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By Natsuru

It was the crack of dawn, as the sun was rising into the sky; its rays shining through every window of every house on a block. One of the homes its ray had hit was the house of Natsuru the dragon and Haru the gryphon. The sun’s ray had gone through the window and hit the bed of the two. The gryphon only stirred in his sleep, while the dragon stirred for a bit, until he got himself up and headed towards the bathroom. The dragon walked towards the sink, where he grabbed his toothbrush and put a dab of toothpaste on it, and began brushing his teeth; all while his eyes were closed. Natsuru slowly opened his eyes, as he looked at himself from the mirror in front of him. He thought himself that nothing was wrong, until his eyes went wide at the site of his appearance before him; causing him to slowly open his mouth wide, and making his toothbrush fall to the floor.
“AAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHH!”
There was suddenly a loud scream; loud enough to even make Haru roll out of the bed, and hit his head on the floor. Back in the bathroom, Natsuru was now on the floor; trembling as he had seen something scare him. He slowly got himself off of the floor, and looked back into the mirror. He had apparently gone through a change; a change he did not like at all.
“W-what the?”
The dragon quickly covered his mouth; surprised by the new sound of his voice. His voice was now more feminine, but that wasn’t the only change. Natsuru had found out that his whole body had changed too, as he stared at his naked form.
“What…happened to me? Why does my voice sound like a female’s? Not only that; what happened to my body?”
The dragon continued to stare at his new form. Natsuru placed his paws on the small lumps on his chest; shocked to see he now had A-cup breasts. The dragon then trailed his fingers lower down his body, and found a hole right where his cock should have been. Bringing in two digits, Natsuru had now realized he had vagina, and let out another scream, which quick turned into a moan. Natsuru wasn’t a man anymore; he was now a woman for some strange reason. Just then, Haru had walked into the bathroom.
“Hey, Natsuru; what’s with all of the…screaming? Eh!”
There was long silence between the two, as they stared at each other. A blush was present upon Haru’s face, as he stared in awe at the naked female dragon before. Natsuru also had blush present on his…er…her face; especially since her digits were still in her vagina. The gryphon asked her who she was, and wanted to know why she was in his and Natsuru’s house. The female dragon was embarrassed as she slowly removed her digits from her cunt, and started to speak to Haru.

“H-haru, it’s me; Natsuru”, she embarrassed. 
“WHAT; REALLY”, Haru said in surprised. “But, you’re a woman.”

 The gryphon stared at the female before him; looking over every part of her body. He eyed her breasts and was shocked to see they were so small. He walked up to her and place his hands around them; fondling them as he insulted Natsuru for having such small breasts. Pissed by that remark, the dragon punched Haru hard in the face, and watched him fall to the floor. The gryphon sat up and rubbed his cheek; groaning from the pain.
“Ow! What the hell was that for?”
“What do you mean, ‘what was that for’, you bastard? You just insulted my boobs.”
“Well, sorry; I didn’t think you would care about such things. Wouldn’t you want to have big boobs?”
“Hell no; why would I want to have huge melons that will eventually break my back, and kill me. I’m happy with having small boobs.”
Natsuru walked out of the bathroom and into her and Haru’s room, where she was now going through her closet. She gasped as she saw the clothes in her closet, which consisted of only dresses and skirts. She started rummaging through all of the clothes; being hopeful that she’ll find some male oriented clothing, but instead found nothing. This caused a red vein to appear on her head, and in her anger punched a hole in the wall.
“What the hell is this? Why is there nothing but clothes for women in my closet?”

After about an hour or so, both Natsuru and Haru were fully dressed, and were sitting on their couch; watching some television. The commercials that were shown were very uncomfortable for Natsuru, considering the commercials that were shown relating to women; specifically pregnancy and periods. Not only that, but she was also very pissed about having to wear one of the many female clothes from her closet.
“You know, you could’ve wore some of my clothes”, Haru said. 
“You know your clothes don’t even fit me”, Natsuru said annoyed. 
“So, how did you become a female, anyway?”
“I wish I really knew. I hate this.”
“Well, you’re the same person, right? And that’s all that really matters, even if you are a woman now. And I still love you, buddy.”
“No offense, Haru, but your love doesn’t really help. I miss being a man; I miss having a dick.”
Haru placed a hand on Natsuru’s shoulder as a way of comfort; he really wanted to help the dragon. Just then on their television, shown an interview of a famous gorilla scientist, Professor Shoji; Michi’s smartest scientist. In the interview, there were talks about how Shoji’s inventions have helped the islanders of Michi. The gorilla claimed that he anything he invented was always a hundred percent accurate, and could fix any problem. A light bulb appeared atop Haru’s head, as he had a perfect idea to help the dragon next to him. The gryphon suggested that they should meet Professor Shoji; hopefully the gorilla had an invention to turn Natsuru back into a man. The dragon was doubtful about the idea, and on top of that the dragon noted that have no idea of where the gorilla lived. Just like that, information of where the professor lived had popped up on the screen; a small smile crept upon Natsuru’s maw.

