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CHAPTER 1:

Evan had lost the bet. There really wasn't any way to weasel out of it. He and his best friend Cal always placed a wager on the annual rivalry game between their two former colleges. Last year Evan had won and Cal had to shave his head completely bald, which was torture to him as he usually sported a lovely head of wavy hair. It was only temporary of course and his hair had grown back. Now it was Evan's turn to pay the price of defeat. It would also be temporary, 48 hours only, but it was a million times harder for Even to accept. He was going to have to spend the entire weekend at a camping resort as a girl.


CHAPTER 2:

It wasn't that Evan had to dress up like a woman or pretend to be one he was going to have to take a new drug that was making quite a splash on the party scene. The drug would literally transform him into a woman for roughly 48 hours, about the length of time of their weekend excursion.

The drug was expensive and hard to get so Evan sort of assumed that Cal would never come up with the stuff but his buddy found a way to get it somehow and now Evan was dreading the hours leading up to his total humiliation. He wanted desperately to get out of it. He offered up alternative punishments. He even begged to be let off the hook but Cal was having none of it. A bet was a bet between them and the loser always made good.

The two of them had been looking forward to this trip for a long time. The plans had been made before the bet entered the picture. They were going to a popular camping resort near a place called Lake Patterson and it was quite familiar to both of them. Their families had taken them there in their youth and as they got older they had learned that the campground was an especially good hookup spot. It had a great reputation for being a place to get laid, often by someone from out of town that wouldn't expect you to keep in touch.

That had always been a big part of the appeal of the place, aside from the lovely scenery and recreational facilities, but Evan wouldn't be able to partake of that particular aspect of the trip since he wouldn't even be a man the whole time he was there. Furthermore he would have to endure the endless bragging from Cal if he landed a cute chick. There was always a bit of competition between them to see who could get the hottest girls.

"Dude, this totally sucks. You can't seriously plan on making me go through with this," Evan whined in one last ditch effort to wriggle off the hook.

"Hey I shaved my head. The loser always has to pay up. Just shut up and take it like a man," Cal replied.

"That's the problem. I won't be able to do anything like a man."

"Oh, yeah. I guess that was a poor choice of words."

"Why would you even want me to do this? What made you think of it in the first place? Are you queer for me or something?"

Evan thought that attacking Cal's manhood might be the only way to free himself of this burden but Cal wasn't taking the bait.

"Dude, if I wanted to fuck you I'd just bend you over and do it. You know I'm bigger than you are and stronger than you are. But you also know how much I like pussy so you'll get a good chance to see how not gay I am all weekend long," Cal smirked.

It was worth a try. Anything was worth a try at this point with the weekend rapidly approaching. Evan thought about pretending that he was too sick to go or even contemplated doing something to break his leg so that he couldn't go but Evan would probably just insist that they try it again once he was healthier. He had spent a lot of money on that stupid drug and he was determined to see that Evan took it eventually.

The only other person who was in on the thing was Evan's sister Lucille. Evan knew that if he went through with this that he would need at least a few articles of female clothing even if he basically just wore his old jeans and a sweatshirt most of the time. She could usually keep a secret and it would be a hell of lot better to just borrow some shit from her than to go to a store and try to buy something. Evan had no idea whether his male clothes would even fit at all once he took the drug but suspected that they'd be too big. He'd looked the drug up on the Internet and found some pictures of people who had taken it along with what they looked like as men and it appeared that your body really went through some major changes. He'd probably need shoes or hiking boots at the very least.

He had to admit that the women in the pictures looked pretty good for the most part. It kind of depended on what they looked like as men but in the photos with some makeup on and whatnot a number of the chicks looked pretty cute. Not that it mattered in the slightest to Evan. He was just doing this to make good on the bet. Whether he was cute or plain or ugly was irrelevant. Still, if one had to become a woman for a weekend it was probably better to be an attractive one just on general principles.

"Hey, don't look so glum," said Lucille as they were picking out a few items from her wardrobe. "It's not like you're being sent to Devil's Island."

"At least there I'd still have my dick," Cal moaned in self-pity.

"So you'll be a female for a couple of days. Big deal. I do it all the time and it's not so bad."

"You were born that way, you had no choice," Evan pointed out.

"So don't go."

"No, I have to go. A bet is a bet. I'll just shut myself up in my tent for 48 hours and read a book or something."

"Oh that's a great plan. You're going to go to Lake Patterson and not come out of your tent the whole time. You won't have any fun that way."

"Fun! Are you out of your mind?"

"Do you want some sisterly advice?"

"No."

"If I were you I would do exactly the opposite of what Cal expects you to do. His whole pleasure in this thing is humiliating you and having something to rag on you about...unless he secretly harbors some latent homosexual desire for you and wants to bone you in the ass or something."

"Why does that keep popping up in conversation?"

"Trust me. The best way to mess up his plan is to have the greatest time of your life. Enjoy everything. Go everywhere. Act like it's the best thing that ever happened to you. He'll be confused and he'll probably get pissed off and in the end he'll wish that he had taken the drug instead of you."

"You're nuts," Evan said with a dismissive wave of his hand.

"Whatever. That's just what I'd do."

Not that he'd ever admit it of course but Lucille's plan did seem to have some merit. Cal was no doubt planning to give him hell the whole weekend and many times later in the years ahead. He would always have this to hold against Evan. The only way to mitigate the damage might be to do as Lucille had suggested and try to make it seem like it was all a great party. Cal never expected him to be a good sport about this thing but he could hardly complain if he was.

So that's exactly what Evan planned to do. He would take the drug and then put on an act for Cal. Nobody except Cal would know it was him or even that he was really a man if the drug worked like it did in the pictures. He could always blame it on the drug too. Cal had no idea what the thing did except switch people's genders so for all he knew it might switch their whole nature as well. God, that was a scary thought. Hopefully it did nothing of the kind but it would come in handy as an excuse if Cal wondered why he was enjoying himself so much in a female body.

The plan would go into action the moment Evan got into the car with Cal for the trip to the campground. He would take the drug shortly before Cal arrived to pick him up, put on something deliberately female and distracting, and then hope that his acting skills were up to the challenge. If anybody was going to be embarrassed on this trip it was going to be Cal.


CHAPTER 3:

The drug worked like a charm and despite feeling a little funny Evan could detect no other nasty side effects. Of course he didn't have a penis anymore but that was to be expected under the circumstances. As he looked at himself in the mirror he had to admit that he was pleased by what he saw. He was a pretty darn cute little babe he thought, with a decent rack and a tight ass.

It was kind of pointless to think of himself as a "he" looking like this so for the next 48 hours Evan would be a "she." It would certainly make it easier to pull off the prank of being overtly happy at the change.

The original plan of wearing her old male clothes went out the window entirely and she made a quick pit stop in her sister's room to get some more options.

"Wow, you're not half bad," Lucille whistled.

"Shut up and find me something slutty to wear."

"I beg your pardon. I do not wear slutty clothes," his sister protested.

"Come on, you know what I mean. I don't want to look like a hooker but I want something to really make my figure stand out when Cal sees me for the first time."

"Sounds like maybe you're the one with latent homosexual tendencies," Lucille joked.

"You know I'm just doing this because you suggested it. He's going to expect me to be all covered up and shy. I need to blow his mind."

"Or something."

"Look, time is wasting. He'll be here any minute."

Evan was quickly dressed in some extremely short cutoff jeans and a halter top that completely exposed her bare midsection. Lucille even had some modest little clip on earrings from the days before she had her ears pierced and it helped to round out the outfit. A quick tweak of the hair and a little blush and lip gloss and Evan was more than presentable as a member of the female species.

"Go break some hearts tiger," said Lucille as she gave her brother a friendly slap on the rump.

Evan wanted to be mad but he really did appreciate her help. This was her idea and there would have been no way to pull it off without her help. Whether Evan could pull it off or not still remained to be seen but at least she was going to give it the old college try.

When Cal arrived he popped the back hatch of his SUV where the rest of their gear was already stored and Evan tossed her bag inside the vehicle before hopping into the passenger seat. It was hard not to laugh as Cal's jaw dropped to the floor and he stared in open disbelief.

"Evan?" Cal finally inquired suspiciously.

"Who were you expecting?" Evan replied as she checked out her makeup in the rear view mirror.

"How do I know that's really you? I mean, you don't look or sound anything like you. How do I know you didn't pay one of your sister's friend to pretend to be you?"

"Ask me anything. I know all your deepest, darkest secrets lover boy," Evan said with a smile.

Usually having an attractive female call him "lover boy" would have made him happy but since there was the possibility that this was actually his closest male friend it made him more than a little nervous. After a thorough examination, which Evan passed with flying colors, Cal had to accept the fact that the woman beside him was indeed Evan. Nobody else could have known the answers to all of those questions and in such detail.

"Let's get going babe, we've only got two days you know," said Evan.

Cal put the car in motion and they were off. He wanted to continue to stare at Evan but he knew he had to keep his eyes on the road so he only stole little glances here and there. The change was incredible. If he didn't know better he'd be trying to think of a way to lure this chick to his tent but of course they would already be sleeping in the same tent anyway. That was actually kind of a disconcerting thought. It might be sort of painful to spend the whole night so close to such a hot little piece of ass without being able to touch her. He'd have to go find a woman fast once they got to the campground, that's all there was to it.

"Hey, let's crank up the tunes! It's a road  trip baby!"

Evan had switched on some fairly loud music and was soon kind of dancing in her seat using just her arms and her upper body. She was even singing along which was something Evan wouldn't usually have done. Cal was starting to get nervous. He had expected Evan to just slump in the corner and sulk the whole way there not turn the drive into some kind of rolling party.

"Loosen up," Evan insisted. "The weather is perfect, we've got an ice chest full of beer and a campsite with our name on it waiting for us. We've been planning this trip for ages. It's going to be fucking fantastic!"

God how Cal wished that this was one of Evan's sister's friends. She was a little dynamo. It sounded like she was ready to party and party hard all weekend long. But this wasn't a stranger, this was Evan he kept reminding himself. This hot, fun loving chick wasn't really a chick at all. Never mind the cute face and the flat stomach and the nice tits under that halter top. Why in the hell did Evan choose to wear something like that anyway Cal wondered. Cal was the one who was supposed to be having fun at Evan's expense. That was kind of the whole idea of winning a bet like this.

"Where did you get the clothes?" Cal asked.

"Just hit up my sis for some stuff," Evan replied. "This top is kind of tight though. I think my boobs are bigger. I may need your help trying to squeeze into my bikini."

"You brought a bikini?"

"We are going to a lake silly I can't swim naked...although that sounds like a lot of fun don't you think?"

Cal pulled the car over to the side of the road and turned to face Evan.

"Look, I'm not sure this whole trip is such a good idea," Cal announced.

"What are you talking about? We've been planning this for ages?"

"Well I feel bad about making you change into a girl against your will. That was a crazy bet and you held up your end of the bargain as far as I'm concerned so I consider the debt paid."

"The bet was for the whole weekend and now that I've changed I have to stay this way for 48 hours remember? I can't very well go home like this so unless you're just planning to dump me on the side of the road or something we might as well keep going. I don't know what you're so uptight about. We'll be there soon and we can have a few beers and relax in the sunshine or go for a swim. You'll feel better in no time I promise you."

Cal knew that he was trapped. He couldn't very well abandon his old friend out on the highway, especially not looking and dressed like that. She'd probably end up being gangbanged by a bunch of bikers or something. The main thing was to get to the campground. Once they got there Cal could go searching for a woman. Once they got around other people Evan would probably get nervous and just hide out in the tent or something. With any luck they might not even have to see each other very much the whole weekend.

They drove on and Cal tried to relax but it was really difficult. He knew that he had gotten a hard on. She hadn't even touched him or anything or made lewd suggestions but for some reason her little dance routine had made him erect. She seemed like she'd probably be a squirrelly little fuck and he could picture her dancing on his dick in the tent or out in the woods or in the back of the car. She had so much energy and life and was obviously looking for a good time. Why the hell did she have to a man?


CHAPTER 4:

The campground was a sprawling piece of real estate with a more developed area aimed at families with waterslides and playground equipment and more rustic areas for camping in nature. Accommodations ranged from bring your own tents to RVs to rental cabins. There was something for just about every taste and budget.

Cal and Evan were planning to "rough it" living out of their rather small tent and cooking their meals on an open fire. There was a particular area of the campground that was favored as the "make out" spot and they had secured themselves a space in that most desirable location. It was the kind of place where knowledgeable parents warned their children not to go too close to. For a lot of youngsters who had grown up in this area it was often the place where they got their first glimpse of bare beasts or even saw people fornicating in the woods. It was like the camping version of a Lover's Lane.

Once Cal and Evan got their tent set up and their gear unloaded Evan went and bent over the ice chest, rummaging around for a beer. She lingered there a while and made sure that Cal had a great view of her tight shorts sneaking up the crack of her ass. Eventually she produced two cans and tossed one to Cal as she plopped herself down on a folding chair and popped open her brew. She sat with her legs wide open, more like a man might do, and Cal could get a decent peek between her legs.

"I imagine you're anxious to see some pussy," said Evan as she took a swig of her beer.

"What? I wasn't looking," Cal protested.

"No, I mean you must be anxious to go find some girl to hookup with."

"Oh, yeah, absolutely. What about you? What are your plans?"

"I think I'll probably head for the lake and take a dip," Evan replied.

"You're going to go swimming?"

"That's the general idea."

"In a bikini?"

"Not much of an alternative."

"Well...maybe I'll join you. I mean, there's always plenty of chicks at the lake."

"Good idea."

Later Evan retired to their tent to put her bathing suit on but after a few minutes she called out to Cal to come and help her. When Cal entered he found Evan standing there in her bikini bottoms reaching behind her back to hold her top together.

"Damn thing is too tight," Evan grumbled. "Not used to fastening things like this behind my own back. Want to give me a hand?"

Cal went and stood behind Evan and took the two small strips of material in his hands. There really wasn't much there and he wasn't exactly sure how it was supposed to fasten but eventually he figured it out and with a little tugging got it secured.

He didn't want to fasten it he wanted to pull it off. He was dying to see her tits. He had seen the outline of her breasts pretty clearly clinging to her halter top and he had a hunch that they'd look pretty nice hanging free. It would have been so easy. He had the straps in his hand. He could have let them drop. The flimsy little thing would probably have fallen right off.

"Thanks man, you're a lifesaver," said Evan before she twirled around to face him. "So...how do I look?"

"It looks like that thing is a little too small for you," Cal commented, trying to sound like a casual observer.

"Yeah it's pretty snug all right but it does kind of make my tits look bigger I think," Evan replied.

"If that was something you were interested in."

"Some people seem pretty interested in tits. I imagine I'll get a few glances tossed my way."

"At least."

They grabbed a couple of towels and headed for the lake. Part of the lake was used by the fishing crowd and there was another section where jet skis were allowed and another part that attracted families and yet another that was favored by the sunbathing and people watching types. Each section had sort of evolved naturally over time and the locals knew which was which. Cal and Evan were heading for the people watching area. Everybody said that they were going swimming but it usually meant showing off your body more than doing any serious splashing around in the water.

When they found a spot to place their towels on the shore Cal felt pretty good about arriving with Evan at his side. She definitely got more than a few glances as she stretched out to sun herself and people would naturally assume that they were a couple. It was a nice ego boost. It was also a bit of problem. He needed to go hit on some chicks but he'd need an explanation for who his attractive female companion was. He didn't particularly want to come across like a lecherous asshole who was trying to cheat on his date. On the other hand with some women that would make him all the more appealing, especially in a place like this where relationships were not the goal. Nothing made a man seem more attractive to other women then having a hot girlfriend. It was like getting the Good Household Seal of Approval. And there was the element of competition. Some people tended to like the idea that they were so seductive that they could pry a man from the arms of his woman.

