Hadron Shift

Disclaimer:  This work of fiction has sexual content.  If you are not old enough to buy porn where you live, then you should not be reading this.  It has graphic sexual situations.  

If you are old enough, then enjoy.

1.

“Alright, turn it on.  The scientists were ecstatic with anticipation.  This was it, the Large Hadron Collider was at full power, and they were about to use it to create what they were hoping was the God Particle.  

There were buttons pushed, and levers pulled and it started to come to life.  Electricity was in the air as it powered up.  This was it.  This was when they were about to create the  circumstances of the big bang...  And the particles were released, and sent rocketing towards each other.

They were oh so very wrong...

James was walking along with his best friend Jacob.  They were talking about the upcoming summer blockbuster, and how they were going to get tickets to the midnight showing.  James was a tall boy.  At six feet two inches, with hazel eyes and well kept collar length dirty blonde hair.  His buddy was about the same height, but with blue eyes, and short blonde hair.

At least one second that was true.

The next James felt a weight on his chest, and was about a foot shorter than Jacob.  He looked up, and Jacob looked down “What the hell?!” They both screamed.  

James was in a panic "I'm shrinking!   What...” He stopped, and gulped "What happened to my voice? He looked down...  He was definitely not a he anymore...  He stared down into a valley of cleavage.  His...her own cleavage "What the fuck!” she screamed.  She was not in her male clothes.  She was in a tight tank top that showed off her head sized breasts deliciously, and a denim skirt to her mid thighs.  Her butt pushing out and pulling the skirt tight in the back.  And long red, curly hair to her mid back to top it all off.

Jacob gawked for a moment ”J-James?”

“Uh... Jamie now... I guess...came her response.  She blushed "Is it just me... or are you getting two sets of memories?” She remembered being James, and also remembered living her life as Jamie.

Jacob nodded after a moment “Now that you bring it up...  Yeah I remember watching you grow those tits... er...” he blushed, fighting his libido “This is weird... My best friend just became a super busty chick randomly”

Jamie gulped “Yeah... and you look handsome to me.  As if I've always been a girl.  But those memories seem so distant.  She shook her head a little “Let's go back to my place and see if we can't figure this out. She seemed oddly calm for someone who was a man not two minutes ago.

They went to Jamie's apartment.  Typical for a twenty something nerd girl.  A sexy twenty something nerd girl.  A flat screen TV with a Playstation 3 and a Wii.  A box on a table full of Munchkin cards for when her friends come over.  The apartment was quite clean, James had always been clean.  Apparently Jamie was too.  She turned on the TV out of curiosity, a news bulletin was broadcasting.

“Don't be alarmed.  We have shifted to an alternate reality.”  A very cute woman in a lab coat spoke “As you can see many people have changed gender.  Not everyone, but about a quarter of the planet is now the opposite sex that they were.  We are doing our best to fix the situation.  The Collider is unfortunately down, and may be for some time.  So please, relax, and hold tight.” Jamie shrugged and turned it off.

“Hey!” Jacob yelled

“What?  We can't do anything about it.  Besides...” she cups one of her huge breasts "I could get used to this” she winked playfully.  Jacob gawked and swallowed.  His best friend was the girl of his dreams right now.  He wanted her so bad.  “Oh calm down.  We'll see what happens.  Maybe I'll let you touch them.” she grinned.  Gently rubbing her soft orbs as she continued to tease him “They're so soft... and firm.  I like them a lot, don't you?”

Jacob nodded, almost looking ashamed, but still turned on.

She blushed a little bit.  “This will take some getting used to.”  She pokes her breast, almost seemingly forgetting that she was just teasing her friend. "I wonder what kind of stuff I have in my room.  Maybe I have a diary to help figure out my memories.”

Jacob just sat there flabbergasted at what just happened.  She was teasing him one second, and the next she acted like nothing happened.  He stood up after calming down and followed Jamie.  

He found her rooting through her dresser, pulling out various bits of clothing.  T-shirts  came from one drawer , pants and shorts another.  She got to the last drawer and pulled out cotton panties, a bra or two.   Then a book, and a small dildo.  She blushed brightly looking at it, then gasped as she spotted Jacob and tried to hide it.

