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CHAPTER 1:

Karl Wilson was not a man who believed in magic or things of the supernatural. Why should he be? There had been nothing terribly magical about his life lately. He had lost his job some time ago and found getting a new one much tougher than he had hoped. His job had really defined him in his own mind. What he did for a living was who he was as a person. He had some hobbies and other interests like anyone else but something about the long stretch of unemployment had caused him to become very moody and sullen.

Fortunately his very attractive wife Jill was a real estate agent who had been working part time while Karl was employed. Now she had to work full time to support the two of them, something she wasn't crazy about. She also wasn't crazy about the way Karl just seemed to be slipping deeper and deeper into a funk as time went by. Their marriage hadn't been good for a long time anyway and Jill had taken the occasional lover behind Karl's back for years. Now she was tired of hiding it and pretty fed up with Karl in general.

She had thought about leaving him but she really liked their house, which was in both of their names, and she had some reservations about walking out on a guy who was in such a fragile state of mind. She didn't hate her husband but she was pretty tired of his moping around and lost ambition. Unlike Karl she had always had an interest in the occult and other arcane things. Not that she particularly believed in magical powers but she was far more receptive to the concept.

When she discovered the spell that would allow her to transform a person into the opposite gender she really didn't know what to think. It seemed unlikely to her that it would actually work but on the other hand she figured there would be no harm in trying it. She could say the spell while Karl was sleeping and if nothing happened he'd never be the wiser. Of course there was always the remote possibility that the spell would work but if it did she had the spell to change him back. She had no real idea of what the ramifications might be of turning her husband into a woman temporarily but it seemed like a good way to shake him up and get him motivated again. It would have to be a pretty humiliating experience for him she thought and something he wouldn't want her to do to him again in the future. Perhaps she could shame him into action.

She waited until she was absolutely sure that Karl was sound asleep before trying out the spell. The words came out with sort of a nervous giggle. It was a little scary to be dabbling in the black arts but also so absurd that it was hard not to see it as comical. When she had finished she looked nervously over at her slumbering husband but there was no sign of any change. She had no idea whether it was supposed to happen immediately or required time to sink in or something so she kept an eye on him for a while. Eventually it appeared that nothing was going to happen so she went ahead and fell asleep.

When Karl awoke in the morning he was surprised to find Jill resting her head on one arm and giving him the strangest little grin. He hadn't seen that look in her eyes for ages. In fact, it was hard to remember the last time they had even attempted to have sex.

"Don't you look hot?" Jill purred seductively.

Karl tried to reply in his sexiest voice but for some reason everything he tried to say just came out in a strange, high pitch. He tried clearing his throat but that didn't seem to help. It was really bad timing he thought. Here was his hot wife finally giving him the look of lust and all he could manage was a kind of girlish squeak.

That's when Karl suddenly realized that he had tits.


CHAPTER 2:

It took a while to convince Karl that he wasn't having a dream and that in fact he had been transformed into a woman by a magic spell that had been cast on him by his wife. In fairness it was a lot to take in, especially when just waking up. He didn't really believe it but at the moment he had no better explanation to offer. Even a quick glance under the covers had proven that the body he now possessed was nothing like the one he had gone to sleep in the night before.

"Come on, let's have a look at you," Jill said as she tried to pull the covers back.

Karl panicked and tried to wrap the bed sheets around his bare breasts.

"Don't be ridiculous honey. I'm your wife. I've seen you naked a million times," she reminded him.

"Not like this you haven't," Karl replied in a shaky voice.

"Here,  let me take this off," said Jill as she removed her own nightgown. "Now we're both naked. I'm a girl and you're a girl and there's nothing odd about two girls looking at each other's naked bodies."

Even though they had been married for years the sight of Jill in the nude was still always exciting. She kept herself in great shape, unlike Karl who had gotten pretty lazy about that over time. He never looked like a body builder but in recent years he had allowed himself to become kind of flabby. He still slept naked every night because he found it more comfortable but it wasn't something that enticed Jill into carnal action. Now he was naked under the covers but for some reason his wife seemed particularly curious to see him in the buff. More than curious, actually, she seemed to be kind of turned on.

Eventually Karl worked up the nerve to reveal himself and very slowly pulled back the covers like someone removing a bandage and fearing that it will hurt. The body he had inherited was a very sexy one indeed. This wasn't something that Jill had anticipated. She sort of figured he would just look like himself in drag or something. The fact that he had transformed into a total babe was putting a new spin on things.

"My goodness you are cute," she enthused. "I had no idea you'd turn out so hot. I think you're probably better looking than I am now."

"Why in the hell did you do this to me?" Karl pleaded.

"Oh, it was kind of a lark I suppose. I thought you needed something drastic to snap out of your gloom and doom mood. I didn't know if the crazy spell would actually work or not so I figured there was no real harm in trying it. I thought maybe we could have some fun with it at any rate and now I'm really beginning to see the possibilities."

Jill scooted over in the bed to be closer to Karl. It was a disturbing turn of events on top of a pile of already disturbing events.

"Wait a second, are you trying to get it on with me?" Karl stammered in disbelief.

"Why not? We are married and it has been a long time," Jill pointed out.

"Yeah but...why now? I never thought you were a lesbian or anything."

"I'm not a lesbian silly but you do look very appealing and you've got to admit it's kind of a kinky situation. I think it might be fun to full around a little while you're in this body. How many couples get a chance like this?"

"How many want a chance like this?"

"Probably a lot more than you think. Let's face it, our lovemaking was about as stale as it could get. Why don't you just lie back and see if I can get your motor running."

There was no denying that Karl wanted to fuck his wife at that moment. He just wanted to do it with his own cock. On the other hand just touching his own body actually felt really sexy. Maybe there wouldn't be any harm in making it with his wife like this...just once. Jill hadn't waited for a response and her hand was already between Karl's legs.

"Oh, I see someone is already getting wet," Jill cooed as she fingered her husband's new pussy. "You horny little bitch, you were turned on the whole time weren't you?"

Karl tried to protest but something resembling a little moan came out instead. Jill slipped a finger inside Karl and began probing.

"Let's get to that little clit, shall we? I think you're going to be in for a real treat.," she said as she began to toy with the magic button.

Karl's legs were already quivering and he felt his whole body shiver with excitement as an orgasm rippled through him like a tidal wave of pleasure.

"Wow, that was quick," Jill smirked. "I guess some things never change. At least now you just won't roll over and go to sleep without getting me off. You can have lots and lots of lovely orgasms and still be craving more. Now get down between my legs bitch and see if you can do a better job of pussy licking as a woman than you did as a man."

Karl obeyed without hesitation and soon had his face buried in Jill's open flower. It should have been a very familiar sensation but this morning it felt surprisingly new and arousing. Jill was obviously feeling the difference two as she began to moan and clutched at his hair. It had been far too long since he had heard that sound. His tongue lapped greedily as she creamed in his mouth and the taste was absolute ambrosia. 

"Get up here woman and kiss me," Jill commanded.

Karl crawled up the bed and received his wife's lips eagerly. As they kissed their bodies rubbed close together and he felt the strange sensation of his own breasts pressing against hers. Their skin was so soft and smooth and everything tingled as they began to roll around on the bed, kissing and touching and exploring. It was better than their honeymoon Karl thought. How strange that something like this could have brought them back together.

It was easy enough for Karl to want to please his wife no matter what body he was in but he did find it extremely interesting that Jill was so enthusiastic about making love to another woman. Was that something she had always longed for secretly or maybe she had experiences that she had never revealed to him. 

It was also kind of strange the way Jill bossed him around and how easily he accepted it. He knew he was still himself but for some reason he felt a little different inside. In fact the longer he stayed in this body the more he felt himself adapting to it. Jill hadn't mentioned anything about that being part of the spell but maybe she didn't know about the potential side effects. It was a pretty insane thing to do to someone without their consent he thought but at the moment he wasn't really angry. The sex had been fabulous and it was kinky as hell to look down and see a cute little female body where his flabby male one had recently been.

They stayed in bed for quite some time and both ladies enjoyed some intense orgasms. When Karl finally went to the bathroom his jaw dropped in astonishment when he finally saw himself in the mirror. He was smoking hot! He probably was actually hotter than his wife now and that was saying something. Being female was a good look for him. He found himself admiring the view much longer than anticipated before realizing that the call of nature had compelled him to head for the bathroom in the first place.

He headed for the toilet and instinctively flipped up the lid and prepared to grab his phantom limb. Rather sheepishly he realized that a new tactic would have to be employed so he put the lid back down and took a seat. No wonder his wife was always complaining when he forgot to put the seat down he thought. That had been very careless of him. He made a mental note not to let that happen again.

As he came out of the bathroom he started to head for the dresser to put some clothes on but Jill stopped him.

"I don't think anything you have in there is going to quite fit darling," said Jill with a smile. "I guess you'll have to wear something of mine until we can go shopping."

"Shopping?"

"We're not the same size dear, you've got a little more upstairs for one thing, so I think you'll need to get a bra that fits you better. Besides, it will be fun to dress you up. Don't you want to look pretty?"

He was planning to object but instead just gave a shy little smile and nodded his head yes. He did want to be pretty for some reason. It was a totally absurd notion but everything about this morning had been completely surreal so nothing should have really come as a surprise at this point.

You know we can't really call a delightful little thing like you Karl now can we? How about Karla...or maybe Karly even? That's not a stretch but it's much more feminine. Would you like to be called Karla?" Jill inquired.

"Sure," Karla replied.

"Good girl. Now let's find something to put on you for the time being. Although it does seem like a shame to cover up that delicious body. We may just have to keep you naked when you're at home. Well, we'll see how it goes."


CHAPTER 3: 

Karla wondered why she wasn't protesting. She wondered why she was allowing Jill to dig through the closet and try different outfits on her. She wondered why she was suddenly thinking of herself as a "she" instead of a "he." It wasn't a completely unpleasant feeling but it was a little hard to reconcile in her mind. The man trapped inside this female body should have been desperately fighting to retain his identity but resistance seemed futile for some reason and the curiosity of discovering new sensations was a far more powerful drive.

Their marriage had definitely been on the rocks so it was nice to have this reprieve, even if it was only a temporary solution. In fairness Jill had been dealing with a pretty grumpy and sullen spouse for quite some time. It couldn't have been much fun for her. And the guilt over having to have Jill pay for everything was hard to deal with. It was nice to be able to please her again, even if it was a rather unconventional way of doing it. More than anything Karla just wanted to make Jill happy.

Jill definitely did seem to be enjoying her little dress up session with Karla. Girls like to give other girls makeovers so maybe she was just rekindling some happy youthful memories. There was no harm in it and it was kind of fun in a weird sort of way.

Once they finally had her dressed and presentable they headed downtown to do some shopping. Karla was terrified of stepping out of the house at first but Jill reminded her that no one in the world would recognize her. That was certainly true. Karla didn't recognize herself yet.

Jill certainly seemed to relish the opportunity to use Karla as her private dress up doll. She had an excellent eye for clothing and insisted that Karla try a wide variety of things on before making a final selection. It felt funny to be out in public in female clothes but nobody seemed to pay the slightest attention so Karla relaxed and tried to enjoy it as much as possible. Women's clothes did feel awfully nice on the skin and Karla could see how simply changing your outfit could change your whole appearance quite dramatically. Some of the dresses she tried on were so light and cool and comfortable that she sort of wished she had been wearing them her whole life.

Wearing a bra was certainly an odd experience. The only thing Karla could relate it to was putting on the catcher's gear back in Little League. It certainly did offer a good deal of support and she had been endowed with a nice bosom. Not huge or anything, but the kind of figure that really showed some cleavage in a low cut top.

Jill probably spent way too much money and bought way too many clothes for such a temporary experiment but she seemed to be enjoying herself. It was the most fun the two of them had enjoyed together in years, aside from the wakeup sex this morning of course.

They stopped at a familiar restaurant for lunch on the way home and again Karla was worried that she would be recognized but there was nothing to fear. Jill was just out with another attractive female. Karla could have been a friend or a client or a coworker for all anyone knew.

The new voice was perhaps the most difficult thing to accept. The words in her head still sounded like Karl but they came out as Karla. It was a cute voice she thought. Strange, but cute.

When they got home Jill announced that she had to show a listing to a client and wouldn't be home until evening. Karla was kind of disappointed as she was looking forward to another sexy romp but she consoled herself by trying on her new things again in the mirror. It was actually quite a turn on to just look at herself. Maybe that seemed a little a vain but it was all so new that it took some time to really convince herself that it was entirely real.

Karl had been spending most of his time bumming around the house and watching television so it wasn't odd to be home alone with nothing to do. What was odd was the fact that Karla didn't have that same gloomy disposition. She actually made herself busy by doing the dishes, something Karl only did reluctantly and after much scolding. There were lots of ways that she could help Jill by doing little things around the house she thought. Why shouldn't she since Jill was out working so hard to support them both? They didn't really feel like chores for some reason. It was just nice to have an opportunity to chip in and contribute again.

Jill, on the other hand, was in a complete state of confusion. Her success in turning Karl into Karla had been as big a shock to her as it was to him. And the sudden lust for Karla was also an unexpected turn of events. Jill had fooled around with other women a couple of times but that was ages ago. She certainly didn't figure on Karl turning into such an attractive woman or being so attracted to her. That was kind of a bonus but also kind of unsettling. It made her wonder whether she had been repressing some latent lesbian desires or something. There was just something about Karla that made her irresistible for some reason. She had definitely noticed how many men were checking her out today and it actually made her feel a little jealous. Jill liked to be the one men were checking out and it was a little disconcerting to know that the spotlight was being stolen from her by her own husband.

Another thing that was puzzling was the fact that this transformation was supposed to be a punishment and yet Karla didn't seem to be showing many signs of being someone who felt like they were being punished. She had planned to humiliate Karl and show just how weak and pathetic he had allowed himself to become by stripping away the last vestige of his manhood. Maybe then he would stop being such a wimp and start to get his shit together, especially if he knew that Jill could transform him again at anytime if he showed signs of slipping back into his old ways. Instead Karla seemed to have inherited his submissive tendencies without the dark moodiness that Karl always displayed. Jill had assumed that Karl would be begging and pleading to be turned back and would promise anything to make it happen. Instead they had gone shopping and out to lunch together like two old chums. She kind of liked her new spouse but she knew this was only a temporary condition.

What she really needed to do was break the inner Karl down by subjecting him to something that he would be totally shocked and repelled by. She knew that Karl still longed for her body so maybe it wasn't so surprising that he had been willing to be so intimate as Karla. There was still a man in that body who wanted to get laid she figured and that probably explained the ease with which the transformation had been made.

Well, if Karl was going to be a taught a lesson it looked like it was going to have to be a severe one. It was kind of cruel and it certainly would be shocking but it was probably the only way to really drive the point home. 

She made a quick phone call to John, one of her lovers, when she got a chance and he was delighted to hear from her as always.

"So are you free tonight by any chance John darling?" Jill purred into the phone.

"For you I'm always free," replied John. "What time are you coming by?"

"I thought tonight we'd do something a little different. Why don't you come by my place instead?"

"Isn't your loser husband going to be home?" John asked.

