
        
            
                
            
        

    
	All rights reserved 2020 Janet Graceland

	Published by Janet Graceland, California, United States.

	First eBook edition created December 2020.

	All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher or author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.


 

	When You Wish Upon A Genie

	Biting his lip, Nick watched as the petite brunette walked away from him. He lowered his head, swimming in a pool of dejection as he trudged back home in the opposite direction. He shoved his hands into his pockets. Nothing seemed to matter now that he couldn't date the world's most beautiful woman, Sophia. Of course, he had thought it was going to be difficult, but not impossible to gain her attention. Now, he knew there was nothing he would be able to do to win over the girl of his dreams. Not when she was a lesbian and he was male. He shrugged. Maybe it was for the best he didn't pursue a relationship with his sister's best friend. Someone bumped into him, shoving him to the side which resulted in him bumping his shoulder against the door of a nearby shop. A small bell attached to the doorknob jingled. He looked up, and saw that the store was an antique shop. He furrowed his brows, not having remembered such a shop being there before. Perhaps it was new. He stepped inside, a cloud of dust enveloping his nostrils, resulting in him sneezing to the point of summoning the attention of an old woman who was at the checkout desk. 

	He wrinkled his nose. "I'm uh, sorry about that," he said, grimacing at the weak apology as a pair of silver eyes under gray hair scrutinized him. The woman nodded, but said nothing else. Nick knew it would be rude of him to enter the shop without at least browsing the selection of vintage items that were available to purchase. It would also help to distract him from his earlier conversation with Sophia. His eyes came to rest on golden lamp with Egyptian hieroglyphics etched across the lamp's belly. He furrowed his brows. The lamp certainly appeared to be authentic. He touched the surface; a warm vibration beating against the palm of his hands as he grabbed the lamp with the intent to buy it from the woman. He walked to where she was waiting for him, and he set the lamp on the counter in front of the woman. 

	"That will be one hundred dollars," said the woman in a bored voice. 

	Nick nodded, then pulled out the money from his wallet. He had intended to use the money to buy him and Sophia a decent dinner, but with her rejecting his invitation, he wouldn't need to spend it on her anymore. He paid for the lamp, then headed for his apartment. He set the lamp on the nightstand by his bed, then threw himself on to the mattress, as he sighed in defeat. He rolled over, and stared at the ceiling as he wondered what was to become of his purpose in life. But then, something strange began to happen. The entire room stared to shake; with the mattress he was on vibrating as his eyes widened in horror. What was happening? An earthquake? He shook his head. No, it couldn't be. Earthquakes rarely, if all, ever happened where he lived. His eyes strayed to the lamp. If possible, his eyes widened even more when he saw that it was shaking, yet nothing else in the room was moving. Was the lamp responsible for the commotion of the shaking? Impossible. Even so, curiosity tugged at him as he reached for the lamp. 

	It was warm to the touch as tingles enveloped his fingers. He nearly yelped as a rolling pink fogged curled out of the lamp, then slithered along the bed before going to the floor. He continued to watch, transfixed as the mist transformed into a humanoid form, then shifted into the appearance of a tall woman with fiery red hair. A pair of emerald eyes blinked, then scrutinized him. Nick's cheeks flushed a bright shade of red when he realized that except for see through bras and panties, the woman was naked. She lowered her head as she spread out her hands in what appeared to be a bow of some sort. 

	"Greetings, master of the lamp. I am Iris, the genie of the lamp. As the gods have decreed, he or she who owns the lamp may be granted three wishes. You may ask for riches, fame, but nothing that may force someone to love you," explained the woman who had called herself Iris. 

	Nick's stared at her with a blank expression his face. He wondered if he was dreaming. Or perhaps he had gone insane as a result from the loss of not being able to date Sophia. He frowned, unsure as to how she should proceed. The genie, if she really was what she claimed to be, remained silent as she allowed him to digest the information that she had revealed to him. Iris folded her arms while she waited for a response from him.  

