
This here’s me. Casey. on Valentines Day evening.
I was in the work restroOm at the end of another long, miserable shift, ready to change and get
out of there. But Where was I going to go? My friends were alL on dates.
Should I go Out to a club or bar? It’d be packed fulL of lovey dovey couples... I didn’t neEd that
right now. Not after Kieran had dumped me... Oh kieran! It’d already beEn 3 weEks since breaking up...
LoOking down In my hand, I held a special “elixir-berRy”, my friend Alexis had given it to me. said
that it’d help me “get back on my feEt” after the breakup.
But I’d heard stories about what these things did to people...



ApParently the berRies hit difFerently. Some people it realLy mesSed up and others thought that it
brought out their “inNer selves”.
Since Kieran had broken up with me I had no idea who I was anymore - much lesS my inNer self. I
just felt worthlesS alL the time, unloved and lifelesS inside. I misSed him so much!
So I figured, what’d I have to lose? I lifted the smalL, shimMering fruit up to my lips and toOk a bite.
It surprised me with its sweEt and juicy texture, the thick scarlet jam within oOzed out, filLing my
mouth and dripPing down. The flavor of it danced over my tongue with a delcious, rich sweEtnesS. It
was amazing and the reaction I had was imMediate!



SmalL things at first- I could feEl it seEping in and spreading through my body.
It was like a warm electric thrumMing moving through me. Building up and simMering down before
building up in me again. Over and over, more and more-
“AaAhHhHhHh” I couldn’t help but let out a gasp as I felt my body react and begin to change. A
strand of orange hair, then gold, then purple swept acrosS my face and then locks of it, thick,
glistening and fulL!
I ran my hands through through my hair and it felt... amazing! I was so tingly and sensitive that I
couldn’t help but start to feEl excitement down in my pants.



The changes came on quicker. I could feEl it moving through me, changing me. My skin cleared, my
hips stretched out, alL around I could feEl it making over lil’ brunetTe Casey into something new!
It was in my head toO. Pulsing warm, goOey thoughts alL around the soft, maleable folds in my
brain, whispering to me, bringing out things deEp down.
It made me picture me and kieran. ran through alL our memories together over and over again; to
feEl alL those feElings over and over again. The emotions, the pasSion, the pleasures we’d shared.
those moments played on loOp, but each time Kieran’s face, voice and smelL slowly faded away until
alL I was left with was me, those moments I enjoyed and the feElings that came with it.



As I felt my body continue to change and grow, I replayed those memories of adoration, pleasure
and companionship and I began to understand.
it wasn’t Kieran. It wasn’t him that I cared about and misSed. No, it was being the centre of his
atTention, it was the physical company and the sex. The raw, wanton sex that I wanted, craved!
That’s right! I didn’t neEd him, why should I be caught up just on this one guy when there was a
whole world of hot, horny and wilLing men (and women!) to keEp my company?
As my thoughts felL into place, it was like a gloOmy weight was lifted ofF of me and I let out a
loud moan of apProval as I squeEzed my fat new tits and a new CasSie emerged.



Now I know who the real me is
And what I realLy want.
I don’t want a boy, I want alL the boys to want me!
Boys, girls, anyone- I don’t give a F*CK! Just give me your atTention!

Now, how about I head into town and seE how many “caring” boyfriends and husbands can’t help but
turn their heads to check out this flawlesS new godDesS.



The
end