"No, he's out of town," she replied. "We'll have the whole place to ourselves...well...sort of. I have a friend staying with me for a few days. A very attractive female friend. I'm sure you won't mind meeting her in the slightest."

"This is getting more interesting by the minute," John chuckled.

"Don't get any ideas. I plan to keep you all to myself," Jill scolded playfully.

"Hey, you know I'm easy. Whatever you want baby is fine with me."

She felt slightly guilty after hanging up the phone and actually toyed with the idea of calling right back and cancelling but she knew she had to be tough for Karl to finally get the message that he was going to lose her unless he changed his ways and in a big hurry. Sure, it would be an admission of her own infidelity but so what? If Karl never suspected anything he was a total fool. Hopefully this would be the kick in the ass he needed.


CHAPTER 4:

Karla was very happy to see Jill when she got home and Jill was blown away by how much housework Karla had done without any prompting. Another wave of guilt swept over her as she thought about what she was planning to do later that evening. There was still time to back out. No, it was better to get this whole thing over with once and for all. Just because the dishes got washed once and things were neater and more tidy around the house than usual didn't make up for all of the things that had happened in the past.

After a quick dinner Jill sat Karla down on the couch and told her what was on the agenda for the rest of the night.

"Darling, I have a male friend coming over to visit me tonight and whatever happens I expect you to sit there quietly and watch. Do you understand?"

Karla nodded her head.

"Good. You may not enjoy what you see but I promise you it's for your own good. Hopefully you'll thank me for it someday."

Karla was a little confused by this line of conversation but if it's what Jill wanted so be it. Anything that got them closer together again was all right in her book.

John arrived promptly and was actually a bit stunned by Karla. When a woman says she has an attractive friend it's often just out of politeness but in this case it was actually an understatement. John literally licked his lips. This was a situation that was full of intriguing possibilities he thought.

Jill had greeted John by throwing her arms around his neck and kissing him passionately. Karla was seated on a chair in the living room with instructions to remain where she was so Jill began her sordid campaign right there in front of her.

"You see Karla, this is what a real man looks like," Jill explained. "Look at that body. No flab anywhere. It's all solid muscle."

She helped John out of his shirt to give Karla a better look. John thought it was all a little weird but he wasn't one to judge whatever other people found arousing. It was actually kind of fun to play along with this kinky game and flex his muscles for the cute girl in the chair.

"How could I resist a man with a chest like that?" Jill asked as she rubbed her hands on his manly physique.

Next the pants came down and a very noticeable bulge was visible in John's shorts. Jill dropped to her knees to point this rather obvious fact out for Karla's benefit.

"Look at that bulge will you? What a package! That's what a woman wants to see when a man gets his pants off. Not some pathetic little pecker. What good does that do anyone?"

Finally it was time to reveal John in all his glory and it was a quite impressive cock that popped out of his underpants. Karla just watched without showing any outward sign of emption. Jill wasn't sure what to make of that but assumed that it was probably some kind of shock. Honestly she was a little surprised that Karla was still sitting three. She really expected the girl to bolt from the room at the first sign of male nudity but she had been instructed to stay and she did seem pretty obedient. There was really nothing to do but press on with the display. Karla would surely reach the breaking point soon and flee.

"Look at this fine specimen of man meat," Jill cooed as she stroked and fondled the huge erection before her. "Look how long and thick it is. Can you imagine what that feels like inside a woman? This is what a real man's cock looks like and this is what I do with a real man's cock."

With that she began to give John a blowjob. She appeared to be quite good at it although it wasn't something that Karl had experienced very often and not for many years. Jill licked his shaft and toyed with his balls occasionally shooting glances at Karla to see what her reaction was. Much to her dismay she noticed that Karla had slipped her hands under her skirt and appeared to be masturbating! John had noticed it too.

"Oh, so that's what you like baby. You like to watch and get yourself off. That's cool. That's a good way to get yourself warmed up," said John admiringly.

Warmed up? That was not at all what Jill had in mind. Degrading, humiliating terror was the goal here. Karl was being turned into a cuckold by a total stud in his own living room and instead of freaking out was getting turned on. Well, she would just have to ratchet things up a bit Jill figured.

After quickly stripping out of her own clothes Jill and John moved to the couch and Jill pulled her legs back to receive John's stupendous rod in her pussy. John was super horny with this new variation on their lovemaking and really went to town on Jill who was soon making sounds of extreme ecstasy that could probably be heard all the way down the block.

Karla continued to watch...and to play with herself. Soon she was making moaning noises of her own. Jill was at her wits end. She kept up a steady stream of dialogue explaining to Karla how good it felt to have a massive pole like this inside her and how no other man had ever made her feel this good but it wasn't having the desired effect on Karla.

Karla actually felt bad that Jill hadn't been getting the kind of love she needed and deserved. If this is what she did to satisfy those longings it was easy to understand. John was a very good-looking guy and that cock of his was amazing. She had never seen anything like that in person and it looked very tempting.

The issue of marital fidelity had popped into her head briefly at the start but for some reason the hotter the action became the less she thought about anything else. Her pussy was dripping with excitement. Jill looked so good naked and she really seemed to be enjoying herself in a way that she hadn't in years. Karla knew that she could only do so much to take care of Jill's sexual needs. She obviously needed cock and that wasn't something Karla could provide and Karl's dick was certainly no match for this guy. Soon Karla slipped into a deep state of reverie as the orgasm shook her body.

"Are you having an orgasm?" Jill demanded from the couch. 

Karla just replied with a nod and a smile on her face.

"That's it. Get over here bitch right now!" Jill practically screamed.

John pulled out and watched in horny fascination as the beautiful creature in the chair dutifully came over to the couch without question or comment. He wondered what kind of weird scene these two had going on but he certainly wasn't going to complain.

Jill jumped off the couch and practically tore the clothes from Karla's body. Karla didn't resist at all. She just stood there naked and obedient. John was noticeably impressed.

"Wow, look at that rack," he said under his breath.

"You shut up!" Jill snapped. "Don't encourage her."

"Hey, you're the one who staged this whole thing remember," John pointed out. "And believe me I totally dig it. It's like some Fifty Shades of Grey thing, isn't it? Except you're both chicks."

"Get on that couch," Jill instructed and Karla sat on the couch. "Not like that. On all fours. Present yourself to your man."

Karla got on her hands and knees with her rear end facing John and waited patiently for whatever was going to happen next. John eagerly got his cock up behind Karla and was about to slip it in when Jill stopped him.

"No, not in the pussy. I want you to fuck her in the ass," Jill ordered.

"Really?" John asked with a bit of dismay.

"Yes, really. Now go to work stud and don't be gentle. This little slut needs a good ass fucking."

John didn't need to be asked again. He lined the tip of his cock up with Karla's asshole and started to push it in deeper and deeper. Karla let out a cry but Jill told John to keep going. This would have to do the trick. No straight man on this planet would allow another man to take him anally without being really drunk or getting paid a ton of money she figured.

"How does that feel?" Jill whispered to Karla as John began to thrust and pump. "You've got a man's cock in your ass. Think about that. My boyfriend is fucking you in the butt. Is there anything more humiliating than that? This is what you drove me to do. This is for your own good, trust me. This is symbolic of the whole sham our marriage has become. Do you understand that? When you stopped acting like a man I knew I had to show you just how pathetic and ridiculous you were behaving. You're just a little sissy bitch now getting drilled by your wife's lover. Is that what you want to be for the rest of your life?"

John couldn't really hear much of what Jill was whispering over his own grunts and Karla's moans but they obviously had some kind of wacky role  playing thing going on that was a total turn on to be a part of. Maybe next time Karla would be the master and Jill the slave. He kind of liked the idea of them dressing up in some latex dominatrix thing. This could be the start of something really great.

"I don't think I can last much longer," John panted. "Do you want me to cum inside her?"

"No, pull out. She's going to swallow your cum," Jill instructed.

Jill grabbed Karla by the hair as she was turning to face John and shoved her head onto his throbbing member. It was kind of intense to go straight from ass to mouth like that but Jill was in a frenzy. If this is what it took to debase her spouse so be it.

"Ahh...fuck yeah!" John shouted as thick jets of goo began to spurt from his dick.

Jill forced Karla's head to meet his oncoming spray although it didn't really seem like there was any resistance on Karla's part.

"That's it bitch, swallow that cum. Lick it up like a dirty little whore. That's the taste of my lover's cum right after he's taken his cock out of your ass!"

John finally collapses on the couch and Karla just turned and looked at Jill with the sweetest expression in the world.

"Did I do all right?" Karla asked hopefully.

"Yes, darling you did just fine," Jill sighed exasperatedly.

It wasn't a kick in the ass it was a dick in the ass but either way it didn't seem to accomplish the desired effect.


CHAPTER 5:

Jill had planned to have John spend the night but she honestly wasn't in the mood for any more fucking at the moment. John was a little disappointed but he was hardly going to complain. That had been one of the wildest sexual experiences he had ever enjoyed and he wasn't going to do anything that might spoil a repeat performance.

After John had departed Jill and Karla sat next to each other naked on the couch. Jill just shook her head in dismay.

"What am I going to do with you?" Jill asked no one in particular. "Aren't you still there Karl? You were there this morning when you woke up as a woman."

"Isn't this what you wanted?" Karla asked.

"Yes and no. I wanted to teach you a lesson and shame you into changing your ways but instead I seem to have created a monster. Now I know how Dr. Frankenstein must have felt."

"Don't be sad," said Karla as she rested her arm on Jill's shoulder. "I don't mind that you have lovers. I suppose I always knew you did but I tried not to think about it. But now that I've seen how happy they make you I'm genuinely pleased. And if you don't mind sharing them with me sometimes then it's something we can do as a couple again."

Now that took the cake. The whole idea of this exercise was to shock her spouse into life changing action. One could say that the two of them sharing a guy's dick was a life changing experience but hardly what she had originally intended. Karla was turning out to be a much better partner than Karl ever was but she couldn't stay this way forever...could she?

That was an interesting concept. She might be able to explain that Karl was out of town for a while but eventually people would start to wonder. Karl didn't have any close family that he kept in touch with and no job that he had to report to but he did have his buddies. Someone might start to ask questions eventually. Jill was certainly able to make a decent living if she applied herself to her real estate business more often but that was part of the reason she wanted to snap Karl out of his lethargy. On the other hand she did enjoy her work and she certainly didn't mind the fact that being the breadwinner seemed to have a remarkable effect on Karla's behavior. If she was just going to get frumpy, grumpy Karl back what was the point of all of this?

Perhaps it wouldn't be so bad to keep Karla around a little longer. Karla certainly didn't seem in any hurry to change back. And John was certainly inspired by the ménage à trois. Jill thought back to this morning and how much she had enjoyed fucking Karla and wondered whether she might enjoy that again, with or without a man present. Of course Karla was very sexy and it was a little difficult to think of her own husband as a potential rival for men's attention but Jill knew that she had a huge advantage when it came to technique. It didn't require any special skill to get on your knees and let a horny guy hump you. Jill knew every trick in the book to get a man to go crazy. She rarely displayed any of that to Karl but she had been with many guys who seemed far more deserving.

It might be fun to have a new roommate who didn't come along with a lot of baggage or drama. They had been living together for years already anyway, how different could it be now that her spouse had a pussy instead of a penis? Even if they didn't always have sex it was a nice, soft body to curl up with in bed. It was especially interesting now that Jill had been let off the leash. There was no guilt in cheating when your spouse was joining you in the fun. She wouldn't have to sneak around anymore or make up endless excuses for her absence. She could take a different man to bed every night of the week if she wanted to with her spouse's blessing. That was a golden opportunity that was hard to pass up.

"Did you...enjoy what happened tonight?" Jill asked Karla as they were still seated on the couch.

"Mostly," Karla replied.

"I guess I was kind of mean to you, wasn't I?"

"Oh, I didn't really mind that too much. I'm anxious to please you any way that I can so if you want to get rough or order me around it's no big deal," Karla explained.

"So what part didn't you like?"

"It kind of hurt getting fucked in the ass that hard. I don't think I'm ready for that. I think I would have much preferred to have his dick in my pussy. I was awfully wet and ready for it and really curious to know how it would feel. I still enjoyed myself but I think I might have enjoyed it more if he had straight fucked me, at least the first time. And I know I would have enjoyed it much more if I had gotten to play with you at the same time. Doesn't that sound like fun?"

"Good grief, I have created a monster. A sex monster!"

"Isn't that a good thing?" Karla asked.

"Oh that could be a very good thing indeed. Come on, let's get cleaned up and go to bed."

They showered together, something Jill and Karl hadn't done since the earliest days of their marriage. They washed each other's hair and sponged each other down with soap and pretty soon they were groping and touching again. That basically turned into foreplay as the moment they hit the bed they were locked in a passionate embrace. Whoever said same-sex marriage was a bad idea must be crazy. This was better than their honeymoon.

It was so weirdly wonderful and unreal that now it was Jill's turn to wonder whether she was dreaming the whole thing. If it was a dream it was the hottest dream she had ever had. So what if it turned out that she was bi-sexual at heart? They were just a married couple partaking of their marital rights as far as she was concerned. This whole thing would probably blow over in no time and things would go back to normal but for the time being why not enjoy the change? It was certainly doing wonders for their relationship. Maybe this closeness would bring them back together in the end even if that wasn't entirely her original plan.

What she had now was a very attractive mate who didn't object to her philandering and seemed totally devoted to making her happy any way that she could. Karla was also proving to be handy around the house. It looked like it had the makings of a dream marriage. Plus Karla seemed to be considerably happier now than before so it wasn't like she was being tortured or anything.

On the other hand what if this was some kind of a trap? Perhaps it seemed too good to be true because it really was too good to be true. Maybe Karl was just biding his time in Karla's body, until he could get his revenge. After what Jill had pulled tonight it would be kind of hard to blame Karl if he was seething with rage inside. As Jill looked deeply into Karla's eyes all she could see was love and devotion. If there was an angry husband hidden in there he was certainly well hidden.

There was nothing wrong with any of this as long as Karla was happy to be a part of it, which she certainly appeared to be, Jill tried to convince herself. It might be a little selfish to have brought this upon someone without their consent but if it turned out that this was actually better for all parties concerned then it was a good thing in the long run. Besides, she could always turn Karla back into Karl anytime she wanted by simply saying the right spell.

Being able to use magic like that was also giving Jill a rush. She started wondering what other spells she might be able to learn. She didn't  particularly like to think of herself as a witch or something but it was a pretty powerful feeling. There might be no end to the things she could do.

As she began to drift off to sleep Jill realized that this was the most sexually charged day of her life. More than any crazy college party or even more than her wedding night. She had been horny from the time she had gotten up to the time she was falling asleep and had experienced too many orgasms to count. It was a good feeling but kind of exhausting too. She guessed correctly that she would have no trouble falling asleep tonight.


CHAPTER 6:

When Jill awoke and found the bed empty she panicked. Had the spell caused Karla to disappear or something? Had it worn off already and Karl was now seeing a divorce lawyer or worse, waiting around some corner with an axe? Jill jumped out of bed and checked the bathroom. There was no sign of Karla. After throwing on a robe she cautiously made her way downstairs and discovered Karla in the kitchen...making breakfast.

