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Being the
consummate scientist, Jen was understandably upset when the
committee wouldn’t let her commence human trials. They’d said that
her radical new radiation technique was too new, with too little
understanding about its effects on the human body, to enter that
phase.

Jen pulled her
white lab coat closer around herself. The radiation lab at the
university grew so cold at night. There had to be a draft coming in
from somewhere, but that was beyond her concern at the moment.

Her heart began
beating faster in her chest. It hammered against her sternum as a
cold sweat broke out on her forehead.

She was at a
computer, programming the radiation tank for its first human
specimen: her.

All good ideas
were dangerous ones; she knew that. If they weren’t going to let
her find a volunteer legally, she was going to illegally volunteer
herself.

After they
see my results, they’ll give me all the funding I could ever
want. She smiled at the thought of having her own private lab
constructed on her own private island somewhere in the
Caribbean.

Red lights
began flashing in the radiation chamber as she keyed up the
sequence. She set it to a one-minute timer. The seconds began
counting down.

Jen looked over
her shoulder, making sure no one had come in. She’d put a chair
against the door, just in case a janitor tried to do some late
night cleaning.

Wiping at her
forehead, she walked quickly over to the chamber. It was
cylindrical, with a door made of glass lined with a special
transparent material that would prevent the radiation from leaking
out.

She was just
about to step in when she remembered her clothes. Swearing softly
under her breath, she stripped down naked. There was no telling
what effect having clothes on might have. Best to eliminate that
variable.

Her nipples
perked up as she pulled off her bra. Her body felt electrified as
she stepped in, and a tingle of arousal moved up her spine like the
warm finger of a lover.

The computer
screen faced away from her, so she had no way of knowing how much
time she had before her body was bombarded with the new energy
she’d discovered. It couldn’t be long.

She tapped her
foot as the seconds seemed to drag on.

“Oh, come
on...” Jen said.

She screamed as
the machine in the ceiling of the chamber hummed to life.
Everything grew bright. She squeezed her eyes shut, covering them
with her arm. It was no use. She fell to her knees. Something was
happening, though she didn’t know what.

Then, as fast
as it had happened, it was over.

The light
faded. Jen supported herself against the side of the chamber,
sucking in deep breaths. It felt as though her body had just been
used as a punching bag by a whole group of pro boxers.

Standing up
straight, she felt strange. The weight of her body was wrong. The
familiar weight of her breasts was no longer there. She felt her
chest, finding nothing but two well-formed pectoral muscles.

“Oh God...” Jen
said, coming to a sudden realization. Her voice was much deeper
than before

Her breaths
shuddering in and out of her, she ran her hands down her flat
stomach. Her fingers jerked back when they reached her crotch.
Rather than feeling the swell of her mound, she felt a shaft. It
flexed a little at her touch and she gasped.

Looking down,
she saw her new cock. It was large, even while totally soft. A
tingle ran down her shaft as she looked at it, and it began
hardening.

“God!” Jen
yelled.

Panicking, she
forced the door open and jumped out. Her panties no longer fit, and
her bra was superfluous. Even her shoes were too small. She stuffed
all her clothes into the pockets of her lab coat after throwing it
on.

The apartment
she shared with her roommate wasn’t far from the campus. She knew
she just had to get home. Somehow, she knew in the back of her
mind, everything would be all right if she made it back there.

It was a
harrowing walk back. People looked at the man in the small lab coat
with confused expressions. She cracked a mad smile as she realized
they must think she was a flasher or something.

Getting her
keys out, she entered her apartment.

“Emma!” She
called out. It still felt strange to speak in so deep a voice.

There was a
crash from the back of the apartment. Her roommate, Emma, came
running out in her pyjamas wielding an aluminum baseball bat.

“Who the fuck
are you? Get out of my apartment! My boyfriend is going to be back
any second, and he’s going to kick your ass if you don’t go.”

She could see
the fear in Emma’s eyes.

“Emma, you
don’t have a boyfriend,” Jen said.

“Yes I do!”

“Emma! It’s me,
Jen!” She took a step toward Emma, who held up the bat
menacingly.

“Bull shit, you
creep.”

“There was an
accident. I went into the chamber and... this happened. Please
believe me. I can prove it. Your high school crush was on a boy
named Mickey.”

Emma squinted
at her. As Jen looked at her frightened roommate, she realized how
good looking Emma was. Her hips had just the right flair and curve
in her PJ bottoms, and her breasts were perky even without a bra.
Her mouth went dry as she felt a spark shoot down to the end of her
cock. It started hardening again.

