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Prologue
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Alex Hutchinson was only interested in one thing when he signed up for a class that would take him to Bangkok, and that was to have as many one night stands as possible.  Alex played baseball for Penn State, and he belonged to one of the most notorious fraternities on campus.  All of this would change however with a fateful run in with a mysterious young woman in an antique shop who thought Alex was a little to masculine for his own good.     
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Chapter 1
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Alex wasn’t the least bit interested in the small market shop off a back alley in Bangkok.  It was dirty, ad filled to the brim with crusty looking antiques that only reminded him of his low grade he’d received in his history class in the previous semester.  The only thing that had interested him in the class in the first place was the promised trip to Asia which came after the class, during the summer months.  Alex had only one thing on his mind, sex.  

He’d seen plenty of YouTube videos about guys hooking up overseas on a nightly basis, and he thought with his charm and athletic frame he be a natural.  Kyle of course was a good looking guy, he was tall, a hair over six foot, he was athletic because he played baseball at the college he attended, and he always seemed to exude confidence.  He simply appeared to be ready for anything.

However the boredom inside him could hardly be contained.  The trip had not been a success as they were always under the watchful eye of a tour guide who never let them venture too far off the beaten path.  Now Alex, who looked so out of place in the dusty old store wearing a fraternity sweatshirt, Levi’s, and a pair of all white Nike air max wanted to break free of the group to forge his own adventure.

Towards the back of the shop Alex noticed a small room with jars filled with powder, and a young woman about his age who was busy mixing a few of the jars together.  Alex was interested, and he could already feel a sensation in his dick, something which he valued higher than any thought in his head.  

Alex approached her, and it seemed impossible for her to ignore him “Hello” Alex said coolly “I don’t know if you’ve ever been with an American before, but I thought I’d give you a break and ask you if you’d like to meet me tonight at my hotel for drinks and maybe a little something extra”.

The woman started to giggle in a way that seemed mocking towards Alex “You must be burdened by the size of your ego” she said through a smile “If I am the only thing you find interesting in this store then you are far too basic for me”. 

Alex was taken aback by the comment.  He’d never thought of himself as being basic, and he couldn’t fathom the idea of being rebuffed by a woman he viewed as being easy “I get it” he said confidently “you’re just not into guys”.

She laughed “Perhaps you would be a far better human being if you were not a guy, but rather a woman, then perhaps you would have a little respect”.

Alex laughed “What does that even mean” he said before he flashed a cocky smile “don’t be a hater just because I know what I want in life and I’m not afraid to go after it”.

“I wonder how confident you would be without your penis, that’s where I imagine most of your brains are anyway” she said as she reached into one of the jars and pulled out a small handful of powder.

Alex watched as she sprinkled the powder over his sneakered feet “Hey watch it” he said as he attempted to back up “I bet you wouldn’t think that’s so funny if I made you clean those”.

“Your sneakers will be the least of your concerns” she said through a smile “for this spell will cause you to transform into a woman, something that I will enjoy watching”.

“You’re a real weirdo if you believe you can actually”... Alex stopped when he started to feel a strange sensation throughout his body.

Her words hung in the air, thick with a mix of amusement and challenge. The room around him seemed to swirl and shift, colors becoming more vivid, the scents of the exotic spices and dust from the shop's wares suddenly much more intense. He looked down to see his sneakers shrinking away, his feet morphing into something unrecognizable. His jeans grew tight, straining against his hips which seemed to be narrowing and his cock, once so eager and hopeful, retreated into his body as if retreating from a battle it knew it couldn't win. 

Panic set in as he looked at his hands, which were now small and delicate, and watched in horror as his skin turned soft and supple, his nails growing out and painting themselves a fiery red. He felt his shoulders broaden, his chest flatten, and his body hair recede as his clothes fell away in tatters, unable to keep up with the transformation. 

The woman watched with a smirk, her dark eyes sparkling with mischief. "You see, I am not just any girl," she said, her English impeccable despite her earlier teasing accent. "I am a practitioner of ancient Thai magic, and you, my dear Alex, have just been the recipient of a very special gift."

Alex stared in the mirror, his jaw hanging open. In his place stood a gorgeous, albeit bewildered, young woman with long blonde hair and a figure that would make any Playboy model green with envy. The only familiar feature was his own stunned expression. He reached up to touch his new breasts, feeling the softness and weight of them. They were real, and so was the rest of his new body.

He looked back at the woman, anger and fear fighting for dominance in his new, high-pitched voice. "What have you done to me?" he shrieked.

"Oh, it's quite simple," she replied, her smile widening. "You wished to be with a woman, and I granted it. But remember, all spells come with a price. You will remain this way until you learn what it truly means to be one."

The room grew hazy again, and suddenly Alex found himself standing outside the shop, the cacophony of Bangkok's streets assaulting his now sensitive ears. He looked around, desperately trying to make sense of what had just happened. He had to get back to the hotel, to the group, to explain. But how would he explain?

He took a step, and the feeling of his new body was strange, alien. His legs felt longer, his hips swiveled with each step in a way that was both uncomfortable and alluring. He stumbled, and a hand caught him. It was firm, but gentle, and it belonged to a tall, handsome man with a concerned look on his face.

"Are you okay?" the man asked, his voice deep and comforting.

Alex looked up, and for a moment, he saw himself reflected in the man's eyes. It was like looking into a twisted funhouse mirror. "I... I think I need help," he whispered, his voice unrecognizable.

The man offered his arm, and Alex took it, feeling a strange mix of fear and excitement. This was not the adventure he had planned, but it was certainly one he would never forget. And as they disappeared into the neon jungle of the city, Alex could feel the beginnings of a new chapter in his life, one he wasn’t sure if he wanted to read.

Alex didn’t feel the least bit comfortable in what he was wearing.  The dress was tight and form fitting and it accentuated every inch
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