"Good morning darling," Karla said happily. "I hope you're hungry. The food's almost ready and the he coffee's hot. Just grab a cup and relax and leave everything else to me."

Karla didn't seem to be hiding any kitchen knives behind her back or anything so Jill relaxed and poured herself a cup of coffee. She didn't even know that Karla knew how to make breakfast but she seemed to be moving about the kitchen with ease and the food definitely smelled good. Of course it might be poisoned but she realized that she was probably just being paranoid.

As they ate breakfast they chatted about nothing terribly important as they had done a million times before. Only now instead of Karl's perfunctory grunts and nods Karla seemed generally interested in everything Jill had to say no matter how trivial.

"I really need to get that light bulb in the refrigerator replaced," said Karla. "It's been flickering for the longest time now and I doubt if it'll last much longer. I've been meaning to take care of that for ages but never got around to it for some reason."

Karla obviously retained Karl's memories at least. Jill had pestered him about that light bulb repeatedly but it never seemed to do any good. Karl always just shrugged and muttered something about more important things on his mind.

It was amazing how relaxed Karla seemed. If someone were watching them they would have absolutely no idea that anything strange was going on. She wondered whether John had noticed the similarity between the names Karl and Karla. If he did he certainly didn't mention it. Of course John never referred to Karl by name it was always "your idiot husband" or "your slob of a husband" or something equally disparaging whenever he did refer to Jill's spouse. Of course John had simply picked up on that from Jill. John had never met Karl and had no idea what he might really be like but Jill took every opportunity to run him down in front of John, or pretty much anybody else for that matter. That had been very mean of her she thought, especially since she was the one out having all of the affairs. Or had she been the only one?

"Darling, not that it matters in the slightest, but I was just wondering if before you got this lovely new body your ever, you know, fooled around with anyone behind my back?" Jill asked as casually as possible.

"Nope. I've always been totally faithful to you until last night, but you ordered me to do it so I assumed that it was what you wanted," Karla replied.

"Never? In all the time we've been married? It's okay to tell me, I won't get mad or anything," Jill prodded.

"No that's the truth. Oh, I was tempted a couple of times along the line but nothing that ever got past a little flirting."

Now Jill really felt bad. Her own frequent indiscretions seemed worse somehow. Despite what she knew to be true it was almost impossible to look at the person sitting across from her at the breakfast table and recognize the man she had come to resent and possibly even hate on occasion. Karla seemed so sweet and open and honest that the idea of anyone cheating on her seemed positively monstrous. Jill had to keep reminding herself that she had cheated on Karl not Karla, although that was kind of splitting hairs when you got right down to it. Well there was no reason to worry about that now. Everything was out in the open. The past was the past and there was nothing to do about it now but move forward. There was nothing conventional about this marriage anymore so why cling to conventional concepts like fidelity?

Karla wasn't happy that Jill had been unfaithful but she blamed herself for having been the cause of that. Jill probably wouldn't have strayed if her partner had been more attentive or a better provider or a better lover. At least she had always been discrete about it until last night and had never flaunted her affairs or used them as a weapon before. It made Karla all the more determined to be a good spouse. It wasn't that she feared Jill and her magical powers it was just that it made her feel good to be the kind of mate that Jill had obviously always wanted. If Karl couldn't do the job than Karla would just have to take up the slack.

Jill had to go to work fairly early that day and while she was gone Karla decided to go to the store and get that replacement light bulb finally. It wasn't until she had almost reached the store that she realized that her driver's license was in the name of Karl Wilson and the similarity wouldn't do her any good if she got pulled over once the cop took a look at the photo. She got a little scared but there was no point in turning back now without at least getting the light bulb so she pressed on but made sure to drive very carefully.

She was surprised how polite and friendly everyone seemed to be. She had been to this big home improvement store many times and often had trouble finding anyone to help when she needed it but today all kinds of employees were hovering around her trying to be of assistance. She got the replacement bulb in no time and soon was back in her kitchen fixing the pesky little problem that had been put off for so long. The driver's license thing was a bit disturbing. She certainly didn't like the idea of being a prisoner in her own home but maybe Jill would have a solution. If she could turn men into women she should have no trouble in whipping up some new identification if she wanted to Karla thought.

She wondered whether Jill would be bringing home any boyfriends tonight and actually kind of looked forward to the idea, especially if they were as hot as John. A little thing like a sore ass didn't put her off her new found fascination with the male form in all its splendor. Funny that she had never thought of men as particularly sexy before. They just had so much strength and power and drive to them. The urge to open up and receive their sperm just seemed like the most natural thing in the world to do. Jill was soft and beautiful and Karla loved her with all her heart and soul but that John fellow unleashed some primordial instincts in Karla that she was anxious to explore a little more thoroughly. Well, if Jill didn't bring any more men home there was no reason she couldn't do it herself, thought Karla. There seemed to be no shortage of interested men out there.

Karla decided to go online and look at a little porn. There was nothing new about that as Karl viewed Internet pornography all the time but Karla was looking with new eyes...and new libido. Instead of looking for pictures or videos with hot girls Karla went searching for well-hung, hunky guys. If the male brain inside her female body was protesting it was a very feeble protest indeed. Soon Karla was fingering herself as she was awash in a sea of masculine sexuality. Hard...strong...powerful...manly...the words pounded in her head as wildly as the men on screen pounded their partners. Her love for Jill was rock solid but she also felt a definite urge to be desired by men. Soon she started looking for videos that had two girls and a guy and began to really study what everyone was doing. If Jill did bring a boyfriend home sometime Karla wanted to be ready.

Being a fairly average looking guy getting laid had always been somewhat of a challenge for Karl. He tried to compensate by driving a fancy car and wearing an expensive watch but that was still no guarantee of success. Karla could have walked down the sidewalk and asked total strangers if they wanted to fuck her and she would have found countless takers. Suddenly being the object of so much carnal desire was thrilling feeling. She didn't really have to do anything as men were instinctively drawn to her but if she decided to pour on the charm watch out!

Jill didn't bring anyone home that day, which was a tiny little disappointment to Karla who had done so much homework, but she was happy to spend some quality time with her wife and figured that she didn't need to be fooling around with guys all the time. This gave her more time to study anyway.

Jill was astonished that Karla had actually gone to the store and replaced the light bulb but worried at the same time when she heard Karla mention the driver's license problem. That was certainly something Jill hadn't thought of or worried about. In her wildest dreams she never imagined keeping Karl trapped as Karla for this long and assumed that the shame of the transformation would make it unlikely that her disgraced spouse would want to set foot out of the house alone. She figured that some little difficulties would pop up somewhere down the line but never guessed that it would happen so soon.

"Darling, maybe you should cool it with the driving thing for the time being until I can work something out," Jill suggested.

"Sure, no problem. I can always shop online or call a cab if I really need to drive somewhere. It seems kind of silly since we have two cars but I don't want to do anything that might cause problems," Karla replied.

"That's very sensible thinking," Jill commented. "And of course I'm not at work all the time. We can always go shopping together when I'm free."

"Can we go get a bathing suit?" asked Karla.

"A bathing suit?"

"The weather has been so nice lately that I think I'd like to use the pool and I don't have anything wear," Karla pointed out. "I wouldn't mind skinny-dipping but I don't know what the neighbors would think."

"Of course we can get you a bathing suit. That pool hasn't been getting a lot of use lately so the question just kind of caught me by surprise," Jill explained.

"And what do you want me to say if someone calls for Karl?"

"Why? Did somebody call?" Jill inquired a bit nervously.

"I think it was just a phone solicitor. I told him he wasn't home but I didn't know what you wanted me to say if it was one of his friends or something."

Jill thought it was interesting that Karla referred to Karl as if he was some totally different person. In a way he was but it still sounded strange to hear it coming from her. Maybe this was how Karl was able to cope with the reality of being forced into a woman's body. He simply thought of himself as two people or something.

"If someone asks for Karl just say he's out of town taking some job interviews and you don't expect him back for a couple of weeks," Jill suggested.

"And what if someone asks who I am?" Karla inquired.

"Just say you're an old friend of mine who's visiting for a while."

"Is Karl really coming back in a couple of weeks?"

"Let's try not to think about that right now," advised Jill. "You're happy with the way things are aren't you?"

"I've never been happier in my life."

"That's all that really matters isn't it? Let's just take it one day at a time and see what happens. Now, we don't we see about getting you that bathing suit?"


CHAPTER 7:

Karla had no more apprehension about trying on female clothing in the store anymore. She wasn't shy in the least about using the ladies changing room or twirling around for Jill's approval in even the most skimpy and revealing of attire. The choice came down to two adorable bikinis and neither one of them could decide which was best so they took both of them. One was a little more revealing than the other but neither one left much to the imagination. Jill was once again surprised at how aroused she was getting by the sight of Karla in those sexy swimsuits. Lusting after another woman like this just wasn't something she was really used to. She certainly had always admired other women for their looks or figures but it was more of a detached feeling or possibly even a competitive one. With Karla she couldn't help but think about how much she wanted to pull those bottoms down and bury her face between her legs.

This fact was not lost on Karla who was quickly developing an appreciation for her newfound sex appeal. Flirting just seemed to come natural to her and when they went to lunch again after shopping she had the waiter wrapped around her little finger in no time. Jill was impressed but a little frightened at the same time. She worried that maybe this whole thing had gone too far but life was just so much more pleasant this way that she hated the thought of going back to the same old crumbling marriage and dispirited spouse. So Karla liked to flirt a little, it wasn't the end of the world. The waiter was kind of cute, even if he was a little young. Maybe having Karla be such a "dude magnet" wasn't a bad thing at all. Not that Jill doubted her own abilities but having a hot "wing woman" might come in handy sometime. Jill had a few boyfriends like John that she could count on for a hookup if their schedules worked but a little casual sport fucking with the occasional stranger might be a nice change of pace.

Karla was anxious to break in her new suit when they got home and Jill really wanted to join her but she had a listing to show in about an hour and had to get ready for that so she reluctantly watched as Karla slipped into one of her new bikinis and headed for the pool. Karla looked so damn hot that Jill was sorely tempted to cancel her appointment but they needed the money and this was a promising client.

As Jill drove to meet her client her thoughts were still back at the pool. Karla really had the body for that kind of skimpy swimwear. She filled that little bikini to the brim. Jill thought it might not be a bad idea to hit the gym sometime this week. It wasn't that she was out of shape or anything but she had kind of been neglecting her workouts lately. Karla had such a perfect body that it was hard not to be a little jealous. Well, she had created Karla out of a slob of a man so she really had no one to blame but herself for doing such a good job.

Back at the pool Jill had enjoyed a nice swim and was now lounging around soaking up the sun on the patio furniture. Their neighbor had taken notice of the new girl in the pool and found some excuse to make himself busy in the backyard where he could easily steal a few glances. Jill was hot and made for some nice eye candy but she hardly ever went near the pool and Karl was always hanging around the house so he hadn't had many opportunities recently to enjoy the view. He was definitely enjoying it now.

"Hello there," the neighbor called over the fence. "I don't recall ever seeing you around here before."

"Hey Tom what's up?" Karla replied without thinking.

"Have we met?" Tom asked. "I think I would have remembered that somehow."

"Oh... no...sorry. I just saw you through the window the other day and asked Jill who that good-looking guy was next door. She told me your name was Tom Jensen. I'm Karla, by the way. Old friend of Jill's. Just hanging out with her for a bit while her husband's away on business."

"Yeah, I didn't think I would have forgotten meeting such an attractive woman," Tom chuckled. "That sort of thing tends to stick in your mind."

"Hey, it's too hot to be working in the yard like that. Why don't you come over for a swim?"

The raging hard on in his pants wanted that more than anything but he tried to think with the big head instead of the small one.

"That sounds great but I don't know whether my wife would like that too much," Tom replied with a smile.

"It's just a swim," Karla pointed out.

"Well when it involves swimming with a beautiful girl in a bikini I think my wife might view it as something a little more dangerous."

"Maybe some other time then...when your wife isn't home."

Tom excused himself. He really needed to go masturbate right away while the image of Karla was still fresh in his head. This was like an erotic dream come true. Hot neighbor's even hotter friend had noticed him and thought he was good-looking! This was certainly full of possibilities.

Karla was very pleased with herself. She hadn't been totally toying with Tom but it was nice to see how easily she got him going with so little effort. It had been kind of a goof to let on that she already knew who he was but she thought that she had covered it on the fly rather well.

Tom and Karl had been neighborly but not exactly what you'd call close buddies or anything. They didn't hang out together and watch football or go out for beers but there wasn't any bad blood between them. And Tom was a decent-looking guy Karla thought. Not quite in the same league as John but a fine figure of a man who obviously kept himself in pretty good shape. Karla hadn't really been trying to get him to come over and fuck her as she could see Tom's wife's car in the driveway but she thought it would be fun to plant that seed in Tom's head. If the opportunity for a little fucking popped up down the line that might be fun too.

Karl had never thought of himself as much of a lady's man but he had managed to land Jill somehow. Of course that was a long time and many pounds ago. His dick wasn't very big and he certainly wasn't going to have anyone confuse him with a movie star but he did have one thing going for him...his job. He had been very good at making money and he had spoiled Jill rotten. Anything she wanted he bought for her. They went on lots of trips together and weekend getaways. He always hoped that she loved him for his personality but in hindsight it was probably his cash that really appealed to her the most. Once that dried up and his looks had faded things had gone south in their marriage in a hurry. Karla had absolutely no trouble thinking about things like that. Karl sort of seemed like an empty shell or dead skin that she was glad to have shed. She had no intention of being dragged down by Karl's hang ups or low self-esteem. She was going to live life to the fullest and enjoy every second of this second chance.

She thought about telling Jill about her encounter with Tom but decided to keep that one tucked away for herself for the time being. That was kind of an open-ended project anyway. She had no idea whether Jill was attracted to Tom or whether they had already been lovers but she would probably find that out in due time.

Jill seemed especially horny when she got home and only ate dinner because Karla had gone to the trouble to have it waiting for her but what she was really hungry for was Karla's pussy. Who knew going down on another woman could be so satisfying? She loved the way Karla wriggled about and the little sounds she made when Jill's tongue found a magic spot. Karla was incredibly orgasmic, another thing Jill was slightly envious of, but it was still a great turn on to know that she was getting Karla off. Karla just had this animal magnetism about her that was hard to put into words. She seemed to ooze sensuality from every pore. Instead of the novelty wearing off the more sex Jill had with Karla the more she wanted. Maybe that was part of the spell. Jill was no expert on these things. Maybe that was a well-known side effect of the spell that more knowledgeable magic users would simply be aware of. When you dabble in mystical things you don't fully understand there might be all kinds of complications.

Well this was a good complication at any rate. Karla was her own personal little fuck bunny and seemed to be enjoying it as much as Jill was. Whether it was magic or untapped lesbian desires or some deep understanding that this was still her husband underneath it all really didn't matter. Jill was experiencing a sexual awakening that put puberty to shame and she was in no hurry to change that.


CHAPTER 8:

Tom did a lot of work from home so he had plenty of opportunities to keep an eye on the neighbor's pool over the next few days. Karla tried not to disappoint him and spent a good deal of time swimming and sunbathing. Occasionally they did a little quick flirting over the wall but Tom was still waiting for a time where he was certain that his wife would be gone for a while. When it finally came he was relieved to find Karla out by the pool.

