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Nick trudged home after a long day's work at the store. Every day it was the same drudgery and he just wanted to get home, play some games, and go to the gym.

Home life was a little different since his father, Eric, remarried. It took a few years for his dad to get over a bitter divorce, which was hard on Nick as well. He looked down on women after the way his mother, Jackie, treated Nick during the divorce proceedings. Eric was never as bad as Jackie made him out to be and her poor attempts at reconciling afterwards with Nick just made matters worse.

When Eric met his new stepmother Linda, his eyes brightened and things appeared to be heading in the right direction. Eric found his groove and soon remarried with his stepmom, Linda, moving into their home with her daughter, Tammy.

It took a little while for Nick to get used to Tammy. Growing up, Nick was an only child and received all of the attention. With Tammy under the roof, some things needed to change.

Nick used to leave his door open all the time and walk around in his t-shirt and shorts. Tammy was the same age as Nick, twenty-three, with some hot friends; so Nick needed to be on his best behavior.

Tammy was quite attractive, but she had a bit of an attitude which turned Nick off at first. For the first few months, Nick bit his lip when Tammy got snarky trying to put on a good face. Tammy had this way of pushing guy's buttons and shaking her sweet ass whenever possible to get attention.

For the past six weeks, Nick was getting along better with Tammy. He supposed that they established their boundaries and moved forward. 

When Nick arrived back home he checked his phone, noticing a note from Linda telling him that she was meeting Eric for dinner, but left something in the fridge for him. One of the nice things about Linda was that she always thought of Nick. There were times when Nick thought Linda treated Nick better than his mom; a lot of times.

Nick grabbed the little meal, Linda prepared heating it up and ate dinner. When Nick finished, he put the container downstairs in the dishwasher before heading up to grab a shower.

Once in the bathroom, Nick stripped naked, tossing his work clothing in the hamper off to the side. On the floor was a pink g-string and the new corset that Tammy bought last week. She wore it out on a date and looked fantastic.

The corset was pink with white lace trim scrunching her stomach in just a couple of inches to get a more curvy look.

Nick looked at both items thinking about how hot she looked wearing the corset. The panties had a tongue in the front just above her clit.

Nick stepped into the shower turning on the hot water to wash the grime of the day from his body. The water felt great with Nick feeling alive and ready for a night of gaming.

When Nick stepped out of the shower, he felt completely refreshed. Nick wrapped the towel around his waist, grabbing his clothing when he took a second look at the corset lying on the bathroom floor.

Nick picked it up feeling the soft fabric between his fingers. The bones did not feel like plastic or wires, but bundled up fabric. 

What could it hurt if he tried it on? Just for fun. Nobody was home and the corset seemed to call to him. There was a soft, loving vibration hen he held it in his hands.

Nick held the corset up to his body feeling the silky soft fabric against his chest. When Nick looked at his reflection in the mirror, he laughed for a moment before unclasping the back to place it around his abdomen.

Once he curved it around his abs the corset seemed to leap out of his hands attaching to his body. The corset stretched around him in a split-second clasping in the back automatically.

Before Nick could say a word or look in the mirror everything flashed and in his place was a lithe large breasted, blonde haired doll.

‘What. The. What happened to me? I am a girl?’

Nick tried to remove the corset, but it was locked in place. He looked up at the mirror staring at the reflection trying to take it all in.

‘I am beautiful.’

The towel fell to the floor and Nick looked at his body taking a step back to get a better view. His mouth fell open and he looked down to confirm the reflection in the mirror.

Wow, Nick thought to himself, he or rather she looked hot. Nick started to fondle his breasts, feeling the soft flesh tweaking his nipples. Talk about sensitive. Nick estimated that his breasts must have been a solid D cup, maybe DD.

Out of curiosity, Nick turned sideways to get a look at his peach shaped ass. One hand slid down his body dipping one finger inside of his brand new honey pot. The feeling felt amazing as tentacles of lust-filled energy coursed throughout Nick's new body.

Suddenly, the door flew open and both Nick and Tammy stood staring at each other.

‘Who are you?’

‘It is me, Nick.’

‘What. The. Nick.’

‘I am sorry. How do you change me back?’

‘Why are you wearing my clothes?’

‘I am not.’

‘You put my corset on.’

‘I just picked it up and it snapped into place.’

‘Oh no.’

‘What?’

‘Um. The corset is supposed to make you look and feel more feminine. Someone was talking about this online.’

‘What?’

‘Well, you put it on!’

‘Tammy, change me back!’

‘Nick?’

‘WHAT?’

‘Don't get angry.’

‘I am not angry. I do not want to be a girl.’

‘Dude.’

‘Yes, I am a dude.’

‘Calm down, I am doing a search on my phone. You should not be wearing my clothing.’

‘I am not.’

‘Yes, you are. Are you?’

‘No.’

‘Ok, I am not judging you.’

‘Please turn me back into a dude.’

‘You look cute.’

‘Um, thanks.’

‘Hot actually. Not now Mandy.’

‘What?’

‘Screw her. You bitch! What the heck am I supposed to do now?’

‘Will you change me back?’
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