	"I wish," said Nick, then hesitated, but he opened his mouth anyway. "I wish that you would teach me how to please a woman," he said. He grimaced when he realized his poor choice of verbal communication as a devious glint appeared in the genie's eyes. She twirled around, turning back into the form of her pink fog, which rolled across the bed towards him. He soon found himself surrounded by the misty substance as it slithered its way into his body, entering by means through his nostrils and mouth, as well as exiting his body in between his thighs. His clothes vanished. Muscles cracked and popped as that genie's magic set to work, transforming him into someone new. The pink mist around his waist tightened its coils around his midriff, shrinking his waist until it was in the shape of an hourglass figure. Tingles enveloped his entire body as the hair covering his legs, arms and chest, melted away, leaving his skin smooth to the touch. 

	Nick moaned, with shivers of delight rolling across his body from drowning in the pool of bliss he found himself to be swimming in. A pressure gathered inside his chest. It continued to press against his chest until twin, circular mounds of flesh bulged outward, before they blossomed into a pair of h cup breasts. His buttocks likewise, swelled outward, expanding in size until they were round like twin soccer balls. His desert brown hair lengthened so that it curled down to his shoulders, and the strands darkened in color, stopping only when they were a shade of chocolate brown. A tickling sensation developed around his cock, which shrunk, the area in between his thighs becoming wet and smooth. His blue eyes softened, becoming more doe like and his pupils turned into bright baby blue eyes. A sensation of weightlessness enveloped his body as the pink fog lifted him off the mattress. A gust of wind rushed into the room, his new hair rolling out behind him in a curtain of glory. When the wind died down, he was returned to the bed, where Iris was now waiting for his response to being transformed into a woman.

	"How do you feel?" she inquired, watching Nick with an amused expression on her face as he attempted to digest the transformation to his body. 

	He furrowed his brows. "This wasn't exactly what I had in mind when I said I wanted you to teach me how to please a woman," he said as he scrutinized his new body. 

	Iris chuckled. "You said 'a woman'. Because you failed to be specific, I took the added liberty of altering the wish as I saw was fit to do so. I must say that you have turned into something beyond what my expectations were for you. But I will promise to teach you everything that your heart desires in that aspect of your wish," said Iris as she slid up over him so that she was on top of him with their legs intertwined together.

	Iris squeezed Nick's breasts. Nick moaned from the arousal that was generated by Iris's touch. He slumped lower against the pillows, with his eyes half closing as his cheeks reddened with pleasure from the waves of euphoria that rolled across his body. Iris lowered herself so that their breasts squished together as she brushed her lips against Nick's neck. Goosebumps crawled down Nick's arms in response to Iris's silky lips against his bare skin. She pressed their lips together, with their tongues rolling around in their mouths in a passionate dance that could not be quenched. Iris lifted her head, then started to massage his breasts once again. Nick's body shivered with ecstasy as Iris grabbed his breasts with her fingers. He couldn't control himself. He realized then, that he didn't want to control himself. He allowed himself to be consumed by the desires flooding his thoughts. 

	"You know what would make this even more interesting?" teased Iris as she watched him succumb to the arousal permeating around his body.  

	Nick opened his eyes. "Free me from the lamp and we can explore the endless fantasies swirling around inside your thoughts," she whispered, her words oozing with honey. 

	Nick swallowed. He wasn’t sure if freeing Iris from the lamp was such a good idea. If there was one thing he did understand, however, it was that he didn’t want to be tricked for a second time by the woman. 

	"How do I know this isn't another one of your tricks?" questioned Nick. He didn't want his other wishes to be adjusted, or worse, end up trapped in the lamp himself. His gaze darkened as he waited for the genie's response. He arched an eyebrow when she chuckled. 

	"Silly girl," purred Iris, "the lamp can only be used once. I have been the single occupant of the lamp for thousands of years. If you free me from the lamp, then it will be destroyed. Not many people understand that a genie's full potential comes when they are released from the vessel that bounds until someone frees us from it," she said as she traced a finger along his waist. 