It was a dilemma. While Cal pondered his best strategic play Evan got up and scampered down to the lake. Soon she was wading into the water and several young men began to make a beeline for her like sharks smelling an injured fish. Oddly enough Evan didn't seem to mind the attention and was laughing and talking with the guys. Cal was becoming insanely jealous for some reason. He hated seeing her with other men like that. It was all totally ridiculous but he couldn't help it. He felt possessive.

Why in the flying fuck was she flirting with men? She knew who she was. Of course she did, she had answered all of his questions in the car. She was Evan. She was only in this situation because she had lost a bet...and taken a powerful drug. Maybe that was it? Maybe the drug was making her feel like a real woman or something. Maybe it even changed her sexual preference. That would be horrible...or possibly wonderful.

Hitting on chicks wasn't the easiest thing in the world. It was always the stated goal of a trip like this but in all honesty there were plenty of times where one just ended up drinking beer and barbecuing some food and maybe playing a little horseshoes or something. It certainly wasn't a sure thing that the stars would align and the perfect no-strings attached hookup would fall in your lap. Sometimes it did and you thanked the gods. Sometimes you settled for what you could get and did a lot of fucking in the dark.

There was actually a kind of a formula they had worked out that involved grading a woman on a scale of one to ten and then ranking individual achievements on the same scale. The higher the grade of girl that you got to perform an individual task with the greater your overall accomplishment. It was kind of complicated but kissing a "nine" with your tongue was actually better than fucking a "three" or below. On the other hand a low ranked girl who gave head scored much higher and swallowing earned bonus points. Ass fucking a high ranked girl and then cumming in her mouth was the gold standard of their scale, not that anal sex was especially better than anything else but neither Cal nor Evan had ever done it so it was the thrill of the unknown that made it the top prize.

How would he grade Evan? It was difficult to be objective because he knew that Evan wasn't a real woman but if he just met her as a total stranger she'd have to be an "eight" at least. Comparing her to the talent he saw around the lake at the moment she was definitely at the top of the food chain. Perfection was a pretty hard thing to define and even identify. They had both always assumed that they would just know it if they saw it.

If the drug made Evan suddenly like men for 48 hours why bother looking anywhere else for pussy? Who knows what Evan might be willing to do under the influence? Of course she hadn't shown any sign of being attracted to him and there were some pretty hunky guys hanging around her at this very moment.

But Evan was still Evan. A dude in a bikini. His oldest pal. Could he really have some kind of sexual thing with Evan and not have them both hate themselves at the end of the weekend? That was a really tough call. It was no doubt wiser to put all sexual thoughts of Evan out his mind completely and turn his attention elsewhere but his lust was driving him as well as his curiosity. Maybe the drug didn't just make someone like men. Maybe it also made them unusually horny or something. It was a chemical. It might do anything when it got in your system.

Cal decided that he better get his ass down to the lake as quickly as possible before his options disappeared.


CHAPTER 5:

As for her part Evan was tickled pink that she was so obviously driving Cal insane. Originally she had just planned on seeming chipper and upbeat in stark contrast to what Cal would be expecting but when she noticed how conspicuously Cal was leering at her she had decided to kick the torture up a notch.

The horny bastard was actually lusting after her. She had felt his hot breath on her neck as he fumbled with her bikini top and knew exactly what was running through his mind. He wanted her tits and he wanted them bad.

Evan had never intended to make jealousy a part of her plan but now that it was happening she was trying to play it up for all she could. Of course that was a dangerous game. As she joked and flirted with these strange guys there was bound to come a point where someone would make a move on her. They obviously were just as horny as Cal appeared to be and they wouldn't likely be satisfied with just splashing around in the water for very long. Evan knew the male brain intimately and knew that they would be calculating their strategy.

It should have been completely disconcerting to think that these men were undressing her with their eyes but for some reason it was actually kind of thrilling. She had always been on the other side of this scenario and for once she held all the cards. Just walking around got looks of admiration and desire. If she dumped these guys there would be plenty more taking their place wherever she went and whatever she did this weekend. It was powerful stuff.

On the other hand if she let herself be chased there was always the chance that she would be caught and that was not something she was prepared to deal with. She'd have to say no of course but it was probably better not to get in that situation. When she saw Cal wading out towards her she actually felt a little bit of relief. He could rescue her from this situation.

"Oh there you are honey," she called out as Cal got closer. "Sorry guys, my boyfriend's here. You know how it is."

Yes they knew how it was. Fucking cock tease got her kicks out of building up a man's hopes with no intention of putting out. What did that jerk have that they didn't they wondered. Probably money. That's all women like this ever really cared about.

They tried to be polite and said that they would see her around but they knew that they were going to have to work for this piece of ass if they wanted to continue pursuing it. Might be worth the effort. She was pretty hot but the day was young and there was much pussy all around.

"Honey?" said Cal once the interlopers had departed.

"I wanted to let them down easy," Evan explained. "They were getting kind of boring anyway."

"What on earth would you have had to talk about with a couple of strange men?" Cal demanded.

"Nothing too important. Just shooting the breeze. I have talked to men before you know."

"Not while wearing a bikini."

"True. That did seem to color the conversation a little."

"Well I'm getting hungry. Are you getting hungry? Why don't we go back and throw some meat on the grill?" Cal suggested.

"Sure, I could eat," Evan replied. "Sure you don't want to do a little swimming now that you're out in the water?"

"No, we can swim anytime. I think we should get back. Maybe we better hold hands or something if you want those guys to believe that I'm really your boyfriend," Cal suggested.

"Hell I don't care."

That wasn't the response Cal was hoping for but he took it as permission to hold hands and reached out to grab Evan's. It felt so soft and kind of small he thought. Very feminine. Very nice. It would have been better if she had agreed to do this enthusiastically but he was getting what he wanted and she wasn't pulling her hand away or anything.

Cal and Evan had obviously touched before. They had wrestled around or played sports together over the years, shaken hands and even shared a few "man hugs" every now and then but this felt really different. It didn't mean a damn thing since it had been his suggestion and it was only being done to create the illusion of being a couple but Cal noticed his heart beating a little faster as they walked and it definitely wasn't due to any sort of strenuous exercise.

Evan felt something too and was a little frightened by it. How could holding hands with someone have any impact at all? That wasn't even something that they had ever bothered to grade on their charts.

Thinking about those charts and grades made Evan even a little more uncomfortable. She wondered how many other men did things like that. How many men at that lake had sized her up and slapped a label on her? It was pretty crass when you thought about it she realized. What possible difference did it make anyway if you had sex with a girl on her back or took her doggy style? They had always thought of sex sort of like Olympic diving where "degree of difficulty" was a major part of the scoring. Evan had only been a woman for a few hours but she was reasonably certain that most other women would probably not appreciate the idea of having their intimate behavior broken down to a score or a grade.

When they got back to their campsite Evan headed into the tent to change out of her bikini but once again found it difficult to manage the fastening device on her back. She called in Cal who appeared eager to help.

Cal got behind her again and undid the back of her bikini top without too much trouble. Without even thinking Evan just pulled it off and then stood there paralyzed with fright clutching the garment to her now exposed breasts. It had been a male instinct. Evan had taken off her shirt around Cal a million times. There was no built in instinct to cover up her upper body that would normally have been developed over years and years of the practice.

Evan was about to ask Cal to leave so that she could continue getting dressed but she felt his arms on her shoulders and realized that he was turning her around to face him. She still tried to stretch her top out as much as she could but barely concealed her nipples if that.

"What the hell are you doing?" she protested. "I need to get dressed."

Cal just reached out and took the wet bikini top from her trembling hands. She threw her arms up to provide some cover but Cal soon gently lowered those as well. Her legs were shaking as well as her hands but she just stood very still looking at Cal and wondering why he was doing this.

"You're very beautiful, you know that?" said Cal.

Evan didn't reply. She just continued to stand and look at Cal.

"You shouldn't be shy to show off a body like that."

There was still no response from Evan when Cal asked if he could touch her breasts. Evan just gave a very small nod of acquiescence so he took her boobs in his hands and began to fondle them.

"Man, they feel so real."

"They are real asshole," Evan replied dryly. "And they're part of my body."

"Do you like feeling them squeezed like this?"

"What do you want me to say to that?"

"I don't know. How about the truth?"

"All right. I like feeling them squeezed. Now what?"

That was a tough question for Cal to answer. He wanted to fuck Evan, partly out of lust and partly to regain the upper hand in the bet. Cal had won the bet and Evan was the one who was supposed to pay the price by being enduring an embarrassing weekend. Instead it had been Cal feeling uptight while Evan seemed to be having a blast. Cal figured he could turn things around by sexually dominating Evan. She had been flaunting her body all over the place since the moment she got in the car. If she was going to tease Cal like that she better be prepared for the consequences. In a way he wanted to kiss her and whisper sweet things in her ear but in another way he wanted to throw her down and hear her beg for his cock.

He waited too long. Evan just reached her in bag and pulled out a sweatshirt which she slipped on over her bare breasts. Then she walked out of the tent with just the shirt and her bikini bottoms on.

Evan didn't know what to do. Should he chase after her and apologize? Profess his love? Grab her like a caveman and drag her back into the tent? He felt like a jerk but she had given her permission for him to touch her breasts. She knew she was in no danger. It wasn't really that big of a deal was it? It was just kind of messing around. She wasn't a real woman she was just a dude on drugs. Still had it been a stupid way to handle things. Cal knew that he had let his cock get the better of him. Finally he went outside and saw that Evan had the fire going.

"How do you want yours done?" she asked calmly.

At least they were going to eat together.


CHAPTER 6:

There was definitely a type of tension between them as they ate their meal. Not really tension like anger but more like sexual tension. They had experienced something that neither one of them had ever anticipated being a possibility. Cal was relieved that Evan didn't seem to be angry. He also kind of enjoyed the fact that Evan had done the cooking and served him his food instead of just letting him come and get it himself off the grill. It seemed like a gesture of some kind. Maybe it was a subconscious thing where Cal associated that with female behavior, like watching his mom cook for his dad or something. He couldn't put his finger on it but it felt good for some reason.

They didn't say a whole lot as they ate. Cal complimented Evan's cooking and she seemed to appreciate the compliment. They commented on how nice the weather was and a few other mundane things.

Evan was as conflicted as Cal. It had felt nice to feel his hands on her breasts. It shouldn't have but it did. Evan didn't even know that breast squeezing did anything at all for a woman and had just sort of assumed that they put up with it since men were so obsessed with tits. And the strange feeling had actually started the moment Cal put his hands on her bare shoulders and turned her around. Why had she been so scared? In a day and half she would be a man again and all this would be behind her. It was the same bare chest Cal had seen many times it just sort of stuck out a little more. It wasn't any reason to go all weak in the knees.

Most frustratingly was the fact that she sort of liked going weak in the knees. Cal had always been the bigger and stronger of the two. He would win any wrestling match easily. That used to be a blow to Evan's ego and something he always resented. Now that knowledge was kind of arousing for some reason. In this body she didn't really mind the thought of Cal winning a wrestling match with her. She sort of wished he would.

It was all supposed to be a game. She wanted to turn the tables on Cal and take away his fun. Thinking about it she felt like kind of a sore loser. Cal didn't try to back out of shaving his head he just did it. Cal won the bet but Evan was so proud and pissed off that she was doing everything in her power to make Cal feel like the loser.

After they cleaned up after their meal Cal suggested that they go for a short hike before it got too dark. They both enjoyed hiking and Evan agreed without hesitation and went to change into her shorts and boots before they headed out. She had a bra but hadn't worn it yet. She wanted her nipples to stand out under the halter top for maximum shock value and she had thrown the sweatshirt on just to cover up in a hurry. She didn't see any need for trying to mess around with a bra. It felt so much more natural to just have a shirt on against her bare skin.

"Do you really think I'm beautiful?" Evan asked as they were strolling through a lovely wooded area.

"Absolutely."

"Even though you know who I am?"

"Well that's a little weird but it doesn't change the way you look," Cal pointed out. "That drug obviously alters you pretty completely. You don't look and sound like yourself at all. It's easy to forget that you're not just some smoking hot babe I met at the lake."

"If I were would you want to kiss me?"

"At least."

"Well I suppose that would be all right."

They stopped walking and faced each other rather closely. They both wanted it to be ridiculously casual but they were both failing miserably. Evan felt her knees feeling like they were going to buckle under her again and thought about turning away but Cal had already put his arms around her and was closing in for the kiss.

It was actually a pretty sweet little kiss and no tongue so it didn't rate very highly on their chart but Evan's pulse was racing none the less as they broke apart and resumed hiking. Her first kiss she thought. Well of course it was her first kiss. She wasn't a she and this wasn't her real body. And it obviously wasn't her first kiss it was just the first time she had ever kissed a man. And she had kissed Cal of all people. Well, why not? They were friends after all. Was it better to kiss a total stranger?

There was a tree stump up the path and Evan needed to stop and pull a pebble out of her shoe. As she worked on that task Cal sat down beside her and put his arms around her waist.

"Did you like that kiss?" he asked softly.

"It was all right," she replied without looking at him.

He took hold of her again and kissed her more passionately this time, letting his tongue slip into her mouth. He thought he felt a moment of hesitation where she was about to pull away but it passed and they continued to kiss for some time.

Cal stuck his hand under her shirt and was pleased to find that she still had no bra on. He could grasp her boobs without much impediment while she was still fully dressed should anyone happen down that trail. This time he went to work on her nipples, twirling and pinching and squeezing them in between his fingers. He thought he heard her moan a little and that drove him mad with desire. He wanted her badly but he also wanted her to want him even more.

"You like being a girl don't you?" he whispered. "Especially in a moment like this."

"I don't know what to think," she replied.

"Then don't think. Just let yourself go. Embrace your womanhood. That's all I see right now...a beautiful young woman...so ripe and lush."

His hand went from her shirt to her pants. Her cutoffs provided easy access to her slit and Cal let his fingers wander around between her legs for a bit. He didn't poke it in but he could see by her squirming that she was receptive to the idea. The kissing only stopped briefly if someone had something to say.

"Do you like feeling my hand on your pussy?"

"Yes."

"Would you like me to stick a finger in?"

"Yes."

"Then ask me."

"What?"

"Tell me what you want."

"I...I want you to stick a finger inside me."

"Where?"

"In my pussy. I want you to stick a finger in my pussy!"

They had been talking very softly but Evan had suddenly made that last pronouncement louder than Cal had expected. He looked around quickly to make sure that no one had heard and then let his finger slip up into her moist triangle.

"Oh," Evan moaned.

"That's it baby, go ahead and moan. Let me hear how much you like this."

He wanted to fuck her right here and now but it was starting to get dark and they needed to head back pretty soon. Plus he didn't really like the idea of some park ranger stumbling across them and calling the cops or something. Fucking in a tent or a cabin was obviously allowed and people did fuck outdoors as well but there was an element of risk involved. What they were doing was kinky enough without needing to add any spice.

Cal also wanted to keep the suspense building. Get her interested, get her warmed up and then take his prize. He had won the bet but his real payoff would come once his cock had reduced her to whimpering and begging for more.

It was risky as she might change her mind by the time they got back to the tent but he was feeling full of confidence right now. He had gotten pretty far already without really having to do much work. His male ego was as inflamed as his member. Soon he would find relief for both buried deep in her cunt.


CHAPTER 7:

By the time they got back Evan indeed seemed to have cooled off somewhat. Cal kicked himself for not taking advantage of the situation when he had the chance but he hadn't given up hope by any means. If he needed to warm her up again he was sure he could do it. She hadn't even seen or touched his cock yet so he definitely had that in reserve. The way she squirmed and moaned at being finger banged and at having her nipples tweaked she gave every impression of being a horny little bitch who would melt at the sight of a big erection. Anyway, that's what he kept telling himself as they sat around outside the tent having another beer.