Jen twisted,
trying to hide her stiffening shaft. She carried on trying to
convince Emma, saying every secret and biographical detail she knew
about her roommate and friend for the last seven years.

Finally, Emma
lowered the bat.

“I knew your
mad science would get the best of you some day,” Emma said. Her
fear turned into sudden wry amusement.

They sat at the
kitchen table. She noticed Emma looking her up and down. Jen
realized that her lab coat, which was much too small for her new
body, showed a good portion of her chiselled chest and abs.

Emma reached
across and grabbed her hands.

“So, what’s it
like?”

“What?” Jen
asked, lost in her own thoughts about her scientific misadventure.
She tried to cross her legs, but found her new pair of balls kept
her from doing so.

“Having a
cock,” Emma said.

Jen frowned at
her. Emma seemed to have become slightly flushed. Seeing her cheeks
redden slightly, seeing the bit of cleavage revealed by the undone
top button of her PJs, sent that new spark down Jen’s member.

“I dunno. Kind
of awkward, I suppose. I should probably go look at my notes and
figure out why this happened. Maybe there’s a way to reverse
it.”

Jen stood. Emma
kept holding her hand.

“I think you
may have struck gold, actually. Have you looked at yourself? You
turned into a pretty hot guy,” Emma looked down, her face reddening
even more in embarrassment as she muttered, “Though you were a
pretty sexy woman, too...”

“No, I haven’t
yet. Can you let go? I need to get to work.”

“I will.
Just... Will you let me see... you know... it?”

Jen sighed. She
didn’t know what had come over Emma, but it certainly wasn’t
helping. Her cock kept getting harder, too. She wondered how guys
managed it. She had to keep pushing thoughts of sex from her
mind.

“Fine.”

Jen let the lab
coat slip from her broad shoulders down onto her floor. Emma
gasped. Jen looked down. A shock moved up her spine. Her cock was
big, far bigger than the cocks of any of the guys she’d been with.
And it quivered with its hardness. A dollop of pearly precum
trembled at the very tip.

“Look at the
size of it...” Emma said.

“What are you
doing?” Jen said as Emma slipped from the chair and went down on
her knees. Jen’s body practically vibrated. Emma undid her PJ top
all the way, slipping it off. Her perky breasts, the nipples
puckered, spilled out. Jen wanted so badly to squeeze them, to
pinch those nipples until Emma squealed with delight.

“Come on, don’t
tell me you’ve never fantasized about experiencing sex from the
other side?” Emma said. She bit her bottom lip, then let it slowly
pull out from between her teeth.

Hesitating at
first, Emma reached up. Her fingers felt warm as they wrapped
around Jen’s hard shaft.

“Besides, a
cock this big shouldn’t be wasted...”

“Fuck...” Jen
said.

 

Emma’s lips
looked so full and moist. Jen’s new body ached to feel them wrapped
around her. Like all girls, she had thought about what it felt like
to have a cock, and what it felt like to put it into the soft and
tight wetness of a woman’s body. Until that moment, she’d always
considered it only a fantasy. Never something she could try outside
of a dream.

Jen’s breath
hissed out of her as Emma ran her fingers up and down Jen’s cock.
The taut skinned moved back and forth along her shaft. Emma’s
fingers squeezed more precum out of her every time the tight ring
her fingers made travelled up to the head.

“Come on...
It’ll be fun,” Emma said.

She leaned
forward and kissed Jen’s cock, soaking her lips in the pearly
precum. Jen’s body went rigid at the touch. It was as if Emma’s
lips had been electrified. No wonder men want this, she
thought.

“It tastes so
good...” Emma said, nuzzling the thick cock with her lips and
spreading the precum around them.

Jen gritted her
teeth as she gave in to the demands of her new body. She felt so
powerful as she grabbed Emma by the head.

Emma didn’t
resist as Jen pulled. She let her lips part over Jen’s cock. Jen
groaned at the warmth in her roommate’s mouth. Her teeth clenched
as Emma’s tongue explored every part of Jen’s new cock. Emma’s
fingers continued stroking up and down every inch that she couldn’t
fit in her lips.

“Oh my God...!”
Jen said, feeling a strange tingle in her balls, which seemed to
tighten.