	Nick pursued his lips. If she was telling him the truth, then there wasn't any harm in freeing her, was there? He nodded, Iris's eyes brightening at his acceptance to release her from the lamp. The room started to shake for a second time. There was a cracking noise as the lamp on the nightstand shattered. Nick blinked, then glanced at Iris, who smirked at him. 

	"It has been finished. I am whole once more, thanks to you. As such, you have my gratitude for eternity and will be rewarded beyond your imagination. Let me show you what I am able to do now that I am not bound by the laws of the magic that kept me in the prison that was the lamp. Time travel should spice things up a bit," said Iris. 

	Nick froze at Iris’s suggestion. Time travel? He didn't think such a thing was possible, yet here was Iris, a genie whose mere existence defied reality. He shrugged. It wasn't like there was anything better for him to do. He didn't have work for another two days, and there was no one who would check in on him before then. Still, Sophia was on his mind. If it wasn't for his failure with her, he would never have purchased the lamp. Maybe, just maybe, he would have a chance at a relationship with her in this body. But he needed to gain more confidence first. He sat upright. 

	"Time travel, huh? How does that work?" he asked Iris, who grinned at him. 

	The woman snapped her fingers. Nick blinked as the world around him spun, as if he had been caught up in a tornado's funnel. His surroundings returned to normal a few seconds later, but he realized they were no longer inside his apartment. The walls were a vanilla cream color, with roses intertwined along where the wall met the ceiling. He scrunched his brows together, noticing the Victorian fashion of the dress that hung on the clothing rack in one corner of the room. He slid off the bed, then walked over to the window. Sunlight spilled down from above, as horse hooves clopped along the cobblestone road beneath them. Men wore richly decorative suits while the women covered themselves with puffy dresses and corsets to give them the appearance of having a smaller figure. He turned to face Iris, his face paling at the realization they had indeed been transported to another time. She snapped her fingers. He blinked, as he saw that he was now wearing a cotton blue dress, with his hair curled in an elegant fashion to his shoulders. Iris covered herself in a similar choice of style and coloring. She beckoned for him to follow her out of the room. 

	Nick stepped forward, but tripped over his dress. He cursed at how clumsy he must have appeared to Iris, who was waiting for him to stand up. Iris led him outside. He gaped at the people and buildings that surrounded him; taken aback by how different everything was compared to back home in modern times. He wondered where they were going, but Iris offered him no hints about their intended destination. They finally stepped down an alley, where Iris opened a side door into one of the building. Nick soon found himself inside a strange red room. There were a variety of devices he did not recognize, and a bed in one corner of the room. But he didn't have time to study them for very long, however, as a woman with raven colored hair entered the room. 

	She was dressed in a leather outfit, with a corset hugging her waist and fishnet stockings covering her legs. A leather whip hung at a belt on her side, the strips dangling freely and brushing up against her bare thighs as she scrutinized him and Iris. The woman's eyes gleamed with wonder at seeing the former genie. She walked up to Iris, then pressed their lips together. 

	"Iris, it's been too long. I take it your visit means that you have been freed from the lamp?" inquired the woman. 

	Nick tilted his head, wondering what the relationship could be between the two women. Iris laughed as she guided Nick closer to them. 

	"Yes, Lena, thanks to this fine young woman. Though, Nichole here used to be a man," she said with an added wink, resulting in Nick's cheeks flushing a bright red color as the woman called Lena offered him a strange look at this information. 

	"Interesting. Up to more of your tricks, no doubt? If I know you, Iris, then you have the uncanny ability to alter wishes, no matter how specific a person is when they ask something from you," noted Lena. 

	Nick pursed his lips, and guessed that Lena must have somehow known Iris back when the genie was bound to the lamp, but before his time. Iris laughed. 