Then paranoia set in and Cal began to wonder whether this was all part of Evan's evil scheme to mess with his head. Maybe Evan was just manipulating the situation all along in order to get the maximum amount of frustration out of Cal. She had been teasing and tempting him all along after all. She acted shy and innocent one moment and then came on like a slutty tramp the next. Well maybe not really a slutty tramp, but she sure seemed to enjoy fooling around out in the woods. Cal had felt the quivers of excitement running through her body but maybe she was just excited by the idea of torturing him.

"Why didn't you fuck me?" Evan finally asked, bringing up the subject that was obviously on both of their minds.

"I wanted to make sure that you wanted me to," replied Cal. "It's no fun if you're just going through the motions or something. Do you want me to fuck you?"

"I guess so."

"That doesn't sound very enthusiastic."

"I want you to fuck me."

"That's better but I'm still not convinced."

"Please fuck me Cal. I really want you to fuck me."

"All you had to do was ask," he said with a grin.

Cal polished off his beer and took Evan by the hand as they headed into the tent. Evan was nervous but there was no doubt in her mind now that she wanted to find out what having sex as a girl felt like. Their foreplay in the woods had worked exactly as Cal had hoped.

"Take your clothes off," Cal instructed firmly but without malice.

Evan did as she was told and was soon totally naked. Cal admired the view for a few moments before stripping out of his own clothes. He was totally erect as his pants came off and he was happy to see that Evan's eyes had gone straight to his cock.

"Do you like what you see baby?"

"Yes, but it's a little different seeing it from this side of the fence," Evan replied. "it looks bigger to me for some reason."

"That should be a good thing. You want a big cock inside you don't you?"

"I don't know. It might hurt."

"I doubt that. I've put this dick in tons of girls and haven't had any complaints yet."

It was so weird to be talking to Evan as if she were a total stranger but she was in way. At least this Evan was. It was extremely weird that she could detach herself from male Evan while still being totally aware of him. She knew she was on "the other side of the fence" yet she was still planning to go along with the idea of getting laid by Cal. It was easier for Cal to block male Evan from his mind because female Evan looked so totally different but Evan was still Evan on the inside and Cal was a familiar face. Why did Evan want to fuck him?

"Get on all fours with your butt facing me," Cal commanded.

Evan got down on the floor of the tent and turned her back to Cal as she assumed the position he had requested. She turned and tried to look back at him over her shoulder.

"You're not going to fuck me in the ass are you?"

"Well not right away at any rate. Let's see how you do with a cock in your pussy first."

"Okay."

This was like one crazy dream. Cal would never have tried a stunt like this with any of the women he had been with before. Hell, it usually took all the convincing he could do and often a liberal amount of booze just to get a chick in the sack at all. He was in complete control of Evan and she didn't seem to mind. Maybe it was a trick but she was in a pretty vulnerable position at this moment. It honestly seemed like she was just waiting patiently for him to mount her from behind so that's exactly what Cal did.

Cal got behind her and grabbed her by the waist. He poked around with his dick until he got it lined up just right and then let it slip inside his old buddy. Evan cried but she didn't ask Cal to stop so he didn't. Maybe it did hurt. Cal had absolutely no idea what it felt like.

Like most men Evan had no idea either but she was now in the unique position of finding out. It did hurt a little but not enough to make her want Cal to stop. This was a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity and her curiosity was just too high. Having her pussy played with in the woods had been a pretty amazing sensation and now she wanted to know and feel more.

As Cal worked his cock back and forth inside Evan's box her brain and her body started going into strange and unfamiliar places. The physical sensation was really good but the mental aspects were a little harder to cope with. Certainly Evan had long ago acknowledged Cal as the more athletic of the pair but had it really come to this? Did it mean anything that she was on all fours whimpering with each thrust of her friend's manhood? Of course she had been curious about this new body but why did she submit to Cal so easily? That it felt so good to be fucked wasn't a big surprise but it was surprising that she enjoyed being fucked by Cal this way. She knew she had adopted a submissive posture but at the moment she didn't mind being submissive at all.

Evan was really slamming her butt against Cal's pelvis trying to drive his raging hard on even deeper inside her. She moaned and cried and swore under her breath. It was getting harder and harder to keep her mind focused on anything as she felt her whole body quaking with orgasmic pleasure.

Cal was also getting caught up in the frenzy. He felt like he was completely dominating her and that gave him a rush. There had always been a lot of competition between them, either in physical contests or wagers like the one that had brought them to this moment. Cal liked to win as often as possible. So did Evan presumably but that didn't make Cal any less competitive. First he won the bet then he began to feel like he really lost it but he was getting it all back now and then some. What could be more humiliating to Evan the man than being banged like this? On the other hand Cal wasn't the kind of guy who usually had any desire to humiliate the woman he was with. He was usually appreciative just to have the chance to score and sometimes had romantic feelings if it was a girl he really liked and wanted to date and not just a hookup or a one-night stand.

"Yeah, that's it bitch, take my big cock," Cal grunted as he slapped Evan on the ass.

"Oh God...you're so big and so fucking hard!" Evan cried.

Cal reached out and grabbed Evan's hair tugging her head back forcefully as he pumped her faster and faster. Evan had no idea that sex could be this intense and her body was shaking as every delicious thrust seemed to fill her to some new depth of ecstasy. She didn't seem to have the strength anymore for loud cries and had fallen into a sort of rhythmic pattern of little yips.

Eventually Cal could hold it no longer and he began to enjoy the sweet relief of unloading his pent up essence deep inside his old buddy. There were no thoughts of the implications or potential consequences of his actions as he felt each spurt of goo leaping out of his cock. At that moment there was just the primal instinct to plant his seed in a woman's body.

Evan collapsed on top of one of their sleeping bags, breathing heavily and trying desperately to make sense of what had just happened. Cal wasn't sure what to do next so he just lay down beside her. Suddenly Evan turned to face him and their lips met.


CHAPTER 8:

"You really are a stud aren't you? Do you fuck all of your women like this?" Evan asked as they were cuddling in the afterglow.

"Well...I guess you kind of inspired me or something," Cal half mumbled.

"That was so manly darling, but of course I always knew that you were more of a man than I ever was."

"Maybe we should change the subject. Don't want to spoil the mood," Cal suggested a little uncomfortably.

"Oh nothing could spoil the mood I'm in right now. I've just been fucked and fucked hard by a real man. I'm not a virgin anymore. I know what it feels like to be a woman!"

Oh shit this was getting weird Cal thought. Yeah, it was what he had wanted. He had literally gotten Evan on her knees before him while he roughly banged the hell out of her. It was the most turned on he had ever been in his life. There were times where his lust was just driving him almost beyond his control. This was a million times more than he could ever have hoped for when he won the bet. The idea of sex had never even entered his mind when he suggested that the loser take the gender change drug.

Cal started to wonder what he would have done had he been the one to lose the bet. Would he have ended up as attractive as Evan? Would he have tried to weasel out of the deal out of pure humiliation? It could just as easily have been him on his knees while Evan humped his butt like an animal. That was a terrifying thought, yet Evan seemed to be loving every minute of it. Even now Evan was in a blissful mood.

Was it really just that awesome to be a woman and have sex with a man or was there something about Evan that made it seem that way? It was kind of scary that she was talking about how much more of a man Cal was. Obviously at the moment Evan wasn't a man at all but in a day and half that would change. Obviously neither one of them were likely to ever forget what had just happened between them. Cal wondered whether he'd even be able to look at his old friend knowing where his cock had been. And how would Evan feel? Ashamed? Humiliated? Horny for more? How do you politely tell your best friend that you would prefer it if he didn't suck your cock?

Evan and Cal just kind of lay there together for a long time. It was a very pleasant night so nobody was anxious to put any clothes on or climb into their individual sleeping bags. It just felt really good to be snuggled up after having sex, feeling their bare skin pressed up against each other, listening to the sounds drifting through the campground. If this were a real girl I'd be so happy right now thought Cal. In a little while I can probably get hard again. We've got the whole night. This could be a wet dream fantasy night but it was Evan's bare skin he was feeling and Cal was confused and conflicted.

Despite his rather rough handling of Evan he was worried that he was already beginning to develop some feelings that he shouldn't be developing. He had gotten plenty out of winning the bet. More than he counted on. Probably more than he should have gotten. He had cum inside Evan for God's sake. It wasn't like he had accidentally brushed his dick against her leg or something he had grabbed her by the waist and boned her hard. A repeat performance would no doubt just make things more difficult for both of them when they went home.

"Hey, I think we should probably turn in," Cal suggested.

"I'm comfortable right here," Evan replied. "I think there's a blanket in the car if you're cold."

"No, it's not that. It's just that what we did was fun and all but as long as we leave it at that there shouldn't be too much damage down the line. I mean when the weekend is over things are going to go back to normal. I'd rather not make a big deal out of this."

"All right if you think that's best."

Evan went over and pulled a t-shirt on but nothing else before she climbed into her sleeping bag. Cal was half patting himself on the back half kicking himself in the butt. He could feel his dick getting hard again but fucking Evan was playing with fire.

Later that night Cal heard the zipper on the tent opening and woke up just in time to see Evan slipping outside. It looked like she had put on some pants at least but Cal was still in a panic. Why the hell was she sneaking out of the tent at this hour of the night?

Cal sat there and wondered what to do. She shouldn't be wandering around in the dark alone like that? Who knows what kind of nut job might be out there? Probably not too much danger of that in a public campground area like this but what if she strayed off into the woods? Crazy bitch. What had gotten into her head? Did she want to end up get gang raped and dismembered by a bunch of crazed hillbillies or a satanic cult or something?

He finally decided that he better go after her. After scrounging around to find his clothes and to get some shoes on he let himself out of the tent just as Evan was strolling back towards him.

"Hey, what are you doing out here?" Evan asked.

"Oh, just woke up and felt like having another beer," said Cal as casually as he could, flipping the lid of the ice chest open. "You?"

"I had to go to the bathroom," Evan replied.

"Want a beer?"

"No, it would just make me need to pee again."

With that Evan went back inside and peeled off her pants and shoes before climbing back into her sleeping bag. Cal didn't really want a beer but it would be sort of hard to explain why he had gotten out of bed to get one and then come back empty handed.

He realized that he was a little hungry so he grabbed an open bag of chips and took his beer over to one of their folding chairs. The night was still pleasantly warm and there was a slightly cool breeze drifting by. Cal looked around at the various tents nearby and noticed that some had lights on and some were dark. He wondered how many people had fucked in those tents tonight and whether anyone was still fucking right now as he drank his beer. How many people had met someone today for the first time and then gone to bed together? This place had a reputation as a hookup location but how much truth was there in that? Was it just wishful thinking or local legend? Somebody got laid here once and they bragged about it so the story just took on a life of its own?

Well Cal would have to add his name to the list of people who had sex here tonight but it was hardly a stranger he had picked up and yet it was a girl he had only known since this morning. That sounded like one of those logic puzzles in school. What was that one? A man and his son are in a car accident and the man dies on the way to the hospital. The son is rushed in for surgery but the doctor says 'I can't operate on this patient because it's my son.' Cal had been stumped by that one even though the answer was painfully simple and the doctor was the child's mother. This puzzle would probably stump just about everybody thought Cal. Most people didn't even know it was possible to change genders so quickly with a pill. And what a pill it was. Apparently it changed a whole lot of things.

Just being so protective of Evan was a weird thing. If the dude wanted to go take a piss Cal wouldn't have given it a second thought but as the woman he had made love to he was worried and even a tiny bit jealous. The idea that she had some sexual rendezvous lined up that she was sneaking off to in the dead of night had briefly crossed his mind but mostly he was worried about her safety.

He had stuck his dick in her once. That didn't make her his personal property. It didn't even make her a real woman but Cal's mind was all kind of cloudy and confused and he felt strange emotions. Fortunately the weekend was half over and things would get back to normal soon. Hopefully. A lot had happened in one day. Who could say what would happen tomorrow?


CHAPTER 9:

"Good morning," said Evan cheerfully as she noticed Cal waking up in his sleeping bag.

Evan pulled off her top without any warning and began to rummage through her bag. Cal turned his head away.

"You want me to go outside or something?" Cal asked.

"Don't be silly," Evan replied. "You've done a whole lot more than just see me with my shirt off."

Evan felt really good this morning. A little sore between the legs perhaps but positively glowing on the inside. It had certainly been marvelous to find out what it felt like to have sex as a woman but she also felt very liberated in her relationship with Cal. From childhood they had always raced to see who could get to the bus the fastest or climb higher in a tree. They had competed for women and made crazy bets over everything. Evan had a a better shot of winning bets over races because that was more likely to be a matter of brains over brawn but the joking and sparring and competition was a pretty relentless thing and Cal had a way of coming out on top more often than not.

Now the thought of Cal being on top had a very different meaning and a pleasant one at that. Cal obviously felt different about female Evan and the whole dynamic of their friendship was shifting. Evan didn't feel the pressure to compete with Cal over every little thing. It wasn't like Evan saw Cal as a superior human being in every way but she was far more comfortable acknowledging his physical superiority while she was in this body. Maybe a woman who had grown up female her whole life and fought against gender bias and stereotypes would be appalled by the fact that Evan looked forward to making breakfast for Cal but for her it was kind of a nice feeling. As men they were so afraid of doing or saying anything that seemed even remotely effeminate but as a girl Evan was free to act as she felt like in the moment. If it seemed like she was doing something "stereotypically female" it was no big deal as long as she was female and doing it of her own free will and desire.

Cal liked the change too although he was trying desperately not to. This was a fantasy that couldn't last. The more he enjoyed being with female Evan the harder it was going to be when she went away tomorrow. Probably better to just avoid her as much as possible. Maybe go look for some other girl to bang. Someone who'd hopefully still be a girl in the morning.

Evan was a little disappointed when Cal declined her invitation to visit the lake again but she wasn't devastated or anything. Cal seemed to be pulling back from their adventures of last night so he probably didn't want to get too caught up in a sexual thing that would never be repeated in the future. Evan could appreciate that and appreciated the fact that Cal was concerned about their ongoing friendship more than his immediate desires.

She squeezed into her tight bikini and even figured out how to get the thing fastened on her own and then headed off alone for the lake. Cal tried hard not to stare at her ass as she strolled away but it was impossible not to do. He just kept seeing her ass in his mind as he remembered how good it was to feel it slamming up against his rigid pole. Pole...maybe he should go to the other part of the lake and do some fishing. Anything to get his mind off of fucking Evan.

Once again Even attracted some attention almost from the moment she arrived on the shore. The guys she had flirted with yesterday were nowhere to be seen but a new crop of admirers had sprung up to take their place. It was kind of fun being sought after like this thought Evan. She didn't have to make up some dumb pickup line or try to think of an excuse to initiate a conversation. She just had to smile and flash a little skin and suddenly there were all sorts of new friends clamoring for her attention.

Of course the other side of that coin was that male Evan always chose a girl to go after but female Evan didn't think it was such a bad thing to let the guys come to her and then choose. There were certainly more options that way. And ultimately she could probably learn how to seduce a man if someone caught her eye in particular. Right now she was perfectly happy chatting with the cute guy who had just walked up right up to her and introduced himself as Brad.

"Hi I'm Eva...lyn," Evan managed to get out in the nick of time, thinking fast on her feet.

"Hey Evelyn. Since you seem to be unescorted I assume you didn't come here with your boyfriend," said Brad.

"No, not exactly."

"I figured that most boyfriends would be too jealous to let a gorgeous woman like you out of their sight for very long, especially in an outfit like that."

"It's just a bathing suit and we are at a lake," Evan pointed out.