Laughing, Emma
pulled her mouth off and squeezed her fingers tightly around the
very base of Jen’s shaft. She’d already covered most of it with her
spit. Emma pursed her lips and blew, making Jen shiver at the
sudden cool sensation along her length. The urge passed after a few
moments, her balls no longer tingling.

“Don’t get too
excited,” Emma said, smiling devilishly.

Jen snarled,
“Don’t tell me what to do!”

She grabbed her
roommate by the head again and pulled her mouth back down over her
cock. Emma made choking noises as the head bumped against the back
of her throat. Jen pushed harder, her teeth still gritted.

Slowly, Emma
let her into her throat. She watched wide-eyed as every last inch
of her long, thick cock disappeared into Emma’s mouth.

Emma’s eyes
teared up as her nose touched Jen’s flat stomach. She groaned,
sending vibrations through Jen’s cock. Jen threw her head back as
electric fingers seemed to dance up and down her shaft.

“Shit!” Jen
said, suddenly wrenching her cock out.

Long strings of
saliva connected it to Emma’s lips. Emma wiped at her eyes.

“Did you like
it?” Emma asked.

Jen couldn’t
take her eyes off Emma’s breasts as they rose and fell. She leaned
over, squeezing them, pinching them. Emma put her hands on the
floor behind her, arching her back and thrusting her chest out
more. She made pained little yelps as Jen’s big, strong fingers
kneaded the firm flesh.

Jen’s cock
trembled, releasing a few dollop of precum.

Running her
fingers down Emma’s stomach, she pushed them into her pyjama
bottoms. She sucked in a breath at the heat she felt between Emma’s
legs. She pried apart the lips of Emma’s pussy with her index and
ring fingers, then rubbed along Emma’s sopping slit with her middle
finger. She found Emma’s clit and toyed with the stiff little love
button.

Emma let out a
little scream, her whole body shaking.

“Emma, you
little slut. I bet all you could think about was taking this big
cock in this tight little hole,” Jen said, shoving her middle
finger up to the first knuckle into Emma’s soaking pussy.

Jen felt so
full of desire, so full of energy. Her body coursed with
adrenaline, making all the veins on her arms pop out as though
she’d been pumping iron at the gym. She felt strong enough to do
anything, to take anything she wanted, to take anyone she
wanted.

“Give me that
dirty little mouth,” Jen said.

She hauled Emma
to her feet, surprised at the ease of the action. Emma felt so
light. Emma’s whole body seemed flushed with desire. She could feel
her roommate’s body shudder in her hands. She grabbed a fistful of
the hair at the back of Emma’s head and yanked back, making Emma
expose her neck.

Jen knew she
was being rough, but she couldn’t help it. Her body drove her
desire, and it grew stronger as she continued asserting her
dominance over the other woman. Her cock quivered with desire as
she put her lips against Emma’s neck. She nipped and kissed the
soft flesh as Emma’s nails dug into her shoulders. The sharp pain
seemed to fan the flames of her need.

“Fuck me,” Emma
said through gritted teeth, “I’m so fucking wet for you.”

The thought of
feeling that wetness around her new cock drove all other thoughts
from Jen’s mind.

Grabbing Emma
by the shoulders, she spun her around and bent her over the kitchen
table. Emma knocked a glass over. It shattered on the floor as Jen
yanked her PJ bottoms and panties down.

She kicked
Emma’s feet farther apart and pushed down on the small of her back
to make her arch her round and firm ass higher into the air. Jen
took a moment to squeeze those cheeks, spanking and pinching them
lightly as she felt them. Emma’s skin reddened, and she moaned as
the juices literally trickled from her pussy down the insides of
her thighs.

Jen pulled the
skin on her shaft as far back as it would go, making the head of
her cock swell up, becoming taut enough that she could see her
reflection in the purple flesh. She snarled, gritting her teeth as
she ran the tip of her cock up and down Emma’s sopping slit.

Her cock
collected all the juices that had run out of her roommate. Emma’s
body jolted each time the stiff shaft rubbed against her clit.
Sparks of electricity shot up and down Jen’s member, and her breath
kept catching in her throat.

When she could
take it no more, Jen put the tip of her cock against Emma’s waiting
hole. The ring of her opening parted around the purple flesh,
giving Jen a feeling of electric prickling.

Pulling in a
breath through her teeth, Jen pushed.

Emma’s hands
shot out, grabbing the edges of the table as Jen felt her
roommate’s pussy stretch out around her.