 After few more hours, the two were now out walking through the city; on their way to find where the professor lived. Natsuru was speed walking; eager to get changed back into man again. Haru was speed walking too, but not at the same pace as the dragon and it was becoming harder for him to keep up.
“Whoa, Natsuru, could you maybe slow down a bit”, Haru asked. 
“Sorry, Haru, but there’s no time for me to be slowing down”, Natsuru responded. “I just want to return back into a man as quickly as possible.”

 It was very clear that the dragon wasn’t going to let anything get in her way to get what she wants. Not even letting the elements stop her, or at least try to. There were some very strong winds out today, which was strange because the two checked the weather forecast, and it didn’t mention any strong winds. Haru was practically blown back, while Natsuru was pushing through it with all of her might. She was then hit by a powerful gust of wind, however it didn’t blow her away, but instead blew her skirt up wide; wide enough to show off the thong she was wearing. This attracted a group of lecherous men to her, as they stared lustfully at her undergarments; the group consisted of a jackal, a cheetah, a raven, and an alligator. Embarrassed, Natsuru grabbed at her skirt and pulled it down to cover her thong from sight.

“Hey, let go of your skirt”, the jackal shouted. 
“Yeah, show us those goodies”, the cheetah said. 
“What…the hell”, Natsuru said quizzically. 
“Don’t be shy, baby; lift up that skirt for us”, said the alligator. 
“And slowly remove your thong for us, while you’re at it”, the raven said lustfully.

 Natsuru was awestruck; she couldn’t believe how perverted men were. The men before her were egging her on to show them her thong, and to flash for them. One of them even tried to touch her. This pissed the dragon off greatly; a big red vein appeared on her head, and her eyes were blank in anger. She then conjured up a ball of her twilight magic, and shot it at the men; blasting them off as a sparkle in the sky.
“Fucking perverts”, Natsuru said in anger. 
“Wow that was totally out of character of you, Natsuru”, Haru said. “Blasting those men away like that; like seriously.”
“Well, those men were such sleazes; just coming out of nowhere and wanting to please them. Blasting them off was me being nice, instead just outright beating the shit out of them. Now, let’s continued to where that gorilla is.”

What had just happened to Natsuru surely wasn’t going to be the last, as more annoyances were soon going to be set upon her. As she and Haru were continuing their walk, the dragon had suddenly tripped into a puddle of water. The gryphon asked if she was ok, and was then awestruck about her clothes. He replied to the dragon that her clothes were see through, and then that same group men that Natsuru blasted away, had appeared around her again; acting sleazy again towards her. Pissed yet again, Natsuru conjured up another ball of twilight magic, and blasted the men away into the sky again.

Continuing on to where the professor stayed at, the two came upon a hill on their right side of street, as they walked along the sidewalk. Atop the hill, there was cart with a cake on it that was coming down the hill, and a fox baker was trying to catch it. Natsuru didn’t notice it until he heard the fox’s cries, but as soon as she looked towards that direction, she was hit by cart. There were no injuries upon her form, but she was covered in white cream and frosting from the cake that fell on her. The dragon swore in annoyance and Haru remarked that it she was covered in semen, and just like that, that same group of men had returned again. They were drooling as they stared down at the female; tempting to touch and ‘clean’ her up. Natsuru was of coursed pissed off again, and blasted the men away into the sky again, just like the first two times; the dragon and the gryphon had then continued their walk. This day was becoming a real pain for the dragon.
“Oh man, what a strange turn of events that’s been happening to you today”, Haru spoke. 
“I know; I now understood what women go through every day”, Natsuru sighed. “Not only do women have to deal with stuff like periods and pregnancy, but also lecherous men that will try to force themselves on them.”
“In a woman’s point of view, it’s really creepy.”
“Indeed! Let’s just hurry to Professor Shoji’s place, so I can return to back to being a…”
Natsuru had suddenly stopped talking before she could finish her sentence, and Haru looked back. The gryphon quickly noticed that the dragon had disappeared and started to panic, as he looked around for his friend. Speaking of the dragon, she was pinned against a wall in a back alleyway, that also just so happened to be next to strip club. The person who had Natsuru pinned was male pink poodle, who was wearing pimp’s clothing. The poodle pimp was rubbed his paw on Natsuru’s face and caressed her chin, as he started to sweet talk to her.
“Oooh; look at you baby”, the pimp spoke. 
“What do you want”, Natsuru asked. 
“Oh, don’t treat me like I’m some kind of stranger; I’m just checking out what a fine bitch you are.”
“Excuse me”, Natsuru said annoyed.