"True, but not all bathing suits are quite that...revealing and not too many women can fill one as well as you do."

This flattery thing was kind of intoxicating Evan thought. Sure, it was just a guy trying to butter her up in order to get in her pants but it actually sort of worked. It was something new and different and exciting. It made her feel special and wanted.

What happened with Cal was awesome but kind of weird too. He didn't seem too interested in romancing her at all. He just used his lifetime of influence and control over Evan to more or less get her to do what he wanted. She was curious and turned on so she wanted it too.

When the weekend had started out Evan had been planning to make it a living hell for Cal. The embarrassment of being forced to parade around as a girl, even for 48 hours, was just too much for Evan to stand. Somehow pretending to be enjoying being female had turned into actually enjoying it. Evan wasn't exactly sure where the tipping point had been but it probably started when Cal had touched her breasts. Without really thinking about it she had gone from wanting to punish Cal to wanting to surrender to him. Cal always had a way of making male Evan feel emasculated anyway so it was strangely pleasing to embrace Cal's dominance without having to feel gay about it.

But Cal wasn't here right now and didn't want to be here and made it pretty clear that he didn't want to explore this new aspect of their friendship anymore so Evan turned her attention to the handsome young man before her. It was funny to think of a man as "handsome" or "cute" or something without having any guilt or shame over the thought.

She couldn't really explain why she thought Brad was attractive but she did for some reason so when he suggested that he knew a secluded little spot where they could have some privacy she found herself accompanying him gladly. It was probably a dumb idea since she didn't know this guy and she would be off somewhere away from other people but being female was new to her and she wasn't used to be worried about things like that.

They walked for a little ways and then they came to kind of rock outcropping in the woods that made a natural shelter. One could easily slip in there and go unnoticed even if someone happened to wander by in the general area.

Brad wasted no time in getting his arms around her and kissing her and Evan didn't fight it. She knew what they were coming here for. If they were just going to chat they could have stayed where they were. When the clock ran out on Cinderella she just lost her snazzy wardrobe and her pimped out ride, she still had tits and a pussy, but Evan's wonderful new lady bits were definitely on borrowed time.

"Hey, how come a hot babe like you doesn't have a boyfriend?" Brad suddenly inquired a little suspiciously.

"I never said I didn't. That was you're conclusion," Evan reminded him.

"Well there's not some crazy Marine who's going to come crashing through the bushes wanting to kick my ass for stealing his woman is there?"

"No, I'm my own woman. I can do what I want."

"That's good because I really wanted to relax and enjoy this without having to look over my shoulder the whole time."

"Well why don't you try looking at these? It might relax you," said Evan as she unfastened her top and let it fall to the ground.

"Oh baby I'll definitely enjoy looking at those but I don't think it will make me relaxed somehow."

Brad buried his face in her tits and began to work them over enthusiastically. Evan just stood there and stroked his hair while he did. Tits felt so much better when you didn't have them tucked away in something she thought.

There may not have been an angry Marine waiting to crash through the bushes but their activity was also not going unnoticed.


CHAPTER 10:

Cal had planned to just go down to the lake to hit on some babes. At least that was what he had told himself, but the moment he saw Evan chatting it up with Brad all thoughts of other women went out the window and he decided to see what they were up to. When they headed into the woods he had a pretty good idea of what they were up to exactly and it wasn't bird watching.

As carefully as he could Cal had followed them at safe distance. It was tricky as he was not a hunter or a tracker of any kind but he found that he could keep them in view and then make little sprints to catch up along the way. When they finally arrived at their destination he looked around for a good vantage point where he could follow the action without being observed and found one fairly easily. He actually felt a little proud of himself for his clever ability to follow them without being spotted. There was no thought at all of the fact that he was spying on someone and invading their privacy.

What he saw horrified him. What a little slut, he thought. She barely knows this asshole and yet here he is mauling her tits like a grizzly bear finding a half full picnic basket. It was disgusting really the way he was slobbering all over her. Cal couldn't figure out what she saw in this jerk. Cal's blood boiled as he watched him groping his woman. And look at her, the way she's closing her eyes and moaning and kind of rolling her head around. Why him instead of me?


CHAPTER 11:

Brad stopping playing with her tits long enough to get his swim trunks off. Now he had a shirt on but no pants and she had her bikini bottoms on but no top. Brad took one of her hands and gently placed it on his quite firm erection.

"That's it honey, get a good feel for it," Brad whispered. "Do you like it?"

Evan didn't really have that great a view of his prick but she did like the way it felt in her hand so she just sort of nodded in agreement. She hadn't touched Cal's dick, it was just rammed into her from behind so this was her first experience holding a throbbing cock that wasn't her own. It was so warm she thought, but of course she should have known that.

"I'll bet you'd really like to suck it, wouldn't you?" asked Brad hopefully. "I can always tell when a girl is good at giving head. Some girls are too stuck up to do it but you don't seem like that kind of a chick to me."

It was a good angle to play Evan thought, trying to be objective while holding a big dick in her hand. He was basically implying that if she didn't blow him she was some kind of uppity bitch without actually making it a statement. He was appealing to her vanity too by suggesting that there was something about her that just screamed good cocksucker. Evan almost laughed because the whole thing was so silly but she was seriously debating about whether to take this man in her mouth or not. She was tempted, that's for sure. This was probably the one and only time in her life she would ever be able to experience this without becoming totally gay but it was scary at the same time.

She finally decided to throw caution to the wind and dropped to her knees in front of Brad. From there she began to use both hands to stroke him before opening her mouth to take at least the tip of his dick inside.

Cal felt like he was going to have a heart attack and let out a little cry of anguish. He then froze for a few moments terrified that he had given himself away but Brad and Evan seemed way too distracted by their own activities to notice.

"Oh that's it baby, that's so good. I was right about you," Brad sighed as he put his hands on her head and helped to drive his member a little deeper than she had planned to take it so soon.

It was actually kind of fun thought Evan. The difficult part was all mental. A quivering penis is a rude and aggressive beast. It was the ultimate symbol of manhood. As a man she could never have been fucked in her pussy or had her big tits played with but even male Evan had a mouth and could give the same blowjob she was giving right now if he was so inclined. Not that he ever would but it was still a sobering thought on some levels.

"Damn baby you really know what a man likes," said Brad.

Yes I do, Evan thought. I know it really well. That's probably why it was so surprisingly easy to do a half way decent job with absolutely no prior experience. Evan had only been blown a couple of times but it was easy to recall what worked best or what didn't or what could have made the thing better. Enthusiasm and eye contact were always important. There was nothing hotter in the world than getting head from a girl who at least acted like she was having the time of her life.

Cal wanted to leave but he couldn't pry himself away. He was getting a hard on despite his misery. He was so envious of Brad at this moment. He kicked himself for not even suggesting that Evan suck him off. Last night Evan was ready to do anything he wanted and he had settled for a quick doggy bang. Well, not so quick. Cal was quite proud of his stamina under the circumstances. But he should have at least gotten her to go down on him a little first. It was tragic to miss an opportunity like that.

Evan, on the other hand, was not missing this unique opportunity and very glad that she had decided to try it. The way Brad was moaning and grabbing her head and offering words of praise and encouragement made her feel like she was performing well. She knew that blowjobs were special to guys but she was discovering that they could be pretty damn special for the ladies as well and that was kind of a shock. Sucking a cock certainly took more effort and concentration than just spreading your legs but it was totally worth it.

How much better this would be if there were an emotional content to it Evan thought. Brad was a total stranger and Evan had gone with him largely out of curiosity and the desire to use her female body as much as she could in the time she had left. If she were with someone she really cared about or loved the feeling would no doubt be greatly intensified. Getting fucked by Cal, for example, had an added dimension to it. She liked doing nice things for Cal like making him dinner...or getting on all fours for him because she liked Cal. Loved him really, as a friend of course and in a buddy to buddy kind of way, but once she was in this form it wasn't hard at all to find a million new ways to express that love that were suddenly appropriate and socially acceptable.

Off in the underbrush Cal was mesmerized with loathing and lust. He couldn't believe how aggressively Evan was attacking another man's cock. He wasn't quite close enough to hear everything that Brad was saying but every word he heard drove a dagger into his heart. Where did Evan learn to suck dick like that? Maybe it was beginner's luck or something. God, Evan wasn't secretly gay was he? That would probably explain why he had taken to being a girl so fast. But he couldn't be. You couldn't know someone that well for so many years and not know a thing like that. Could you?

"Oh baby I think I'm going to cum soon," Brad moaned.

Well that was the inevitable conclusion to an act like this but Evan hadn't really thought it all the way through at the start. Now a man had just announced that he was about to cum and unless he took his cock out of her mouth it appeared that that was where he planned to do it.

She didn't know what to do. She was curious. She had no idea what cum tasted like. This was her final day as a woman so if she was ever going to know it would probably have to be now.

The decision was pretty much made for her as she felt the first spurt hitting the back of her throat. It caught her totally by surprised and she had a hard time swallowing it but pulled Brad's cock out far enough so that the rest of his load landed mostly on her tongue where she could collect a bit of the sticky stuff before taking a swallow.

"Goddamn baby I knew you'd swallow," Brad cried appreciatively. "You are just such a hot little cock sucking bitch! I didn't know they really made girls like you."

Evan felt strangely proud of herself. Obviously not so much from the situation she had put herself in but for her courage to stick it out and see the thing all the way through to the end. She had swallowed a man's cum and it wasn't bad. It was a little bit like swallowing a raw egg she thought. Not necessarily delicious but easy enough to get down.

Cal was beyond frustrated. Even if he had stuck his dick in Evan's mouth he would never in a million years have expected her to swallow his cum. He had only seen girls do that in porn and assumed that it virtually never happened. It was one of the chart topping acts on their list of sexual accomplishments. A high ranked girl on her knees giving head and swallowing was a tremendous score although his head was too cloudy to do the math right now.

Evan was a little surprised to discover that the party was over but Brad had already pulled his pants back up and handed Evan's bikini top back to her. It probably made sense in that she didn't really want to just stand around out here waiting for him to get hard again but it was also pretty abrupt. They had done a little kissing and Brad had played with her boobs but her pussy hadn't been touched at all by anyone.

She felt a little "cheap" in a way but couldn't quite put her finger on it. This had been all about sex and out in the woods it's not like you've got a bed to cuddle up in or can afford to just sit around naked waiting to get arrested. Male Evan had never been this lucky to just meet a hot girl and go off for a blowjob. As a man he'd probably want to get the hell out of there pretty quick too she figured.

Cal didn't bother to follow them back. He was too shattered to care at this point. How much worse could it get? Well, the dude could fuck her in the ass and then cum on her face but at this point even that wouldn't seem too shocking. Evan had turned out to be a little whore, or a little slut at any rate. A whore would have at least made some money off the deal. But was she really a slut? Maybe if Cal had encouraged her she would have spent the day with him. It might have been his cock sliding down her throat. Yet Cal had tried to the "right thing" by not starting something they could never finish. This was how he was rewarded? No good deed goes unpunished he figured. Well so be it. That's what you get for being a nice guy.


CHAPTER 12:

Evan had returned to the tent and had the fire started by the time Cal finally made it back. She had changed into shorts and a t-shirt but Cal noticed that she still had no bra on. Well, what difference did it make? Everyone at this campground had seen her tits by now anyway. He just walked by with his head down.

"Hey, are you hungry?" asked Evan. "I wasn't sure when you might turn up so I went ahead and got the fire going. I can put something on the grill for you if you want."

"Not really hungry," Cal mumbled.

"Well can I get you a beer?"

"I can get it myself."

Cal shoved his hand into the ice chest, retrieved a beer and slouched his way into the tent. There he quickly pounded his brew before crushing the can and throwing it against the wall. A moment later Evan came inside.

"Hey, what's wrong? Did you strike out trying to pick up a chick or something?" she asked with a friendly smile.

"No, unlike you I didn't spend my day roaming around trying to pick up strangers for sex."

"Excuse me, but I sort of thought that was one of the main reasons we chose to come here. And how do you know how I spent my day?"

"Are you denying it?" Cal shot back, pointing an accusatory finger.

"Denying what?"

"That you were hitting on men at that lake."

"Technically I think they were hitting on me but I'm still not sure what you're driving at."

"I just want you to admit it."

"Admit what? What the hell are you talking about?"

"You know damn well what I'm talking about. I'm talking about you and some jerk going off in the woods together."

"Hey...were you spying on me?"

"No! I just happened to see you with that guy and got worried when you wandered away from the lake. You don't know what kind of dangerous nut job that guy could have been."

"No, but I'm beginning to see what kind you are," Evan shot back. "So what, you followed us for my safety?"

"Is that so hard to believe?"

"How much did you see?"

"I saw plenty."

"I'll bet you did. You know there are laws against spying on people like that."

"Well there are laws against fucking in the woods."

"That didn't seem to bother you yesterday. I can't believe you were hiding in the bushes watching me with some guy. How do you think that makes me feel?"

"How do you think watching what you did makes me feel?" Cal almost shouted.

"That's so lame. I can't believe you did that. You know what, you can make your own dinner."

With that Evan stormed out of the tent and Cal was left pounding his fist on the ground. From the moment female Evan had gotten into the car this whole trip had gone completely off the rails he thought. Sharing his tent with a woman had just complicated the shit out of everything. It had just made him paranoid and jealous and protective and possessive. Of course he had reaped some benefits from it too but once he had done so it just turned everything upside down.

A few minutes later Evan returned holding a plate of food and another can of beer.

"It seemed pretty silly to put the fire out once I had it started. You might as well eat. I'm still mad at you but I don't want you to starve."

"Hey, come over here for a minute. Sit down. I just want to try and explain myself," said Cal as he tried to coax Evan into sitting next to him.

"Why don't you eat your dinner first before it gets cold?"

"Screw the dinner! I didn't mean it to sound that way. I mean, I really appreciate that you went to the trouble of making it for me and bringing it in here and everything but I think it's more important that we talk right now."

"Well...oaky," Evan said as she sat on a sleeping bag next to Cal.

"Look, ever since I saw you...like that...I've been a little crazy. I know who you really are but I've wanted you so bad. And honestly I have been worried about you going off with strange men. It's not safe. You hear terrible stories all the time and I didn't want anything bad to happen to you. And yes, seeing you with another guy made me really, really jealous. I wanted you all to myself."

"But you had me if you wanted me and you seemed not to be interested."

"It wasn't that I wasn't interested I was just trying to keep us from digging the hole any deeper. You're the kind of girl I could really fall hard for if you were actually a girl, which you're not as we both know. Tomorrow you're back to gold old Evan my pal and buddy and this Evan, the hot chick, just vanishes. I have no idea how you're going to feel once the drug wears off. You've done some pretty wild things that I doubt that you ever figured you'd do in your lifetime and I assume those memories aren't going to go away anytime soon. I don't want to see you get all messed up in the head or something. This was a crazy idea from the start but I don't think either one of us planned on how it's all gone down. I've...I've had my cock inside you Evan. It was awesome and I loved it but I don't know how I'm going to feel when I face the real you again."

"I understand, I really do," Evan replied. "I know I got carried away with the whole sex thing but once you're in a different body it's hard to resist the temptation to check it out. And once I discovered how could it felt I just wanted to feel more and more and more. You should probably try this thing sometime, it's a real mind bender."

"I can imagine, but from what I've seen it's also kind of risky."

"But it's so fun! I know it's not going to last but I know that vacations don't last. I still try to enjoy them as much as possible for a day or two or a week or whatever it is. I guess I just kind of took a vacation from my body. But I see your point too and appreciate that fact that you're trying to look out for me and keep me from making things even more complicated than they already are. That's very sweet and I thank you," said Evan as she leaned over and kissed Cal on the cheek.

