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When Audrey opened the door to her bedroom, she found a strange

woman in the act of pinning her—Audrey’s—diamond earrings,

the ones her doofus husband had gifted her for their last wedding

anniversary, into her own—the strange woman’s—ears. For a brief

moment no one spoke. Then, slowly, the woman finished what she

was doing and turned to face Audrey.

“Oh, hello. Welcome back, love. Heeeey, you’ll never guess what

happened while you were away for the whole week visiting your

parents. Or maybe you would, I dunno… Anyway, that newfangled

magical ‘autocloset’ of yours malfunctioned, and it turned me into

a woman. A dead ringer, no less—go figure—for the lovely Jaclyn

Smith, circa 1980. She was one of the original Charlie’s Angels,

back in the day, in case you were wondering.”

Audrey gaped. “Oh my god… Charles, is that really you?”

The woman gave her brunette mane a languid toss and stood up,

pirouetting on what Audrey recognized as her best pair of stiletto

heels. “Yep, it’s me. I have to say, it’s been a real kick being female

the past few days. Okay, let’s call it a week. But you know what? I

totally get what the fuss is all about. Being gorgeous is awesome.

You would not believe the attention I’ve been getting from guys.”

Audrey glanced at the iris doorway in the wall, behind which the

autocloset lay. “I don’t believe this,” she said. “That thing was only

installed three months ago, and it has a safety feature built into it

that’s supposed to prevent a man being turned into a woman by

accident. And vice versa, of course. I suppose it must be possible

to override the feature, but wouldn’t you have to dig pretty deep

into the settings to do it? It couldn’t just ‘happen’, could it?”

Jaclyn nodded. “Oh yes, it’s in there. I read the manual—after this

happened, I mean. The factory must’ve set the wrong default.”

Audrey sighed. “I see. What were you even doing in my autocloset

in the first place? And why didn’t you use it to change back?”
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“Oh, well, I didn’t want to tempt fate by using the thing again until

the company figures out what went wrong.” She tugged on the

sleeves of her dress—a cocktail gown in shimmering red satin,

with a neckline that showed all kinds of cleavage—then bent to

straighten the hem. “There’s a technician coming on Thursday,”

she added. “Can’t be soon enough for me.”

“Really. So you haven’t used the autocloset since this happened.”

Audrey checked out her husband’s ‘look’ from different angles.

“Impressive. Did you do your own makeup? I mean, there’s no

way it could’ve lasted this long. You must’ve re-applied it.”

A guilty look crossed the woman’s face. “Oh, erm, yes. I did.”

“Seriously? It looks like you’ve been using cosmetics for years.”

“Well, I mean, I tried to.” She gestured at the vanity. “I watched a

whole bunch of online tutorials. I practiced a lot. It’s harder than it

looks.” Her eyes darted from side to side. “So I, uhm… I went to a

salon this morning. For a makeover. Just to see how it’s done.”

Audrey rolled her eyes. “Uh-huh. Well, now you know. You must

have gone shopping too. That lovely dress certainly isn’t mine.”

“Oh yeah… See, the store was right next to the beauty parlor, and

this dress was in the window, so I just figured—”

“Never mind, I get it. May I ask why you decided to doll yourself

up today? Fancy new dress, my best jewelry… looks like a new

hairdo too.” She smiled. “I realize I’m back early—Mum and Dad

are fine, by the way. Their cruise started sooner than I thought. So

you sure as heck didn’t do all this just to surprise me.”

“No, no. It’s just—” Jaclyn sank onto the bed, looking miserable.

“It’s that magic—it has to be! It must have affected my mind. You

know what? I was actually thinking of going out, looking like this,

if you can believe it. To a wine bar, or a fancy restaurant or—gee,

I dunno what. It’s like I was on autopilot or something.”

Audrey frowned. “How many times do I have to tell you—it’s not

magic! It’s that fancy new alien technology the Grüen gave us.”

“Whatever. It might as well be magic. I mean, look what it did.”

