Matt, walking back into his room holding a bowl of popcorn seeing Brian digging through the bag he brought with him. “What’re you looking for?” Brian taking out two soda bottles, “made these a few days ago. From a ‘Make your own soda kit’, I don’t know how it tastes yet. Wanna try it?” Matt taking a bottle, which had a pink label on it, “sure, I’m thirsty. What kind of soda is it?” “Root beer. At least that’s what was on the box.” Matt sitting down on his bed, “well normally I don’t drink root beer, but maybe I’ll like it.” Brian taking a swig out of his bottle, “not bad, Nate was right.” “I thought you hadn’t tried it yet.” “Nate drank some and told me that it was ‘the greatest experience of his life.’” “Your brother’s weird. Bottoms up.” After he drank a little bit of the soda, he scratched his chest, “that’s pretty damn sweet. You must’ve added to much sugar.” “You don’t like it?” Matt sipping a little more, “I didn’t say I hate it. It’s just really sweet… is it hot in here?” Brian looking at his watch, “a little. Why not take off your shirt or something? And finish your soda, it’ll cool you off.” “Good plan, really wish I wasn’t so fat… I should hit the gym.” Brian looking at Matt, his rust red fur thick on his chest, until Matt started coughing, “you sick?” “Sure as hell hope not. Does my voice sound funny, and for some reason my chest is sore. It better not be a heart attack.” Brian smirking hearing that his friends’ voice was oddly higher, “you’re crazy. You feeling alright, you look a little red in the face?” Matt itching his chest getting up, “it’s just my fur. Will you get my pillbox from the kitchen? I still got to take my meds.” “Sure, be right back.”

Brian shutting the door as he left taking one last glance at Matt and then his watch for some reason. Just as Matt was wondering why Brian was acting so funny he doubled over as his chest started to ache, and under his hands he felt his chest expand while he became slightly skinnier. “What’s happening to me? What the, what happened to my voice?” Matt putting his hand on his throat feeling his Adam’s apple shrinking away to nothing and he felt his hips rearranging. A couple of minutes later an ample-breasted vixen stood in Matt’s place, saying with tears forming in her eyes. “What did he do to me? I wonder… do I have? Yup, well that’s a relief, still got my penis. Guess I’m not completely a woman. Oh…so I got one after all, I’m going to kill Brian for this.” Brian knocking on the door, “you okay in there?” Matt trying to deepen his voice to no avail “don’t come in!” Brian laughing, “so it worked after all? Nate was right. And here I thought I drank that soda. Look in my bag, got some clothes for you.” “You planed this? You asshole!” “Just put on the clothes unless you want me to see you topless.” Matt sighing as he opened Brian’s book bag seeing at the bottom, a bra and pink shirt large enough to cover his new… endowments. “Okay, I’m dressed.” Brian opening the door seeing his friend glaring at him, “explain. Now!” Brian smiling as he sat down, “easy enough, Nate bought some weird drink from someone. Don’t know who, but anyways Nate drank one bottle and went full girl. Now he’s Nattily.” “What about me? I’ve still got some boy parts.” “Only because I mixed it with the root beer… problem is, the bottles said that the effects are permanent.” Matt hanging his head, hitting his breast making him chuckle, “so you thought it would be a nice laugh to turn your friend into a girl?” Brian shrugging, “well, if your lucky it’ll wear off. After all, you didn’t even finish the drink.” Brian sitting down next to Matt, “you know. You make a very pretty vixen.” Matt turning his head away blushing, “I’m sure that if you drank that stuff you’d be a good-looking bitch.” 


