

Fertile Gender Swap

Years and years of hard work was finally about to pay off. There was no wiping this smile off my face. I kept myself locked away in my lab tirelessly working my life away until the completion of my time machine and now that it was finally finished... and tested for safety of course… it was time for me to journey into the past.

But first I had to shower and get myself cleaned up. Locking myself in an underground clandestine lab for weeks on end didn’t exactly give me much time for personal hygiene and boy was I filthy. I couldn’t arrive a thousand years into the past like this, they’d believe humanity hadn’t progressed at all if I did. I had to look ship-shape, the top of my game and all that. Besides, I was a bachelor and if I happened to impress a few ladies with my accomplishments, I wouldn’t want to disappoint them.

I leaned over the bathroom sink, chin up, carefully shaving the stubble, periodically tapping the razor against the porcelain to remove the clumps of hair. Why else create a time machine, for technological progress? Pfft, the real reason a man does anything is to win favor with pretty women. And my accomplishment and knowledge would surely put me well above any man that existed in the past, present, or future. I would be like a god to them.

I hopped out of the shower, toweling off, making sure to get between the legs. I had to make sure this cock was nice and squeaky clean for the ladies of a thousand years ago. I wouldn’t expect them to wrap their warm lips around me if it wasn’t… and finding a nice perfumed bath in the past may not exactly be so easy. So I had to get myself nice and fresh and be sure to stay that way.

I tossed on simple clothes, it wouldn’t be wise to wear my best in this case. What if I happened to arrive amidst some mountain tribe, loafers wouldn’t exactly make it any easier to traverse the terrain. The more practical the better. The machine wasn’t exactly the most accurate with where it dropped you off, only when. So long as I travelled far back enough in time to wow the world with my gadgets, I knew I would be fine.

I stepped into the machine and closed the door, taking a deep breath in to steel myself for whatever was about to happen next. A few clicks on the keypad later and the machine began to whiz and whir, followed by a bright flashing light. I felt myself being tumbled and stretched, my body contorting in all sorts of strange and uncomfortable ways. Then in another instant my sense of self snapped back together, falling through a clear and empty sky, landing safely enough on a patch of grass.

“I did it!” I shouted, getting to my feet, laughing madly, overwhelmed by my success. “I sound like a super villain,” I remarked, placing a hand over my lips to stifle my laughter and excitement. I didn’t want to scare anyone away. If anyone saw me behaving in such a manner, well… let’s just say mental illness isn’t exactly understood this far into the past.

I stretched my arms out wide, looking over the plains and huts before me, I wondered what tribe I stumbled upon as I shouted once more, “I have arrived.”

My words and appearance, for reasons I didn’t yet understand, were met with screams. The men and women of the tribe scurrying around their huts in a frenzy.

“Please, please,” I said, lowering my arms, “I come in peace.”

And then a guttural and growling voice shouted from somewhere behind me, “Fuck, looks like that one is already naked for me.”

I turned to face the speaker, large men came racing over the plains, still a good distance away. I wondered what they were in such a hurry for, perhaps they just came back from a hunt, ready to share their kill with the tribe. They certainly had the build of hunters, strong and powerful, even from this distance there was no mistaking the size of those muscles, very impressive. But I was not here to impress with my strength, but with my wit.

“And she’s got some nice big tits, too,” shouted another, pointing in my direction.

Naked and big tits? I spun around seeing if I could spot this beauty the hunters were referring too. Perhaps the women of this tribe waited naked and ready for the men to return, giving themselves over the moment they did. Yet as I glanced all around I saw no one, just a tribe frantically running and hiding on one side and hunters closing in on the other.

Then it hit me, how could I be so foolish, I was too lost in my own wonder to see clearly. These weren’t hunters, they were raiders. And I was standing, confused as could be, right in their way. I ran for it, heading towards the huts, having no other choice but to run and pray for safety.