	"You know it. But that's not why I'm here. Nick, or rather, Nichole here, wishes to be taught how to please a woman. He obviously didn't think that his choice of words would have an effect on the outcome of his wish, but he has consented to everything so far. Which makes me wonder if some small part of him actually wanted to be female in the first place," said Iris, giving Nick's breasts a squeeze. 

	Nick was somehow able to resist the urge to close his eyes. He didn't want to embarrass himself in front of this woman, whoever she might be. For one, he didn't know what Iris's intentions were between him and Lena, and two, he knew he needed to learn self-control in public to resist any arousal that could develop while he was with other people. But it was difficult to the point where he was almost positive that he didn't want to resist, instead, he discovered that he would rather succumb to the desires of the body he now occupied. 

	Lena spoke up. "I take it that this isn't a social visit, then?" she asked, chuckling as she watched the interaction between Iris and Nick. 

	"I thought that perhaps because of your unique abilities," here, Iris paused, "that you would be willing to experiment with Nick to see just how far he's willing to dive into his fantasies," she said as she gazed at Nick with a mysterious twinkle in her pupils.  

	Nick swallowed nervously as Lena's lips pulled upward in a knowing smirk, as Lena nodded in agreement to whatever Iris was planning for them to do. "Very well. I don't see why not. After all, it's not often I get to release my true self in this time period," said Lena as she began to undress in front of them. 

	Nick licked his lips, but when his eyes flickered to Iris, who nodded for him to continue, he obeyed the suggestion. Once the dress was removed, he exhaled, thankful to be free from its tight grip. Lena climbed on to the mattress, and Nick's eyes widened as the woman's height increased to where she was now several feet taller compared to a few seconds before. Her arms and legs thickened to support her sudden growth spurt. His eyes fell to her thighs, his pupils widening even more in astonishment as a growing bulge appeared in between her thighs, hardening into a fully functional cock. He glanced at Iris, who bobbed her head up and down in encouragement. Nick hesitated, but his mouth watered in delight at the thought of being able to suck Lena's cock as new fantasies swirled around inside his head. He climbed on to the bed, then lowered his head so that his lips were level with Lena's cock. He opened his mouth, and closed his lips around Lena's cock. 

	The woman wrapped her legs around his back. He sucked, his eyes lowering as warm milk cascaded into his throat. At the same time, his lips thickened with each suck, until they were a pair of plump cushions which could accommodate any size cock. He pulled back a few minutes later. Lena released her legs from around his back, giving him the freedom to move around. Iris watched them with pursed lips, then spoke to them both. 

	"I have decided to take Nichole here on as my protege. I believe she will make a fine apprentice, and one who is more than willing to explore her absolute limits. She reminds me a bit of you, Lena, considering what we once shared together," said Iris, startling Nick. So, his suspicions about the two women were correct. They had been involved with each other at one point. 

	"You've done an amazing job once again, Iris. I suspect that she will be able to push herself further than even I was able to go," said Lena, grinning as she stroked her cock. 

	"Yes, I do believe you are correct. But there is still so much ahead of us. I promised Nichole here a trip through time, and our next destination will be the distant future," said Iris as she slipped an arm around Nick's waist. 

	Nick blinked as the world around him changed once again. This time, however, he found himself inside of a jet-black room. There was a bunk bed attached to the wall on the far side, while closer to where they now stood was a window that provided them with a view of the stars outside. Nick's face paled in realization when he saw they were in space, floating above the earth in some sort of space station. He turned to face Iris, as he opened his mouth to speak, but she beat him to it. 

	"Welcome to the year twenty-one hundred, where the only limitations are your imagination," she said with a dramatic bow as she spread out her hands. 

	Nick furrowed his brows at her cryptic words. What did the former genie have planned for them this time? She was unpredictable, and Nick didn't know if that was good or bad. Sophia was still also on his mind. He was more than ever before anxious to return to his current time and attempt to win her over. With this body, he was sure of the possibility of at least asking her out on a date, if not more. But he knew he would have to be honest about his identity with her. He would have to make sure she still remembered him being Nick before he was turned into a woman. It was the only way a relationship could truly work with the woman he longed to be with. 