“Most girls have those don't they?” He asked with a blush trying to be nonchalant about it.  Jamie shrugged and put it back into its hiding place and picked up the book.  It was her diary.

She opened it to a random page, reading it's contents.  She blushed and read another page.  She blushed again and passed to the last few pages.  She finished those pages and closed the book with a look of disbelief on her face.

“What?” Jake asked.  Nervously wondering.

“Apparently I'm a virgin...” she blushed again, deeper red now.  “The last couple entries are me talking about having never had sex, given a blow job, or received oral...   and with this body!she gestured to her fantastically curvy body.  She wasn't about to tell him that the other entries were about how she's become quite smitten with Jacob.  Her female memories sinking in to remember writing the entries she had just read.  Her feelings became conflicted.  On the one hand she's always been a guy, and best friends with Jacob.  On the other she's always been a girl, and had feelings for him.  Her memories were confusing.  Maybe being a guy was a dream?

“Well that's good news...” Jacob responded, his own memories muddled in much the same way.  Only more about him being James' best bud, and Jamie's best friend/secret admirer.  “Anything else in there you want to share?  I don't mind if you keep it secret... it is your diary...”

She opened it to an early page and gasped “Wow...” she kept reading “When I was ten I was a b cup...” she looked at her breasts, then looked thoughtful.  She reached behind her back and unclasped her bra through her shirt and pulled it out her sleeve with a bit of tugging.  Her bosom sagging just a tiny bit.  “Holy Crap!  I'm a thirty eight G cup!” looking up to Jake with a look of pride and surprise.  

Jake gawked for a moment, and looked at them "Wow I knew they were big but... damn... “

Jamie giggled and waved up at him "Up here buddy” gesturing to her eyes.  He looked into her eyes and swallowed.

“Sorry James... er... Jamie” he looked away.  

She giggled a little "So, what should we do?  I mean there's nothing we can do about this dimensional shift... whatever it is.”

Jacob cleared his throat "We could just go to the park or something.”

Jamie burst out laughing “The park?!  I'd rather go to a strip club than a park!  How boring!  How about a club?  I kind of want to see how this body can move...” she offered, 

He stood there for a moment "Oh... sure...” he smiled weakly, rubbing his hands together awkwardly, until he was ushered out quite suddenly.

“Now wait in the living room, I'm going to see what I can change into...” and she shut the door.  Jamie could be heard rustling through clothes, and giggling about things she found.  She seemed so happy, and settled into this after only an hour or so... the memory change seems to be settling into her faster than Jacob.  Or at least he thought so.  His memories were slowly changing to match the events, and make him more comfortable.  Or maybe he's just normally a quiet guy.

A few moments later he heard a door open, and stood to see Jamie.  The guy turned girl had transformed again.  She had changed into a red headed goddess.  Her long hair was let down, framing her lightly dressed face.  Her body looking to have been poured into the sexiest dress he had ever seen.  Her shoulders were bare where the fabric started, the dress dipped into a V, which ended just above her belly button.  Those breasts were almost completely shown.  The emerald fabric held together by a thin strap of a stronger version of the same green materiel.   She had no bra on, so her nipples were outlined in the fabric, her cleavage was amazing, from top to bottom.  The sheer heft of her breasts apparent as they sagged just lightly.  Her dress did its best to keep the sides of her breasts from popping out, the flesh attached to her chest for several inches.  The dress seemed painted on.  It went down to her mid thigh, just enough to seem decent... at least decent for a flashy flesh showing dress.  A slit in the left side showing the upper half of her leg.  Her emerald three inch heels only helped to accentuate her perfectly built legs.  When she turned around her back was completely bare, just a thin strap of fabric holding the dress up around her neck.  Her butt was delicious with the dress pulling tight against it to show that rump, and wide sensual hips off.  Obviously she was wearing a thong, or nothing as there was no panty lines to be seen.

Jacob just stared and blushed as Jamie showed off, pulling some of her hair up behind her head posing

sexually, then letting it go slowly.  Her hair draped across her expansive bosom, and framed it and her beautiful face with its perfect little nose and thick luscious ruby red lips.  Her eyes were almost the same shade as her dress, a deep emerald color, with a hint of mischievousness behind them.  