Brian getting up taking the half-empty bottle off the floor smelling it, “I suppose that it’s only fair if I drink this stuff too.” “You don’t need to do that.” “Yes, I do.” Brian downing the drink in three quick gulps, “you’re right, that is kind of sweet.” Matt laying on his bed, “and now we wait. Did Nate have to wait for it to work?” “Yup, if this is permanent will we need to use the men or ladies bathroom?” Matt chuckling pointing to his breasts, “with these things I don’t think we can pass as guys. Sounds like your voice is already changing.” “I think you’re right. For once, probably because I drank that down faster than you did.” “Maybe… want to play videogames?” “Sure, it’ll pass the time till I start changing.” A few minutes after they started to play a game Brian paused it saying nervously, “it’s happening. Will it hurt?” “Some. Sucks that you don’t have a second bra.” “Shut up, crap, this was my favorite shirt too.” Once the change had stopped Brian was topless because his shirt had torn, “now what?” “Give me your shirt and I’ll be right back.” A few minutes later Matt came back holding what used to be a shirt that he’d remade into a makeshift tank top. “Here, best I could do.” Brian pulling on the garment miserably “should’ve thought this through. Oh well. Heh, bouncy things we’ve got.” “Damn straight. Feel a little top-heavy too.” Brian walking to Matt grabbing his shirt and pulling it off, “wh-what are you doing?” Brian saying with a sweet smile, “you can see most of my tits, now I can see most of yours. Only fair.” Matt looking at his shirt on the floor, “I guess you’re right. Besides, pink isn’t really my color.” Brian almost falling over in laughter, “you sure sound like a girl talking like that.” “Shut up bitch.” “Sorry vixen.” Matt sniffing the air, “uh-oh.” “What’s ‘uh-oh’?” “At least one of us is in heat… and I think it’s me.” Brian fidgeting, “me too… what should we do?” Matt raising two fingers, “we can either try to wait for it to end without going nuts… or, and I’m just throwing it out there. We can put our boy parts to good use.” Brian smirking, “let’s go with the first one. I don’t feel like fucking you silly.” “Neither do I.”

A few hours later Brian groaned, “I can’t take it anymore, I want you so much.” No more than a minute later both of them were naked, save for their fur, Brian pushing on Matt’s shoulders. “Suck me. Then ride me.” Matt happily agreeing, “if it weren’t for my hormones taking control of me I’d never do this… and for some reason I crave your penis.” Brian petting the vixen behind her ears, “one of the side-effects. They were; effects are permanent, partial gender change, which as you know we’ve both got. Then there were a couple more, I think one was species change, and the last one was craving sperm. Oh, good girl.” A couple of minutes later when Brian came Matt drank every drop he gave him, which turned out to be more than either of them expected. Brian looking down at his friend seeing that he was still swallowing and that his belly was slowly but surely getting a little rounder. Matt shooting him a little worried look, “no, drink it all down. Good girl.” A few minutes later Matt was sitting on his bed smiling as he watched Brian pull out a few condoms, “glad you got those. I don’t want to be a mommy.” Brian flipping Matt over revealing his target of the vixens’ pussy, “besides, what if the effects wear off and I did knock you up? What would happen then?” “Oh shut up and fuck me. Ah! Well… I’m not a virgin anymore.” After a couple of minutes Matt was facedown on the bed while Brian was going at it, “God this is the greatest day of my life. Thank you for doing this to me.” “No problem, I knew you’d like it. And you’d better return the favor when I’m done back here.” “You bet your sweet ass I will.” Matt stiffening when he felt something large go into his body, “what was that?” “Whoops, that was my knot. I’m such an idiot.” “Tell me something I don’t know. And what’s this about a knot?” “You’re an airhead. Turns out that us canines, you included, when erect a fleshy lump forms at the base of the penis in order to prevent sperm from leaving the female. Thus raising the chances of knocking up said female.” Matt sighing laying his head on his arms, “and how long must it be in me?” “It’ll go down in about an hour.” “This’ll be a long