	Iris snapped her fingers. In that instant, the clothing covering Nick's body changed. The clothes he wore turned into a damp and smooth jet-black latex bodysuit that hugged his entire body. He was mummified from head to toe in the exotic fabric, with only holes large enough for him to breath or see through. He saw Iris was also changed; the woman now wearing a dark green bodysuit made out of rubbery material. She reached for this hand. She guided him to where the beds were, his eyes straying to where a full-size bed now fell from the wall. There was plenty of room on the mattress compared to the bunk beds. The latex covering him clung to his body; squeaking with each step forward until they arrived at the bed. 

	Iris guided him into a gentle fall with her landing on top of him. She squeezed his breasts, soliciting an uncontrolled moan from him at how sensitive his breasts were now with being clad in latex compared to before when naked. Iris swept her lips across his latex wrapped waist. Electricity arched through his body as she brushed her lips against his stomach. At the same time, a pressure pushed against his breasts. Nicks eyes widened at the static expansion of his latex covered breasts inflating to sizes of astronomical proportions. He opened his eyes to discover Iris was smirking at him. She then sat upright, as her own breasts increased in similar size. She then lowered her head until their lips touched, and rubbed her breasts against his own; the latex squeaking in sync with their movements. Nick wrapped his arms around Iris's waist and pressed himself closer against her body. 

	He pulled away a few minutes later and sighed as Iris massaged his breasts. 

	"What are you thinking about?" she asked, noticing his hesitation. 

	Nick ran a hand through his hair. "Well you see, before I found your lamp in the shop where I purchased it from, there was this girl, Sophia, who said she wasn't interested in me. I learned she's a lesbian," he began. 

	A knowing twinkle gleamed in Iris's pupils. "Ah. This girl, Sophia, she rejected you, is the source behind your troubles," said Iris with understanding as Nick nodded. 

	He glanced his breasts. "And now, being a woman, I realize that I might finally have a chance with her, but I want to make sure she still knows that I used to be Nick before you turned me into Nichole," he said with a frown. 

	Iris chuckled. "That wish, I can grant. Give me just a second and it shall be done," she said. Nick blinked to find himself back moments before he had met Sophia. He was now Nichole, but everything else was the same. All that remained was for Sophia to show up. He looked around, wondering where Iris could be at this time. He couldn't see the genie anywhere, but guessed that she was somehow watching the scene unfold from where she had decided to remain. Nick swallowed as the petite brunette approached him. 

	"Sophia," he greeted her. 

	He was startled when the woman embraced him. "Nichole. It's nice to see you again. Your little sister said you wanted to talk to me about something?" asked Sophia, as they sat down on the bench against the sidewalk. 

	Nick nodded. He knew it was now or never. His only chance to be truthful about who he used to be Sophia. He opened his mouth, and revealed everything that had happened to him since their first conversation about the topic. When he finished speaking, Sophia stared at him with paled face, but quickly regained her composure. 

	"I don't know what to think, but I do remember Nick. You're saying that you used to be Nick, right? I have a strange feeling, like we've had this conversation before, but the details are murky. Yes, they're starting to come back to me," she mulled. 

	"So, what is that you want from me, Nick?" she inquired. 

	Nick licked his lips. "Well, since men aren't your thing, would you be willing to give us a try this way?" he asked, then grimaced. Why was it so difficult for him to put together a better choice of words? He jumped when Nichole placed the palm of her hand on top of his own hand. 

	"I'm glad you told me this, Nick. You could have cheated on me, but you decided to remain honest. Because of that, I'm willing to give it some time and we can figure things out. Why don't you come over to my place for dinner tonight and bring this Iris of yours along with you so I can meet her? How does six pm sound to meet?" asked Sophia. 

