Holy crap you look hot,” Reggie exclaimed as I appeared from the bathroom in my wicked attire. “You weren’t kidding about having a treat for me.”
			

			
				“Oh, it gets better,” I said as I went to my dresser and produced a tube of lube which I used to grease up my anus.
			

			
				Reggie just watched in fascination until I tossed him the lube and told him to apply it liberally. Then I got on the bed with my butt in the air, resting on my forearms.
			

			
				“If you want to take me in the ass I think I’m ready for it. Just maybe take it easy at the start, I’m still an anal virgin you know,” I said.
			

			
				“Not for long baby,” said Reggie as he got behind me and prepared to deflower my last orifice.


			
				CHAPTER 15:
			

			
				 
			

			
				I had practiced a lot because frankly Reggie’s cock was really big and it scared me a bit to think about it going up my ass but I knew it was something he would probably enjoy very much and I wanted to be able to provide him with as many ways to fuck me as possible. Not to mention the fact that he wasn’t going to knock me up if he put his jizz in my anus.
			

			
				To his credit Reggie worked his way in quite slowly and about as gently as you can when you’re trying to slide a baseball bat through the eye of a needle. I knew that I actually like the feeling of being anally penetrated but this was a step up in size and I wouldn’t be in control. Reggie could really go to town on my pussy once he got going and I wasn’t sure if he’d be able to restrain himself just because he was using a different access point.
			

			
				“How does that feel baby?” asked Reggie as he began to slide his dick back and forth a little more freely.
			

			
				“It feels...big,” I replied.
			

			
				“You knew the job was dangerous when you took it I guess,” he said with a laugh. “Just tell me if it’s too much to handle.”
			

			
				“Thanks, but I’m sure you’ll get a hint somewhere along the line,” I joked.
			

			
				I had read that some people can orgasm from anal sex but I really hadn’t experienced that yet so far so I decided to help myself along a little by reaching back with one arm and rubbing my pussy. That felt fantastic but it also made it harder to support myself on one arm so somewhere along the line I just kind of flopped my head down on a pillow so that I didn’t have to struggle trying to keep my balance. If anything it made an easier target for Reggie although he didn’t seem to be having any trouble poking the right hole.
			

			
				It crossed my mind that if I was still a guy I could at least still suck his cock or let him fuck me in the ass, and I was pretty sure that I would be fine with that, but I also had a pretty strong suspicion that Reggie wouldn’t be too hip to that idea. Honestly I couldn’t blame him. He was attracted to Samantha, not Samuel, and honestly things had gone a lot past just a question of putting a dick inside me. As corny as it was having Reggie dress up and have dinner with my folks I actually loved the dynamic around that table. Maybe Reggie wouldn’t be the guy that I brought home for approval as a serious boyfriend or even future husband but I liked the idea that it might be someone someday.
			

			
				Reggie and I probably seemed like kind of unlikely friends in some ways but we’d always loved exploring and the great outdoors. Reggie had always been more aggressive and more overtly masculine but when you know somebody long enough you just kind of accept them and I think that had always been the case with us. When I was female we just complimented each other so much more and the differences between us didn’t seem to be that strange. I had started being female more often because I wanted Reggie to screw me, and my feelings towards him were definitely still a motivating factor in my efforts to assimilate more completely into a feminine identity, but more than anything I think our sexuality had really just opened up a door to me and shown me a possible new life that I would never have known about otherwise.
			

			
				I did get off with his dick up my butt but how much was the result of my fingering and how much was the result of the anal sex I didn’t know. It didn’t really matter. Reggie had a new toy to play with and both got our rocks off. A definite win/win in my book.


			
				CHAPTER 16:
			

			
				 
			

			
				Reggie and I were doing a hike with just the two of us and I was a little surprised when he took my hand on some of the flatter parts of the trail. We took hiking seriously most of the time but this was more like a couple going on a casual stroll through the park or something. I liked it even if it was just a symbolic gesture.
			

			
				Later when we stopped in a nice meadow area to take a quick rest and have some water Reggie pulled me down on top of him and started kissing me very passionately. It was another unexpected but pleasant surprise. Usually sex was confined to our camp or he announced his intention to fuck me so I wasn’t quite sure what he was up to.
			

			
				“I’ve been thinking babe that maybe we should kick this relationship thing up a notch,” said Reggie between kisses.
			

			
				“Oh, yeah, like how?” I asked.
			

			
				“It was kind of cool having your folks think of me as your boyfriend,” Reggie replied. “I don’t usually get invited to a lot of family dinners like that but it was nice.”
			

			
				“And here I was thinking I had to bribe you with anal sex to get you to go,” I teased.
			

			
				“That was very cool too, but you know I just, I don’t know, I guess I just have really strong feelings for you. I’m not used to all that but I think I could get used to it, I mean, if that was something you were interested in.”
			