And as I ran I felt off balance, something was amiss, an added weight slapped against my chest and I could feel the grass between my toes. I looked down and to my surprise I had no shoes, no nothing, my legs slender and bare and… they didn’t look like my legs at all. I stopped, almost falling over myself. I ran my hands nervously over my body, wishing I had any sort of clothing to shield my nudity, for whatever reason my clothing did not make it back in time with me.

More than that… I- I had tits! Big ones too, which explains why this body didn’t move quite like what I was used to. In fact, this body was nothing like mine. I continued to explore myself, completely distracted by the change and forgetting all about the emergency of the situation I had found myself in. Big tits, long blonde hair that cascaded down my back, and between my legs was not the cock I had grown so fond of but a pussy. There was no denying it… I was a woman, and by the feel of it quite beautiful and voluptuous.

The time machine… it must have scrambled my DNA or some such, an unforeseen occurrence. But I had to make do with what I had. Adapt quickly and find safety. However, I allowed myself to get too distracted by this sudden and arousing change and before I knew it one of the raiders lifted me up off my feet and tossed me over his shoulder, carrying me with one arm, the other wielding an impressive axe.

I struggled against the half-naked raider, my tiny fists pounding against his muscular back, my pounding went completely unnoticed and unfelt. I uselessy squirmed and struggled, trying to break free, flailing my naked body. I had no choice but to resign myself to this fate, neither this feminine body, nor my old one would have been any match against this brute’s strength.

The raiders chased the men out of their huts, slaughtering those that refused to leave and thought it wise to stand their ground and fight. The raid ended as quickly as it started. A group of raiders built a pyre and stacked the fallen men upon it, two of which were their own. The raider that I had clung to dispatched men one-handed and with ease before bringing me safely into one of the huts.

“Wait,” the raider grunted, saying nothing more, he then turned and left.

I obviously knew well enough to not try and escape. I didn’t care to risk my life for freedom. Besides, being here, even under these circumstances, was an experience no man from my time could have ever dreamed of having. For that I had to be thankful.

I surveyed the hut, nothing much to it. Just a bed, and a few stones surrounding the embers of what was once a fire. A woman sitting calmly next to me caught my attention… strangely calm considering what just occurred.

“Aren’t you scared?” I asked the woman, a tan roughspun dress covered her body. I hoped my nudity didn’t offend her, though she didn’t seem to mind.

She shook her head, “No.” She acted as if the very idea of fearing the current situation was nothing short of ludicrous.

“But… the men… you’re men… chased away and killed, I mean-”

“You’re not from around here,” she said, shifting closer to me, “that much is obvious.” She lifted a strand of my blonde hair, inspecting it. In contrast the woman had dark hair, very dark… in fact both the raiders and the tribe had raven-like hair.

The woman continued to speak, her nimble fingers continuing to play with the tresses of my blonde locks, which I had to admit felt rather nice.

“It is better this way,” she said, “the weak are removed and the strong remain. I am just thankful I had not yet been impregnated… now I may bear truly powerful offspring.”

“That’s… that way of thinking, it’s…” No matter how hard I tried, I couldn’t get the words out, the sheer disbelief shocked my system.

“You should be happy too,” she placed a hand over my slender tummy, “they will enjoy filling you and…” she gripped my wide hips, “you’re shaped perfectly for bearing their young.”

This… this… I couldn’t believe this was happening. I didn’t want to bear young, or be a muscle bound raiders plaything. I came here to be the alpha, to have any woman I wanted, this was all topsy turvy and spun the wrong way around.

This woman must have sensed my worry, because she quickly placed her hand on my back in an attempt to comfort me, “Don’t worry, you’ll enjoy it… trust me. Raiders know exactly how to fuck a woman, how to make her scream with pleasure and joy.”

Of course hearing that only made me worry more. I was not a woman, I knew nothing about being a woman or getting pleased as one, and I didn’t want to.