"Hey, does that offer for a dip still stand?" Tom asked slyly.

"Of course. Come on over," Karla replied.

Tom had his swimming trunks on under his pants just in case this turned out to be his lucky day and soon he was joining Karla at the pool clad only in his shorts and some sandals.

"I guess all that yard work has some benefits," said Karla as she admired his bare chest. "Looks like it keeps you pretty fit."

"I try to take care of myself," Tom replied proudly. "It's not always easy finding the time I'm afraid."

"Well whatever you're doing it's certainly working."

They swam together for a while and did a lot of youthful frolicking and splashing which gave Tom the opportunity to "accidentally" grab one of her boobs. She knew it was no accident but that was just fine with her. After swimming for a while they lay out in the sun next to each other and Karla could detect the unmistakable sign of Tom's erection raging to break free from his trunks. She casually reached out an arm and let her hand come to rest on his crotch. Tom shot upright like he had just been hit with a jolt of electricity.

"Uh, what are you doing?" he asked nervously.

"Just putting my hand on your shorts. Is that a problem?"

"Well my shorts aren't the problem it's what's inside them that I'm thinking about."

"What a coincidence...me too!"

With that her hand slipped under the elastic waistband of his swimming trunks and found its way to his throbbing manhood.

"I'm a married man you know," Tom gently protested.

"I know. You've mentioned your wife many times. You also waited until she was gone for the afternoon to come over here so I assumed you had something a little naughty in mind," Karla pointed out.

She was definitely right about that and now that his dick was pulsating in her hand there was no way he was going to let this chance slip away. At the same time he had no desire for anyone in the neighborhood to see him like this. Gossipy neighbors might think that swimming with a strange woman was a little inappropriate but this was crossing a much bigger barrier. There was no chance of talking his way out of a hand job.

"What's the matter Tom, you seem a little tense?" Karla said as innocently as possible. "I've seen the way you look at me over the fence. Don't tell me you don't find me attractive. This big tree trunk in my hand says otherwise."

"Oh, baby I am so hot for you it's driving me insane," Tom confessed. "It's all I think about these days. Since the first time I saw you I've been dying to be with you."

"And now you are. Why don't you show me what you've been dying to do?"

"Out here?"

"Why not? I'm not ashamed of my body."

"It's not that it's just that...well I don't want to totally screw up my marriage. If my wife came home early or somebody saw us it would be pretty hard to explain."

"No problem, I totally understand," Karla said as she reached around and unfastened her top. "Follow me."

As her beautiful breasts bounced freely she twirled her bikini top around one of her fingers as she headed into the house. Not that Tom needed any more incentive but this move had him in sort of a trance as he followed her inside.

Once safely away from prying eyes Karla threw her arms around Tom's neck and began to kiss him. Tom snapped out of his trance and began to retake the initiative. Her tits needed attention badly and he wasted no time in doing them justice. His patience was wearing thin very quickly and he knew he had to penetrate her soon. This was every man's fantasy and he knew he was living a dream. He didn't really know anything at all about this girl but he knew she was gorgeous and willing. What more could you ask for?

He suddenly pulled her bottoms off and looked for someplace to fuck. A nearby table was the first thing he saw so he spun her around and bent her over the furniture. With her in this position he quickly removed his own trunks and got up close behind Karla. Using his hand he guided his dick to the opening of her snatch and slid it in enthusiastically. There hadn't been much foreplay and it wasn't terribly romantic but Karla wasn't complaining and sometimes a man's urges just have to be satisfied.

Karla's urges were certainly being satisfied as well. Tom wasn't hung like a horse, his prick was pretty average she thought, but it was nice to finally have a cock in her pussy. As long as he hit the right spots he should be able to get the job done. He certainly wasn't holding anything back as he was fucking her with a kind of savage intensity that she found very appealing. It had that "cave man" vibe of the male of the species conquering his quest. Karla knew she had set the whole thing up and was actually the one orchestrating the event but something inside her rather enjoyed letting her man feel so in charge.

Tom was banging her so hard now that things began to fall off the table and the lamp tipped over but it just added to the excitement. She liked the idea that she was driving this man wild and that his natural reaction was to hump her like an animal.

"What the hell is going on here?" Jill demanded.

In their frantic passion they hadn't heard the sound of Jill coming home from work. Now Jill stood with a look of dismay on her face and her hands on her hips. Tom pulled out immediately and grabbed his swimming trunks which he held in front of himself sheepishly. It was actually kind of a comical situation but Jill didn't seem to be very amused.

"Tom, I'm surprised at you. What would your wife think if she knew what was going on over here?" Jill demanded.

"You're not going to say anything are you?" Tom sputtered in genuine fear.

"Just put your pants on and go home," Jill instructed.

Tom wasted no time in pulling up his shorts, although he didn't notice that he had them on backwards. He wanted to say something to Karla but feared that he would only be making things worse and beat a hasty retreat back to his house.

"And you, young lady, just what we're you doing?" said Jill in her best motherly voice of scorn.

"I was just having some fun," Karla explained.

"He's a married man and you're...you're married too don't forget."

"I thought we had an open marriage now," said Karla.

"Well we do...sort of. I just thought that men would be something we would share I guess."

"You should have joined us. I would have gladly shared him. And I know he wouldn't have objected in the least."

"I thought you and Tom were friends, I mean, from before," Jill pointed out.

"We were. I thought what we were doing was very friendly," Karla replied with no trace of anger or sarcasm.

"I guess I was just kind of surprised to come home and find you like this, especially with one of the neighbors. We've just been having such a good time with each other lately that I was kind of jealous I suppose."

"Darling, you know I love you...but you don't have a penis," Karla pointed out as she kissed Jill on the lips. "I just wanted to know how it felt to have a cock in my pussy, that's all. I'm not interested in having some big love affair with that guy. He just scams on me every time I use the pool so I figured he'd be a piece of cake to real in. It was like shooting fish in a barrel really. Have you ever fucked him?"

"What?" Jill mumbled.

"He's not too big or anything but he is enthusiastic and he's got a nice body all around. I just wondered whether you had ever screwed him," Karla said casually.

"No, I haven't actually. He's hit on me plenty, that's for sure, but my husband, I mean, you...Karl...were always hanging around the house so it never really went anywhere."

"I think it's cute when you get flustered," Karla laughed before giving Jill another kiss. "Now if we're going to have ground rules I think we ought to spell them out so that there's no more confusion. I'm your spouse first and foremost but we're both attractive women who obviously enjoy the company of men so do we make a pact to only do men when we're both included or is it free game on any swinging dick we can find? I'll go along with whatever you say."

Jill had no idea what to say. For the moment she suggested that they both think about it a little before making any snap decisions. She apologized profusely for treating Karla like a child and there didn't seem to be any serious damage done to their relationship. Karla was so practical about things it made it very easy to talk to her. It was obvious that Karla still adored her but she seemed to be finding her own voice more and more all the time. Jill knew how intoxicating the power of being aware of your sexual desirability could be and she couldn't really blame Karla for wanting to try her wings. Hopefully she could keep Karla happy enough in bed to prevent her from eventually flying away for good.


CHAPTER 9:

It had been over a month now since Jill had transformed Karl into Karla and things were better than ever. Karla was turning into a great little homemaker and didn't seem to view these domestic duties as a burden at all. It was nice to come home after a hard day's work and find dinner waiting for you. And she had added nice little feminine touches to things around the house. Sometimes it did make Jill feel like Karla would be waiting for her someday with a pipe and slippers but Jill honestly didn't think she was surrendering her own femininity by having such a loving and domestic spouse. At least she hoped she wasn't.

Jill had taken two steps to put off any further conversation about the "ground rules" where men were concerned and they seemed to be working. The first was a strap on dildo. It wasn't a perfect substitute for the real thing but Karla seemed to enjoy it when Jill put the gear on and went to town on her. So far Jill was always the one wearing the fake dick but she tried not to read too much into that. Karla would certainly want a turn in the driver's seat eventually.

The other step was bringing John and a couple of her other boyfriends around more often for some steamy three-way action. All of the men were more than happy to oblige but Jill couldn't help but notice that Karla seemed to be getting much of the attention. She was the new toy so it probably wasn't all that surprising that men would naturally be curious about her and anxious to try her out. And of course she had those amazing, gravity-defying tits. Jill's tits hadn't been that perky when she was a teenager and time was not kind to a woman's breasts.

Even though they hadn't made any hard and fast rules Jill couldn't help but be a little suspicious sometimes. She found herself checking in with Karla by phone throughout the day sometimes and trying to gauge whether she had caught her in the middle of something. She even deliberately came home earlier than expected on occasion just as a test but so far it hadn't revealed anything out of the ordinary.

Jill didn't like these feelings of jealousy but it was only natural when you had a beautiful wife like Karla that you'd be a little worried about the kind of attention she might be receiving. It was also a little bit of a concern that she was thinking of Karla as her wife more often these days. Spouse was a more generic term and not gender specific and she definitely couldn't think of Karla as her husband anymore. Still the increased use of the word "wife" raised some unsettling questions about her own role in the family.

Poor Karl really didn't seem to be missed much by anybody. Phone calls from his friends became less frequent and in many ways he was like an old photograph that was slowly fading away. Inevitably there would come a time where some questions would have to be answered. What if Karla needed to go to the doctor? Her medical records were all as a man and she still had no female identification of any kind.

Jill had some vague impression that people who went through medical sex changes were able to have their records and documents altered to reflect their new gender but she had no clue as to how one went about that or what was involved. This was not your typical sex change situation and was bound to raise some very difficult questions to answer plus it would mean a commitment to keeping the transformation permanent, something she wasn't prepared to consider at this point. In a real emergency she could always turn Karla back into Karl although even a temporary reversal might create some very serious problems. There was no way to know how Karl would react or how he would behave after living this long as his sexy babe alter ego.

Jill had pushing pretty hard at work to make more money and keep their standard of living up and she was feeling the need for a little vacation time. She thought it might be nice to get away for a while with Karla and just relax and have some fun. She actually toyed with the idea of going by herself or possibly going with a boyfriend but that was kind of silly really and wouldn't be fair to Karla. Besides, she was a little worried about how much mischief she might get in if left totally alone for any length of time. That girl seemed to have an insatiable appétit for sex that was kind of hard to keep up with sometimes.

When she brought up the idea of taking a trip together Karla was delighted. They had always enjoyed going to Las Vegas as a male/female couple in the happier days of their marriage so that seemed like as good a spot as any for two girls on the town to find some action.

Since it was their first trip together in this new arrangement it felt sort of like a second honeymoon, or perhaps a first honeymoon in the new roles. Like it or not the dynamic of their marriage had changed drastically over the past couple of months. Jill had been forced to be the breadwinner since Karl lost his job but she always felt more like the bitter wife of a lazy slob who was constantly present to remind her of his shortcomings as a man. Now with her ultra-feminine spouse so joyfully running the household like a champ it was hard to feel the same way about things. Karla obviously couldn't get a job, she couldn't even legally drive a car, so there was nothing to resent on that front. Plus she handled the domestic chores so well that it alleviated a big burden from Jill's shoulders, which she greatly appreciated. She couldn't remember the last time she had used a vacuum cleaner or done laundry. In bed it was impossible not to notice that she was servicing her wife with a fake dick more and more often. Karla seemed to love getting fucked that way but it did cause Jill to find herself employing positions and techniques that were quite strange to her at first.

Although she hated to admit it Jill had even found herself sort of wishing that she actually had a real cock once or twice. It would make the sensation so much nicer she figured. Karla had demonstrated that she was quite a cocksucker when confronted with real man meat and Jill had little fantasies about what it must feel like to have a girl who gives head like her life depended on it go down on your pulsating fulcrum. They were just fleeting little thoughts but the kind of thoughts she had never had before. There was no question that she was assuming a role that was more traditionally considered a masculine one and thoughts of horrible words like "butch" and "bull dyke" kept creeping into her head. She had even thought about getting a shorter haircut at one point but quickly backed away from the idea when she feared it might make her look more manly.

Of course Jill didn't look manly in the slightest and no haircut was going to change that but everyone grows up with certain ideas of what gender roles are supposed to be and how they are to be played. Although the traditional views of the mid 20th century were pretty much a thing of the past there were remnants of that "ideal" that still lingered. When Karl worked Jill stayed home most of the time and took care of the house. That was straight out of a 1950's family sitcom except for the stress and fighting all the time. Now they were living even more like that traditional stereotype except for the fact that they were both women.

Jill was still extremely happy with her life as it was right now so there was no need to make any drastic changes. Even so she couldn't help but think about things from time to time and worry a little about where they might be headed. She even wondered what sex would be like with a woman who wasn't Karla. She had been going to bed with a woman every night for several months now and certainly was no stranger to the same sex experience anymore. Perhaps it might be fun to try it sometime just to see how it felt. Maybe with a girl who preferred to wear the strap on for a change.

These were strange thoughts to be having on a honeymoon but these were strange times in Jill's life. She definitely loved Karla, far more than she could ever remember loving Karl, but her presence had shaken up so many things in a hurry that it was sometimes a little hard to keep everything straight in her head.

They hadn't really made any serious plans for their trip to Las Vegas so when they arrived and checked into their hotel room they had no real agenda. They would presumably do a little gambling and enjoy a few good meals or possibly take in a show or do some sightseeing. It was all pretty flexible. Karla, on the other hand, seemed to have a plan in mind.

"Let's get dressed up in our most devastatingly sexy clothes and go find a couple of studs to drive wild."

Jill wasn't completely sure that this was the best plan of action possible but it was hard to resist Karla's infectious enthusiasm.

"Let's do it!" Jill replied.


CHAPTER 10:

They did look devastatingly sexy as they hit the Strip for a night on the prowl. In a town full of beautiful, sexy and glamorous women it wasn't always easy to stand out but they were definitely turning some heads wherever they went. No one who saw them together would have been likely to assume that they were a married couple and obviously no one could have guessed that a few months ago one of them was a man.

They did a little low stakes gambling just for fun while they tried to decide where to go next and enjoyed the looks they were getting as they strolled through the casino. They both looked hot and they knew it and they were enjoying it. In the great spectrum of human events looking good in a low-cut dress didn't exactly rival finding a cure for cancer or ending hunger in the world but if you zoomed in close enough it wasn't bad for an evening in Vegas.

Eventually they hit the club scene and tried to find a place that was "happening" enough to be lively but not packed to the gills or blasting the music at ear splitting decibels. They weren't teenagers anymore.

Much to their surprise and disappointment they weren't finding exactly what they were looking for. There are all kinds of clubs that cater to all kinds of crowds but so far they were feeling a little overdressed and out of touch. After sampling a few places they decided to retreat to a bar in their hotel and rethink their strategy.

"Wow, I guess it has been a while since I've done the club thing," Jill admitted. "Things were a little louder and crazier than I expected."

"I don't know, some of it looked like fun," Karla chimed in.

"Well everything's fun to you as long as there's a room full of men."

"I thought that's what we were looking for," Karla pointed.

"It is, but the right kind of men. I was hoping for something a little more elegant and mature," Jill explained.