"Jealousy can get ugly pretty fast I guess. I mean we've always been best friends so suddenly having my best friend in a female form it's kind of hard not to feel a little possessive."

"You really like me this way?"

"Of course. What's not to like?"

"You like me better this way?"

"Oh man, that's not a fair question. I've known the other you for years. I've known this you for two days. Right now I'm just a horny guy sitting in a tent next to a beautiful woman so I'm obviously going to vote for the female you as I'm sure you would if the situation was reversed."

"I know exactly what you mean," Evan replied. "This is all just like a crazy dream or something and I know I'm going to wake up from it but I've been enjoying it so much that it's hard to think clearly. I want to savor every moment that I have left. Now, you better eat your dinner before it gets totally cold."

"Oh I could eat right about now but I had something else in mind," said Evan with a wicked grin. "Take your pants off girl and lie back. This is a meal we can both enjoy together."


CHAPTER 13:

As Evan lay on her back with her legs spread wide and Cal's face buried in her muff she was finding it even harder than before to think clearly. She liked the way he was licking her pussy. He wasn't just going through the motions or something. There was licking, and sucking and probing with fingers...and it was all so amazing!

When Cal finally produced his very hard cock and entered her she was wet and ready. He slid in easily but her pussy seemed to wrap itself around his member like a velvet glove. Evan pulled her t-shirt off and lay back to receive her lover between her legs. She liked being able to see his face and the way the muscles in his arms strained and flexed. Cal had a nice, fit body and it was good to be able to appreciate it.

She had always kind of thought of a girl getting fucked on her back as sort of a passive thing, and maybe some of the girls male Evan had been with were a little unresponsive, but she was finding great pleasure in arching her pelvis and meeting his thrusts stroke for stroke. They were rocking each other in a type of ballet that seemed to be heading into a frenzy and both of them were beginning to drip with sweat.

Was there anything better than this? If there was it was hard to think of it at this moment. Of course it was getting hard to think of much of anything except the steady rhythm of cock meeting pussy. It was Cal's cock and that made it especially nice but she didn't want to dwell on that. If she had been born a woman they might not ever have become friends. It certainly would have been a different kind of friendship, meeting as they had in childhood. Would they have dated when they grew up? Would they have become lovers? They certainly would have shared a very different set of experiences along the line.

It felt good to be Cal's lover. Sure, he could be kind of a jerk, but what guy isn't a jerk sometimes, especially where women are concerned? She knew that in his heart he had been trying to do the right thing this weekend for the most part, even if he sunk to some kind of shitty behavior along the line.

And Evan knew that she wasn't immune from the charges of being a jerk either. She was being a bad sport from the very beginning by trying to cheat Cal out of his victory. She had played games to mess with his head. They both had been seeing this whole thing as sort of a competition off and on, with one taking the lead and then the other jumping ahead. How much nicer it was to work like a team she thought. They were so much better this way. Tomorrow they'd probably go back to their macho rivalry but because she had a pussy they could really be partners and just enjoy each other for their own uniqueness.

Cal had many of the same exact thoughts flashing through his head. He didn't have to dominate Evan and he certainly didn't have to humiliate her. That was so dumb when they obviously connected so well like this. Fuck the stupid point system! This was the best lay he had ever experienced by far and it was just plain old missionary position. Evan was just so sweet and thoughtful but sexy at the same time. Maybe she had tried to fuck with head. That was just par for the course of the relationship they had always known, but by and large she had been a wonderful companion and a spectacular lover. He didn't want this feeling to ever end.

Of course Cal was only human and the end eventually came as he propelled his hot jiz in short but spectacular bursts. He came hard and collapsed on top of her with his dick still snugly anchored in place. They kissed for the longest time and both wanted to say the words that they knew they could never say.

Eventually they fell asleep, naked in each other's arms. Of course that was how they woke up the next morning but with one big change.

It took a moment for Cal to realize that the bare arm he was stroking now had hair on it. Evan was back to being a man but no less naked nor entwined with Cal than the night before. Cal panicked but didn't jump up for some reason. Looking at Evan sleeping peacefully in his arms it was hard not to recall the passion they had shared last night. It just seemed rude to push him away so Call tapped Evan on the shoulder lightly until he awoke.

"Oh shit!" cried Evan as he realized what had happened.

Cal just laughed as Evan rolled off of him and looked around frantically for something to wear. He suddenly realized that he hadn't brought any of his male clothing along and had no idea what to do. He tried to squeeze into the t-shirt that was lying nearby but it was way too small for him now.

"Dude, toss me some clothes," Evan pleaded. "I've only got this chick stuff."

"I don't know, you might look kind of cute in a halter top and hot pants," Cal joked.

"I'd look like a male prostitute is what I'd look like but it's a moot point because none of this stuff fits."

Cal rummaged around in his bag and tossed Evan something to put on. Cal was amused by the fact that Evan seemed more embarrassed by the awkward situation than he was. Evan had just spent the entire weekend as a girl and had fucked two different guys, one of them a total stranger, and now he was freaking out over not having any male clothes to put on even though no one could see him except Cal at the moment anyway.

In truth a big part of Evan's panic was the fear that Cal would go nuts at realizing that he had a naked man in his arms and want to beat the crap out of Evan for everything that had happened. Feeling Cal's touch on his skin wasn't that bad. It was kind of sweet really. They had gone to bed as lovers and woken up as friends. Evan was terrified that Cal would be resentful of the memories that seeing male Evan might evoke. Fortunately he seemed to be taking it all in stride.

They ate a quick breakfast of some cereal and then went to work breaking down their camp and getting everything packed up for the ride home. They didn't say too much while they loaded up the car and the drive was largely devoid of conversation as well. A lot of what had happened was probably something they would never speak of again and both of the young men were looking forward to a long shower and the chance to sleep in their own beds.

It would probably take some time for all of this to sink in and then hopefully be forgotten. Some pretty strange and unexpected things had taken place at that campground but presumably once they were home and back to their normal routine things would just naturally return to their original state. Hopefully.

"So...how did it go?" Evan's sister asked when he stopped by her room to return her clothes.

"It was all right I guess. Thanks for the clothes. I can throw them in the wash if you want although I never did get around to wearing that bra thing," Evan replied.

"Why you shameless hussy," his sister teased. "You paraded around the whole weekend showing off your nipples?"

"It wasn't that big a deal. I spent a lot of time at the lake wearing the bathing suit anyway."

"So did you attract a lot of guys?"

"Come on, give me a break," Evan sighed.

"I'm just curious. You must have looked really hot in that bikini. I'm guessing you had men swarming all over you."

"Seriously? You want to talk about this?"

"Why not? It must have been interesting seeing life from the other side. Listening to all those cheesy pickup lines and fending off horny jerks who won't let you alone for two minutes. I'm guessing you have a better understanding of what it feels like to be the piece of meat in the lion's den."

"It wasn't all like that. There were some pretty cool guys there too."

"Ah, the plot thickens," said his sister. "Tell me more. Did you end up flirting with these cool guys?"

"Look, I did this thing because I lost a bet. It was your idea to turn things around by pretending to act like I was having fun. In order to do that I put myself in some situations that I'd rather not discuss."

"Okay, one more question and I'll never ask another question about your camping trip ever again but you've got to promise to answer me completely truthfully."

"Fine, if it will shut you up and let me get to the bathroom," Evan groaned.

"Did you get laid?"

"Yes."

"Oh my God! With who?"

"You said no more questions," Evan reminded her.

"I lied."

"Well maybe I lied too and I didn't get laid so now we're even."

"You fucked Cal didn't you?"

"What the hell would make you say that?"

"It makes sense. You're buddies. You were sleeping in a confined space together. You had a completely different physical appearance so it was the perfect opportunity to channel any latent homosexual feelings you might have stored up for each other over the years. Of course you'd fuck Cal," his sister explained making it all sound so logical and obvious.

"I am way too burnt to even begin to answer something like that so I'm going to my room now and pass out."

Evan really regretted having admitted his sexual indiscretion but it had been a moment of weakness and he really just wanted to be done with the whole thing. On the other hand there was a weird little part of him that wanted to open up to another woman and share some of his feelings and experiences and his sister was the only person in the world besides Cal who knew what he had just gone through.

Maybe some other time Evan thought. He didn't even have the energy to haul his ass into the shower and chose to just flop down on his bed where he was soon fast asleep.


CHAPTER 14:

Over the next few days life seemed to be back to normal but Evan and Cal hadn't seen much of each other. It was when they were hanging out at Cal's house watching a game on TV that Evan started having strange thoughts and feelings.

Evan kept picturing Cal naked and even went so far as to imagine himself with Cal's cock in his mouth. These were disconcerting images to say the least and Evan tried to brush them away as quickly as they appeared, like an annoying fly at a picnic, but they kept coming back anyway.

It was cool to hang out enjoying pizza and beer and shooting the breeze but how much more fun it would be to get naked and fuck thought Evan. And how ultimately lovely to be able to fall asleep in Cal's arms again.

Cal was wrestling with the same demons. Of course Evan didn't look anything like the chick he had banged so it was especially hard to cope with any sort of sexual anxiety in his presence but the memory of that weekend was still fresh in his mind. He glanced at Evan and for one brief moment wondered what it would be like to have him sucking his dick. Of course he had no idea that Evan was wondering the same thing and if he did know he'd probably flip out and want to run out of the room. It was just a weird passing thought. A residual holdover from their wacky weekend.

For Evan that residual holdover was even stronger. Evan found himself trying out various female sexual positions in bed, trying to pull his legs back as far as he could or sticking his ass up in the air while he fantasized about Cal mounting him. He felt dreadful doing it but he did it anyway.

He missed having tits. He missed the weight and the shape of them. His chest seemed so flat and boring now. Even his dick felt like it was just getting in the way all the time. Evan was terrified by what was happening to him but compelled to let it happen none the less.

There were times where he slipped into his sister's room when she wasn't home to try on her clothes, which mostly didn't fit, or to sit at her vanity and dab bits of cosmetics on his face that he could easily wash off in a hurry. He even found himself masturbating sometimes while pretending to be a girl. He worried that the drug must still be in his system somehow as that was the only logical explanation for his erratic and decidedly gay behavior so he tried to do some online research to see if anybody else who had tried it was feeling the lingering after effects.

The more deeply he researched the subject the more he discovered that there was a burgeoning underground that was thriving on the drug and all its potential. Apparently these people called themselves "transformers" after the toy robots that could change shape. Because it worked on men or women there were couples who used it to swap roles or to swap partners. There were clubs and parties that catered to the transformer crowd. There was even a web site devoted exclusively to videos that people had shot of themselves having sex while under the influence of the drug.

It kind of figured that a cottage industry would spring up around this new fad. It may have started out as something intimate and personal but because it was so potentially sexual in nature it only made sense that it would become a new fetish. If body swapping became a hobby for someone there would be plenty of demand for clothing and toys and accessories and outlets for people to indulge in their passion. It was tailor made for posting dirty pictures of yourself because nobody would know it was you if you created an alias. You wouldn't get fired from work or in trouble with your spouse if you kept your secret identity a secret.

Evan had started out looking for some personal experience stories from people who had tried the drug once and found that it didn't completely leave the system when the 48 hours was up but what he found instead was fascinating to him anyway. Maybe it wasn't such a bad thing to have these female thoughts and longings if you could periodically satiate them by taking the drug again and indulging in some enjoyable sport fucking.

The cost of the drug and its availability were a stumbling block. Evan had no idea where Cal had come up with the thing in the first place and he wasn't 100% sure that getting Cal involved was a good idea. On the one hand it sounded marvelous to be able to make love to him again but on the other it might only further complicate their already complicated situation. If Evan volunteered to be a woman for Cal's benefit he might suspect that Evan had homosexual leanings, which of course he did, but presumably that was still just the byproduct of having taken such a powerful and relatively untested drug.

There was absolutely no doubt in Evan's mind that he wanted to experience being female again. And he also knew that having sex was a big part of that motivation. He also thought that after a few more "trips" the novelty might wear off and he'd grow tired of the whole thing. That first weekend everything was so new and different but after you'd tried all the positions and combinations of partners and whatnot it might very easily just become kind of an expensive hassle.

The tricky thing about the drug was that it lasted for two days. There didn't appear to be any way to cut it short in an emergency. Once you took it you had to clear the decks or be prepared for the consequences. Evan couldn't just take it in his room at night for a couple of hours to masturbate. He couldn't slip out of the house and take it just long enough to go buy female clothing. Obviously if a couple that was living together both wanted to take it on a weekend they could both go about their business on their own or hit up a party together or something. They could freely walk around their house in their transformed state for 48 hours without any problems, as long as no unexpected visitors dropped by or something. If Evan ever wanted to do this again he would have to come up with an excuse to be out of town for a weekend.

It was all kind of a moot point since he didn't know where to get the drug from anyway but it was kind of fun to read about the whole thing and imagine the possibilities. He would love to have a video of Cal fucking him as a girl. That seemed like a valuable piece of pornography that he could jack off to for a very long time. He really regretted that he hadn't even taken a selfie while in his female body but at the time that never really entered his thoughts. It would have seemed like incriminating evidence that someone could hold against him. Now it just seemed like a missed opportunity.


CHAPTER 15:

Ironically Cal was learning about the transformer "lifestyle" from an entirely different source. He had bumped into an old friend named Leroy that he hadn't seen in a long time. They decided to grab a beer and do some catching up at a local watering hole and eventually Leroy brought up the subject of having sex with a transformer.

"Dude, you haven't lived until you've done it with one of these bitches," said Leroy, completely unaware that Cal had indeed been with a transformer.

"Oh yeah? What's so special?" Cal inquired.

"Well they're crazy hot for sex for one thing. I mean, can you blame them? You get to change bodies for 48 hours...what the hell else are you going to want to do? You're not going to go get a job as a woman or raise a family or something, you're going to hook up with somebody and do all the fucking you can do in two days. Why else would you want to change your gender for a weekend? You want to party. You want to take a walk on the wild side and see how the other half lives...or fucks at any rate. And most of these transformer chicks are anxious to try just about anything you can think of."

"So how did you get mixed up in this?"

"A buddy of mine turned me on to the transformer scene. Apparently this shit's pretty addictive and because it's also expensive a man with a dose in his pocket can find himself a 48 hour fuck buddy with no trouble if he knows the right place to be," Leroy explained. "It's the perfect date. You're not going to waste a bunch of time on small talk or anything because you know that a relationship isn't going to happen so you can usually skip the formalities and get busy in a hurry. My theory is that most of these transformer dudes are majorly closeted homos who love having the free pass to go cock crazy for a while."

"I'm sure some of them are just curious or something," Cal suggested. "Some people are just more adventurous than others it doesn't necessarily mean that they secretly harbor some desire to actually be a woman fulltime."

"Well however it starts from what I hear that drug makes you feel feminine long after the dose has worn off. So whether they were gay or not originally they feel a lot of pent up sexual energy when they get another crack at being a chick. And most of the time they seem to want to do it with men. Now you would think that a straight guy who turned into a woman for 48 hours would try to nail as much lesbian pussy as possible, wouldn't you? They might want to play around with a dildo or something just to see what it feels like to have something in their snatch but why in the world would they ever want to fuck a dude? I mean if somebody tied me down and forced that drug down my throat I'd head to a lesbian bar or something. Wouldn't you?"

"Yeah, I suppose so," Cal replied with a shrug. "But doesn't it bother you that you might be fucking some homosexual guy?"

"Hell no, what do I care what they do in their real life? I don't know them and they don't know me and all I see when I'm banging them is a woman. It's not like picking up some tranny and finding out they've got a bigger cock than I do," Leroy chuckled. "Whatever they think about men when they're not transformed is none of my business. Maybe it's the drug that makes them find men attractive all of a sudden or maybe the drug just gives them a socially acceptable option to do what they've always desired. Either way you get your dick wet with a minimum amount of fuss and bother. You might not even have to pay for it if they've got their own supply. If you ever want to try it just give me a call. I know some places where these freaks hang out and it's as close to a guaranteed fuck fest as you're ever going to find outside of a whorehouse."