Jacob was lost in that form, swimming in the sea of flesh.  He muttered  "Good god...  You are the sexiest thing... er...” he stopped himself, realizing he was speaking aloud.  

Jamie giggled and walked back into her room, coming back with a matching purse.  "Well thank you studly” she winked and pointed to her hall closet "I remembered you keep some nicer clothes here for when we'd hang out before you went on a date.  He looked over his shoulder, then walked to the closet to find some nicer clothes.   A blue button down shirt, and a pair of nice black jeans.  

She fitted a pair of diamond studs to her ears while he changed.  They weren't real diamonds, but they gave the effect that they were.  When he came out she whistled, which gave him a swelling feeling of pride for once.  His short brown hair spiked up and messy.

“Shall we go?” he smiled, feeling more comfortable finally, offering his arm, which she hooked hers through as they headed out the door to his car.

The whole way there her breasts bounced at every bump.  He admired them out the corner of his eye, trying not to hit bumps, but subconsciously he'd still hit the edge just to get some jiggling flesh action out of his companion.  She smiled as he did, knowing he was doing it on purpose.  Thank god it didn't hurt.  Maybe this dimension boobs didn't hurt so much.  

The ride was brief.  They pulled in front of a club, with its front door bouncer, and rope keeping the line back.  They skipped to the head of the line, to many a girls dismay and jealous glare.  They were let in quickly thanks to Jamie and her looks.

Inside was noisy with techno followed by rock blaring from the speakers.  There were many young, good looking people dancing, talking, and drinking.  Girls dressed in skimpy dresses, and men in casual, masculine apparel.

Jamie glanced around.  She was easily the biggest girl there chest wise.  Her dress was one of the sexiest, and definitely the most revealing.  She smiled as she dragged Jacob to the dance floor, squishing up to him and smiling “Care for a dance?” 

He swallowed and nodded with a smiles “Sure, if you want to” his mind whirling as things seem to be picking up speed with his now babe of a friend.  He put his hands out, only to have her spin around and press her rump against his thighs, and placing his hands on her belly.  She began swaying with his, as he awkwardly settled into the dance.

She would bend her knee's causing her rear to rub his crotch, thighs and legs as she bounced to the beat.  Dancing sexually to see Jacobs response to the contact with her.  She grinned s she felt him relax, and out his hands on her hips on his own.  She started grinding her ass into him more deliberately, feeling his bulge against her cheeks.

She spun slowly to face him, pulling him close, her breasts pressing against his chest, and bulging against her dress.  She straddled his leg, and started to bump and grind to the music, undulating with him, and getting into it.  She was amazed how naturally this came to her, her ass pushing out behind her for others to admire as she pressed her huge bosom to her friend.

Jacob was enjoying this, after getting over the fact that she was one of his best friends.  She was the hottest thing he'd ever seen, and with that dress on, he could almost melt from just looking at her.  Those large breasts wobbled and bounced as she danced to the music.  When he looked over her shoulder he could see her delicious ass bouncing in its own way behind her.  He fought his arousal as she danced with him, grinding against him with her supple form.  He was barely able to contain himself, but he did.  At least until she swirled again, pushing her ass into him, her back into his chest, pulling his hands to her huge, heaving breasts.

Her nipples were hard in his palms, her breasts warm and soft.  The fabric of her dress was silk like as she let go, letting him rub his hands along her breast, pushing her chest out to let him knead them as she continued to grind against him.  She leaned back and moaned softly as he gently tugged at her nipples.  Her eyes lit up with desire as she spun around and hopped up, kissing him hotly.  “I think it's time to head home.” she whispered with a lust filled voice.  Jacob nodded and took her hand, leading her out of the club to the car.  

“Ooooh that was fun.” She sat down with a jiggle.  Her hand landing on his thigh as he sat.  It stayed there all the way to her place.  She led him to her apartment and smiled “So...  Um...  You want to come in?  Or should we call it a night?”  

Jacob though about it, he wanted to stay.  He also didn't know if it was right yet... “I uh... sure I'll come in” he smiled, and was led inside.  He sat down on the couch, and relaxed a little “So that was pretty fun.” he said awkwardly.