	Nick was ecstatic. He couldn't believe Sophia was open to giving him a chance. He nodded his head in agreement at her suggestion. Sophia offered him a small smile in response. "Great, I'll see you tonight, then," she said, then rose from where she sat and he watched the brunette until she vanished from sight.  

	Iris appeared just as Sophia left. She followed Nick's eyes. "Congratulations. I'll be happy to attend dinner tonight with the two of you. If things come to it, I have a few ideas as to how to spice up the evening between you both," said Iris with a wink, resulting in Nick's cheeks flushing a bright red color at the suggestion of having sex with Sophia. He doubted she would want to have sex on their first date together. She didn't really come across to him as that type of person. Still, maybe there was a chance considering she had asked him to come over to her place instead of the other way around. 

	He arrived at Sophia's home a few hours later. Her parents were gone; out of town for a business trip, which would mean they were alone with Iris for the night. He wondered if Iris had anything to do with Sophia's parents being away, but decided to not inquire about them to the woman. He wanted to believe that some things happened by chance. All that mattered now was that he and Sophia would get to spend some quality time with each other. If he was successful, then he would have to tell his sister about their time together, unless of course, her memories of him had been altered to fit his new life as Nichole. He shifted from foot to foot as he waited for Sophia to answer the door. For dinner, he had chosen a black, latex cocktail dress, with compliments from Iris at the choice of his outfit for the evening. With the former genie's magic at his disposal since freeing her from the lamp, she was a personal wardrobe assistant. Which Nick was thankful for, because he didn't know what the best choice of clothing was to wear for such an occasion to dinner with Sophia. His stomach flip flopped as the door opened, revealing Sophia, who was wearing a similar dress with a v dipped neckline. Her eyes brightened when she saw him standing there, then her eyes strayed to Iris. 

	"This is the genie?" asked Sophia, furrowing her brows. 

	Iris offered her a sweeping bow. "In the flesh, though I prefer former genie as I am bound to no one, but have decided to serve Nick, or rather, Nichole and grant her anything she might desire. You to, if things work out between the two of you," she said, and Nick suppressed the urged to roll his eyes as Sophia's cheeks burned a bright shade of red when she realized what Iris was referring to. 

	"We'll see. Please, come inside," said Sophia as she ushered them both into the room. 

	Nick's mouth watered at the spicy scent of spaghetti that hung in the air. His stomach growled, earning a small chuckle from Sophia when she heard the noise. She led them to the dining room, where there were plates already set out for all three of them. Sophia sat at the head of the table, while Nick and Iris sat down on either side of her. 

	"So, Ms. Iris," began Sophia, "I was wondering what Nick wished for to get himself turned into a woman," she asked the genie, while offering a cheeky grin to Nick. 

	Iris laughed. "Let's just say, I was able to interpret his wish into something unexpected. I do say that he turned out very nice indeed," she said while wiggling her eyebrows at him. 

	Nick offered Sophia a sheepish grin. "I found her lamp after the first conversation we had together. I wasn't thinking very clearly and realized my poor choice of wording a bit too late," he said with a sigh. 

	Sophia arched an eyebrow at him. "How do you feel about the transformation now? Obviously, you've adjusted to it to some degree, otherwise I doubt you would have asked to become my girlfriend," she said as she twirled her spaghetti with her fork. "Wait, does Madeline know about this new you?" inquired Sophia, referring to his little sister.  

	Nick shook his head. "I honestly haven't given it much thought, but I'd like to tell her at some point. Though I'm not sure how important it is, Iris?" he questioned the woman, who shrugged in response. He noticed she hadn't touched her food. 

	"Depends. If things progress here tonight between the two of you, there might not be a reason to let Nichole's little sister know about the transformation. I can alter the memories of anyone I wish so that they would believe that Nick has always been Nichole," she suggested to them. 

