
Well, I certainly didn’t call our teacher a fat cow! What could I possibly have gained from
that? It was my twin James for sure. Besides, fat cow is such a lame insult; why would I risk
getting punished like this for something only he would find funny?

I was trying to quietly ask James a question when he suddenly blurted out the words “fat
cow” and of course the teacher heard it and swung her body around towards us. She was so
mad that she had steam coming out of her ears. Before I knew it, there was a strange sensation
coursing throughout my body and then, the changes started. First, all of the muscle in my body
faded away into fat, not that there was much muscle to begin with. Then, my hair grew longer
until it reached down over my shoulders and onto my back. It also changed colors from blonde
to brown. My face started changing shape, becoming small and feminine. Well that is except for
my nose which actually grew wider to the point where it looked like a muzzle. My skin softened.
It felt so smooth. But that’s when the changes started to get intense. I looked down at my chest
and saw two large mounds begging to grow
out of my chest. They started to get so big that
the buttons on my shirt started to come off. My
ass also started to fatten up… like a lot. The
same went for my thighs. The teacher
snickered as she watched the spectacle. My
stomach began to rumble. I looked down to
see another large mound forming; but this
time it was coming from my belly. It was
massive, pink, and had 4 extra… things…
coming out of it. Then I realized, oh my god, it
was an udder. But that wasn’t all. I started to
sprout ears and a tail, and my feet were
turning into hooves. Oh god she turned me
into a cow.
The teacher looked at us and said, “I wasn’t
sure which one of you said that; so I made it
easier to tell you two apart.”

We both quickly got up and ran off.
Well I wouldn’t call it running because that shit
is really hard with these hooves.

Later that day as I was hanging out
around the house I wanted to see what milking
myself would feel like. And oh my god it felt so
great I couldn’t help moooooing in pleasure.
Maybe James got the short end of the stick. I
mean between you and me. I totally called her a fat cow… worth it.


