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About This Book

An attempt to bond with his nineteen-year-old daughter Alice at a music-festival goes awry when Bill goes on an herbal journey!  He’s taken to The Love Tent by a guy in a leather vest and it’s there that Bill realizes he’s completely transformed ... into his daughter’s friend Jenna!

Surrendering to surreality Bill follows his mysterious new friend into one of the tent’s compartments and it’s there that he fulfills a deep-held fantasy in his new body. 
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Bill walked past one of the mirrors and did a double-take.  He stopped in his tracks.

“Jenna?” he said.

“You look more like an Jenna,” Franklin said.

“No,” Bill pointed.  “There’s Jenna.”

Franklin came back to join him and looked to where Bill was pointing.

“Look,” Bill said.  “It’s Jenna.”

Franklin’s brow furrowed.  “Hey Jenna,” he said, and Bill watched Franklin’s reflection wave.

Bill turned and then looked back to the mirror.  “I’m Jenna,” he whispered.

“Nice to finally meet you, Jenna,” Franklin said.

“I’m Jenna,” Bill said again, a smile growing.

“You’re Jenna!” a man sitting down said, smiling and pointing.

“I’m Jenna!” Bill rejoiced.  He wasn’t the least bit panicked.

“You still wanna join me or do you want to look at your reflection some more?” Franklin laughed.

“Can I do both?”

Franklin’s eyes lit up.  “Actually ... you can.”

He moved to a flap that led to another compartment and peeked inside.  “Nope,” he said to himself, moving to the next room.

“Here,” he said, and he opened the flap wide and invited Bill inside.

Bill walked forwards, focusing on exactly how his new body felt.  He liked how his ass bounced in his jean-shorts and how his tits did the same in front of him.  He’d never felt so ... bouncy.

He entered through the open zipper into the compartment.  He took off his sandals and put his feet into the cool grass.

The room had a low bed, covered in plush sheets with a rug in front of it.  Several mirrors sat around the perimeter and incense burned in the corner.

“This is incredible,” Bill said.

“Isn’t it?” Franklin said.  “It’s my own creation.”

“You’re a very special guy, Franklin.”

Bill turned back to his new hunk and grabbed him by the lapel of his leather jacket.  He pulled him close and reached his lips upwards.

The two started to kiss.  Bill could feel Franklin’s stubble against his smooth face.  Franklin’s tongue felt so wet in his mouth and his hand felt so good resting against Bill’s ass.

The two walked closer to the bed, staggering as they continued to kiss.  Bill giggled, enjoying his new feminine laugh.  He brought Franklin back into the room far enough to catch a glimpse in the first mirror.

Bill watched his reflection again.  He watched as Franklin’s pretty mouth danced all over Jenna’s face, lavishing it with kisses.

Bill smiled warmly and watched Jenna’s reflection smile back.  It seemed to encourage him onwards.  Bill watched Franklin take a grip of his ass.
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