Cal's head was spinning after he left the bar but not from having too many drinks. He had been tempted at the start to jump in and relate his own experience with the drug but had become increasingly uncomfortable at the homosexual implications Leroy kept pushing. Plus his situation didn't fit into Leroy's perfect picture of uncomplicated, anonymous sex. Cal and Evan knew each other well and Cal had to admit that the memory of their sexual encounters was hard to block from his mind even now that Evan was back to normal. Cal wanted very badly to fuck Evan again, as a woman of course, but that would be a pretty hard subject to bring up. Evan had only taken the drug because he lost a bet. It would be difficult to suggest that he take it again so that they could do some more fucking.

And what if Leroy was right? What if Evan's behavior that weekend had been in response to some repressed sexual desires and not just a sense of curiosity? Female Evan seemed pretty hot for him. Did that mean that male Evan had the same desires? Damn that was a scary thought!

On the other hand he totally saw the advantages that Leroy had spelled out. The drug was pricey but it didn't cost a fortune and Cal could easily afford to buy it again on occasion. And as Leroy pointed out he might not even have to provide it under the right circumstances. It seemed like a pretty small price to pay to get a hot weekend of wild sex and no strings attached.

Plus it would be interesting to be with someone who was voluntarily taking the drug and probably even grateful for the opportunity. Evan had been compelled to do it reluctantly and no matter how things turned out there was still a feeling of guilt on Cal's part about having initiated the whole thing against Evan's will. Not to mention the additional guilt of having stuck his cock in his best friend.

If there was a world where crazy nymphomaniacs were produced from a bottle and engaged in torrid sexual escapades with total strangers it sounded like something that might be worth investigating. Banging female Evan again would be nice but also dangerous. Maybe it was better to tag along with Leroy sometime and see what this whole underground scene was all about. Leroy might have been blowing smoke out of his ass anyway. The whole thing sounded kind of too good to be true but Cal had seen firsthand how the drug had completely transformed Evan almost instantly so he knew the story wasn't total bullshit.

Somehow both Cal and Evan had stumbled upon the same secret underground world of people who changed gender for kicks and both were intrigued by the prospect of exploring it but neither one of them felt brave enough to discuss the subject with the other. It appeared they were heading in the same direction but on different roads. Only time would tell if those roads would ever intersect.


CHAPTER 16:

There were "personals ads" for transformers where those who wanted to chat or make a date could hook up. There were some female-to-male transformers out there but the vast majority seemed to be the other way around for some reason. Typically a transformer girl or "TG" would post pictures of herself as a female and list what kind of activity and partner she was looking for. Non transformer men or "NTM's" would post a picture and describe whatever sort of benefits they had to offer. Apparently there was a running joke that these dudes should be called "ATMs" because they were a good source of cash and loved anal sex.

One ad that caught Evan's eye was from a TG named Kelly who lived fairly close to him. They were about the same age and he thought she looked very pretty as a female in her pictures. They also seemed to have a lot of the same interests but Evan was looking for advice not a hookup. Kelly seemed pretty experienced in the transformer world so Evan took a shot and wrote to her to see if she would be open to helping out a "newbie" transformer.

They started corresponding and Kelly seemed very open to the idea of "mentoring" Evan in the ways of the TG. They agreed to meet, as men, at a bar that was familiar to both of them. It was funny what brought random people together Evan thought. They may have seen each other at this bar a dozen times and never thought a thing of it. Now they were going to meet for the first time and discuss some incredibly personal and intimate details about their sexuality.

The first thing Evan noticed about Kelly, whose male name was Simon, was that he didn't appear overtly effeminate in any way. He seemed like any other guy you might meet in daily life. Although he obviously enjoyed being female and did it quite often it wasn't something that spilled over into his mannerisms.

"So you really did it because you lost a bet on a football game?" asked Simon.

"Yup, that's right," Evan replied.

"What made you go through with it if you had no interest in being female?"

"A point of honor I guess. With us a bet is a bet, a deal is a deal. You give your word you have to back it up. Of course I wasn't so honorable that I didn't try to mess things up by taking all the fun out of my friend's victory."

"How did you plan to do that?"

"My sister came up with the idea of having me pretend to enjoy the experience just to piss my friend off. He would assume that I would hate every second of the humiliating experience and sulk the whole time so I tried to turn the tables and act like I was having the time of my life," Evan explained.

"So what happened?"

"I ended up really having the time of my life," said Evan with a laugh.

"And you had sex with your friend?"

"Yeah...and another guy who picked me up at the lake."

"Wow, it sounds like you really did have a good time," Simon grinned.

"What about you? How did you get started?" Evan inquired.

"I had always thought of myself as totally straight until a few years ago when I noticed my taste in pornography was starting to change. I started paying attention the men in the videos for the first time. Before it was all just about finding a girl I thought was attractive. Gradually I went from fantasizing about having sex with the woman to fantasizing that I was the woman. Some people call it crossdreaming when you have fantasies about being the other gender, usually for sexual purposes but not always exclusively. Discovering this drug was a godsend I suppose in that I could indulge my fantasies without disrupting my normal life."

"So do you still like women, I mean, are you attracted to them when you're not being female?" asked Evan.

"Oh yes, but probably not as much as I used to. I even dipped my toe in the gay pool a couple of times just to see if that was what I really wanted but without the female persona it just wasn't the same for me for some reason. I really enjoy being a girl sometimes and that's the way it is. So I tend to think of myself as bi-sexual in my fantasies but I only act on my impulses towards men when I'm a woman, if that makes any sense."

It made perfect sense to Evan. He could understand completely how that might be. Although Evan's shifting interest in sex partners had only come about after taking the drug it was pretty obvious now that he was in a similar boat. It felt really good to have someone to talk to who shared his secret passion.

"I'd be happy to show the ropes as it were if you like?" Simon volunteered.

"I'd love that but I'm such a total beginner. I just borrowed some clothes from my sister, which didn't really fit all that well, and I don't really want her to know that I'm doing this again of my own choice."

"Not a problem. I live alone so you could drop by on Saturday morning, we could transform together and then go shopping and do girl stuff until evening when I can take you to a place where cute little TGs can party their panties off."

"I'm afraid I have no idea where to get the stuff from."

"Again no worries. I'm pretty well stocked at the moment. I always like to have a supply on hand in case I get the urge to go girly but you'll probably find that there are plenty of men who will pay for it as long as you don't mind the idea that you're being rented for the weekend," Simon said with smile.

"Isn't that sort of like prostitution?"

"All dating is sort of like prostitution when you get right down to it. Haven't you ever thrown money around to impress a date? Ever given a woman gifts hoping to earn their favor? Just picking up the tab at a fancy restaurant can cost more than the drug does. Men have been paying for sex for generations in one form or another, they just don't leave the cash on the night table. If you want the freedom to choose your partner buy the damn drug yourself and you have no moral qualms. You don't have to accept the first offer you get either. Sometimes I like to choose and sometimes I like the randomness of fate. I've found that the best looking guys don't always make the best lovers. You never really know until you hit the sheets anyway."

Evan said that he would love to take Simon up on his offer but he would need to come up with an excuse for being "away" for a whole weekend and would try to make it happen as soon as possible. They had hit it off as well in person as they had online and they would no doubt stay in touch anyway.

"So what's your TG name by the way?" Simon inquired as they were getting ready to leave.

"I don't know. Evelyn I guess. I sort of used that once but most of the time I didn't have to because I was with a guy who knew who I was."

"Well nice to meet you Evelyn. I think we're going to have some fun together!"


CHAPTER 17:

It was several weeks before Evan could free up another weekend and have a good excuse to be "out of town" without anybody questioning it. It was with a mixture of nervousness and excitement that Evan arrived at Simon's house, not quite sure what he was getting into but full of hope and curiosity.

They both took the drug at roughly the same moment so they transformed together, which was an interesting experience. Watching someone else make the change while you were doing the same kind of gave you the feeling of being able to see what was happening to you. Of course Simon/Kelly was videotaping their mutual transformation so Evan would get to watch himself become Evelyn anytime he wanted but the visceral nature of the experience was pretty thrilling.

"Oh my goodness! Aren't you pretty!" Kelly gushed once they were both in their TG state.

"What about you?" Evelyn replied. "I think you're adorable."

"But you've got the curves sweetie. I think you're going to be a little TG starlet in no time. We don't all get blessed with such nice boobs. It must run in your family."

It was time to hit the stores. Kelly had some things that Evelyn could wear for now but they also didn't fit entirely well. Evelyn needed some clothes that were uniquely her own anyway. It was kind of a ritual in a way, the first time a TG went shopping. It was a chance to be out in public as a woman and to make some choices about how she wanted to represent herself to the world.

It would have been a terrifying experience for Evelyn if Kelly weren't there to recommend various shops or to help her try on this and that. Just standing in a woman's clothing department felt alien and unsettling at first, although nobody in the world would have any reason to notice her. They were just two young ladies out to buy some clothes. It was the most natural thing in the world.

Evelyn didn't want to go crazy and spend a ton of money but the longer she shopped the more she had to have. You just never knew when you might need that lace teddy. Kelly even convinced her to get a bra, something Evelyn had still been resisting. Finding one that fit well wasn't quite as easy as slipping into a pair of shoes but once Evelyn had herself strapped in she felt kind of good about it. It provided support and a little lift but more than anything it seemed very symbolic of her embracing her female side.

After shopping and lunch it was time to return to Kelly's house for a little photo session. Evelyn was a bit shy about it at first but warmed up pretty quickly. It may not have been a professional photo shoot but Evelyn began to enjoy the idea of modeling her new clothes and striking various poses.

"Okay, now for the really fun stuff. Strip sweetie," Kelly commanded.

Apparently it was quite common for a TG to have a collection of more "intimate" photos to share with appropriate partners whether they be past, present or future. It was also something that most people enjoyed looking at when they were back in their old bodies to remind themselves of the pleasures to come.

Evelyn felt totally dirty arching her back or spreading her pussy for a fully dressed female she had only known for a few hours but it was a major turn on as well. Kelly was much more outgoing as a woman and full of bubbly enthusiasm. She coaxed and encouraged and praised Evelyn all along the line and after a while they had a nice little portfolio of TG pictures for Evelyn to do with as she wished.

The time had pretty much flown by and after a little chit-chat on the couch it was time to get dolled up for the evening's festivities. Kelly was a wiz with cosmetics and played around with a few things until she got a good look for Evelyn. Evelyn had only dabbed a bit of makeup on once or twice at her sister's table so it was kind of shocking to see what sort of results Kelly had produced. Evelyn's lips looked so red and lush and moist and her eyes were really accentuated. It wasn't overdone at all but for a first timer like Evelyn it took some getting used to.

"You look gorgeous girl. You're going to have the guys cumming in their pants just looking at you," said Kelly.

"So where are we going exactly?" asked Evelyn.

"It's kind of a club but it's not exactly a public place, if you know what I mean. It's like one of those rave parties that everybody knows about but doesn't really exist. In it's a warehouse in a really shitty part of town and obviously it's not a licensed business or anything but the transformer crowd knows about it and it's kind of the local hotspot of the moment. These places come and go all the time so you have to stay on top of the scene to know what's happening currently."

"So a lot of guys, or NTMs go there to meet TGs?"

"It's not strictly male-to-female but that tends to be the majority."

"How does a guy know that someone is a TG if they arrive already transformed?"

"Doesn't really matter to most guys one way or the other to be totally honest. They're trolling for the best pussy they can get like at any other place. If a girl wants to pretend that she's a TG and get drilled by some strange dude that's her affair. I suppose a guy could always ask to see her driver's license or something if he wanted proof that she was really a man. Honestly it's pretty much a word of mouth kind of place and most NTFs would run like hell if they knew what sort of a place it was," Kelly chuckled. "Everybody knows me there so if you show up with me everyone will know that you're the genuine article."

"What goes on there?" Evelyn inquired a little nervously.

"Just about anything goes. That's one of the perks of being an underground operation, people are pretty free to do what they want. There's a DJ and a dance floor but there's also plenty of dark corners and crevices to get lost in if you feel like it. Sometimes it gets pretty raunchy on the dance floor too, it kind of depends on who the DJ is and what the mood of the crowd is like so don't be surprised by anything. Just remember you don't have to do anything you don't want to do and you don't have to be with anyone you don't want to be with."

With that bit of advice out of the way they checked their makeup one more time and headed off for the club in Kelly's car. She hadn't been kidding about the neighborhood being less than impressive but that was to be expected. It was a large building that could be rented cheaply and that was far away from prying eyes. Nobody was ever going to stumble across this place by accident.

"Okay those guys over there by that wall with the backpacks and handbags...those are kind of the lot lizards of the scene. They don't have a date and they don't have the drug so they're hanging around hoping some NTM will pick them up and give them a dose. If they get lucky they'll go into the bathroom and transform and change into whatever clothes they've brought along," Kelly explained. "Or more likely they'll never set foot in the club and they'll just jump in the car with their NTM and go back to his place or a motel or whatever."

The place was jumping as they entered with a busy crowd on the dance floor and loud music pumping through giant speakers while colored lights flashed and sparkled everywhere. The women seemed to be slightly more dressed up than the men but that was probably to be expected as this was an opportunity for a temporary female to raid the closet and show off her stuff.

Kelly seemed well known by men and women alike and there were many hugs as they made their entrance. Evelyn was getting quite a bit of attention too as both Kelly's unknown companion and as a very tasty looking new TG on the scene.

"Well honey if you want me to stick around I will but if you're feeling brave enough to wade out into that sea of testosterone I'll leave you to your own devices. As for me I'm going to go look for a nice thick cock to jump on and I'd advise you to do the same," Kelly announced as she literally licked her lips.

"I'll be fine...I think," Evelyn replied as bravely as she could.

"Just keep your phone handy. Text me if you're freaking out or if you hook up with some guy who wants to spend the night or the weekend somewhere. We both may end up crashing back at my place, who knows? "

"You know, maybe I'd feel a tiny bit more comfortable if you hung around just a little longer," Evelyn suddenly suggested.

"No problem honey. It can be a little intimidating for the uninitiated. Why don't we hit the dance floor. That ought to make a few eyes pop out of their sockets."

"You mean dance with each other?"

"That's exactly what I mean sweetie."


CHAPTER 18:

Evelyn enjoyed dancing but as a man she had always been very self-conscious of her appearance and demeanor. Looking silly was something to be avoided at all costs. Dancing wasn't really considered by a lot of people to be a very "manly" activity so you sort of needed to play it cool or make it seem like you were only doing it to please your date. Now she was suddenly free to jump around and shake her hips and throw her hands up in the air if she felt like it. It was fun and it felt kind of sexy, especially in the short skirt she was wearing, the first skirt she had ever worn.

Kelly and Evelyn were bumping their hips together and dancing suggestively and laughing and giggling and having a great time. Suddenly Kelly stopped dancing and took Evelyn's face in her hands as she planted a very long, wet kiss on her lips.

"What was that for?" Evelyn called over the noise of the music.

"You just look so cute. I've been wanting to do that ever since I saw you transform," her new friend shouted.

"Oh. Cool!"

This time it was Evelyn who grabbed Kelly as she returned the kiss. Then the girls laughed and continued dancing. After a while two rather attractive men came up to them.

"Hey Kelly, who's your hot friend?" one of the men asked.

"Hey Kyle, this is Evelyn. She's a relatively new TG."