night… tell ya what. After it goes down I’m taking a shower and going to bed. If we’re still like this in the morning I’ll return the favor. Deal?” “Good idea. It may sound weird seeing as how this morning we were guys, but I think I love you.” Matt smiling, “I figured that out when you started to fuck my brains out. And because you’re stuck you can only sit in there?” “The only thing keeping me from fucking you till you got to sit on your tits is us talking.” Matt wrapping his tail around Brian’s waist, “guess I’ll be quiet then.” Brian giggling as he felt Matt’s tail tickling his womanhood making him spank Matt lightly, “knock it off or I knock you up.” Matt laughing, “I’m such a naughty vixen.” Brian adjusting his stance as he started humping his plaything, leaning down to his ear whispering, “you’ve taken to this sex change quite nicely if I do say so myself.” “To be honest I’m a little curious as to whether this is a dream or not.” Brian nipping his ear, “ow! I didn’t bite you!” “Just means that you aren’t dreaming.” “I think I’ll enjoy being part girl if we do this every so often. Of course that would mean at least one of us getting pregnant, whether it be on purpose or a condom breaking it’s going to happen sooner or later.” The two of them teasing and playing with each other for nearly an hour until Brian went soft and removed himself from Matt’s body. The two of them looking at the seed-filled condom grinning, “it looks like a water balloon.” Brian poking it, “more like a sperm balloon. Do you know how tempted I am to chug this stuff?” Matt licking his lips and fingers twitching, mumbling to himself, “dammit Matt. You’ve got more self-control than this.” As Matt was walking out of his room to take a shower he bent over a little wiggling his bottom, Brian laughing as he leaned against the wall looking at the filled condom as if it were a trophy. “Keep that up and I’ll fuck you till morning. Without any protection.” Matt chuckling as he entered the bathroom, “I think I’ll like being this way.” After Matt got out of the shower he laid next to Brian on the bed, “ya know, if you hadn’t drank that stuff earlier I’d force you to drink it while you sleep.” Brian scratching Matt behind the ear again, “that’s one reason why I drank it when I did. And don’t forget about our deal.” “Only if you wake up early enough. I like it when you scratch behind my ears.” “I know.”

The next morning Matt going into the bathroom to wash his face and make himself partway presentable the first thing he saw was that his face was still partly feminine and his hair had reached his shoulders. Matt striking a silly pose in the mirror making him laugh, peaking his head out the door seeing Brian still fast asleep. “Knowing that idiot he’ll be asleep till noon. I should do something nice for him.” An hour later Matt was in the mall looking at a female clothing store, “this is so weird. Oh well.” After a little while Matt walked to the checkout bumping into someone he didn’t expect. “Sorry about that. I’m always bumping into people.” The vixen he was talking to turning around surprising him, “my brother says the same thing. Maybe sometime I’ll introduce you.” Matt smiling, “we’ve met Kim.” Kim looking surprised, “have we met? How did you know my name?” Matt saying quietly, “because I’m your brother. I’ll explain later.” “You’d better. I’m guessing those clothes are for you?” “And Brian. Again, I’ll explain later.” “I’ll come over in a few hours.” “Sounds good. See ya later.” As soon as Matt got home Brian was glaring at him, “you lied. You said you’d do me first thing in the morning.” “You were asleep. Plus I got you some clothes.” Brian taking the bag, “oh, thanks. But you could’ve woken me up.” Matt poking Brian’s naked chest, “you’d probably fall back asleep in the middle of it.” Brian taking his ipod off the table, “tell me that you’ll do me like there’s no tomorrow and I’ll let it slide.” Matt nodding saying to the ipod, “I Matthew Wells promise to screw Brian senseless tonight. And if I do not he has full permission to do whatever he wishes.” Brian listening to the recording happy to hear it sounded right, “I’m looking forward to it.” “Good, now get dressed, Kim’s coming over soon.” “What? Why her?” “I bumped into her at the store and I said I’d explain everything if she came over in a few hours.”