Right on cue the bartender delivered two drinks that they hadn't ordered and explained that they were compliments of the gentlemen sitting at the booth in the corner.

"Hey, that's like something out of a movie," said Karla. "I didn't know people actually did that in real life."

"Well they are kind of attractive and they're wearing expensive suits and they bought us top shelf liquor so I'd say there's some promise there," Jill commented as she sized the two men up from across the room.

"So what do we do now?" Karla asked.

"It depends on whether we want to get them to buy us more drinks for a start. Pretty soon one or both of them will get up and come over here and invite us to sit with them. We can politely decline, thank them for the drinks and leave or we can go sit at their table and let them try to be charming," Jill explained.

"I like that idea better," Karla replied.

"Well they're headed this way so prepare to be charmed."

It all went down as Jill had predicted. The two men were very similar looking, so much so that they could have passed for brothers. They both had dark hair and slight accents that were hard to place but sounded sort of Mediterranean. They were both fairly handsome and looked even better when the girls saw them up close.

One was named Marco and the other Gregory and they were indeed brothers of Greek ancestry who said they worked in the family business but didn't elaborate too much. They were here on holiday and looking for a good time. The way Karla was flirting Jill had a feeling that the two brothers were going to find exactly what they were looking for.

After a few more drinks and a lot more flirting the subject of where this was all leading had to come up and after some polite but half-hearted suggestions of more innocent fun Jill steered the conversation in the direction everybody really wanted it to go. Jill thought that going out and picking up guys again would be more entertaining but it actually seemed like kind of a hassle. When she was having affairs it was all pretty simple. Time was usually at a premium and fucking the only thing on the menu. There are plenty of people who are very happy to be involved in extramarital affairs precisely because there are no strings attached and no romantic expectations if everybody follows the rules. She had kind of forgotten the whole protocol of wooing and winning.

It was all new and thrilling to Karla who wasn't used to being wooed by cute guys with sexy accents. Whether they were actually charming or just smooth was a little hard to say but after a few drinks almost anyone can seem more charming than they really are.

They were all staying at the same hotel so the choice was really down to rooms and who got which girl. Presumably the guys had already made that choice by preference or age seniority or flipping a coin or something so it appeared that Jill was paired with Marco and Karla was Gregory's partner for the night. Jill sort of assumed that they would go to separate rooms but the guys suggested that it might be more fun to all go up to their room together. Well, they were brothers so they probably weren't too shy about seeing each other naked. Karla, not surpassingly was up for anything and Jill was a little curious to see Karla in action so off they went.

The guy's room was pretty similar to their own with the exception that it had two beds and possibly a slightly nicer view being a few floors higher and situated closer to the Strip. The guys offered to fix some more drinks but it really wasn't necessary at this point. Marco put his hands around Jill's waist and began to kiss her and Gregory stood behind Karla kissing her neck. It didn't take long for Gregory's hands to find Karla's breasts and it took even less time for Marco to unzip the back of Jill's dress.

Clothes kind of came off in stages and everyone was basically in their underwear when they hit their respective beds. Karla was down to just her panties as Gregory sat on the edge of the bed and began to pull his shorts down. Wasting no time Karla dropped to her knees and finished the task of removing his pants. As his impressive erection popped up to greet her she opened her mouth and began to give him head. This spurred Marco into getting Jill naked and entering her as she lay on her back with her legs spread open.

Both of the brothers seemed quite fit and athletic and both sported above average peckers. Jill really wanted to concentrate on the man who was now deep inside her and thrusting merrily away but she couldn't take her eyes off of Karla for some reason. It was funny, Jill thought, that she had assumed that she would have this big advantage in technique when it was quite obvious that Karla could suck a dick like nobody's business. Well, Jill was still no slouch when it came to the art of the blowjob so she was more determined than ever that Marco was going to get the kind of head he would brag about for years to come.

After about forty minutes of fucking and sucking in various positions both men had shot their wads and everyone kind of relaxed for a bit on their beds. Jill wasn't sure if it was time to make a polite excuse about having to get up early in the morning and staging a graceful exit but the brothers didn't seem in any hurry to break up the party. It looked like a second round was anticipated.

"So how do you two girls know each other?" Marco asked. "Do you work at the same place or did you go to school together or something?"

"Actually we live together. We're roommates," Jill replied.

That seemed to stimulate the lads a bit and they made a few comments and jokes about how much fun it must be for too sexy girls to share a place.

"Forgive me for asking but I'm dying of curiosity...do you ever pleasure each other when there are no men around?" Gregory asked.

"Well, we do sleep in the same bed," Jill replied seductively.

"Could we watch?" Marco inquired.

"What? Right now?" Jill replied, a little surprised that her sly innuendo had gone over this big.

"Why not?" said Marco. "We can sit over there and watch. I'm sure it will speed our recovery along."

After a few mild protests and some more cajoling from the guys Jill came over to the bed Karla was on and the two women began to kiss as they had done many times before in recent days. They certainly looked like two people who were quite familiar with each other's bodies and the men sat in chairs across the room watching in aroused fascination.

It felt a little funny to Jill to be on display like this but in all honesty she had been craving the opportunity to make love to Karla. She assumed it would happen later in their room but doing it in front of two strange men only intensified the erotic mood for both of them. Karla hadn't even offered token resistance and in fact was doing as much lobbying as the guys. It was actually pretty easy to forget about the audience once Jill felt Karla's fingers exploring her pussy and the two women surrendered to the kind of sexual frenzy they often enjoyed at home.

At one point Jill was on her knees on top of the bed bent over low to lick Karla's pussy and didn't even notice that Gregory had gotten up from his chair and was standing directly behind her. As soon as she felt hands gripping her ass and a cock sliding inside her extremely wet slit she certainly took note but she didn't stop licking for even a second.


CHAPTER 11:

Jill didn't even know whose dick was inside her and just naturally assumed that it was Marco since they had paired up at the start. It wasn't until she saw Marco sitting on the bed up by Karla that she realized that the boys had pulled a switch.

"Hey, I thought you were Jill's guy," Karla pointed out with a smile.

"We're brothers. We share everything," Marco replied just before he bent over and began kissing Karla's tits.

The guys hadn't been kidding about speeding up their recovery time. They were both sporting quite firm poles already and it was just a matter of time and physics before Marco would be planting his somewhere inside of Karla.

The answer came soon enough as Marco grabbed some pillows and propped Karla's head and shoulders on top of them. He then straddled her neck, which took a little bit of careful maneuvering, especially since the bed was bouncing from all the other activity going on. As Jill looked up all she could see was Marco's butt beginning to pump back and forth but it was pretty easy to guess that the cock on the other side of that butt was fucking Karla's mouth.

Karla, in her typically orgasmic fashion was already creaming and squirming and moaning like a banshee. With all the intensity of a four-way Jill was pretty much holding her own in the climax department this time. As for the guys they recovered quickly but they also popped more quickly than the first time and after a while they all sort of collapsed in a pile of sweaty, naked bodies.

It was actually the guys who suggested that they had an early start to make in the morning so there would be no third act to this erotic play. The girls got back into their clothes and everyone kissed everyone goodbye. Jill and Karla were glad that it was a short walk back to their room because their hair and makeup were pretty wrecked and it had been a long and exhausting evening, at least it felt that way to Jill. Karla seemed to be full of energy and excitement. Sex for her was obviously what spinach was to Popeye.

After returning to their room and getting cleaned up they snuggled in bed together with the television on.

"That was so much fun," Karla gushed.

"It was certainly different," Jill replied.

"Didn't you enjoy it? It looked like you were having a good time," said Karla.

"Sure I enjoyed it. It was just a little wilder than I had anticipated I guess."

"That's what made it so fun!"

"You really like sex don't you?"

"Sex is the best. It's probably a little hard for you to understand what I'm feeling because you've been a beautiful girl your whole life. You held all the cards when it came to sex. You could ration it out as a prize to be won or throw it around like confetti and be the life of every party. I used to be just kind of an average guy who wanted to get laid way more often than I did. Rejection was always hard to deal with, and let's face it, some girls aren't very nice about the way they handle that. Now that I'm in this body I guess I'm trying to make up for lost time. I used to be a guy who had to work up the nerve to just talk to a girl and now it seems like everyone I meet wants to fuck me. It's pretty damn awesome!"

"I didn't know you ever really thought about your...old self," Jill said a little nervously.

"Well I try not to dwell on it when I've got some guy's dick in my mouth but I've never gone away completely. Now that I've had a taste of being a hot sexy babe it's pretty obvious to me that this is way better than what I had going on before. You seem to like me better this way and men certainly seem to like me this way and honestly I like me better this way too. Let's face it, I pretty much sucked as a man. Now when I suck I get compliments," Karla chuckled.

It was a little weird to hear Karla open up and talk about her past as a man like this, especially right on the heels of a torrid four-way hookup. Karla always seemed so girlish Jill had sort of assumed that she had pretty much forgotten about having ever been a guy. She also kind of resented the implication that women used sex as a weapon or an award and bargained it off like a prostitute but it was hard to totally deny it either. If they had told Marco and Gregory that they were call girls and that it would cost 1,000 bucks for the night the guys would probably have paid it. Instead they settled for a few drinks in a hotel bar because they were horny and none of their other plans had panned out but there was never any doubt that they were the commodity in play. They hadn't even noticed the guys sitting across the room. The guys had already decided that they wanted to fuck them so it was up to the girls to decide whether to let that happen or not.

Karla was also right that Jill sort of took her looks for granted. Getting attention had never been a problem for Jill. Finding a date was a breeze. If her car was broken there was always some guy who would gladly fix it. All kinds of men jumped at the opportunity to take her on weekend getaways, at their own expense of course. Her looks distracted and disarmed men. She had learned about that power fairly early in life. She wasn't the most talented cheerleader in school but she was always elected the head of the squad because she was by far the prettiest. There were a lot of perks that went along with being an attractive woman and Karla was experiencing them for the first time, after a lifetime of being on the other side of the fence. No wonder she was enjoying it so much. Maybe it wasn't the spell causing her to be so sexually charged, maybe it was just the fact that she still had her old male sex obsession in a new package that was perfectly equipped to do something about it.

Yet, if that were the case, why would Karla be so enthusiastic about being fucked by men in every conceivable way? Here she is, sitting in bed, clearly talking about being aware of her recent transformation. Did that mean that Karl always had some secret desire to be a woman? Or did it simply mean that the differences between men and women weren't always that great or as clearly defined as we think? Bare skin feels good on bare skin. Touching certain parts of the body triggers involuntary arousal. If you blindfolded a man and told him that he was going to get a blowjob from a beautiful woman he would relax and enjoy the experience until it was revealed that a man had been sucking his cock instead. Suddenly ecstasy would turn to repulsion. Mental conditioning would turn a pleasant experience into a nightmare. Maybe because Karla had been given a woman's body her brain gave her the freedom to enjoy sex with men.

Jill was as much confused as she was turned on by the night's events. It had certainly been fun and she had enjoyed a number of orgasms but in many ways she had enjoyed being with Karla most of all despite her protests and resistance. She had gained a little insight into why Karla's sexual appetites were so voracious but she was still left questioning her own. She still found men attractive and still got a thrill out of having a man's cock inside her but despite that she couldn't deny that the best part of the evening had been making love to Karla. She hoped it was because of the way that they had bonded recently but she couldn't completely shake the fear that maybe she really just enjoyed fucking girls even more than guys.

The rest of their trip was a little more conventional sight-seeing and relaxation. Karla was certainly up for more kinky high jinks but Jill wasn't as enthusiastic. There were plenty of things to do in Las Vegas that didn't require jumping in bed with strangers. It looked like perhaps the four-way mini orgy was going to be the only overtly sexy part of the vacation, aside from their own nightly romp in the sack, until Karla came up with a new plan.

"You know what would be fun?" said Karla with a sly grin on her face.

"Winning a million dollars?" Jill replied.

"No...going to a strip club and getting a lap dance!"


CHAPTER 12:

There were a number of fine strip clubs in Las Vegas that featured male dancers but that wasn't what Karla had in mind. While she certainly had no objection to that idea she thought it would be amusing to go to a gentleman's club and watch female strippers, just for a lark.

Jill was less enthusiastic, especially since she had been going through a bit of soul searching over her new found interest in lesbian sex, but really had no desire to articulate those feelings out loud. She was definitely curious to see if she would feel anything but afraid of the potential results at the same time. Still it sounded fairly harmless. If Karla wanted to get a lap dance from some woman so be it. Jill had never been to a place that had female strippers so she didn't know quite what to expect but figured she could just sit in the back and nurse a few drinks until Karla had gotten her kicks.

The club was very nice, Jill had to admit, not a seedy dump with sweaty men and frumpy women who looked bored out of their skulls on stage. The girls were all quite attractive and their routines carefully choreographed. The sound and lighting system was first rate and the overall presentation surprisingly tasteful yet erotic at the same time.

Karla wanted no part of hanging in the back and not surprisingly a closer table for two hot women was not that hard to obtain. With horror Jill suddenly realized that every man in this place probably assumed that they were lesbian lovers, which of course they were, but Jill hadn't quite reconciled that thought in her mind yet. Why she cared at all what a bunch of horny men in a Las Vegas strip club thought was hard to explain but for some reason it made her uncomfortable. When Karla reached over to hold her hand Jill almost rejected the move but finally gave in. Screw it, she thought. This is my wife and my lover and a more righteous piece of ass than any of you fuckers have probably ever had!

Jill wanted to be a dispassionate, casual observer but that was proving to be somewhat difficult. The room was charged with sexual energy and she was holding hands in public with her female partner and the girls on stage were very, very sexy indeed. Jill hated herself for indulging in even fleeting lustful thoughts but the feeling between her legs suggested that perhaps those thoughts were more than fleeting.

While there was a lot of bleached blonde hair and fake boobs on display, which didn't really impress Jill very much, there were a few girls that she found herself strongly attracted to. She would picture them doing their bumping and grinding on her strap on dick. It certainly didn't help her gender confusion any that she seemed to be fantasizing about fucking other women with a fake cock but it was only a fantasy and it's pretty hard to control those sometimes.

"Did you ever go to strip clubs before?" Jill suddenly leaned over and asked.

"Before we were married?"

"Well, I meant before you became who you are now."

"Yeah, a few times before we were married and once as part of Bill Franklin's bachelor party," said Karla.

"Hey, I thought you said there weren't any strippers at that party when I asked you?"

"Technically they weren't at the party. The party sort of came to them," Karla said with a grin. "Are you mad?"

"Jesus, after all the screwing around I did behind your back? It wouldn't exactly be fair of me to blame you for watching a few strippers."

"It's more fun watching them together anyway," said Karla as she leaned over and gave Jill a quick kiss. "What made that pop into your head?"

"I don't know. It's all new to me but I wondered whether you had done this sort of thing before I guess."

"Well it's certainly new to me now that I have tits and a pussy but it's kind of fun don't you think? I'll bet we're getting just as many men hard as the dancers right now," Karla joked.

"The least they could do is give us tips. Some of those gals seem to be raking in the cash."