			
				“I’m very interested in that,” I said. “I’d love to be your girlfriend, but what does that mean anyway?”
			

			
				“I don’t know, I guess that maybe we stop screwing around with other people or something, unless that’s going too fast,” said Reggie.
			

			
				“Well I don’t have a problem with that but are you sure you want to give up chasing tail?”
			

			
				“Hell, I pretty much already have. The couple of times I’ve hit on chicks lately I just felt kind of disappointed afterwards, like I was just going through the motions but it didn’t feel as good as it used to. When I fuck you it’s always good and it just seems to get better and better and we’re friends and you’re the coolest chick I’ve ever known. Why should I keep going after random pussy when I’ve got such a good thing right here?” said Reggie.
			

			
				“Are you by any chance saying that you’re in love with me?” I inquired.
			

			
				“Yeah, I mean if that’s cool with you.”
			

			
				“It’s very cool with me because I love you too,” I said.
			

			
				He hadn’t actually said the words yet but it was close enough for me to hang it out there. I had never tried to pressure him into changing his ways, and I had no idea whether he could really change that much or not, but I appreciated the fact that he was coming to this conclusion on his own. I didn’t want to be the jealous girlfriend who was constantly nagging her guy about other women. And this was my first relationship with a man so I didn’t know how big a deal fidelity might be to me either but like Tiffany had said the important thing was to make a connection with someone and then see if you could make it work. I cared enough about Reggie to at lest give it a try.
			

			
				“You know just because I’m officially your girlfriend doesn’t mean that I can’t still be your bitch too,” I said.
			

			
				“Oh yeah, really? That’s way cool. So if I told you to suck my cock right now that wouldn’t piss you off?”
			

			
				“Not in the slightest.”
			

			
				“Well then what are you waiting for? Suck it bitch.”
			

			
				I unzipped his pants and fished out his dick and went to work giving him the best BJ I could give. Yes we were right out in the open but we seemed to have good luck not running across other people at inconvenient moments and hopefully it wouldn’t be like a troop of Girl Scouts or something that might get us in serious trouble.
			

			
				“You’re the best Sam, you know that?” said Reggie as his thick rod disappeared down my throat making it impossible for me to respond.
			

			
				I didn’t know if I actually was the best at anything but I always tried to be. I wanted to be the best bitch a man could have so now I would try to be the best girlfriend ever. And somehow if we kept the ball rolling I’d try to be the best wife imaginable and even the best mother if that day ever arrived. Ultimately I just wanted to be the best person I could be and I knew that meant that I needed to be a woman full time to accomplish it.
			

			
				Fortunately we didn’t get caught and Reggie was able to finish in my mouth before we grabbed our gear and hit the trail again. I had a feeling the sex tonight would be pretty special, not that it wasn’t usually special, but if it gave us the chance to slip in a few affirmations of our love then it would be as Reggie put it, kicking things up a notch, and I was interested to see just how far that might go.


			
				AUTHOR’S NOTES:
			

			
				 
			

			
				This story basically came from the fact that I saw an ad for a sports bra where the woman was wearing it as a top while hiking. That was pretty much all there was to that. Some buddies who like to hike, some excuse to have one of them turn into a hot girl who wore a sports bra, and I was off and running...or hiking at any rate. Then I used the phrase “gender tourist” in this story and that’s gotten me thinking about a new book based around that concept so I think I’ll go write that one now.


			
				SOCIAL MEDIA
			

			
				 
			

			
				I’ve recently started trying to establish some kind of more substantial social media presence. What I’m really hoping for is to get people to engage and communicate with me so that I can better understand what my readers want to see in the future. And I would like to use things like my blog as an outlet for some of my other artistic endeavors that I hope you will find entertaining and stimulating.
			

			
				At the moment the two that I’m concentrating on are:
			

			
				 
			

			
				https://www.facebook.com/pages/Stacey-Zackerly-Author/1433132996914960
			

			
				 
			

			
				http://staceyzackerly.blogspot.com
			

			
				 
			

			
				There’s a lot of fun stuff starting to happen at the blog like my new cartoon/caption series called “Stacey’s World” that is a surprisingly honest and generally amusing look at my life primarily from a sexual perspective.
			

			
				I would love to hear from you guys and make this relationship more of a two-way street. The fans that I’ve met online have been absolutely awesome and I can’t wait to make some new friends!


			
				SORT OF NEW VIDEOS!
			