After Kim showed up Matt and Brian were playing videogames, “anyone home?” “We’re in my room Kim!” “You’d better not be fucking.” Brian laughing, “we’re playing videogames. Be right out.” For the next few hours they explained what had happened to them to Kim obviously leaving out the part where they both had sex. Kim scratching her head, “this is a lot to take in at once. But I guess I understand.” Matt sitting back on the couch, “that’s a relief, what’ve you been up to?” “Nothing really, holding down my job and I broke up with my boyfriend.” Matt looking sad, “I’m sorry about that. You think mom and dad will understand?” Kim shaking her head, “you know them, they don’t understand anything. At least we don’t live with them anymore.” “One of the only times I agree with you. They blamed me for everything that happened around the house. Most they can do is disown me.” Brian looking at Matt, “no time like the present, let’s go see em.” Matt getting up, “I guess you’re right. The longer this waits the tougher it’s going to be.” A while later Matt was sitting in the livingroom with his parents, “if you aren’t happy with what happened to me I understand. But I’m honestly alright with what happened.” Mary and Doug looking at Matt and Brian, “it’s not your fault it’s your friends’. He should’ve told you.” Brian looking at the floor, “yea, I’m sorry for what I did to him. I figured that it would wear off quickly, but I figure that if he had to go through this I have to too.” After a long conversation Matt and Brian went to a pizza place for dinner. Matt sipping from his drink, “well that went better than I hoped. I love this place.” “Yea, it’s nice here. And it’s nice of your parents and sister to acknowledge your change. But it may be a little bit before they like me for what I did.” Matt wiping his face, “to be honest they rarely had good things to say about you.” “You told me that once. I think… if we’re going to be this way till we die we have to get girl names.” “Any ideas?” Brian pointing to himself, “Brianna, not to far off from Brian.” “What about me?” “Mattily?” “You’re stupid. Hmm, what about Maggie?” Brian burping lightly, “excuse me, but if you’re comfortable with that it can be your new name. I’m stuffed.” Matt winking, “oh you will be. I got a promise to fulfill when we get home.” Brian rubbing his belly “sounds perfect, as long as you wear protection.” “No shit.”

No more than ten minutes after they got home they striped and Matt unwrapped a condom “wait Matt. First I want to suck you. Ya know, so I can drink it not just fill that.” “If you want go right ahead.” Brian giving him a lick, “I didn’t think a fox would be this big.” “Start sucking, just looking at you makes me want to cum.” Brian going at it enjoying every minute of it, until Matt came and Brian gasped catching most of it on his face covering his black fur with Matt’s creamy goodness. Brian resting his head on Matt’s shoulder, “I’m sorry I’m a bad cocksucker.” Matt licking Brian’s face, “let’s get you cleaned up and then we’ll see how good of a fuck you are.” Once Matt was done licking Brian clean Brian got on his hands and knees raising his tail. “You didn’t have to lick me clean you know.” Matt grabbing Brian’s hips thrusting forward making Brian whimper, “I know I didn’t need to. But I wanted to because of that lovely side effect. I’m sorry if I hurt you.” “I’ll live, you feel so nice inside of me.” “Oh I’ve just begun. Ready or not here’s my knot.” Brian yipping when he was fully penetrated by his closest friend, “god you feel so good! I almost wish you weren’t wearing a condom.” Matt dangling a semi-clear object in front of Brian’s face whispering in his ear. “Wish granted. I’m going to enjoy putting my kits in you.” Brian looking back at Matt with tears forming in his emerald eyes, “why didn’t you warn me?” Matt nipping Brian’s ear, “tell ya what, if my seed doesn’t take hold you can put out the fire that is my womb.” “Deal, tell the truth I’ve been thinking of knocking you up since I spiked that root beer.” Just a couple of minutes later Matt came and pulled back to far accidentally yanking his knot out of Brian making him fall flat on the floor, sperm leaking out of his vagina. “Wow. I didn’t think you’d pull out like that.” “Whoops, sorry if that hurt.” Brian rolling on his back resting his head on his arms, “wow, that was fun. And with your knot not being there I may not get pregnant.” Matt crawling up kissing Brian just above the waist, “it only takes one. We’ll find out in a couple of days.” The two of them passing out on the floor soon after with the thought that by this time next week one of them will be pregnant.