It was funny how honest they had become. Changing gender shouldn't have had anything to do with that at all but for some reason they talked far more openly and freely and intimately now than they had before. Karla was pragmatic and took things in stride and Jill felt more comfortable sharing her feelings somehow. They were really becoming close friends. There used to be a lot of friction and judgmental behavior going on all the time that just wasn't healthy. They were going through the motions of being in a partnership without really buying into it. More and more they just became two strangers living in the same house. Karla hadn't just revived a failing marriage she had jump started a whole new one. 

"I think we need to get some titties in our face, don't you darling?" Karla asked, snapping Jill out of her philosophical musing.

By this point Jill knew there wasn't really any sense in trying to fight this experience or pretend to be disinterested. She was in the mood to have some titties in her face and gladly took her place on a chair as a lovely young thing gyrated and shimmied for her pleasure. Like most respectable strip clubs the customers weren't supposed to do much touching but when the customers were beautiful women it seemed that the rules weren't as strictly enforced.

Karla's dancer almost seemed to be enjoying herself more than Karla and Jill thought the whole thing should have been comped since the employee was obviously creaming in her g-string. The dancer did refuse the generous tip that Karla offered and whispered something in her ear as they parted.

"What did that girl say to you?" Jill asked.

"Oh, she just said if I ever wanted to get it on in private I should look her up," Karla replied.

"Is there anybody on this planet who doesn't want to fuck you?"

"I don't know, I don't  get around that much without a driver's license," Karla joked.

They were walking back to their car when Jill stopped and took Karla's face in her hands and kissed her deeply.

"You're my wife and I love you and don't ever forget that," Jill insisted.

"Oh, darling you don't have to worry about that. You know how much I love you. I'd do anything for you. I can't help it if other people find me sexy," said Karla with a little pout that was so cute Jill just had to kiss her again.

"I guess I just get a little paranoid sometimes and I worry that you'll find some guy to run off with or another woman or...both."

"Hey, I plan to honor my marriage vows," Karla said with a smile.

That gave Jill and idea. Las Vegas is famous for weddings of all kinds from the elaborate to the spontaneous to the outright outrageous. You could even get married at a drive-through wedding chapel or have the service performed by an Elvis impersonator. You could also renew your vows and since same-sex marriage was now legal in Nevada it wouldn't be hard at all to find a place where two married women would be welcome.

Jill dropped to one knee right there on the sidewalk and asked if Karla would be willing to renew their wedding vows before they went home. Karla giggled and jumped up and down and agreed enthusiastically.

When they finally found a place to do it Jill was getting slightly cold feet but Karla insisted that it was a great idea. They had gotten married as two different people a long time ago and now they would be tying the knot as they people they had become. Karla said she was proud to pledge her devotion to Jill and Jill finally agreed that she was proud to take her vows in front of God or Elvis or whoever else might be listening.

It may have started as kind of a lark but both women got pretty choked up by the time the thing was done. It was terribly romantic and gave Jill a feeling of inner peace that what had started as a cruel plan to humiliate her husband had instead resulted in finding the perfect wife.

When they got home Jill was tempted to destroy the spell so that she could never change Karla back but realized that as tempting as that thought was it might not be wise. So much had happened so quickly it was more prudent to leave an escape clause in case things suddenly took a turn for the worse someday or some unforeseen emergency popped up or for another reason that Jill was too ashamed to admit, even to herself, that she had actually contemplated.


CHAPTER 13:

Eventually the day came where Karl's absence could go unnoticed no longer. While Jill was at work two of Karl's old buddies, Henry and Sam, showed up at their doorstep looking for Karl who apparently owed both of them some money and hadn't been seen or heard from for ages.

"Won't you two come in?" Karla invited.

The guys had no idea who this babe was but they weren't about to turn down an opportunity to find out. Karla offered them both a beer, which they gladly accepted, and the guys sat on the couch while Karla took a seat in a nearby chair, crossing her legs rather slowly in the process.

"Gosh, I'm really sorry that Karl isn't here. He's been working his butt off trying to find employment anywhere he can," said Karla.

"So are you a friend of Karl's or a relative or something?" asked Sam.

"I'm a friend of Jill's actually. I've just been staying here to keep her company while Karl is out of town. A woman can get pretty lonely you know without a man around the house."

Sam had started sporting a boner almost from the moment Karla answered the door and Henry's was well on its way by the leg crossing move. Jill was a smoking hot piece of ass and it was always nice to catch a glimpse of her but she was their pal's wife and strictly off limits. This girl, however, really had something going on. Everything she said seemed to be dripping with sexual innuendo, at least in their minds.

"We're really sorry to barge in like this. We know Karl has had a pretty tough time with losing his job and all but he did promise to pay us back a long time ago and now he's mysteriously not available anytime we try to talk to him," Henry explained.

"That's totally understandable. How much does he owe you?"

"He owes me two hundred and fifty dollars," said Sam.

"And he owes me two hundred bucks," Henry chipped in.

"Oh, dear...so much. I'd gladly cover it for him but I just don't have that kind of money right now. Maybe we could work out some other arrangement," Karla suggested.

"Well I wouldn't object to some kind of payment plan, if that will help," Sam volunteered.

"Actually I had something else in mind," said Karla as she got up from the chair and went to sit between the two men on the couch, letting her hands rest gently on their laps. "Maybe there's something I could do to work off his debt."

"Of course we don't want to kick a guy when he's down," said Henry. "If you're offering what I think you're offering we'd be pretty lousy friends not to accept your very generous and appealing solution to this problem."

"Why would you be willing to do this for Karl?" Sam asked a little suspiciously.

"Like you said, nobody wants to kick a man when he's down and he is my best friend's husband and all so if I can do this little thing for him I'm sure he'll be quite relieved. And from what I'm feeling in these trousers I have an idea that you'll be pretty relieved too."

"That works for me," said Henry.

"Me too!" Sam quickly agreed.

"Good, then it's all settled. Now let's all get naked and do some fucking shall we?"

Those were words that would live in both Sam and Henry's hearts and minds for the rest of their lives. Sure, they had come over hoping to get some cash but this was so much better. This was the kind of thing a man drifted back to on his death bed. It was pornography come to life.

Once they were all suitably undressed Karla took a cock in each hand and turned her neck back and forth to kiss each man in turn as they ran their hands across her ass and fondled her breasts. She could have finished them off like that and no one would have complained but fair is fair she thought and soon she placed herself on the couch on her hands and knees. Sam went for the backdoor while Henry got on his knees by Karla's head.

Both guys were slightly unsure whether her posture was an invitation or not and hesitated for a moment. It all seemed way too good to be true. It wasn't until Karla opened her mouth and leaned forward to begin sucking Henry's dick that Sam finally took the plunge and drove his spike into her waiting gully.

There was actually a side of Karla that made her want to tell her friends who she really was but she knew that was pointless as they'd never believe her. Even if she seemed to know some of their secrets the idea that Jill was some sort of a witch who had cast a spell on him was just too far out to comprehend. Besides, if they even remotely suspected that they were fucking one of their male friends they would be horrified at least and might get violent. Karla didn't mind getting boned by her buddies in the slightest, especially if it was going to save her four hundred and fifty dollars. They were just average looking guys like Karl but it was interesting to see them in this light. She knew they always scoped out Jill whenever they came over. They were just like millions of other horny slobs going through life with a perpetual hard on. It was actually nice to be able to give them this. Money comes and goes all the time but this kind of memory was for keeps.

Henry deposited his load in Karla's mouth and she skillfully licked him neat and clean. Sam soon followed with a sticky deposit of his own and both men panted for breath. They had never intended to be this close to another man's hard cock but sometimes drastic situations call for drastic actions. If they had gotten a vote they would both have preferred to go in the bedroom with her one at a time but in the end they wound up with something much better, something they could talk about and brag about for years.

Unlike Jill, Karla didn't really worry about the potential psychological implications of her actions. She didn't care whether getting drilled by two of her closest male friends meant that Karl might have been harboring some kind of gay desires or not. When Karla took control of Karl's body a real hedonist was unleashed. She meant every word of the vows she had recently taken in Las Vegas but simply didn't see this as a conflict. Unless Jill put her foot down and forbade her from exploring her sexual options she was going to continue to explore them, wherever they might lead. The whole fidelity thing seemed kind of silly as long as both parties were open and honest with each other. That's what made their relationship so beautiful and their marriage so strong. Once you got over the possessiveness hang up and realized that it had nothing to do with a lack of commitment everyone could just relax and have a good time.

It was in that spirit that Karla related the events of the day to Jill when she got home from work. Unfortunately Jill's initial reaction wasn't quite as understanding as Karla had hoped for.


CHAPTER 14:

"You got double-teamed by Sam and Henry on the couch?"

"Yeah. They came by looking for Karl because he owed them a bunch of money and I just saw an opportunity to make good on a debt," Karla replied.

"But...but...aside from the fact that those are two of your oldest and closest friends it's hard to not see this as a form of prostitution," Jill pointed out.

"Of course it was."

"You mean you don't mind being treated like a cheap whore?"

"Hey, I just saved us four hundred and fifty bucks. I don't think there's anything cheap about that. Besides, it solves another of our problems. If they come snooping around here again looking for Karl they won't really be looking for him at all that'll just be an excuse to see if I'm up for another go. After what happened today I'm guessing they won't mind if Karl isn't in a big hurry to rush home.," Karla explained. "Plus I feel bad that you have to work so hard to support both of us while I sit around the house all day."

"But you don't just sit around the house. You're a wonderful housekeeper. Much better than I ever was. You have no idea how much easier that makes my life and how much I appreciate it."

"It isn't that hard and it doesn't take that much of my time and I enjoy the benefits of a tidy, well-run home too you know," Karla pointed out.

"But wasn't it kind of freaky having sex with men you know from before? Close friends no less."

"Of course it was kind of freaky, that's what made it interesting. I kept thinking that I wished I could see their faces if they knew who they were really boning. Not in a mean spirited or vindictive way but just as sort of a prank. Guys can be pretty immature when it comes to their sense of humor," Karla chuckled.

"But didn't it seem kind of gay to you?"

"Not really. Having sex with you seems way more gay to me but I enjoy it so whatever."

"Look, if you want to fuck the delivery man or the pizza boy or whoever walks in here I've got no right and no real reason to try and stop you I suppose, but promise me you'll try to cool it on the whole prostitution thing will you? I'd really hate for you to get a bad reputation as the slut who barters pussy for goods and services."

"That's fair enough," said Karla. 

"Your my wife and your actions and behaviors reflect on me as well," Jill cautioned.

"I hadn't really thought about that. I'm sorry. I don't want to do anything that disappoints you."

"Oh, honey you're just so understanding," Jill said as she put her arms around Karla. "I don't want to stop you from having fun I'm just worried about the potential ramifications of giving people the wrong impression about you."

That was partly true but Jill was also thinking about her own sexual preference issues at the same time. Originally she assumed that Karla enjoyed sex with women because she still thought and felt like a man. Obviously she enjoyed sex with everyone so that original theory was kind of out the window. It didn't sound like she had been seduced by these guys or trapped in a situation with no easy way out. From Karla's telling of the story she had come up with the idea and had to coax the men into accepting it with a little seductive persuasion. She knew who these guys were and had a whole catalog of memories fresh in her mind and yet she let them gang bang her for a few hundred dollars. Of course no money actually changed hands so technically it probably wasn't prostitution in the strictest legal sense but if it wasn't it certainly danced right up to the edge of it.

On the other hand Karla was probably right about it keeping Karl's old friends from asking too many questions. That was very practical on her part as always. But damn it, why did she seemingly have no trouble at all fucking anything that moved while Jill was agonizing over her own sexual preferences for the first time in her life? It didn't seem quite fair somehow.

The gender role issue was really the one big thing standing in the way of Jill's total happiness with their new arrangement. Of course there were big legal and practical considerations as well but Jill was pretty sure that she was developing a real taste for pussy. That wasn't necessarily a bad thing it was  just a hard thing to accept, let alone embrace. And the more Karla craved cock the more it seemed like they were heading in opposite directions.

Perhaps this whole thing had to come to an end. If she turned Karla back into Karl hopefully some of her nature would rub off on him. If it didn't and they were simply back to square one then divorce was always an option. It would be a shame to end a marriage that was going so well just because one of the partners had been magically transformed into a member of the opposite sex but perhaps it was better to move on without the aid of spell casting like everyone else in the civilized world. She would certainly be willing to give Karl a chance but at least she knew that she could support herself if she had to. She was certainly willing to work full time now so it wouldn't really be any different except that she'd only have the cost of one person to worry about. Everything would be back to normal and these urges for other women would probably go away and in time she would probably fall in love with some other man and give marriage another try.

Then again why punish Karla? She had made it clear on a number of occasions that she was much happier now than she ever had been as a man. It wasn't really her fault that she was such a sexual dynamo. Karl would no doubt remember those happy feelings as Karla and be totally frustrated at being forced back into his old life. Karla had been so sweet, kind and understanding about the first transformation it would be a shame to throw away all that good will by yanking the rug out from under her. Maybe it would be best to see how Karla felt about the idea first.

"So you're asking me whether I would mind being turned back into Karl?" Karla asked when Jill finally got around to broaching the subject.

"What I did to you was so unfair. I know I should have turned you back right away before things got out of hand but I felt I at least owed you the opportunity to go back if you really wanted to, no matter how disappointed I would be to break up what we have going right now," Jill explained with at least a degree of truth behind her words.

"Gosh, that's a weird thought. I guess somewhere in the back of my mind I knew this day would come but I never thought it would come so soon."

"I'm not saying that I want to turn you back I'm just asking whether you want me to," Jill explained.

"I know I've only been a girl for less than a year and I was a man for much, much longer, but these have been the happiest days of my life. A huge part of that is the fact that we seem to be getting along so much better this way. It's funny that I didn't fight the change more or struggle to cope with my new identity but I was such a broken man that I welcomed the chance to start a new life wholeheartedly. I wasn't a great husband but I've tried to be a great wife. I just want to please you and be with you in whatever form makes you happy. I'm sure if you turn me back into Karl I'll still feel that and I'll try my best but I wasn't too successful at it before."

"Oh, honey I don't want to turn you back but sometimes I worry about the future. And sometimes I get kind of confused about who I am. I used to be your wife but now there are times where I feel more like your husband," Jill finally admitted. "You're so completely feminine and I seem to be taking on a more masculine role that it almost seems like the spell changed both of us except it gave you the body to play the part and left me without a cock."

"I don't think you've lost any of your femininity at all. Just because you work and I stay home and take care of the house doesn't mean anything these days," Karla pointed out.

"It's not just that. It's the way I make love to you with a pretend penis and the fact that I've started to be sexually attracted to women and just a million other little things that I think and feel that I didn't use to think and feel. I'm supposed to be the wife in this family but you're just so much better at it than I ever was."

"Well if you really feel that way why don't you turn yourself into a man?" Karla suggested.

"What?"

"I don't know anything about spells but if you could use it on me couldn't you use it on yourself?"

"I guess I could. I don't see any reason why not."

"Maybe you'd be as happy being transformed as I am. If that's what it takes to clarify our roles and bring you peace I'm all for it. Then you can stuff your big fat cock in me anytime you want without having to strap on a piece of plastic."

Without knowing it Karla had hit on something Jill had been secretly considering for some time. Maybe if Karla was better at being the wife Jill should really become the husband.