	Sophia frowned, but turned her attention to Nick. "I appreciate you being honest with me. You could have cheated on me without letting me in on your secret, but you decided to tell me anyway with knowing the risks. That's why I invited you over tonight: because you were honest to me, though I'll admit it's still confusing to think about you as Nick considering you're now a woman," she said, then diverted her eyes back to Iris. "You said you can bring to life any fantasies when it comes to sex, right?" she asked Iris. 

	Iris nodded. Sophia turned to face Nick once again, this time with a wry grin on her face. "You're in luck," said Sophia as Nick's heart leapt with hope, "there have been a few fetishes I've wanted to experiment with for a while now, so what do you say to participating in a session with me, with Iris helping us? Then we'll know for certain whether or not we're compatible for a relationship with each other," offered Sophia to Nick's astonishment. 

	"Sure," he said as Sophia beamed at him. Iris snapped her fingers, earning a startled yelp from both women as the genie transported them to a room with purple and gold walls. He assumed this to be Sophia's bedroom. 

	He shifted from foot to foot as he watched Sophia undress herself. He licked his lips as she turned to face him with a raised eyebrow. "Well, I thought that you were the one who wanted this to happen," she said as she nodded for him to remove his clothes. 

	Nick hesitated, but blinked to find that he was no longer wearing the dress. He glowered at Iris, who offered an amused chuckle in response to his reaction. He licked his lips once again as Sophia sauntered up to him, before coming to a stop inches from where he was standing. She then pressed herself against him so that their breasts squished together as their lips molded with one another and traced her hands up and down Nick's back. Nick's eyes widened as a flavor like mango crashed against his throat, and he closed his eyes as Sophia's silky lips met his own. Electricity raced across his lips as he slipped his own hands around Sophia's waist, deepening the intimacy they were experiencing with each other. They fell on to the bed, with Nick's back landing against the soft mattress as Sophia positioned herself on top of him. A devious glint appeared in her hazel brown eyes as she started to massage his breasts. Nick shivered, unable to contain his body's response to the euphoria that was consuming him. There was no doubt in his mind his breasts were a weakness in the arousal that was so easily generated in them when they were touched by someone else. Sophia continued to squeeze his breast in a playful manner with a free hand, while lowering her head so that she could whisper against his ear. 

	"You're really enjoying this, aren't you?" she observed, her words oozing with honey. 

	Nick nodded. "Yes," he said as a moan escaped his lips at the same time of his admittance to Sophia's observation about his reaction to their intimacy. Sophia lifted her head as she addressed Iris, who was watching them with an intense gaze in her emerald eyes. 

	"I'd like to start experimenting," Sophia informed the woman. "But I'm not really sure how everything works. Do you mind read our thoughts or something like that?" she asked as Nick's eyes closed. 

	Iris bobbed her head up and down. "Basically. I can turn myself into a mist and possess the both of you to get a better idea of what your fantasies are for the session, but that requires consent from you and Nichole," said Iris, her eyes falling to Nick, who opened his eyes at the news.

	He shrugged when Sophia looked at him. "I'm game. Iris has already shown me some crazy things, I don't think you'll surprise me too much," he said. 

	Sophia tilted her head, but grinned at him as she nodded for Iris to proceed. Nick glanced at Iris, who transformed back into a cloud of pink mist. Nick watched in fascination as the mist slithered up along the side of the bed. Sophia sat upright, and closing her eyes, exhaled as Iris entered her body by curling into her mouth and nostrils. The same thing happened with Nick. He could somehow sense Iris inside his thoughts and mind. Sophia's eyes rolled into the back of her head, and when she opened them again, her pupils twinkled with a mysterious enlightenment as her eyes sparkled with gold flakes. She lowered her head, her lips contorting into a wry grin before she spoke to Nick while she stroked his hair. 

	"You've already passed the first test," said Sophia. "As you know, I prefer my fellow women to keep me company or to have a serious relationship with, but what you don't realize is that I have some very unique and wild fantasies about a certain type of woman to explore my desires with," she whispered as she brushed her lips against his ear. 