"Is that right? Pleased to meet you Evelyn I'm Kyle and this is my friend Andy. Is this a ladies only thing or would you mind dancing with a couple of guys for a while?"

"Now when have I ever had a ladies only policy about anything stud?" Kelly replied as she turned to dance with her new partner.

That left Evelyn with Andy which was just fine with her. Andy was a pretty big fellow and looked like the kind of guy who spent a good deal of time in the gym. That might not make him the most limber dancer in the world but it was full of possibilities for partnering up for something else later.

Andy moved surprisingly well and it was fun to dance with him because he seemed to really enjoy himself on the floor without being worried about what anybody thought. She admired that kind of self-confidence in a man because she knew that she didn't have it.

When everybody tired of dancing the party moved to a little booth-like area off to one side. It was kind of circular padded bench that looked like it once resided in a coffee shop with a round table except that now there was no table. Kyle had produced some drinks from somewhere and they were all sitting close together and sipping their liquor as they chatted about nothing too significant.

It was obvious that Kyle and Kelly were no strangers and had presumably been lovers on at least one occasion or more. Kelly had one of her legs wrapped over Kyle's legs and he had an arm around her shoulder. When they set down their drinks and began to kiss there was a slightly awkward moment as Andy and Evelyn hadn't exactly been engaged in a deep conversation but suddenly Andy sort of scooped her up and plunked her down on his lap. The natural response was to put her arms around his neck so that's what she did and soon they were kissing too.

She thought about Cal and how much she would enjoy being in this position with him but tried to quickly get that thought out of her mind. Everything had been about Cal the first time she transformed but tonight it was about her. It was about proudly expressing the female side of her nature that until recently she didn't even know existed. It was about becoming Evelyn, a whole new identity that was a blank slate. That was an exciting concept. She could be cool and aloof or everyone's favorite party girl or maybe both. Sizzling seductress or brainless bimbo. She could experiment and play around with different personalities until she found something she liked or simply let her mood of the moment decide.

Yes if Cal had come to her and asked her to transform for him again she would have done so gladly but that wasn't likely to happen she figured and bringing the subject up might cause some real conflict between them. Probably better to forget about love and just concentrate on lust which wasn't too hard to do at the moment as she felt Andy's hand roaming under her skirt.

Soon her panties were brushed aside with ease and a man's strong fingers begin to play with her pussy while they still remained locked in a seemingly never ending kiss. When she finally came up for air she glanced over and noticed that Kelly was getting basically the same kind of attention from Kyle and she smiled at her friend who smiled back and blew her a kiss. Evelyn hadn't known Kelly for long but they were bonding really fast and soon Kelly would suggest that they kick it up a notch.

"All right boys you seem pretty ready for action. Why don't we all go back to my place and get this show on the road?"

Kyle thought he knew the way but he and Andy followed Kelly and Evelyn just the same. Evelyn was very excited that it looked like she would be spending the night with a man again and also pleased that she and Kelly hadn't split up and gone their separate ways.

"I figured you wouldn't mind bunking at my place with that hunk of a guy," Kelly said with a grin.

"Not at all. I'm anxious to see what he looks like naked," Evelyn giggled. "I could feel his arms and his chest and they were rock solid."

"Hopefully the best part is in proportion with the rest of his size."

"That's okay. I'm not a cock connoisseur at this point. Honestly they're still a little frightening to me," Evelyn confessed.

"That's all right honey, I suppose they're always a little frightening once they're up and bulging and bouncing around, especially if they're big...like Kyle's," Kelly said as both of the girls broke into laughter.

"Is he really big?" Evelyn asked.

"Well not insanely huge but he's packing some serious heat in those pants. You definitely feel it if he gives you the whole nine yards."

God it was fun to be a girl and talking about dirty stuff like this was another girl thought Evelyn. Maybe normal girls didn't talk like this but what the hell did they know about normal girls? They were TGs and this was the world of their own making.

When they got to Kelly's house there wasn't much formality. Everyone filed into the living room and Kyle and Andy took a seat on the couch.

"Okay you horny bitches, I saw you on the dance floor tonight. Why don't you get the ball rolling while we warm up in the bull pen? We'll jump in when you're nice and wet and ready for some cock," Kyle suggested.

"Is that all right with you sweetie?" Kelly whispered in Evelyn's ear.

Evelyn just responded by kissing Kelly on the neck. Apparently they were going to bond quite a bit this evening.


CHAPTER 19:

As the two girls kissed and caressed each other they also worked themselves out of their clothes. The bra hadn't been nearly as uncomfortable as Evelyn feared it might be but it was still nice to get her boobs free, especially since Kelly's mouth went for them immediately. Wow, even girls like my tits Evelyn thought in amusement. How awesome is that?

It felt completely natural to be in the arms of a naked woman. Familiar yet totally new at the same time. The fact that two men were sitting on a couch slowly stroking their cocks while watching them only added to the sense of hedonism that was in the air. This kind of shit didn't happen in real life did it? It had certainly never happened to Evelyn before. But that was then and this was now. That was a different person who lived a different life. Evelyn was a full-fledged TG now. She was part of a group, a scene a society.

Evelyn didn't ignore her friends perky breasts and as soon as she could get her hands on them she squeezed and tweaked away happily. Hell, Kelly was probably the hottest chick she had ever been with in any identity but she didn't like the idea of giving her a number. That was just crass male bullshit. Beauty is in the eye of the beholder anyway thought Evelyn and nobody wants to be reduced to a number.

As she continued to explore Kelly's body she saw Kyle come up behind her friend and add his touch to the mix. Soon he was cupping Kelly's breasts in his hands while Kelly gently leaned forward to kiss Evelyn again. In the middle of the kiss Kelly let out a little gasp as Kyle had presumably entered her from the rear.

Evelyn didn't have much time to let that soak in as Andy's powerful hands took hold of her waist and then a moment later she too was penetrated. She had only caught a glimpse or two of Andy's cock as he stroked it on the couch but it looked pretty big to Evelyn from where she was standing. Now that it was sliding up inside her she could feel that it was a pretty substantial piece of manhood.

The two girls remained standing but slightly bent forward as they continued to kiss and caress each other, now with the added pleasure of both having large cocks inside them and strong men pumping them with great vigor.

Evelyn had always thought of herself as horny as a man but she felt like she was entering a whole new realm of carnality. She was a princess and a whore and rock star and a water nymph and any other damn thing she could think of. Horny seemed like a pretty mundane description compared to what she was experiencing now. The four of them, male and female, were so entwined and interconnected. Her hand brushed against Kyle whose dick was in Kelly while Andy pounded her butt as an unseen but welcome presence. It was sensual overload. It was the dirtiest thing she had ever done in her life but she hoped that if there was something that topped it that she would find out what it was and do it.

It might have been nice to be able to turn around and face her lover but she was really enjoying the opportunity to share this intimacy with Kelly. Evelyn wanted to show how much she appreciated her new friend's help in making all of this possible and for opening a door to her that she might never have gone through without a gentle nudge.

Then as suddenly as they had been penetrated both men pulled out and on some unseen cue they picked up the girls and carried them to the couch where they were gently seated almost in unison. The whole thing was so smoothly choreographed Evelyn felt sure that they had either done this a dozen times before or had planned it all out in the car on the way over.

Both girls instinctively pulled their legs back and presented their moist slits to their men. Evelyn finally got a good look at both of the erections on display and they were frightening and wonderful. Kelly had not been exaggerating about Kyle's prodigious member but Andy had nothing to be ashamed of in the cock department either.

To Evelyn's mild dismay the men suddenly changed places and it was Kyle who was preparing to enter her, not Andy as she had assumed. She looked at Kelly who just smiled back and took hold of Evelyn's hand as they were both penetrated by their new partners.

Kyle was more attractive facially and had a slightly bigger dick but Andy's body was a thing of beauty Evelyn thought in the moments before she was ambushed by the surprise attack. It didn't really matter in the least but it was interesting that she had no trouble making that kind of distinction these days. She was happy to fuck anybody in the room at the moment so there was no disappointment at all in servicing Kyle's manly pole, just a mental note that she was beginning to develop her own taste in men.

Soon Evelyn's knees were pressed back against her chest in a way that she didn't even know was possible. When she played around with sexual positions as a man she had never quite gotten the full range of flexibility that she had now and it was thrilling to open up so completely this way.

Kelly didn't seem as inherently noisy as Evelyn but every woman has her own signature sex sounds.

"Oh, yes...oh, yes...oh, yes," Kelly repeated like a mantra as Andy pounded her pussy harder and harder.

Evelyn yelped and yipped more. When the orgasm rattled her body she entered sort of a whimpering phase but none of it was controllable at any rate. Even modulating the volume was a difficult task as the sounds of four people in deep fornication blended together to create a strange cacophony.

Then without warning both men pulled a switch again and now it was Andy slipping his prick inside Evelyn while Kyle returned to Kelly's familiar snatch. It had to be planned but so what? Evelyn appreciated the effort and initiative. It would have made the greatest porn film ever had somebody been taping it which Evelyn wished they were but there would be time for that down the road she figured. Right now all she wanted to think about was cock. Hard, hot, throbbing cock raging inside her tight pussy.

Somehow the perfectly timed ballet seemed to be winding down right on someone's mythical schedule as both men pulled out again, although not to switch positions this time. They both stood with cock's in hand preparing for the grand finale. Kelly swung her legs down so that they were on the floor and Evelyn was right behind her. Both girls opened their mouths wide and waited for the reward that they knew would soon be splashing in their mouths. As Andy began to cum he grabbed Evelyn by the hair and sort of forced her face a little closer to the tip of his dick just as his hot cream was making its first spurt of freedom. He didn't really need to do it but it sent a shiver of excitement down Evelyn's spine that only increased her mad desire to taste his seed.

A few moments later and Kyle's caveman grunts indicated that Kelly was getting a nice face full of cum herself. Evelyn had greedily swallowed some of Andy's load but there was still a bit left as she felt Kelly's tongue suddenly inside her mouth. Kelly had been the wise squirrel who stuffed plenty of semen in her cheeks and now the girls mixed and matched their lover's jiz on their tongues as their exhausted men looked on with great admiration and appreciation. A little bit of goo seeped out of Evelyn's mouth and began to run down her chin but Kelly was there in a flash to lap it up before it could get too far.

Just as Evelyn thought the festivities were winding down she felt herself turned sideways and pushed on her back by Kelly who wasn't quite ready to throw in the towel yet. Kyle and Andy sat on the floor and watched as Kelly expertly went down on Evelyn's very wet pussy. Kelly wasn't just using her tongue she was vigorously rubbing Evelyn's groin and using her thumb on the hood that guarded Evelyn's magic button. By the time Kelly started to suck on Evelyn's swollen clit Evelyn felt the room spinning and thought that she was going to pass out or something. Fortunately she was just experiencing another, more intense orgasm and if she expired at this moment she couldn't think of a better way to go.

Evelyn wanted to repay the favor but she was honestly too spent by the time Kelly emerged from between her legs and collapsed on top of her on the couch.

"Are you a happy little TG?" Kelly whispered.

"Uh huh," was all Evelyn could manage to whimper in reply.

"Good girl. Now rest up because I think we're going to get another lovely fucking very soon!"

They did indeed both get another lovely fucking that night which eventually led to more fucking and finally as the sun came up Kelly found the strength to make breakfast for everyone. After the meal it looked for a moment like things were going to pick up again but Kelly shooed the boys out of the house and took Evelyn to bed with her. They cuddled up together but there was no more fornicating for the moment. Even the best TG has to sleep sometime.


CHAPTER 20:

After Evelyn's first voluntary transformation she was desperately anxious to do it again but there were all sorts of logistical issues. Evan had a real life and lived in a house with his parents and his sister. Kelly, or Simon in her real life, lived alone and had money to stock up on the drug and a nice car and appeared to be pretty comfortable financially. It was convenient for her to transform whenever she wanted but for Evan that just wasn't the case.

Fortunately Evan had some pictures now and could at least pass the time by posting them to the Internet and engaging in chat with TG admirers from around the country and even across the globe. It was a tremendous ego boost to have so many strangers taking the time to comment on how attractive or sexy or hot Evelyn was. It was kick to know that some guy in France or Idaho or down the block was jacking off to those pictures. It was like being a celebrity in a tiny way. Evelyn was developing a following, like a porn star or something.

Although she couldn't join Kelly on all of her adventures the two kept in touch on a regular basis and Evan always enjoyed hearing the nasty details of whatever Kelly had been up to. It was strange but Kelly was sort of replacing Cal as the object of Evan's desires but only if Evan was Evelyn. It made no freaking sense at all. Evan was simply far more interested in having sex with Kelly as Evelyn than he was in exploring the idea of having sex with her as himself. He really, really liked the relationship they had going as it was.

Cal had also been dipping his toe in the water of the whole transformer scene. He had the advantage of being able to hook up with a TG for a night or a few hours or whatever it might be without the complications that came along with transforming. As an NTM who knew where to score the drug he could get laid incredibly easily almost anytime he wanted. There was no big deal to it, it was just sport fucking and Cal sort of enjoyed the extra rush of knowing that it was a fetish and an underground thing that not too many people knew about yet.

The fact that these "girls" were actually guys was surprisingly easy for Cal to deal with. Of course he had firsthand experience from being with Evan but instead of being repelled by the notion Cal sort of found it arousing in a way. These were guys who wanted to be girls so badly that they were willing to change themselves just to be able to have sex with men. And they did seem to be really enthusiastic lovers and not shy about doing things that many "real" girls never wanted to do. Some TGs also seemed to have kind of a submissive streak that only added to Cal's sense of manliness. There was a slogan that went "a TG knows a real man when she sees one" and being with a submissive TG could really make you feel like an alpha male on steroids.

Evan had no idea where this whole thing was leading or when it might end but it was definitely coloring his existence more and more. Having done what he had already done there was no point in denying his lust for men. He sought out pictures of strong, muscular, virile men and masturbated to them, even if there wasn't a girl in the shot. He allowed himself to dream and fantasize about thick cocks and hot cum. He wasn't ashamed of it at all anymore, as long as he was picturing himself as Evelyn. Evelyn was free to lust after all the men she desired.

Perhaps the best thing about being a TG was the fact that it seemed to be so much more socially accepted than more traditional aspects of being transgendered. One felt especially safe being in the company of those who appreciated the scene. A TG wasn't a "chick with a dick" or someone who had been through extensive cosmetic surgery that may or may not have gone well. There was absolutely no way in the world for anyone to suspect that a TG wasn't as she appeared. Of course there was always the one big risk of staying at the ball a little too long and turning back into a man at an inappropriate moment, as Evan had done when he awoke naked in Cal's arms, but that was probably the biggest danger that they faced as far as scorn or ridicule or physical abuse was concerned. Eventually that would probably change as more people learned about the existence of transformers and sought them out to abuse and assault them since hatred and intolerance seem to flourish everywhere and anyone who doesn't conform to the norm is always at risk. At the moment these were the halcyon days of transforming and Evan was loving every minute of it.

Evan was able to manage a transformation about once a month. It was never super convenient but with Kelly's house as a base of operations and a place to crash if other options didn't present themselves it helped in a big way. In truth Kelly and Evelyn were actually enjoying their time together, sexual or not, almost as much as their exploits at parties or at the club. Their passion for their hobby and the fun of female companionship was more than enough to guarantee a good time whenever they both transformed together.

The dynamics of their relationship were so complex and yet they never really thought of it that way. They were both actually men who liked to become women in order to fuck men but who were both very attracted to one another as women. Still no one had suggested that only one of them transform for a weekend while the other remain male just to see what would happen. They were just happy being Kelly and Evelyn, two swinging TGs who liked to have a good time.