“It’s so
fucking tight,” Jen said.

She pushed her
cock in slowly, enjoying seeing inch after inch of it disappear
into Emma. Emma’s hungry pussy tightened around her. Emma’s walls
felt so soft and slick against the hardness of Jen’s shaft.

As Jen plunged
deeper into Emma, she let go of her cock. She grabbed Emma’s ass,
pulling the cheeks apart. She enjoyed the way the firm flesh felt
in her fingers, the way Emma’s little asshole stretched and pulled
as Jen’s fingers took their pleasure from her.

It also helped
Jen to keep herself from coming. She used to laugh about guys who
would erupt as soon as they were in. Now she knew why. It felt so
fucking good. Jen wanted so badly to let herself go, to paint the
inside of Emma’s tight little cunt with spurt after spurt of hot
cum. Her cock flexed as she thought about it.

Emma yelped
again. She seemed incapable of talking, it felt so good. Jen could
empathize with her. She knew her new cock was huge, and how it had
to feel both amazing and painful to have something so long, thick
and hard shoved into such a small, tight space.

Jen’s hand’s
shifted to Emma’s hips. She bit down on her lip as she pulled her
cock partway out of Emma’s sex. It was coated in a mix of Emma’s
spit and the juice from her pussy, making it easy to slide back and
forth despite the tightness.

“Do it...” Emma
moaned.

Yelling out,
Jen slammed back into her. The legs of the table squealed against
the floor as Jen’s hips slapped against Emma’s ass. Emma’s pussy
clenched around her cock, trying to hold it in as Jen withdrew for
another thrust.

Wild,
animalistic snarls escaped both their throats as Jen fucked Emma’s
pussy. Her cock made squelching noises as Emma’s sex got wetter and
wetter. Jen could feel those juices tricking down her cock, onto
her balls.

“Oh, Jen...
Yes, right there. God, yes! Fuck me harder!”

Jen’s body
trembled with the effort as she jackhammered her roommate’s pussy.
She went so fast that her cock was just a blur.

Emma let out
another scream, arching her head back.

“Jen! You’re
making me come! I’m coming all over you! God!” Emma yelled.

Her pussy
clenched up around Jen’s cock. That now-familiar spark shot down
Jen’s shaft and into her balls. She felt them tighten as she buried
her cock all the way inside Emma’s pussy. She moaned as Emma’s
walls closed and relaxed around her over and over.

Her balls
tightened as well. Her toes tried to curl against the floor.

“Fuck!” Jen
yelled. She’d lost control of her new body.

Suddenly, her
cock flexed, making Emma yelp at the sudden new hardness. Jen’s
eyes closed and she grunted as her cock jerked. Hot cum spurted
from her cock so hard it almost hurt. Her cock kept flexing, four
or five more times, filling Emma’s little cunt with a hot load of
cum.

Jen’s whole
body was rigid.

When it ended,
she felt sore. Her balls had a deep ache in them, and all her
muscles ached as if she’d just had a long session at the gym.

Emma had let
her face rest on the table. She panted, her body trembling.

Jen let go of
Emma’s hips. The flesh had turned white under her fingers where
they’d pressed into her roommate’s body. She ran her fingers up
Emma’s back, squeezing gently. Cock still sheathed in Emma’s
tightness, Jen picked her roommate up. She carried her to the
bathroom, where they separated and cleaned themselves.

When Emma
caught her breath, she said, “What was it like?”

Jen wiped at
her eyes. All she could think about was that ache in her balls, and
the way her softening cock still glistened with the medley of their
juices.

“Different,”
Jen finally said.

“So, are you
gonna go and see if you can figure out how this happened? How to
become a woman again?”

Jen turned on
the tap. She cupped her hands, filling them with water, which she
then splashed on her face. Still holding onto the sink, she looked
at her new face in the mirror. She could see herself in there,
still. But everything was masculine, from the strong line of her
jaw to her well-defined cheekbones.

She looked at
Emma’s reflection.

“Are you
kidding? If anything, I need to find out more about how this
happened. There’s no way the committee will refuse my funding,
now.”

Looking at
Emma’s naked body made her cock jump a little, too. She knew she
needed to fuck her roommate again. As many times as possible, in
fact. The best way to prove a hypothesis was to repeat an
experiment again and again, seeing if the results matched up each
time.

Emma saw the
look on Jen’s face and smiled.

Jen knew she
was going to enjoy her new research avenue.
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