CHAPTER 15:

Jill was certainly curious about what being a man might be like. It wasn't hard at all to imagine herself dominating Karla in the bedroom, that was for sure. She rather enjoyed the aggressive side of her sex drive. And there were other potentially attractive benefits as well. Unfortunately there was one huge stumbling block.

It had been surprisingly easy for Karl to disappear but it would be much harder for Jill to do the same. She couldn't just turn up at work as a man one day so she'd have to quit her job and getting a new one without any documentation or identification would be as hard for her as it was for Karla. If no one in the house had a valid driver's license or Social Security card how would they live? You can't function in modern society without the right paperwork. Plus she had more friends and relatives who she kept in touch with. What if someone eventually became suspicious that both Karl and Jill had seemingly vanished? If the police came and found a strange man and woman living in their house they might be suspected of murder. It would be pretty hard to explain the situation without ending up arrested or thrown into a mental hospital at the very least.

No, it was just too crazy an idea to even contemplate. A little confusion over gender didn't mean that Jill would be happier living life as a man. The convenience of having a real cock instead of a fake one was hardly sufficient justification for a whole sexual transformation.

"Why don't you try it once just to see what happens?" Karla suggested. "See how you look and feel as a man. You might like it or you might hate it but at least you'd know one way or the other. Just do it on a day when you're not working and no one will ever be the wiser."

Jill thought that sounded like a good suggestion. Hopefully she would be repelled by the change and turn herself back immediately but if it wasn't too terrible it might be fun to fool around in a man's body just once to see how it felt.

Assuming that spell would work the same on her as it had on Karla Jill waited for bedtime before saying the words. Presumably she would wake up a man. It was terrifying but exhilarating too and she found it difficult to fall asleep that night but eventually she drifted off and in the morning found herself in a mirror image of her first encounter with Karla.

"Well hello handsome," Karla purred.

It took a moment for Jill to clear her head but unlike Karla she had the advantage of knowing what was going to happen to her. It was still a shock but at least one she had been prepared for. She had made sure to sleep in the nude because she didn't want her first male experience to take place in a nightgown.

Jill jumped out of bed and ran to the bathroom. There in the mirror was a total hunk of a man with a gorgeous face and a muscular body to go with it. And a cock. What appeared to be a rather large cock. She came back into the bedroom and stood naked before Karla.

"Look at you with your big dick!" Karla said. "Let's see how big it gets when it's nice and hard. Come give your sweet little wife some loving."

Jill didn't hesitate and literally jumped back in bed and into the waiting arms of Karla.

"What do you want me to call you?" Karla asked in between kisses.

"How about Jim? That's pretty close."

So Jim it was. Jim was a big boy who was packing some dynamite down below. Karla had him rock hard in no time.

"Oh, Jim that is one really beautiful cock," Karla said as she prepared to blow him. "It's just perfect. It's the kind of cock a girl could really lose her mind over. Oh, God...I've just got to suck your dick right NOW!"

Jim felt the sensation he had been waiting for a long time as Karla began to work her oral magic. She expertly corkscrewed his shaft with her hand while her tongue licked and lapped at the bulging purple head. It felt strange to have so much sensitivity packed into such a relatively small area of the body but the feeling was incredibly intense. Sex as a woman had been more of a sensual thing with peaks and valleys of arousal and response but Jim was feeling that animalistic urge that all men felt. It actually took some work to keep from blowing his load the minute Karla's tongue touched his dick. All he could think about was how desperately he wanted to cum. It looked like it was a lot tougher to be a man in bed than Jill would ever have guessed.

Jim was fighting a losing battle with his penis. He hadn't even gotten into Karla's pussy yet but he could feel the surge building up to its inexorable conclusion. Karla could feel it too and tasted the salty drippings of his pre-cum fluid.

"That's all right baby don't hold back," Karla managed to say between sucks. "Just let it go. I'll catch you."

Karla didn't quite finish the thought before Jim's cum was roaring out of the tip of his dick like a geyser. It was an explosion but one that came in short but intense spurts of energy. 

"Oh fuck!" Jim moaned.

He muttered a few more profane oaths and some guttural sounds that would be difficult to translate into any known human language and felt a sweet relief of a kind he had never known before. The beast had been satiated for the moment and it slowly curled up to take a little nap.

"Jesus, I'm sorry, I'm so sorry," Jim gushed. "I tried to make it last but it's a lot tougher than it looks."

"Oh, baby you don't have to explain that to me of all people. As a girl you kind of lie back and enjoy the ride but driving takes practice. Now come cuddle up and tell me that you love me."

"God, babe, I love you so much. That's why I'm so disappointed that I didn't last long enough to do anything for you."

"You did plenty, believe me. I've got a whole mouthful to prove it," Karla laughed. "I'm not going anywhere. There's plenty of time. And you know, you don't have to stop just because your dick isn't hard. You always found plenty of ways to make me happy before."

That was true. As two women there had never really been a clear stopping point for them. An orgasm was just an invitation to promote another one. Jill knew how to use her fingers, lips, tongue and teeth to work Karla's body but Jim found that it didn't feel quite as instinctive to do so. Once he shot his wad the first thing he thought of was eating breakfast. Once his cum was safely deposited in his partner it sort of felt like the job was done. His arousal was shrinking along with his dick. Still, he wanted to be a good lover so he motivated himself to work on Karla's needs and found that as she began to respond to his touch he began to regain some of his passion.

It took a while to get hard again but eventually he found himself spreading Karla's legs and mounting his good wife in a manly fashion. She felt so wet and warm and squishy as his cock entered her pussy for the first time. Strange impulses snapped in his brain. Ancient, primal impulses. It was the thrill of the conquest, even though he hadn't done anything to conquer her really. It still felt good to take her, to possess her and claim her as his own.

He held out a little longer this time and felt quite proud in doing so. He blasted his load deep inside her snatch and then laid back on the bed and relaxed as Karla went to make breakfast. Not bad for a first try he thought. Not bad at all.


CHAPTER 16:

They didn't bother with looking for clothes or going out of the house at all. Jim was a very temporary house guest and he pretty much just wanted to eat and fuck and watch a little television. It would certainly be interesting to go out into the world in this new body but too much of a hassle at the moment. Jim just wanted to enjoy his pretty wife as much as he could before going away.

The spell seemed to work on Jill pretty much the way it did on Karl. It provided a new body and an overall mental outlook that seemed to suit it. Jim had no idea if he would ever want to fuck another man but it wasn't something he really wanted to think about at the moment one way or the other. Karla was woman enough for him and that's what mattered. And what a woman! An absolute joy in the bedroom who could be a raging tigress or as meek as a lamb. She was a sweet little girl and a slutty whore at the same time. And a hell of cook. She didn't nag, she didn't complain, she didn't badger him to get his feet off the coffee table and go clean the gutters. She was happy, horny and helpful, What more could a man want?

They enjoyed a final, spirited session of love making before Jim cast the spell, somewhat reluctantly, and settled down to a good night's sleep. Even with all those new muscles all that rigorous sex had been pretty tiring.

In the morning Jill was back and Karla seemed just as happy to greet her as she had greeted Jim. It appeared that Karla really just loved Jill in whatever form she happened to be in at the moment. That was a very good feeling for Jill but it also made her feel a little guilty because she knew the feeling wasn't quite as mutual. Maybe if she could change Karla into a stud like Jim that would be different but all she knew how to do was switch a person from one gender to another. The results were kind of out of her hands.

Jim had seemed a little less introspective and philosophically minded than Jill did. He was pretty content just dealing with his needs as they arose. Jill was still very much inside Jim's body but Jim had little trouble just relaxing and going wherever things might lead. It was interesting how much sexual prowess seemed to mean to Jim. It actually felt like the defining attribute in some ways. The smugness of being well-hung quickly vanished when that big cock didn't perform exactly as desired. Jill was really surprised at how fragile her male ego had been and how much Karla's encouragement was required and appreciated. Sex appeared to be far more mentally challenging as a man. It took nothing at all to get aroused but supreme confidence and self-control to perform well. Of course after performing well there was a feeling of triumph and accomplishment as well as physical relief. Feeling that Karla had been righteously fucked made Jim very proud of himself indeed.

Still the practical realities of life meant that Jill needed to file that experience away and go back to being the breadwinner. Someone had to pay the bills and put food on the table. Having one undocumented person in the home was difficult enough and Jill wasn't totally convinced from one test drive that she wanted to switch sides for the rest of her life. There was still a lot of mileage left on Jill's curvy frame.

Karla took it all in stride. Jim had the body of a stud and with a little practice and proper coaching he could probably become a raging stallion but Jill was as soft and beautiful as ever. Karla could swing both ways with ease. As long as everybody was getting off it didn't matter to her who was equipped with what gear.

Of course Karla still had a yearning to be more productive and to help with the expenses. That's when a clever plan popped into her head.


CHAPTER 17:

Jill was surprised one day when she walked in the front door and heard the sound of rather loud music coming from the living room. Karla didn't usually blast the stereo when Jill was around and the music wasn't the sort of thing either one of them usually listened to. As she entered the room she was greeted with the sight of Karla in a state of partial undress strutting and dancing around the room. Jill had to switch the music off to get Karla's attention.

"What on earth are you doing?" asked Jill.

"Just practicing," Karla replied as she picked up a towel and began to dry herself off.

"Practicing for what?"

"Oh, I've been trying to think of some kind of job I could do to bring in a little extra money and I thought I might give stripping a try."

"What? You must be joking. No wife of mine is going to be a stripper! Did I just say that?"

"I just tried to think of something I might be good at and this came to mind," explained Karla. "I've been working on my moves for weeks now. I think I'll be ready to shake my booty really soon."

"You'll do no booty shaking in front of a room full of horny men," Jill insisted. "Do you really want all those lecherous jerks ogling you and leering at you? It's so degrading."

"I don't see anything degrading about it. I've got the looks for it and I don't mind being ogled in the least. It's the dancing part that's hard. I don't have any experience with this sort of thing."

"Let's keep it that way, shall we?"

"Sure, if you feel that strongly," said Karla. "I just figured it would be a fun way to make a few bucks that wouldn't require me to work terribly long hours. I'm sure I could still take care of the house and do a little stripping on the side without messing anything up."

"Honey, you're forgetting one very important thing. Stripping is still a job like any other job. You'll have to have a driver's license and Social Security card and fill out tax forms and whatnot," Jill pointed out. "If you had those things you could work anywhere you wanted and you wouldn't have to resort to stripping."

"Yeah, I kind of forgot about that I guess. But I don't really think of it as something I'd be resorting to. It seems more like having fun and getting paid for it to me."

"Well you might not feel that way if you actually did it," Jill suggested. 

"Maybe I could enter an amateur night contest or something just to see how it goes."

"Maybe, but you probably would still have to prove that you were old enough. Places like that can't afford to take any chances you know."

"At least I can dance for you can't I?"

"Of course you can honey, anytime you want."

Karla got back into her costume and instructed Jill to turn the music back on when she was in place for the start of her routine. Jill had to admit that Karla was as quick a learner with stripping as she had been at cock sucking and cooking. She had the body and the moves to show that body off to its most seductive advantage. The dancing was still a little rough in spots but Jill was completely turned on and couldn't help but finger herself as the routine really got going.

Karla had been working on her stage moves but she improvised a little and ended up giving Jill an incredible lap dance. There were no rules in this house about keeping your hands off the talent so Karla never got the chance to finish her routine. The music was still pounding away but the two ladies were so engaged in pleasuring each other that no one bothered to turn it off or turn it down. They started on the couch, rolled onto the floor at some point and somehow ended up on the coffee table. There was no question that Karla's stripping had a powerful impact on Jill and would probably do the same for any man who was lucky enough to see it but that only made Jill even more uncomfortable with the concept.

Karla was Jill's wife for Pete's sake! She didn't like the idea of her flaunting her sexuality so openly. It was hard not to feel jealous. Not only jealous in a possessive sense but jealous as another woman. Jill thought maybe she should be the one doing the stripping but realized that her regular job took a lot out of her and the last thing she needed was trying to hold down a second one even on a part time basis. Plus she didn't have Karla's exhibitionist leanings. Jill was way more concerned about her looks being scrutinized and compared to younger, possibly more attractive women. Stripping was something that desperate women did who had no other way to make money. Jill was becoming quite good in her field and was proud of that. Plus how would it look if one of her clients saw her up on that stage? That would be awkward to say the least.

For Jill being a man for even one day had simply intensified her desire to be seen as the head of the household, as absurdly outdated as that concept was to begin with. She felt like she had the authority to put her foot down if she wanted to and of course she had an unusual claim to that right in that she had created Karla and she could get rid of her anytime she wanted. Well, not totally get rid of as Karl would be standing in her place, but she knew without question now that Karla had no desire to go back so magic was sort of the ultimate weapon in her arsenal.

Finding additional spells that had any relevance to their situation or modern society hadn't proven to be too easy. And of course there was no guarantee that they would work just because this one spell did. She wasn't interested in turning anyone into a frog or making her milk cows produce in abundance. Finding a spell that magically changed someone's Social Security number wasn't exactly a piece of cake.

Karla dropped the subject of stripping without much fuss but she had a new plan formulating that she sprung on Jill one night when they were snuggling in bed.

"How about prostitution?"

"How about it what?" Jill asked, a little confused.

"How about me turning a few tricks to make some money?" Karla suggested.

"Now what put an idea like that into your pretty little head?"

"Well it's a cash under the table kind of thing where you don't need any paperwork or identification."

"So is drug dealing," Jill pointed out.

"Yeah, but I don't know anything about drug dealing but I do know how to fuck. I think I'm pretty good at in fact."

"Oh, baby you fuck better than anyone I've ever known but there's a difference between fucking and turning tricks."

"Sure...you get paid for turning tricks."

"You can't seriously want to be a prostitute," Jill insisted.

"I did it once and it wasn't bad."

"That's different. No money actually changed hands."

"That didn't seem to be your view at the time. I think you called me a cheap whore," Karla reminded her.

"Hey, I didn't call you a cheap whore I think I said you don't want to be treated like one and I still assume that you don't."

"I don't know, being a whore sounds kind of exciting and it doesn't seem like there are too many other career paths open to me at the moment."

"But honey, don't you remember what I said about your actions reflecting on me as your spouse?" Jill pointed out.

"I thought about that but then it occurred to me that no one in the world knows I'm your wife. They all think you're Karl's wife. No one even knows that we're lovers. I'm always introduced as an old friend who's crashing at your pad for a while. How could anything I do reflect on you one way or the other?"

"You may have a point there but I'd still know what you were doing. You don't want me to think less of you do you?"

"Seriously? We let a couple of strangers pick us up in a hotel bar and end up in a bi-sexual four-way and you're going to think less of me just because there's cash involved? You're the one who made John fuck me in the ass while you watched and said rude things to me. I've been a sex toy from the minute you turned me into a woman. Why shouldn't I at least get paid for it while I'm still hot enough to be worth something?"

"Darling that was all so different and such a long time ago. I didn't know how close we'd become. I was a vindictive bitch drunk on magical powers. I admit it. But being a hooker is dangerous. You could get some terrible disease or run into some dangerous characters who beat you up or something."

"Well we could be very selective about my clientele. I could just fuck people we know like friends and neighbors. I know lots of guys who would pay good money to get into my pants," said Karla.