“It was a blast!  I didn't know I could dance like that.  You  were a lot of fun” she grinned, coming back with a can of Coke, offering it to Jacob, and sitting next to him.  “I think I like being this way better.  This dimension thing might be the best thing to ever happen to me.”  She leaned on Jacobs shoulder, her left breast resting on his arm.

Jacob stiffened a bit “It's taking a bit of getting used to.  I mean...  You're the hottest thing ever, but on the other hand you were my best guy friend earlier.”

She giggled “Yeah, but now I'm you're best gal friend, and in this world, and my feminine memory it's always been like that so...” she climbed onto his lap “Anything I can do to make you feel more comfortable?”  Straddling his lap, looking into his eyes as he swallowed dryly.

“I don't mmf!”  Jacob was interrupted with a pair of plump lips upon his.  Jamie kissed him deeply, pulling back after a moment and blushing “know...” Jacob finished with a confused look on his face.  

Jamie just looked back at him with a smile, and squished her bosom into his chest.  “I bet I can make it more comfy...” she leaned in, kissing his neck gently.  Jacob shuddered a bit, his hands slowly moving to her large rear, pushed out as she's leaned forward.  He groped her ass, kneading it through her dress.  Jamie moaned into his neck as she pushed her butt into his palms, encouraging him to continue.

His hands dipped down, grabbing the hem of her dress and pulling it up to reveal her huge, supple ass in her thong.  He ran his fingers over her soft warm rear.  Her flesh squeezing through his fingers lightly as he squeezed and rubbed her.  Their kissing deepening as her tongue slid into his mouth, his own meeting hers and mingling as her breathing became deep, and needing.  

Her hips moving back and forth, grinding against him.  He could feel her crotch heating up against him.  His hand reaching farther down, reaching between her legs and petting her hot, wet, cloth covered pussy.  Her breathing becoming more aroused, moans escaping her lips as she grinds against his finger, her dress hiking up farther.  

She sat up, and pulled his face between her breasts, grinding into his crotch and belly, feeling his member through their clothes against her crotch and ass.  Jacob began licking and sucking on her soft titflesh, occasionally tugging her nipple into his mouth through her dress.  She was having none of that, she arched her back, pushing her chest out and stretching the piece of fabric holding her top to her breasts.  It creaked and stretched, and gave in with a quiet snap and allowing her breasts to bounce free and settle on her chest, and his lips found her tit, sucking it into his mouth and gently nibbling on it to pleasure her.

Jamie ran her fingers through his hair, moaning as he sucked on her nipple.  Her eyes closed as she rode the plasure, continuing her grinding as his fingers found their way back to rubbing her soaking pussy.  She gasped loudly as he slid her thong to the side, pushing a finger into her, causing her to clamp down on it.  Her hips grinding harder, trying to get it as deep as she can.

She pulled back and looked into his eyes “I need you...”  standing up and unzipping his pants, and unbuttoning to let his member part the top of his pants.  Her eyes shimmered as she spotted it, climbing onto his lap, positioning herself and lowering onto him, sliding his cock inside of her.  She bit her lip as he took her virginity, cringing and slowing her decent for a moment, before the feeling of his cock inside of her brought her back into pleasure.  She slid all the way down, hilting his cock deep inside of her.

She pulled his face to her breasts, riding up and down on his member.  Her dress was still clinging to her mid section, riding her life long friends cock with her nipple in his mouth.  This was how it was always supposed to be.  She was always female, and always had a thing for him.  The male thing was a dream, and she never liked the idea of being a male even in theory.

They writhed on the couch, occasionally a piece of clothing finding its way to the floor, until all she had on was her thong, unwilling to let his cock escape from her hot lips.  

She felt him tense, and pulled off, dropping to her knee's and capturing that cock between her tits, allowing him to cum all over her face, neck, and breasts.  Her tongue flicking out to lick up as much seed as she could reach.

Once she was satisfied she crawled up onto the couch, and snuggled up to Jacob, kissing him gently, then resting her head on his chest and relaxing, and soon falling into a comfortable sleep.


That's the end of the first chapter.  Thank you for reading.  Please leave comments and let me know what you thought!  Don't be worried about being  a little rough, it only helps to further my writing skills, or what little I have anyway.  This is a one shot, but you never know if I'll return!