Unfortunately I had little time to calm down or explain things to her, because shortly afterwards the raider from early arrived stepping into our hut. He pointed at the woman next to me, motioned for her to leave and spoke  with her momentarily outside. I strained myself to try and catch what they were saying but couldn’t make a thing out. When the raider returned he had his hands on hips, nothing but a loin cloth to keep him decent, a grin gracing his chiseled visage.

“Look,” I said, sitting up straight on the bed, “I know what you’re thinking but I’m not a woman, I’m…”

The raider let out a heavy grunt and a snicker, “Not woman?” He took a few steps closer, pointing at my large chest, “Tits…” his finger moved lower, “pussy…” and then looking straight into my eyes he finished by saying, “woman.”

“Yes yes,” I said, nodding trying not to upset him. “But you see, where I’m from biology alone does not dictate one's gender, this is especially true in my circumstance because…” I could tell by the look on his face I was losing him. My words completely lost on him, my ideas wouldn’t find a foothold in human consciousness for quite some time.

“Kar,” the raider pointed at himself, “make women feel good,” he pointed at me once more. As if that’s all there is to it.

“I have no doubts in your ability to please women, looking at you I can see you’re the epitome of manliness.”

Kar’s face lit up, that much of what I had to say, he understood. Kar sat down next me on the bed, surely mistaking what I said as some sort of flirting.

“I am a student of science,” I said, ignoring his arm as it wrapped around my shoulder. “I am here to learn and experience… to experience what no human before me has… time travel and…” And he was not listening to me one bit, or if he was, he certainly didn’t show he understood a word of it. Instead Kar opted for another touch, his hand draped over my shoulder, making its way toward my admittedly cute pink nipple.

“Wait… what are you…” he pinched my nipple between his fingers, teasing it, and before I knew it my soft nipples became stiff and aroused by this man’s touch. It was just a biological reaction, it didn’t mean anything, not something I could help and… his rough hands fondled my tits a bit more, getting more rough, more playful and, “fuck… why does that feel so good,” I practically moaned.

Why? Indeed that was the question. This new body of mine, this curvy form, so much more sensitive than what I was used to. Kar laid me down on my back. His hands remained in contact with me, exploring every inch of who I now was. And as he explored this body, I knew I would let him. I had no choice, this change was another experience only I would ever get to experience. And there is no telling what I might learn from it, so long as I allow Kar to continue his research upon my willing flesh.

Kar licked at my neck and nibbled at my ear, sending waves of electric pleasure shooting through me. I helplessly and wantonly squirmed with delight beneath him, his strong body securing me to the bed.

“Oh god, this feels good,” I moaned.

Kar snickered, I could feel his cock growing hard as it pressed against my thigh. I knew what would happen eventually, I just didn't know how long I would have to wait for it.

“See, you do like,” groaned Kar, pinning my arms above my head, my back arching.

“I do, please continue,” I could not lie, I had my integrity as a scientist to uphold.

And continue he did. Kar spread my legs and rested them on his shoulder, bringing his lips between them. His warm breath tickled my clit, and in that moment I knew just how badly I wanted it. To feel what, under any other circumstance, I would have never been able to feel… pleasure as a woman.

Kars wet tongue licked my aching clit. His mouth sucking it in, tongue flicking. My body felt so good as he lapped me up, going at me like no one has ever done before. I enticed him, this perfect female form of mine, it would drive Kar to do anything. And that’s what I wanted… I wanted him to do anything and everything to me. I clutched the sheets beneath me, spasming with delight as this man ate me out. Juices dripped from my cunt, Kar smacking his lips as he tasted my honey.

“More,” I cried out, “show me how a raider fucks,” I grinded my pussy upon his lips, chasing after my own pleasure, my sweet hole beckoning for its very first penetration. Kar knew how bad I wanted it, how much I wanted to experience him, all of him, all the way. Kar took control of my curvaceous body, flipping me over, gripping my wide hips and lifting my ass up. He placed his palm on my cheeks, spreading me. And then I felt it… his cock. His large and powerful and thick cock sliding along my wet dripping pussy lips.

