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Blood.

Serbain had never seen so much blood in his life.

“It’s just pouring out!”

“No, it’s not.” Efrin was right by his side in the cramped bathroom. “It’s not even that bad.”

“It hurts,” Serbain squeezed her hand.

“It’ll be okay.”

Tears overflowed. Searing pain as though his insides were being torn apart one by one, burning, stinging, hurting.

“But it’s still coming out!”

“You can expect a bit more but then it’ll calm down for the rest of the day. Was it uncomfortable last night?”

“Not during but after we had sex, I was sore.”

“So in between,” Efrin paused. “Anyway, don’t worry about this, it’s normal. I have some pads stashed; you will be fine.”

“Pads?”

“Thicker underwear.”

“Okay,” Serbain spoke, mildly panting. Eyes droopy, a little flushed. 

“You’re burning,” Efrin mumbled. “Do you want a shower?”

“It’s cold.”

“How about a wipe then?”

“Okay.”

Efrin giggled and got to business. Tending her own body- yet so foreign. There was a man inside her body. A man who’d never experienced what a period was like. He could almost see the little Efrin, wriggling in pain while her mother took care of her, comforted her, praised her for how brave she was.

Was always a lil spoiled, wasn’t I? Where had those days gone?

Efrin wiped Serbain’s whole body clean with a cold wet towel and then carried her back to bed. “So, this is a pad. Don’t worry about leakage. It’s normal. If it starts leaking out of the pad, just put on a new one. I’ll wash them for you, so just sleep for now, okay?”

“Okay...” But Serbain didn’t let go of the hand. 

Efrin lied down with an exhale. “I suppose I’ll stay here for a while.” They were close. So utterly close. Skin touching, sharing warmth. “What do you think of Mollock?” Efrin muttered.

No answer.

Oh, he’s asleep. 

She smiled, brushed his hair and smooched him on the temple. 

*** 
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Serbain woke up with a half fever. A residual damp feeling down there, but no apparent leakage. 

Some meager sunlight, no wind. The day, mostly over.

Efrin was fast asleep. Serbain tried getting up but then groaned and lied back down. Didn’t hurt as long as he didn’t move. 

She goes through this every month? 

He thought a woman’s body was fun. The pleasure, the sensations, the heat... they were indeed fun. However, fun wasn’t the only thing. “It hurts like hell.”

“Still?” Efrin moaned. “Is the fever back?” She sleepily patted Serbain’s forehead. “Hmm?”

“No, I’m fine. Was just wondering why period hurts so much.”

“I’ve always had painful periods. Lots of water makes it bearable though. And maybe some herb tea.”

“So, when you occasionally take a break from quests-”

“Yes.”

“God, I’m so sorry for calling you lazy.”

“Don’t be. I can see where you’re coming from. My mood is so stable now.”

“Hmm...” Serbain paused. He hadn’t even thought about moods. Lately his moods swung from ecstasy to depression real quick. He figured it was natural but why? Why was it natural in this body? And why had Efrin never expressed her moods so explicitly? “The longer I am in this body, the more I feel you.”

“Aww, that’s cute,” Efrin mumbled, slowly climbing to Serbain’s chest, resting. “Just wait till you end up pregnant.”

“Does it hurt?”

“I heard you get all 10 period pains at once, and multiplied manifold; some even die from the pain.”

“What?” Serbain paused. “Oh dear god. Just carrying that huge stomach isn’t enough?”

Efrin giggled, waking up for real. “What’s gotten into you? Why’re you asking all this? Do you want to escape periods so bad, you want to get pregnant?”

“Absolutely not!”

“Cute. Want to go out for a walk?”

“Maybe.”

Knock knock!

“Yes?” 

“You awake?” Mollock said.

“Am.”

Efrin quickly opened the door.

“How are things?”

“Better,” Serbain said. “Let’s go out on a walk.”

“Okay.” 

*** 
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The blood lasted three days. The pain, a little over four days. During the latter days it was more akin a couple of drops and light cramps. 

“God, I hope I never go through that again,” Serbain said. “Let’s just go get that damn mimic.”

“So, we can resume our activities?” Mollock said.

“I don’t feel shit,” Serbain said. “So yeah.”

Efrin opened the curtains, letting in all the afternoon sun’s glory. “For now, eat good, drink plenty, and let’s go get that mimic?”

“Yeah. Let’s go.”

“I thought we were-” Mollock paused.

“Yes?”

“Never mind.”

“Speak up,” Serbain said, and he maintained eye contact, not even blinking.

“Umm... I thought we... were going to stay like this?”

“And have threesomes all day?” Efrin said.

“Yes.” 

“I suppose,” Serbain paused. “That would have been fun. But that’s not what our goal was, was it? We’re supposed to find that mimic. We’re supposed to get back to our bodies. We’re-”

“Give him a couple of days. He’ll gradually get hornier and by the time we’re back, he’ll be craving your dick again,” Efrin said.

“Rude,” Serbain mumbled.

“By week two, he’ll be begging for it.”

“Hey!” Serbain hissed.

Efrin giggled and ran out. Serbain went right behind her.

Mollock sat down on the bed, hand gliding over the residual heat. “Will he though?”