"This idea is just getting worse by the minute," Jill groaned. "You mean you wouldn't mind if all of your old pals thought of you as a hooker?"

"I'm sure they do by now anyway. If I know Henry and Sam they've already bragged to everyone about it. It's the best word of mouth advertising you could get. And I'm sure Tom and some of the other men in this neighborhood would be interested. I've seen the way they look at me every time I set foot outside of the house. I could probably build a pretty solid base of regular customers in no time. It's not like I'd have to go stand on a street corner or something. Suburban hooking would probably go over really well. A lot of men would gladly pay for quality sex but they're scared or don't know where to look for it or they think they'll get robbed or arrested or something."

"Couldn't you just do something like learn to make jewelry or aroma therapy candles that we could sell on the Internet? I could set up all the business stuff in my name and put it on my taxes but you could run the business yourself," suggested Jill.

"I suppose so," Karla said with a shrug. "It just seems like kind of a shame to waste my true talents."

"They'll never be wasted on me darling," Jill said with a hug.

At least that fire was stamped out before it got out of control. Of course Karla was probably right as usual. Jill knew firsthand about all the horny men in the neighborhood and how easy it would probably be to get them to part with money for pussy but she just didn't like the idea of running a call girl service out of her house. It just wasn't something that respectable people did. Much better to sell candles, even if it was less profitable.


CHAPTER 18:

What crazy ideas that girl comes up with Jill thought. Must be the byproduct of her unnatural creation. It wasn't like they were starving or going to lose their house or something. A little extra money would always be nice but they were doing fine right now. Karla could definitely be successful as a stripper or a porn star or a hooker, that wasn't really in question. It was just the idea that all of her plans seemed to involve being some kind of sex worker that Jill found disturbing. Sure, giving it up for drinks or marrying a man for his money was certainly playing in the same ballpark as prostitution but it was socially acceptable and didn't have the negative stigma of a bartered exchange.

Of course Karla was absolutely right that no one knew about their arrangement. Jill might not have minded God and Elvis hearing her pledge her love to another woman but she sure as hell wasn't about to tell her mother that she was in some kind of twisted lesbian marriage. Would she ever be able to tell her family even if they found some way of giving Karla a legal identity? Probably not. 

It was a strange position to be in for Jill because she had never been insecure about her hold on a partner before. She had always been the prize that men fought over and worked for. Karl knew he had married a woman out of his league and Jill never let him forget it. Karla, on the other hand, with her looks and spunky sexual charisma was a prime target for any sweet-talking guy or gal who got the chance to whisper things in her ear, let alone stick things in her ass. It just seemed like a matter of time before some millionaire playboy scooped her up and took her off to his private island or something. How was Jill going to compete with that? They had a nice house in the suburbs with a swimming pool but Jill was probably never going to get rich selling other people's houses. 

It was ironic that Jill equated sex appeal with attracting wealthy suitors but found the idea of prostitution so repugnant. Jill was the one who had parlayed her looks into a marriage that was based primarily on the size of her husband's income and then spent years in an unhappy relationship. It would have been better if Karl had just given her some money sometimes to have sex without all of the rigmarole of living together. Jill had been the opportunistic bed hopper trying to upgrade her financial situation by landing men with increasingly better financial outlooks. Karla had never shown the slightest inclination towards that kind of thinking. There was no reason in the world for Jill not to believe that Karla was quite capable of keeping sex for fun separate from sex for love or that her head would be turned by someone who could offer the finer things in life. It was really just Jill trying to put herself in Karla's shoes and not being able to see beyond her own personal feelings and experiences.

Jim made a few more brief appearances whenever Jill had some free time lined up and was in the mood to be manly and it always had sort of a calming influence on her for a while since Jim was far less complicated and much easier to please. They even took his measurements and ordered some clothes so that Jim could venture out of the house although going anywhere meant calling a cab. Jim and Karla even went on a "date" to a fancy restaurant and had a wonderful time capped off be even more wonderful sex.

As fun as that always was there was still no way in sight for Jim to become any sort of regular fixture. Jill had a few fantasies about getting forged documents and running away to some foreign country like fugitives from justice and starting over as Jim and Karla but that was just a crazy daydream. There was absolutely no need to become a man to live a happy life with Karla. It was fun but it wasn't really the answer to anything.

Karla did take Jill's advice and came up with a plan to start a home-based Internet business. Not surprisingly it involved sex.

"It's a web cam service where I can strip and masturbate and talk dirty with the customers from the safety of our bedroom. No one can try to follow me home after a show and I won't get any nasty diseases. I don't need identification if it's all setup in your name and nobody touches me except you," Karla explained proudly, certain that she had found a winning idea.

"It's certainly better than your other ideas but I'm still not sure," said Jill.

"Lots of people do it these days and I hear you can make pretty good money if you develop a following. I honestly don't know the first thing about making candles but I do know how to be sexy and turn people on. I've been reading up on starting a home business and they always recommend that you do something you enjoy and something that you know. If my thing was baking cookies maybe we could sell those but my thing seems to be sex."

"I like your cookies," Jill pointed out.

"Thank you, but they're nothing that special. Millions of people know how to make good cookies but how many of them have tits like these?"

"I know I'm acting like some old prude and I really have no idea why," Jill admitted. "I know I'm the one who started all of this and have been a willing participant every step of the way. If you wanted to be a hooker as revenge for all of my infidelities I'd have no right to complain. I guess the thing that scares me is that you seem to love all of this sex stuff so much. Even more than I do or ever did. It just kind of hurts that you're better at being a woman than I am."

"That's ridiculous. A woman isn't defined by her sex drive or how many lovers she's had or how many orgasms a day she racks up anymore than a man isn't defined by the size of his cock or how many notches he has on the bedpost. Sex is just a part of being alive, a wonderful part, but just one component. I always suspected that you married me for my money but I loved you anyway even when you started to treat me badly and cheated on me. Maybe that was dumb of me and I was probably blinded by your looks at the start but I always felt something for you in my heart. Even when you turned me into a woman I felt that same feeling. I know you've done some shitty things in your time but who hasn't? For whatever reason now that I'm female you've been able to love me the way I always hoped you would. Having finally found that I have no desire to lose it, especially over some silly sex job. So you tell me. If this is going to bum you out for some reason I'll drop it like that. If you want to swear to eternal monogamy I'll never touch another person. Whatever it takes to keep that look of love in your eyes I'll do gladly with a free and open heart and not feel that I'm being denied anything of any real importance."

"Show me how we set this thing up," Jill said without hesitation. "You probably need to link it to my PayPal account or something."


CHAPTER 19:

So Karla launched her webcam business. Actually it was a true joint venture as Jill often participated by handing Karla a new sex toy or making sure the camera was capturing the action. Jill was tempted to join in the actual presentation but the fear of being seen by someone she knew was just too great to take that risk. They weren't getting rich off it but a little extra money always comes in handy. At least it was enough to pay for a lovely trip to the Bahamas where the girls had a variety of sexual adventures in between relaxing days at the beach.

Jill actually started to enjoy Karla's mini notoriety. She got a kick out of knowing how many people were turned on by her sexy wife, especially since she knew the real action would begin once the camera was turned off. The paying customers would have to settle for jacking off in front of their computers but Jill got to go to bed with the real thing every night.

In the beginning Jill had figured that she would have to teach Karla everything there was to know about being a woman but Karla had ended up teaching her so much more. Jill's petty fears and jealousies and insecurities had always gotten in the way of her happiness but with Karla as a role model she was learning to relax and be happy with herself even if that meant getting in touch with her male side or even becoming a man from time to time. It was a shame that she had sold Karl short and only thought of him as a limp-dicked piggybank. Karla's spirit and goodness and patience and understanding had obviously always been there but in a man's body Jill had just taken those things as signs of weakness.

As a couple they remained incredibly close but it certainly never prevented them from sport fucking other people. They even enjoyed some three-way action with Jim and another woman just to keep things fresh and lively. Jill was so far past the point of worrying about her gender identity or sexual preference issues that it was no big thing to hook up with anyone if the mood was right. Getting off just feels good however you do it and it's only the brain that messes things up. You get some friction between warm bodies and anything can happen. It's just that when it happened now there was no guilt or confusion or drama to sort out in the aftermath.

It was weird living with someone who technically didn't exist and it presented little problems along the way but what marriage doesn't have little problems to solve every now and then? Karla bought a bicycle and used it to run errands around town when Jill wasn't there to drive and she enjoyed the exercise which also helped to keep her luscious body in good shape.

Since it was obvious that Karla wasn't going to go away they had to figure out what to do with Karl and the solution was relatively simple. Jill just turned Karla back into Karl periodically so that they could make public appearances like family dinners or so that Karl could keep his papers up to date. He even went out drinking with Sam and Henry one night and heard the tale of their amazing exploits with Karl's houseguest. It was hard not to laugh, especially since they had embellished the story over time so that it now resembled a Roman orgy, but it didn't really bother him in the slightest. If anything he was pleased that Karla had made such a good impression on his buddies. Naturally they wanted to know if he had ever fucked Karla and while he wouldn't confirm it he didn't exactly deny it either. He was a married man after all and had to think of his reputation but just knowing that Karl lived with two such gorgeous women elevated his status to almost a local legend in some circles. You can't stop people from gossiping and there's nothing they would rather gossip about more than the potential sexual exploits of their neighbors.

On his infrequent appearances Karl seemed to show no ill effects of his transformation into a wanton, sex crazed woman. On the contrary, he always spoke of Karla fondly and even got a kick out of masturbating once to pictures of himself as a girl. He was a good sport and Jill was always extra nice to him whenever they were together. Somehow it was impossible to look at him and not see Karla in his eyes. Of course Karl was a carefree man these days. He didn't have to worry about paying bills or finding a job or looking to the future when he knew his future was to go back to being a housewife and Internet porn star. He may have been happier as a woman but Jill certainly didn't mind being with the man she had married on those occasions where they decided to be together.

One night, after a family get together, Karl took off his clothes and climbed in bed waiting to hear the words that he knew would turn him back into Karla by morning but Jill was just looking at him with a strange expression on her face. Without saying a word she undid the fastening on her nightgown and let it slip to the floor. Karl could feel himself becoming instantly aroused.

Jill snuggled up next to him and brought her lips to his. It was like old times, very old times perhaps, but they had enjoyed some intimate pleasures at the beginning.

"Are you sure you want to do this?" Karl asked in amazement.

"Yes. Don't you?"

Karl just replied by getting between her legs and plunging his cock deep inside her. He heard sounds that Karla heard every night but they were extra sweet right now. If there was one thing he knew it was Jill's body and where the magic spots were all located and he put that knowledge to good use.

It was a turn of events that no one had anticipated but it felt good in that moment at least. They made love as man and wife as they had probably never done before and Jill was quite happy to let her husband do the driving for a while.

"That was really something," Karl said as they reclined in the afterglow.

"You were wonderful darling," Jill replied.

"But I have to ask why?"

"Why what?"

"Why did you want to make love to me in this body?" Karl replied.

"Just a little spice maybe. A little guilt over how badly I treated you. Who the hell knows? For some reason I just wanted you to fuck me tonight."

"That works for me," Karl said with a laugh. "Of course you know what a little slut I am."

"You know what would be really interesting? If Karl and Jim got together some time."

"Okay, give me that spell. I'm going to turn myself back into a girl and tear the damn thing up," Karl said in mock protest. "Don't you get your homosexual fill licking pussy?"

"Well that turned out to be so nice who knows what a little ass play between two men might be like. I'd let you be the dominant one if you like."

"Oh, yeah with Jim's body I could just see that. I'd just be his bitch and you know it."

"Probably, but that might not be so bad if you relaxed and tried to enjoy it," Jill teased.

"We'll see," Karl grunted. "Here I was all happy to have my manhood restored to me and all you can think of is turning into a dude and butt fucking me."

"Oh, that's not all I can think of. Right now I was thinking of giving you the best damn blowjob you've ever had."

That restored Karl's good mood and sense of manliness although he couldn't resist giving Jill a few pointers on the art of sucking cock. Karl knew Jill's body like the back of his hand but he also had learned how to suck a mean dick.

Karla didn't return until later in the afternoon the next day and Jill wasn't sure how often she should mess around with all this gender jumping but it had been a really nice experience to appreciate Karl for a change and find him attractive in her eyes for the person he was inside. It wasn't just a sympathy fuck to make up for past sins, she had actually grown to the point where she could finally realize that our bodies are just containers for our souls. Fragile, temporary containers that had a habit of aging and breaking down over time. The key was to love the person and not the body because that could last forever.


AUTHOR'S NOTES:

When I start a book I usually have a pretty good idea where it's going to end but with this one I didn't have a clue. The whole book really took on a life of its own in many ways. I had been reading a lot of magical transformation revenge caption stories and thought it was an interesting premise for a book but there usually seemed to be kind of a mean spirit about those things that was contrary to my nature. Of course in a lot of those stories it's the cheating husband or boyfriend who gets turned into a brainless bimbo to teach him a lesson but I thought it would be interesting to have the cheating wife act of out completely misplaced indignation and gradually come to realize that if anyone was to blame for their failed marriage it was actually her.

As the story went along the gender confusion just kept piling up which I found amusing. We tend to be very much locked into stereotypes and preordained roles in life that once you start to mess with the delicate balance the whole thing can come crashing down like a house of cards. What does it really mean to be a man or a woman and who says it has to mean that for everyone all of the time?

I don't do a lot of "they lived happily ever after" endings in part because I like a little ambiguity and in part because I'm always interested in leaving the door open to a sequel if there's public demand for one. So far there hasn't been so I keep making up new stories and characters but someday I may come back to them just for the hell for it. I don't really know whether long-suffering Karl finally gets to hang around for more than a quickie and a Thanksgiving dinner or whether he ever has another man go crazy on his ass but I wanted to at least give him a moment of happiness. Everybody's entitled to that, don't you think?

Karla may be sex-crazed but she's not a brainless bimbo. She's always in control of her lusts and desires and maybe even a little mercenary about them but she's no dummy. Thank goodness for people who are comfortable in their bodies and willing to show them off. They fill our pictures with naked flesh and fill our minds with dirty thoughts. It's tragic if someone is forced into a life of sexual exploitation against their will or out of desperation but fortunately there are a lot of people who just like to get naked and show off. I would never want to make light of someone's tragic life experiences.

It's actually kind of challenging to write these gender swapping stories compared to more conventional erotic fiction because while your characters might have a hard time keeping everything straight in their heads (no pun intended) the author has to. A lot of times you're referring to the same character as "he" at some points and "she" at others and when they flip back and forth it just makes it all the harder. It's also part of the reason I enjoy writing them so much.

Another reason I enjoy writing this sort of thing is the fact that it usually provides an opportunity for a lot of philosophical musings on traditional sex roles and why people do what they do, especially where sex is concerned. It's also a chance to put in a good word for tolerance and understanding, which is something the world never seems to have enough of. Ultimately I'm trying to sell books that are fun and sexy but if I can say something along the line that makes people think, so much the better.

If you enjoy my work or have questions or suggestions for future topics please don't hesitate to comment on my blog or my Face Book page, both of which are listed at the end of this volume.
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