“Oh, fuck,” I shuddered, clutching the sheets before me, preparing myself for insertion. “Give it to me,” I begged, “I have to know what it feels like… I want to experience it all.”

Kar wasted no time. The tip of his cock teased my tight little hole. I bit my lip as he sunk himself in, stretching my tight pussy open for his mighty cock, pushing that cock in, all the way to the base, until I had all of him inside of me. And once he had himself fully stuffed inside me, his cock slippery with my juices, that’s when the fun truly began.

Kar commanded my hips, thrusting forward, and pulling me back down along his shaft. His thighs slapping against my ass with each powerful and forceful thrust. His groans and grunts mixed with my whimpers and moans of pleasure. The two of us a cacophony of lust-filled debauchery. Like a dirty whore, I cried out for more of his cock, begged for his rough pounding. My thick ass bouncing off him with each long stroke of that wondrous and pleasing cock of his. 

I begged for more and more and Kar did not disappoint. He reached over my back, shoving my face down into the mattress, plunging his cock down into me for above. The bed shaking and rocking from the force of his relentless fucking. His energy was insatiable, unstoppable. And as I felt his cock throbbing inside of me with each thrust I knew what would happen next… what my purpose was… our purpose.

Kar tensed with the need to cum, to release himself. And there was only one place he wanted to spill his seed… deep inside my warm and wet pussy. That was the whole point of being a raider. To find and fill the most fertile woman, to have them bear and raise powerful offspring. And that was now all that I was… a vessel for his warrior’s seed. Kar grabbed a fistful of my hair, my ass slapping against him.

“Do it,” I growled back at him, “fill me… I want it.” If Kar’s seed was as potent and powerful as he himself was, then I had no doubt in his ability to impregnate me. And I would, in time, receive the ultimate experience, one that no man before me could have ever dreamt of experiencing… childbirth.

Kar’s roar of ecstasy shook the very foundation of the hut. His warm seed erupted out of his mighty warrior’s cock, filling my tight hole, overflowing me with cum. I collapsed on top of the sheets, completely spent and used up. Kar in turn collapsed on top of me, completely drained and empty. His sweaty chest rested on my back, his hand petting and caressing my hair as we attempted to catch our breath together.

“Fucking hell… that was… amazing,” I exhaled.

“Not over,” huffed Kar.

“You have more?” I asked, not surprised at all.

Kar shook his head, “Warriors share… but Kar goes first.”

And soon I would find how foolish it was to believe that getting pounded by a man and filled with his cum to the point of possible impregnation was the most overwhelming and otherworldly experience I would ever experience. Because now, as it turns out, that is not the most overwhelming experience. It was not, because this experience had not yet come to an end. Kar was just the beginning.

Kar left the hut, and the woman from earlier returned with a pitcher of water. She held the pitcher out which I ungraciously snatched from her hands and guzzled down, the cold water refreshing my hot and sweaty body.

“I figured you could use some,” she said, taking a seat on the bed next to me, “after I saw him leaving the hut, dripping in sweat… I was worried whether a virgin like yourself would really last.”

“How- how did you know I was a virgin?” I asked, which was technically true, this body was indeed a virgin’s, well that is until Kar…

“A woman knows these things,” she smiled. “Hurry and drink up, the others will want their turn with you soon.”

“What if I can’t handle them all… I mean Kar alone was… amazing, but fuck, it was alot to take.”

“Don’t worry, you’ll do fine. And before you know it the strongest seed shall find its place inside you and you will birth a powerful warrior in turn,” she turned and planted a sweet kiss on my cheek. Having this woman hold my body against hers comforted me, gave me the courage and strength to take as much as the raiders desired to give.