A day later they marched out of the city. “Alright, it’s simple, just-” Serbain paused, took steps back and got behind the others. “Sorry.”

“Don’t be, you’re still our leader. Just be more mindful of your position,” Efrin chirped.

“Yeah...” Serbain said. “Alright, as I was saying, everyone focus on what you can do and that’s enough for now. Don’t be reckless, don’t get cocky. If we can’t deal with the local monsters, we’re not getting near the mansion, got it?”

“Yeah.”

“Let’s goo!” Efrin laughed. 

Neither Mollock nor Serbain said a word but they sure stared at her, judging.

“Goblin, goblin!” Mollock yelled. “I’m going to eat you up!” He lifted up the axe, running ahead with exaggerated swagger.

“Do I run like that?” Serbain said.

“Nope but maybe back him up.”

“Yeah, on it.” He held his staff firm and a bullet of rock manifested. “Rock bullet!” it shot out, impaled the green skeletal thing, ushering a gust of tortured shriek. 

“Hey, what the hell! It was mine!” Mollock yelled back.

“No, seriously, am I like that?” Serbain asked.

“Of course not. He’s just being mean,” Efrin sighed but stayed with Serbain. “Go too far and we’ll let the goblin mince you the next time.”

Mollock didn’t look back. 

“I’m faster now,” Serbain said, eyes on his staff. “But is this good enough?”

“That’s what we’re trying to figure out,” Efrin said.

The trio proceeded through the empty fields, past the tired adventures, and stopped just before entering the forest. 

“I don’t think it’s a good idea to go in today,” Serbain said.

The sun was in the other side of the sky. They hunted some monsters; goblins, maldruks, and even a couple of hobgoblins.

“Yeah, let’s go back,” Mollock agreed.

“Do you guys think we’ll be able to get to the mansion?” Efrin asked, tilted towards the way they came from.

“Maybe-”

“No,” Serbain shook his head. “We’re struggling against hobgoblins. The forest will be dangerous, the mansion, even more so. We might actually die this time.”

Efrin sighed, but Mollock agreed as well. “So for now, we’re stuck like this, right?” 

“Yeah,” Serbain said. 

“Let’s put our faith on our friends for now,” Efrin said. “And on their love of money.”

They laughed and together made their way back.

For a couple of days, nothing happened. Serbain felt fine. But one afternoon, as he walked alone, he saw two people kissing. A girl and a man. They kissed, held hands, and walked away. Normal.

Oh shit! He quickly ran for the inn, made it to his room and threw his stuff on the chair.

“Damn...” his panties were already wet, heart racing, nipples all erect. Gulping, he settled down on the bed, got comfortable, and the fun only began.
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There was a time in Serbain’s life when he experimented with his ass.

At the time, he heard something about ass feeling good. So, he stuck up a finger in one day and oddly, it did feel good. He gave himself a good stroke and just when he was about to really climax... the feeling intensified but his finger somehow forced the feeling out of whack. Like it was a cog in the machine that stopped the machine from performing how it should have.

He tried a couple more times but he never got it to work. Besides, it didn’t feel that good. In time, he forgot all about it. 

“So, you see, once you get a finger in there, the goal is to massage your prostate,” Mollock said. “You know your own body right, so you can stick it in me.”

Serbain sighed. “Unfortunately, this body doesn’t have a prostate.”

“But you have a g-spot which is a stronger version. That’s why pussy feels good, doesn’t it?”

Serbain blushed and said nothing.

“Enough with the rough language,” Efrin said. “That’s my body, don’t you two forget.”

“Yes, yes,” Mollock said. “I can show you how to achieve it too.”

“No thanks,” Efrin shrugged. “But yeah, I’m sure he’ll have fun. He’s ovulating, you see.”

“What even is ovulation by the way?” Serbain asked.

“You get hornier and become easier to knock up,” Efrin said. “See how your nipples are already so hard?”

Serbain grumbled and motioned for the drawers. “Both of you get condoms, now!”

“Anyway,” Mollock turned to Serbain. “The thing is, I’m asking you to finger me...”

“Wh- come on dude, that’s disgusting.”

“It’s not. It’s your body and I kind of went to the bathroom earlier, totally clearing my bowels and washing thoroughly. I even had a bath. I’m... clean.”

“Why me? Ask Efrin...”

“Because your long slender fingers are what I need right now... Fuck it, I’m the most turned on by you. By you on the ‘inside’.... You.” Mollock paused, looking away. Ears aflush.

Serbain gulped.

Normally he’d be more than disgusted. However, Mollock was right. It was his body. Not to mention, Efrin’s body... Efrin’s body was just too damn turned on to say no and-

“Okay,” Serbain said.

“Wait, you’re actually doing it?” Efrin paused, a hand on her mouth, head slightly tilted.

“Yeah,” Serbain said. “For, you know, research purpose. Once I get back to my own body, I want to try feeling super good too. Besides, I’ve heard that this feels too damn good and all that all the time but it never worked. So, I’m curious. Aren’t you?”

“A little...” Efrin mumbled. “I’m willing to let you finger me...”

Serbain gulped but said nothing.

Meanwhile, Mollock took off his shirt and pants and laid down on his back, legs spread. 

“Why are you taking your
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