The poodle pimp continued to touch Natsuru everywhere all over her body. He grabbed and fondled her breast, and like Haru, insulted the dragon for having a small rack. His fingers began to trail down the reptile; eventually going down and under her skirt, and rubbing his digit along the thong underneath. Natsuru back hand the poodle’s paw away from her, and the pimp just smirked and started laughing.

“Oooh, a feisty bitch, hehe, I loves me a feisty a bitch”, the pimp snickered. 
“I’ll ask again; what do you want”, Natsuru asked annoyed. “And; why did you bring me back here?”
“Whoa, baby, slow your role; just want to offer you a chance of a lifetime.”
“And that would be?”
“Why, you work for me at my strip club right here, of course.”
“Heh!”

“Think about it; if you work for me and flaunt your stuff, you’ll be living the good life. It’s rare for there to be a female dragon on this island, and this island need a sexy ass, dragon hoe like you. You’ll be a rich bitch, baby.”

Natsuru crossed her arms as she thought about the pimp’s offer; she was most certainly not going to go for it. The dragon chuckled for a bit and gave the pimp her answer; no. The pimp was stunned by this as he asked what did she just so, and Natsuru repeated her answer to him; no. The poodle was angered by this; saying that no woman has ever turned him down, and insulted the dragon by calling her a bitch again. Annoyed and pissed, Natsuru kneed the pimp in the balls hard. The poodle clutched his man hood in pain, and in his anger brought his fist to Natsuru, but the dragon caught his arm before she was hit and uppercut the pimp, and then elbowed him in the abdomen hard. The poodle fell to the ground clutching his stomach, and as Natsuru was about to leave, she gave the pimp one last kick to the balls again, and just casually walked off.

“Fine, go on and get lost you bitch”, the pimp said as he got to his feet. “I don’t need you’re ugly ass anyway; I have much better hoes than you.”

Hearing the sound of a door opening, the poodle looked back to where the sound came from, and in front of him stood three females, in stripperific clothing; a vixen, a robin, and panther. Apparently, those three women had heard and saw the commotion, and they just stared at the pimp.

“What the fuck y’all bitches looking at”, yelled the pimp. “Go back inside and make more money.”

The looks that appeared upon the women’s faces showed that they didn’t like their treatment from the pimp. No sooner later, two of the females were punching and kicking the poodle; probably as vengeance. The third girl, the robin, was holding a chair in her hands. She screamed, ‘you’re our bitch now, mother fucker’, and then smashed the chair down on the pimp’s face.

Back with Haru, the gryphon was still looking in every direction and corner for Natsuru. As he was running, he didn’t see where he was going and ran into dragon herself; his face in her small breasts. Looking up a bit, he quickly removed himself from Natsuru’s boobs and happily hugged the dragon; the dragon returned the hugged to the gryphon. A few minutes later, the two were now sitting on a park bench that overlooked the waters that surrounded the island.

“Oh, Natsuru, I was worried about you. Where did you go?”
“I was just randomly pulled into a back alley, where I was being molested by a pimp.”
“A pimp?”
“Yeah, but I beat his ass. Man, this day has been such a handful for me; right now I just want to rest for bit. Sigh, could this day get any more worse for me?”

It would have better if Natsuru had not said that, because after saying those words, the ground started to rumble. There was suddenly a big splash of water from right in front of the two, and before were some slimy tentacles. Natsuru had wished that she should have kept her mouth shut. The tentacles had then reached out and grabbed the dragon; the tendrils wrapping themselves around every part of the girl’s body. There was that Natsuru could do, as her hands and feet were tied up by the tentacles, and her body was being molested by the other tentacles; groping her breasts, going under her skirt, and trying to enter her mouth. Haru told the dragon not to worry, as he summoned his pistols to appear, and as he was about to save his friend, he was suddenly pushed aside by that same group of men from earlier before.

“Oh, now this is hot; super sexy”, the alligator said. 
“I want those tentacles to remove all of her clothing slowly, and slowly enter every hole on her body”, the raven said. 
“WHAT THE FUCK; DO MEN REALLY FIND THIS HOT”, Natsuru thought. 
“Rip her clothes off”, the cheetah said. 
“Violate her”, the jackal said.