Evelyn had some video now of her being fucked in a variety of positions and sucking cock like a pro which only caused her star to rise within the community. She was obviously a good lay and very enthusiastic about sex. The fact that she was also very pretty and had a bigger rack than the average TG meant that her dance card could be full anytime she wanted.

It was fascinating to her to watch her video "hits" mount up as viewers from everywhere sampled her homemade pornographic offerings. She and Kelly even talked about doing some kind of a webcam thing sometime where they could reach out to an audience of men they would probably never meet. Individually they were both very desirable but as a team they were dynamite. Evan had never known this kind of popularity and even fame to some extent. It was hard not to be swept up in the excitement.

In some ways it really wasn't all that different than any other hobby like collecting stamps or fishing but there were some rather obvious differences as well. For one thing if you went on a fishing trip for a weekend you didn't change your gender in the process or assume an entirely new identity. If you met a fellow philatelist you probably didn't immediately engage in sex and more likely just talked about stamps.

It was also a weird mixture of extreme intimacy and almost total anonymity. Evelyn might literally be drooling saliva on the cock of some man she had never seen before in a room full of people while at the same time her actual identity was completely shielded and nobody was going to pry for details. Everyone knew that a TG was a man with a home and a private life and maybe even a wife and kids. They knew that every TG had their own schedule for how often they transformed and when. Some dabbled in it some indulged but there was no long term future in getting involved with one no matter what that schedule might be. So it was pretty much all about sex and living in the moment.

One evening Kelly and Evelyn were sipping cocktails at booth in their favorite hangout and surveying the available talent on display that night. Fortunately this funky place had remained open somehow but everyone knew it was just a matter of time before someone blew the whistle and the party would have to find somewhere else to setup shop.

The ladies were happily objectifying men, praising the well-toned or admonishing the poorly dressed while speculating about potential cock size. Kelly of course already knew what many of these men looked like without their pants on and Evelyn was catching up on that education pretty fast though there were always new faces and new cocks to discover.

"Hey Kelly, long time no see," said a male voice, breaking them from their reverie.

"Oh, hi Leroy. I thought maybe you'd gotten tired of the scene or something," Kelly replied with a wicked smile.

"Never. Just been busy. I've been kind of showing a friend of mine the ropes. Let me introduce him, he's a pretty cool stud."

Evelyn glanced up and suddenly realized that she knew this "pretty cool stud" quite well already. It was Cal.


CHAPTER 21:

"Evan?" Cal gushed in dismay.

"Actually it's Evelyn," she replied as coolly as she could.

"You two know each other?" Leroy said sounding completely surprised.

"Oh we've met," said Evelyn.

"You've been holding out on me buddy," Leroy joked as he punched Cal's arm.

Cal was tempted to punch Leroy in the face in return but tried to keep his cool. His head was spinning and he could feel himself beginning to sweat. What the hell was Even doing here? And why was she with this Kelly chick that Leroy said was kind of the queen bee of the local TGs? And how long had she been calling herself Evelyn?

"Well why don't you buy us a drink and join us boys?" Kelly suggested.

The guys accepted the invitation and soon they formed a cozy little group. It was a similar vibe to that of Evelyn's first visit to the club when they had paired up with Kyle and Andy but there was a thick layer of tension this time that wasn't present before. Neither Evelyn nor Cal knew what to do or say. Kelly and Leroy did most of the talking as the two had obviously been involved in the scene for quite some time and knew everybody.

"I think we need to talk," Cal whispered to Evelyn.

""Okay what do you want to talk about?" Evelyn replied.

"I mean someplace more private."

"Are you trying to pick me up?"

"No, I mean not exactly. I just mean that we should talk about how all of this happened."

They agreed to go outside where it would be a little more private and a lot less noisy. It took a little walking to actually find the privacy they were seeking but eventually they came to a spot far enough away from the club to be alone.

"What the hell are you doing here?" Cal demanded to know.

"What does it look like? I'm trying to have a good time like everyone else. Why are you here?"

"Oh, it's that guy Leroy. I don't think you ever met him but I used to work with him. We bumped into each other one day and he started telling me about this incredible thing where people changed genders and had all kinds of crazy, no-strings-attached sex. Pretty soon I figured out what he was talking about and one thing kind of led to another I guess."

"That's pretty much my story except that I met Kelly online and we got together and hit it off and now I'm totally into the whole TG thing," Evelyn explained.

"Why didn't you tell me you were doing this?"

"Seriously dude? How was I suppose to bring that up? What happened at the lake surprised both of us but I didn't volunteer for it and you were the one who pointed out the dangers of getting too emotionally involved in roles that we could never play fulltime. I thought if I told you that I liked being a girl and wanted to do it again you would think I was totally gay and freak out."

"Are you totally gay?" asked Cal.

"I don't think so but my tastes have definitely been altered as of late. I've come to appreciate the beauty of a human body whether it's male or female but I only act upon my desire for men when I'm a woman so you tell me. I'm a TG, that's what we do. I assume you like fucking TGs because we're curious and enthusiastic and are never going to tie you down or expect you to slip a ring on our finger. I totally get it. An NTM doesn't want complications any more than I do. But our situation is different. You know me as Evan not Evelyn and you also know that I would never have even thought about this lifestyle if I hadn't developed romantic feelings for you while transformed. That's a complication. A big complication."

"Fuck I feel dizzy," said Cal. "I'm thrilled and flattered and horrified all at once. I mean look at you, you're wearing a dress and makeup and shit. You're walking around in heels like you've been doing it all of your life. You're my buddy Evan and if I hadn't made that stupid bet with you none of this would have happened."

"Well don't beat yourself up over that. I'm glad it did happen. I'm having a blast. I've never been happier in my life. I don't hate my old self I just love this new one. I've never enjoyed this kind of attention before. I like feeling pretty and desired. I post pictures and videos on the web and I have a following. I've got guys all over the world who want to fuck me. I have no idea whether this was something that was always buried inside me or something new I've just discovered and I don't really care. That's just the way it is so what do you want to do about it?"

"I don't know. I mean seeing you again like this I'm mad with lust. I've never gotten you out of my mind but I never dared to believe that I'd ever see you this way again. It's a lot to absorb in one jolt. You're the kind of a woman I could totally fall in love with but that can't happen, can it? I mean we shouldn't even try to find out, should we? Assuming you have any feelings for me that is."

Evelyn came over to Cal and kissed him. He threw his arms around her and they stood embracing for some time.

"Of course I feel something for you darling but you're right to be worried about the implications. We're kind of dangerous for each other," said Evelyn.

"I know but I don't care right now. I've got to have you."

"You're thinking with your cock baby."

"Damn right. And I'm thinking that I need my cock inside you."

They went back into the club and found Kelly with her legs up on the booth bench and Leroy on the floor licking her pussy. Evelyn came over and tapped Leroy on the shoulder.

"Mind if I cut in?"

Evelyn then bent over and took Leroy's place between Kelly's legs. Cal stood and watched in amazement as his old pal lapped at this other girl's snatch.

"Well, go on...fuck her," Leroy insisted.

"What?" Cal stammered.

"If you don't I will."

Cal didn't care for the thought of that one little bit so he got behind Evelyn and hiked up her dress. After pulling her panties down he dropped his own pants and took a firm hold of Evelyn's waist as he slid his pulsating manhood into her waiting slit.

It was beyond surreal Cal thought. How could this scenario have ever come to be possible? So many random chance things had to fall into place. The bet that started it all could have been anything. Bumping into Leroy out of the blue. Evan finding this Kelly chick. Both of them ending up at the same club at the same time. And now Cal was standing in a public place with his bare ass exposed to the world while he humped his best friend who was licking some woman's pussy, who of course also wasn't really a woman. It was head spinning time.

Evelyn was also feeling philosophical but her mind was running in a slightly different direction. Her attraction to Cal had planted the seed in her mind to explore her sexuality more freely than before but Kelly had become very special to her as well. She was now engaged in a three-way with her two best friends, people who she held emotional feelings for as well as sexual ones. Was this the future or just a weird convergence of events? Could the three of them form some kind of unconventional relationship together? Evelyn was intrigued by the idea. Suddenly she stood up and turned around.

"I want to watch you fuck my friend," Evelyn whispered into Cal's ear.

Cal just looked at her for a moment and then flashed a big grin as he hunched down to get between Kelly's legs. Soon he was thrusting inside Kelly's box and Evelyn got on the bench next to her. The girls smiled and then kissed for a bit before Evelyn indicated that Leroy should sit next to her.

Soon Leroy's pants were down around his ankles and his prick was down Evelyn's throat. At one point she shifted to the other side of Leroy so that she could watch Cal nailing Kelly and felt a mixture of pleasure and jealousy. Cal was hers if she wanted him to be but she didn't know whether that was a good idea. Maybe if Cal could fit into this wicked world of transformer sex and debauchery they could enjoy each other without the perils of falling too much in love. It was a gamble but what in life isn't?

Eventually the foursome adjourned to Kelly's house but they split up into couples almost immediately as Kelly and Leroy headed for the master bedroom while Cal and Evelyn made themselves comfortable in the guest room. Evelyn had explained her relationship with Cal to Kelly on the ride over and Kelly was all in favor of the old friends hooking up for the night without all the fuss and fireworks.

"Baby, I've been literally dreaming of this moment," said Evelyn as they climbed in bed together.

"Me too," Cal replied as he took her in his arms.


CHAPTER 22:

It was good to feel Cal's hardness inside her again. Evelyn was so fond of Cal. Crazy about him probably but that was too close to love for comfort so she tried to refocus on her lust instead. It was actually kind of hard to do because there was something special about being penetrated by this man that went beyond the usual sensation. She wasn't some kind of phony, half assed, porn star wannabe with him. She was just Evan and she knew that if she could be a woman every day for the rest of her life this was the man she'd want to share that life with. She would proudly be his bride and the mother of his children but that was hopeless so there was no point in even thinking about it.

She felt so happy with her arms around his neck and her legs wrapped around his waist and his beautiful cock buried deep inside her pussy. He was so strong and handsome she thought and they fit together perfectly. Thoughts of him impregnating her someday kept creeping into her head. She imagined the way she would break the happy news to him. They would make love just like this and his sperm would splash around inside her making a new life that they would have created together.

Well, getting knocked up was not going to happen now or even so she decided to get these romantic notions out of her head. She pushed Cal away and got on her hands and knees. It was time to take this thing in a totally different direction.

"Okay baby, are you ready for the top score?" Evelyn said over her shoulder.

"You mean...you want me to..." Cal stammered.

"I want you to fuck me in the ass stud! Fuck me in the ass and then cum on my face."

The girl knows what she wants Cal figured and nobody else had ever said anything remotely like that to him before so he wasn't going to argue. After digging up some lube from a draw in the table next to the bed Cal was ready to take her.

"You sure you want me to do this?" he asked, hoping the answer would be affirmative.

"You know I do baby. Now stuff that big stick up my tight little hole."

As Cal did exactly that Evelyn let out a profane cry which caused Cal to stop immediately.

"Are you okay?"

"Uh...yeah...I think so. Just go kind of slow until I get the hang of this," Evelyn gasped.

Her dirty bitch in heat vibe was completely shattered. Perhaps volunteering to take it up the ass wasn't the best idea in the world she thought but the damn thing was in there now so she wanted to see what would happen.

Very slowly and gently Cal slid a bit of his dick into her anus and then pulled it back. Then he repeated the process going a tiny bit deeper each time. Evelyn was gasping with each thrust but not ready to throw in the towel. It was a pretty strange feeling to have something that big and hard going up that tight little tunnel but the longer it lasted the better it began to feel.

It was definitely an intense feeling. Being a man most of the time it was hard for Evelyn not to make the homosexual connection. When a guy was playing with her tits or fucking her pussy it was easy to lose herself in her temporary femininity but sucking cock and doing anal was actually harder to justify in her mind since she could theoretically do that with a man anytime without drugs and time limits and so on. The thought had popped into Evan's mind enough to be disconcerting when hanging out with Cal as men and this would probably not do anything to make that situation any less weird in the future.

"Play with my pussy," she suddenly commanded.

Cal reached around and fumbled for a moment or two before he could get into a good position that would allow him to continue to pound her ass while also manipulating her vagina but he got there eventually and Evelyn was glad he did. It was a winning combination as it turned out and she climaxed very hard very quickly as soon as her clit started to receive some stimulation.

It was a sensory overload and she kind of lost track of the time and her surroundings and later she would learn how loud and profane she had been but she remembered little of that. Cal humped her harder and harder while keeping her pussy constantly in play and eventually he announced that he was getting ready to cum.

"Do it on my face baby. All the way. Top score," Evelyn panted as she turned around and waited for him to finish.

This had always been their idea of the ultimate achievement and now they were actually going to experience it together. Cal was kind of bouncing around on the bed as he jacked himself off, which made his aim a little shaky, but it didn't matter to Evelyn who was waiting for a messy facial. That's exactly what she got. Cum flew into her eyes, up her nose, in her hair and all over her mouth and chin. Cal had a lot of cum to propel that night and most of made onto Evelyn's face.

Was it really the Holy Grail of sex? Probably not but they had talked about it for so damn long that it seemed kind of special. Cal actually starting laughing when he saw what a wreck Evelyn was and soon she was laughing too and they were both wrestling and punching each other on the bed like they might have done as boys years ago...except nobody would have had cum on their face.

It ended up being a very enjoyable weekend with the guys hanging out the whole time and the foursome going out to dinner as well as getting into a little mix and max action back at Kelly's place. Cal couldn't believe how relaxed and comfortable Evan...Evelyn was in this body. She and Kelly seemed like they had been girlfriends for ages even though neither one of them were girls and they hadn't known each other all that long.

Cal wondered whether this might be the best of all possible worlds. He had his buddy Evan to do guy stuff with and periodically he could have his lover Evelyn to do couple stuff with. They didn't need to always include Kelly or make it a big group thing but Kelly was fun and a pretty hot piece of ass herself so Cal wasn't complaining about the opportunity to stick his dick in her too every now and then, especially since it seemed to please Evelyn for some reason instead of making her green with envy. These TGs really did seem to have their shit together Cal thought.

Evelyn had thoughts along similar lines but still worried about the potential damage to their friendship when she wasn't sporting tits and a pussy, especially since she had crossed the final bridge and taken Cal's cock up her ass. Things might get a little strange down the road she worried but what was done was done.

The other thing she wasn't sure of was how much she wanted the "steady" company of one man, even Cal, while she was just beginning to explore her newfound popularity and sex appeal. There were men in far away cities and even foreign countries who were offering her all expenses paid trips to come and spend 48 hours with them. The thought of visiting Paris while some sexy Frenchman fucked her brains out was pretty tempting.

One thing she knew for certain was that this experiment was far from over. She would love to be able to transform more often but at the moment that wasn't really an option as long as she was living at home with her parents and had a job to go to. If she had more independence perhaps she could indulge herself more often but that was a big hurdle to overcome. Perhaps it was best that there was a barrier in place to keep her from going too crazy with this whole thing, but it did seem frustrating at times even if she could see the potential benefits.

Life takes so many strange twists and turns she thought as she looked back on that first weekend at the lake. How silly it all seemed now but at the time it was such a big deal to be forced to change her gender even for a measly two days. That taboo was just so firmly ingrained in her head that it was hard to shake it, although once she had done so it was surprisingly easy to leap forward to the life she was living now.

She assumed that she would never be able to actually become Evelyn all the time but one never knew what science had in store or what sort of other twists and turns her life might take along the line. For now she was just a weekend woman but oh how marvelous those weekends were!


AUTHOR'S NOTES:
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I originally planned for this story to be told entirely over the course of one weekend but then I started to think about what would happen if there really was a 48 hour gender changing drug and I imagined the whole "transformer" underground scene. It seemed like a plausible concept to me and I had a lot of fun trying to envision how it might play out in a world of social media and online dating sites.
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