			
				 
			

			
				I’ve been having some fun making a few short 3D animated videos using the 3DXChat game. I also discovered a cool video site that I really like called Hypnotube that is packed with sissy hypno and other TG videos. You can find my new videos there at:
			

			
				 
			

			
				https://hypnotube.com/video/the-beach-house-by-stacey-zackerly-43647.html
			

			
				https://hypnotube.com/video/the-club-by-stacey-zackerly-42938.html


			
				ALSO BY STACEY ZACKERLY:
			

			
				 
			

			
				Confessions of a Cybersex Slut
			

			
				The Transformation
			

			
				The Virgin Whore of New York
			

			
				Free Love
			

			
				Unchained
			

			
				Borderless Desire
			

			
				Sweet Dreaming
			

			
				Not Really Me
			

			
				No Turning Back Now
			

			
				The New Roommate
			

			
				Only One Exit
			

			
				Pink and Blue
			

			
				The Ultimate Punishment
			

			
				The Role of a Lifetime
			

			
				Buried Treasure
			

			
				The Halloween Party
			

			
				The Fairy Godmother
			

			
				In the Name of Science
			

			
				Second Time Around
			

			
				Buried Treasure 2: Secrets and Longings
			

			
				The Dude Ranch
			

			
				Becoming Penelope
			

			
				At the Crossroad
			

			
				Rejuvenation
			

			
				Rotation
			

			
				All for the Best
			

			
				The Slut Squad
			

			
				Girl of my Dreams
			

			
				Weekend Woman
			

			
				Try Before You Buy
			

			
				Reform School
			

			
				A Christmas Karol
			

			
				Pinup Girl
			

			
				Weekend Woman 2
			

			
				The Project
			

			
				The Stand-In
			

			
				The Experiment
			

			
				Welcome to the Club
			

			
				Chemistry
			

			
				Trans Travel, Inc.
			

			
				Metamorphosis
			

			
				Star Power
			

			
				The Castle 
			

			
				Just Enough Magic
			

			
				A Happy Accident
			

			
				The Unlikely Princess
			

			
				Cheerleader Camp
			

			
				Corporate Takeover
			

			
				Stress Relief
			

			
				Business as Usual
			

			
				Destiny
			

			
				The Hitchhiker
			

			
				Going to the Mat
			

			
				Paying the Price
			

			
				Where There's A Will
			

			
				Transplendent Resorts
			

			
				The Girl Next Door
			

			
				The Initiate
			

			
				Max
			

			
				Stand-In Bride
			

			
				Turnabout Is Fair Play
			

			
				Last Minute Christmas Swapping
			

			
				Is This Real?
			

			
				Sharing It All
			

			
				 Getting the Job Done
			

			
				Two Roads to Womanhood (Co-authored with Jenna Braveheart)
			

			
				My Lucky Day
			

			
				The Mistress
			

			
				Following In My Son's Footsteps
			

			
				Taking A Break
			

			
				No Place Like Home
			

			
				The Chastity Belt
			

			
				A Cozy Arrangement
			

			
				Bewitching
			

			
				Exclusive Membership
			

			
				Office Politics
			

			
				Santa's Helper
			

			
				The Comeback
			

			
				Photographic Memory
			

			
				Think Pink
			

			
				Getting Even
			

			
				You First
			

			
				The New Cougar
			

			
				Greener Grass
			

			
				The Proxy Girlfriend
			

			
				The Unknown Planet
			

			
				Topsy-Turvy Halloween
			

			
				No Rules
			

			
				Secret Santa
			

			
				Answering the Call
			

			
				The Surprise of My Life
			

			
				Higher Education
			

			
				A Friend In Need
			

			
				Swap Island
			

			
				Bikini Season
			

			
				The Vacation Club
			

			
				The Partnership
			

			
				Beating the Odds
			

			
				Full Membership
			

			
				Wake Up Call
			

			
				A Magical Christmas
			

			
				New Year’s Resolution
			

			
				The Lottery
			

			
				The Narrator
			

			
				Never Too Late
			

			
				Undercover Girl
			

			
				Let’s Party!
			

			
				The Summer We Swapped Places
			

			
				Getting Schooled
			

			
				Work Before Play
			

			
				Ghostly Girl
			

			
				Snowed Under
			

			
				It’s Not Such A Bad Life
			

			
				From Top to Bottom
			

			
				The Flapper
			

			
				The Romance Readers
			

			
				The Wallflower
			

			
				Crushing It
			

			
				The Summer Job
			

			
				Finally Getting It Right
			

			
				Don’t Bet On It
			

			
				The Big Shakeup
			

			
				How I Became a Goth Girl
			

			
				My Last Mission
			

			
				Candi and the Wicked Elf
			

			
				My Side Hustle
			

			
				The Swapping Club
			

			
				Recasting
			

			
				Farm Girl
			

			
				My Surprise Awakening
			

			
				I’m Game!
			

			
				Team Spirit
			

			
				My Rival
			

			
				Hanging With My Pals
			

			
				What happened To My Brain?
			

			
				The Wheel of Chance
			

			
				The Ornament
			

			
				A Little Mad Money
			

			
				My Sunny Secret
			

			
				The Woods of Womanhood
			

			
				The Temp Agency
			

			
				When You Get What You Want
			

			
				Tunnel of Love
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