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Jack groggily woke up as the sun shone through the window shades.  His mouth tasted funny and he could not remember much from the night before.  He was on his side facing the edge of the bed and window as the smell of cologne filled his nostrils.

That was funny, he thought, last night I never wore any cologne.  A few seconds later he remembered the taste, it was cum.  Must have been a freaky night he thought.  Whoever he hooked up with last night must have fed him his cum after a blowjob.

The last thing Jack remembered was sitting down to a night of gaming.  He fired up the latest Battle Royale game and dove in trying to win his first solo game in over a week while waiting for his clan mates to login.

Jack started the game well enough choosing to hot drop in a popular location finding it barren for some reason.  This area was usually a popular place to drop but this time there were only two other people dropping here instead of the usual seven or eight.

Jack cleaned up with a couple of easy kills allowing him to some time to loot small town giving him multiple choices on weapons.

Jack entered one house noting a pink Level 3 armor in one of the rooms upstairs.  Jack auto-picked up the armor placing it on instead of the Level 2 armor he picked up at the start of the game.  

The armor was a strange color but Jack figured it was due to a recent glitch where some items were not rendering with the correct colors.  Something the game developers said they were looking into.

Suddenly, there was a flash of light and that was the last thing Jake remembered before waking up this morning.

There seemed to be a weight attached to his chest under the covers, making it difficult to roll over onto his stomach. When his hands moved up his body, he got the shock of his life. Attached to his chest was a pair of DD-Cup breasts.

Jack’s eyes shot open as the other hand slid down and felt his cock but there was no cock.  Two fingers slid inside of his damp vagina pulling out a dollop of cum before bringing it up to lips for a taste.  I am a woman, Jack thought to himself as his tongue swirled around his fingers tasting cum that was definitely not him.

Jack had no idea how to feel reaching out to grab his smartphone.  The forward camera would provide a decent look and hopefully he could sneak out of here before anything else happened.

When did I get breasts and a pussy?  Was I kidnapped by some freak?  Why does my pussy itch?  Why do I feel so horny for cock all of a sudden?

Jack turned the camera on and got another shock when he was greeted by the reflection of a beautiful woman. He now had long, dark hair that must have been all the way down his back.  His face was absolutely gorgeous with just a hint of pink lipstick on his lips from the night before.

Jack took a minute to look at his reflection noting how beautiful he looked thinking about how he would definitely try to score with her if she was at the bar.

One hand lifted the covers up with trepidation and curiosity wondering just what his hands felt.  The first sight was a pair of the most, beautiful breasts in the world.  They were round like basketballs with tiny nipples pointing straight up into the air.  A thought entered Jack’s mind about how the hair and breasts looked remarkably similar to his favorite porn star.

Jack lifted the phone up curious to see if he was alone quickly pulling it back down when he saw that a man was in bed next to him. His heart started to race as he tried to figure out just what happened the night before.

Jack lifted the phone up a second time and got a better look at the guy lying in bed next to him. He could see a set of cut pecs, the top two abdominals, and some huge arms. The guy was hot and her pussy started to itch as her nipples got hard.

Jack's breath started to get heavier and he, no she, wanted this man again. He closed his eyes a couple of times hoping his head would clear to no avail.  Jack was definitely a woman lying in bed with a pussy full of cum from the hot guy next to him, no her.

What the fuck happened last night, he thought to himself.  The room was definitely a guys room.  There was a hot guy next to Jack.  Pictures on the phone.  Yes.

Jack opened up his photo file to find at least a hundred selfies.  Jack, or rather this nameless woman, was dressed in a one piece outfit that stretched to cover every curve on her body.  There was one selfie from the ladies room where Jack showed off his newfound curves in front of the mirror with a vapid look on his face while two women threw him cold glances.  There were selfies from inside of his apartment, a department store dressing room, outside, and inside the club.

Now Jack was completely confused on what happened last night.  The only thing Jack could think of was getting him and trying to put all of the pieces together from the pictures on his phone.  

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png
)

“}i\ W





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