Three days later Brian set a home pregnancy tester on the table smiling, “bend over, it’s negative.” Matt already being naked incase of the test being negative gave Brian a kiss and got on his knees in preparation to what was about to happen. While Brian was happily humping Matt he laughed, “I can see it now. You, with our baby, tits dripping with milk.” “And you waiting on me hand and foot because of my size. Oh, there we go.” A few minutes later Brian stopped, the tip of his penis against the entrance to Matt’s womb, “why’d you stop? Is something the matter?” “You need to ask for it.” Matt giggling, “fill me with your seed! Extinguish the fire that is my womb with your mighty hose!” “Good enough for me. Here comes your baby!” Matt crying out as his uterus was packed full of his friends’ potent seed, Brian laughing, “unlike you my knot isn’t going to come out! Enjoy pregnancy because I’m far from empty!” “But I’m so full right now.” “Oh well. You said I could knock you up so I’m taking no chances.” An hour later Matt had a bulge on his belly that wasn’t there that morning. “Yea, I think that’s going to do the job.” “I’d be surprised if it doesn’t.” Two days later after Matt and Brian learned that the tests were positive and they got a box in the mail. Brian opening it, “that got here fast. I just talked to him yesterday.” “What is it?” Brian reading a letter that was on the top of all the packing peanuts, “dear brother and friend, if you’re reading this it means that one or both of you is carrying a child. I got a hold of the guy that gave us that sex change drink. And he told me that the latest potion would accelerate the rate of pregnancy from months to days with no harm coming to the child and apparently it will make birthing extremely easy and pleasurable. It’s free of charge to me for some reason… I think I’m a test subject or something. Anyways I gave you a couple of these potions for your sake. And for God sake follow the instructions to the letter! Love Nattily. PS, give me a call sometime. It’s nice to hear from you once in a while.” Matt crossing his arms, “what do you think? Should I drink it?” Brian taking two purple bottles out of the box, “I’m not going to tell you what you should do. But let’s read the instructions and warnings.” “Good plan.” Brian reading aloud, “this potion is designed to speed up the rate of pregnancy and cause minimal effort in the birthing of the child.” “Okay that’s the good news. What are the bad things about it?” “Getting to that, let’s see here. Warning, use of potion when not pregnant will cause: increased breast size and/or lactation, odd cravings, and… egg laying.” “What was that last thing?” “Egg laying. Weird.” Matt putting his hand on his waist, “give the potion to me. I’ll take my chances.” Brian handing a bottle to Matt who popped the cork and lifted it up, “to our child’s good health. Cheers.” Matt downing the bottles’ contents quickly grimacing at the taste, “you alright?” “It tastes like cough syrup.” Matt immediately doubling over holding his middle groaning, “what’s the matter?” Matt looking at his belly getting rounder, “I guess it works. Help me sit.” After Matt had sat down Brian handed him a letter, “it’s from your parents. I haven’t read it yet.” Matt tearing the letter open and after he read it he looked ready to cry. “What is it?” Matt whimpering a little, “they no longer consider me their child. That any child that comes from me will be no grandchild of their family. I’m dead to them. That’s pretty much what was in that letter.” Brian putting his hand on Matt’s shoulder, “it doesn’t make sense, they seemed okay with it the other day. Why disown you now?” Matt leaning on his arm, “guess they needed a little time to figure out what to do about it. What’re we going to do when the baby arrives?” Brian looking out the window, “it’s not going to be easy with a child, and when it gets older how will it explain us to its friends?” “I don’t know. We may need to do one of the hardest thing a parent can do.” “What’s that?” Matt mumbling, “we may have to put the child up for adoption. It would have a far easier life that way with an average family.” Brian looking ready to cry, “you’re right. As much as I hate it it’s for the best. I’ll start looking for the best adoption areas around here.” Matt crumpling the letter from his parents in his hand, “I don’t think I can face my family again. I get the feeling that we should move.” “Are you sure?” “Yes, we can start a new life. That’s why I wanted us to decide on female names.”

Two weeks later Matt and Brian walking into an adoption agency with their baby girl Amanda asleep in Matt’s arms. When they got to the desk an older lady stood up shaking their hands, “hello, how may I help you today?” Matt mumbling, “I don’t know how to say this. But we need to put our child up for adoption, for her own good.” The woman looking at Amanda, “she’s adorable, we’ll have no problem finding the perfect home for her. May I know her name?” “Amanda, and you’re sure that she’ll grow up in a great family?” The woman smiling nicely, “the children that have been adopted from here all live wonderful lives with their families. And she won’t be the first one to go to a bad one. May I get your names?” Brian saying, “I’m Brianna, she’s Maggie.” “A pleasure to meet you. Have a nice day.” Matt and Brian walking out of the lobby after kissing Amanda goodbye for the last time, and after they got home Matt was sobbing heavily. A few hours later they had finally run out of tears and were on their computers, Brian putting his down. “That was the worst experience of my life. But I think we need to find somewhere new to live and put this in our past.”