	Nick scrunched his brows together, confused by the cryptic language in her words. But then, his eyes widened as a pushing sensation developed in the pit of his stomach. His belly began to inflate, expanding in size until it was in the shape of an expectant mother who was carrying quintuplets. The same thing happened with Sophia's belly. Nick watched in a mixture of confusion and fascination as her stomach mimicked the size of his own. There was then a cracking and popping noise that reverberated in the room, followed by a tail with the tip shaped like an arrowhead appearing above Sophia's head. Nick grimaced at the tugging sensation along his waist as his bones shifted, giving room for a similar tail. He arched an eyebrow at Sophia, who grinned in response to the transformations taking place across their bodies. But he didn't have very long to think about the changes however, for a renewed vigor surged in his blood. A passion unlike anything he had ever experienced before ignited deep within his bosom. He lifted his head, and smashed his lips against Sophia's silky pillows. 

	Breathing hard, both women traced their hands up and down each other's back, while their breasts molded together in unity as they got caught up in the moment of unquenchable lust for one another. Their tails wrapped intertwined as they continued to lose themselves in the heat of intimacy. Eventually, Sophia pulled away, then smiled at Nick. 

	"Well, how do you feel?" she asked him, as Iris appeared next to the bed and scrutinized them both. The woman remained silent as Nick tried to digest everything. He cupped his breasts with his hands as he stared at his swollen belly. His tail twitched behind him while he pondered over Sophia's question. 

	"Incredible," he admitted, earning what he discerned to be a sigh of relief from Sophia. 

	"I'm glad," said Sophia. "I think we might be able to work out something between the two of us after all. You see, I desire to have a BDSM type of relationship, and with the behavior that you've been demonstrating with this new body of yours, I think you would make an excellent submissive," suggested Sophia. 

	Nick frowned. He wasn't sure about having a BDSM relationship, but if it was what pleased Sophia, then he was willing to give it a try. The only thing he now wondered, was if there was a way to permanently become Nichole so everyone else would always believe that was who he had been for his entire life. He nodded in agreement to Sophia's offer. Sophia beamed at him. 

	"Great. I've been meaning to hit a few night clubs in town. Why don't we go out together tonight?" she offered Nick. 

	"I guess so, but I was wondering, Iris," and here, he turned to face the woman, "would it be possible to transform me completely into Nichole, but with the knowledge that I used to be Nick?" he asked the former genie, who nodded. 

	"Yes, it is possible, but it requires true love's kiss," she explained. 

	Nick's eyes flickered to Sophia, who returned the smile. They pressed their lips together, with fire crackling to life between them. A sensation of weightlessness washed over Nick, as new memories that were not his own mingled with his current life. He blinked. He was no longer Nick, but she was rather Nichole, though with memories of having been both identities. Everyone who she had ever interacted with, including her own family, would now believe that she had always been Nichole.  

	Nichole sat upright as she exhaled. "It's done," she said, looking at Sophia. The other woman rubbed her shoulder. 

	"Good. We can turn back into our regular bodies if you want to, but I rather enjoy this appearance," said Sophia, hugging her swollen belly. 

	Nichole scrunched her brows together, then glanced at Iris. "Are we -" she began, but the woman shook her head. "No, at least, not literally speaking. Think of it more as a simulation of the experience as to how it would feel to be an expectant mother," said Iris, winking at them both. 

	Sophia slid of the bed as Nichole did the same. Nichole realized her dress from before wouldn't fit her very well. Then again, there was Iris, who could change the outfit she was wearing with her magic. Iris snapped her fingers. Nichole now found herself to be wearing a latex black cocktail dress which covered her in a decent manner, but left enough cleavage to be teasing to the eyes. Sophia likewise, was also wearing a similar dress, though hers was deep blue color. Sophia looped her hand through Nichole's arm, and guided her out the door. 

	Iris followed them, eager to keep track of the adventures the two women would share as they began a new life with each other. 
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