She looked up pleadingly and ran slim fingers through her hair. “It

didn’t just make me look like a woman, I feel like one too.”

Audrey stroked the woman’s thick tresses; so much nicer than her

own. “It’s okay, sweetie. You can’t help the way you feel.”

Jaclyn clutched at her faux-fur muff. “You aren’t upset?”

“Of course not. Being a woman isn’t easy, and it’s all very new to

you. I’m not surprised it went to your head. Tell you what…” She

stepped over to the autocloset’s control panel. “Since you’re stuck

like that for a few more days, you might as well have the full

experience.” She fell silent for a moment, taking care to hide the

screen with her body. When the door irised open, she gave her

husband a quick wave and stepped inside.

Jaclyn came to her feet. “What are you…?”

The door slid shut. For a few minutes the autocloset hummed to

itself, then stopped. The door opened and a man emerged. He was

tall and darkly handsome, with thick wavy hair and the physique

of a body-builder. He was wearing a tailored business suit.

“I’m Austin,” he said in a voice like stirred gravel. He gazed down

at the wide-eyed Jaclyn, then took her hand and brought it to his

lips. “Nice to meet ya, sweets. I heard all about you from our dear

friends, Audrey and Charles. Nice of them to lend us their house,

wasn’t it? While they’re away.”

Jaclyn blinked, then visibly relaxed. “Yes… very thoughtful.”

“They’re gonna be gone for awhile, by the way. At least a week.

Maybe a lot longer.” He punched a code into the autocloset’s

panel. The screen flashed ‘LOCKED’ and went dark.

“I’ll take ya out,” Austin said. “Someplace nice. No point wastin’

these fancy duds. Then we’ll come back here and—” He winked.

“Then you can find out what bein’ female is really all about.”

He swept the woman into his arms and kissed her. Jaclyn melted

into his embrace, effortlessly yielding to the man’s lips.
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Austin sat propped-up in bed, thinking out loud. Jaclyn lay by his

side, facing him with her arm draped across his waist. “I just feel

so… so strong and confident, ya know?” One arm held the woman

in place, while his free hand toyed with her breast. “It’s gotta be that

alien tech. Messes with your mind like nobody’s biz! I feel like a

real take-charge kinda dude now… As for you—” He pinched her

nipple, grinning when she twitched. “Old Charlie wasn’t much of a

man but you, darlin’, are all woman—inside and out—ain’t ya?”

Mutely, Jaclyn nodded. Her fingers crept into the man’s groin.

“So here’s what we’re gonna do.” He gripped her tighter. “You ain’t

gonna change back, like ever. Charlie’s gone for good, ya got that?”

Another mute nod; slim fingers encircled the base of his manhood.

“Audrey can handle the legal stuff: change your first name, make

sure no one sues us for your new look, all that stuff.” He grunted.

“She’s gonna talk to the partners too. The gal’s a smart lawyer, but

whaddya get when you combine her smarts with my bold chutzpah?

A winner, that’s what. So I’m gonna replace her. Pretty sweet deal,

huh?” He stroked her hair. “Now you get to be my woman.”

Jaclyn bit her lip. A brunette tress fell across her face. “I think I’d

like that.” Her fingers now gripped his stiffening member.

“I’ll make the autocloset company get rid of that gender-changing

feature—in case ya change your mind.” He laughed. “I know you

didn’t really book that service call, but I will. Then you can use the

damn thing to pretty yourself up, whenever ya want.”

“That is what I want,” she said, her voice catching.

“I know it is, babe. That thing messed with our minds, big time. But

you know what? It’s all for the best.” He lifted her into a kneeling

position. “Now why don’t ya mount up and slide that sweet pussy

of yours down this here pole. I feel a celebration coming on.”

Jaclyn obeyed, and they made love. Austin gripped her by the waist

and told her, in the throes of passion, that she was now his wife and

would be forevermore. He said it several times. She just smiled.  

One night of unbridled passion later…