Another red vein appeared on the dragon’s forehead. Her anger was reaching the boiling point. She was about to lose it; no, she had already lost it. Natsuru couldn’t take any more of this day. If she had to deal with more of what today brought her, she would have probably gone insane.

“Enough”, she whispered. “I’VE HAD ENOUGH.”

It had seemed like Natsuru had gather some power, as she broke herself free from the tentacles. She then was suddenly covered in an orb of twilight, and within the twilight she was going through a transformation. Once the orb had disappeared, she wasn’t in the clothes she wore today, but instead wore the clothes she always wore when she used to be a guy. Blue jeans, brown boots, yellow gloves, and an open red vest; unfortunately she wasn’t wearing a bra, but her vest did cover her small breasts. With an aura of twilight around her, the first thing she did was charge up a laser attack, and fired it at the men; once again blasting them off as a sparkle in the sky. The tentacles started to become hostile, as the tendrils were all heading straight for the dragon, but Natsuru caught the tentacles in her hands. With her strength, she managed to pull whatever the creature was that the tentacles belonged to, and flung the creature into the air. Summoning a sword, the dragon charged at the creature in anger, and without showing any sign of mercy, sliced and diced the creature into a bloody mess, and then blasted its remains with another twilight laser attack. After that, she landed on the ground, and Haru ran up to her.

“Natsuru, are you ok?”
“Yes, Haru, I’m fine; there’s nothing to worry about.”
“Natsuru…how did you get back into your regular clothes?”
“I guess from that sudden surge of power and all of my twilight magic just gathering up. Too bad that didn’t return me back into a man.”

There was some silence between the two, as the gryphon just continued to stare at the dragon.

“Um…Haru…why are you staring at me like that?”
“You’re not…wearing a bra.”
Time had passed some more and the sun was setting, and by that time Natsuru and Haru finally made it to the address of where Professor Shoji presided. Outside of the gorilla’s home, the dragon knocked on the door a few times, until the door opened. There before the two, stood Professor Shoji.

“Hello; how may I help you”, Shoji asked. 
“You’re the really smart professor, right”, Natsuru asked. “I need your help; can you help turn me back into man?”
“Eh!”

 Natsuru had explained to the gorilla that he woke up, and find himself mysteriously changed a woman. Professor Shoji found the strange phenomenon astounding; however Natsuru didn’t have the patience or care if the whole thing was astounding. The dragon impatiently asks if the professor if he had anything to change him back into man. The professor exclaimed that he does have an invention of his that he’s been waiting to use. The gorilla then lead the dragon and gryphon down into his lab, and showed them some kind of tube-like thing; which he called the Changer. Natsuru insulted the stupid naming of the invention. Professor Shoji pulled the dragon close to the invention, and pushed her inside and closed the tube, as he walked to the control panels; Haru following right after.
“Are you sure this will help Natsuru return to being a man again”, Haru asked. 
“Of course it will; I’m a genius after all with an IQ of 500”, Shoji gloated. “However, this is also my first time testing thing out; so who knows what will happen.”
“WHAT?”

 The professor pressed some buttons and pulled on a lever at the control panel, and the tube-like thing that Natsuru was inside of, had started up. All seemed to be going well, until the tube-like thing seemed to be acting out. The professor exclaimed that his new invention shouldn’t be acting out like that, and he tried to turn the machine off; which only seemed to make the machine act out even more until it sounded like it exploded, and lots of smoke was coming out from it. Haru ran towards the machine and opened it see if Natsuru was ok, but was horrified to see nothing but a scolding piled of ash; the remains of Natsuru.
“No…Natsuru”, Haru said as he fell to his knees. “NATSURUUUUUU!”
“AAAAAAAHHHHHHH!”
Natsuru had woken up screaming early in the morning, and scared Haru to falling out of the bed. The dragon panted as he wondered if that whole ordeal was nothing more than a terrible nightmare. The dragon brought his hands to his chest and rubbed it, and didn’t feel any sort lumps on it. He then brought one of his hands down to the lower half of his body; under the covers and felt his flaccid cock. Natsuru could do nothing, but cheer in extreme happiness.
“Oh holy hell yes; I’m a man with a dick”, Natsuru cheered. “Thank God that whole terrible ordeal was nothing more than a nightmare.”
“Well, that’s what happens when you eat left over pizza mixed with some soda on it”, Haru said as he climbed back into bed. 
“Lessoned learned; I will never mix soda with left over pizza, and eat it again.”

END!