Two raiders, equally impressive in size as Kar, entered the hut. Their chest broad and chiseled, their arms massive, but more than that, I wondered if their cocks were as impressive as the rest of them. Maybe it was the rush of these new hormones I had never felt before, but as I laid eyes on these two alpha men the desire to get fucked by them flooded my system, the aches and tiredness of being taken by Kar washed away and already I needed to have my pussy penetrated once again.

The men wasted no time. Both of them grabbed one of us, turning us around and bringing our behinds to the edge of the bed. The men stood behind us, the one spitting onto my pussy, his thick fingers swirling around my clit and then entering my hole, making sure I was stretched enough to receive him. Once he had my pussy wet enough the raider pressed the tip of his cock into my hole, sinking himself inside. His thick cock stretched my tight cunt, he placed a foot flat on the bed next to me, getting leverage and started to thrust.

The other raider hammered his cock into the woman beside me, her entire body rocking back and forth, jolting forward with each heavy thrust.

“Oh fuck, yes… fill my pussy,” she moaned and begged, clutching the sheets before her. Her tongue hung over her bottom lip and drooled while getting it from behind. She reached out and took my hand in hers, holding to me tightly as the raider spanked her plump ass.

I gripped the woman’s hand, my eyes closed, arching my back and allowing the rough raider to take my pussy deeper and deeper. The raider’s paid little attention to how us women felt, all they cared for was getting off. Their thighs slapped against us with each forceful thrust. The raider held my body against his, forcing me to remain secured to him, keeping his throbbing cock deep in my pussy as he erupted streams of warm sticky cum inside of me.

The two raiders switched places, trading their woman. The next raider slid his cock along my soaking wet pussy, dripping with the cum of the first. He slid his massive cock inside me with ease.

“Oh my god,” I shouted, my body sore… the raider not slowing down as he gripped my wide hips and forced my ass back, hammering his cock with all his might, my body shooting forward, the raider reaching up and pulling me back down his cock.

“I like this one,” grunted the raider fucking me from behind. He reached underneath my body and squeezed my tits, roughly tugging and pinching.

“It’s- it’s too much,” I cried out, though loving the way it felt.

“You can do it,” said the woman, caressing my cheek, her body splayed out on the bed, tired and used up.

I nodded, biting my lip and bracing myself… I can do it… I wanted to do it. The second raider stuffed his messy cock into my mouth, having me suck him off while the other continued to ram my pussy from behind. I rocked back and forth between the two of them, my holes being used for their pleasure.

The woman stroked my hair, gently speaking to me, “see, you’re the one they want… you’re a beauty they have never seen before.”

I don’t know what it was, but hearing that made me feel so good. They wanted me… all of them. Kar, the other raiders, it was my body that they couldn’t keep their hands off of, the one pussy they wanted to fill more than any other.

And fill me they did. My cunt swelled with streams of cum, so much of it, so much leaking out, and dripping down my thighs. The two raiders used my mouth to clean their messy cocks, having me suck the remaining cum off. And once they filled me and drained themselves of all the cum they had left, they finally completed their true reason for raiding this village.

“Do you think that’s it?” I asked the woman, cuddling with her, my tits pressed against her back as I held to her supple form.

“For now,” she said, “but it is you they truly wish to fill, and they will do so everyday until they’re certain you’re bearing a child.”

The problem was, I wasn’t certain I could even get pregnant, if this body was even capable of it. But I knew I would enjoy the opportunity  to find out.

Kar and one of the other raiders returned with a lip smacking spread of food, more than I could ever possibly eat. Roast duck, pork, stew… so much food.

“Eat,” said Kar, “need strength for child.”

“This is all for me?” I asked

“Yes. You and…” Kar pointed at my belly.

I nodded, “I won’t let you down.”

Kar nodded in return and took his leave.

“Oh my god, you’re like a queen to them,” said the woman, snatching handfuls of food off the plate and stuffing her face.

“I suppose so, but I don’t know why,” I said, tearing a bit of duck off the bone.

“You’re so exotic, and there’s something about you… something different. I’m sure they can sense it too.”

“I hope not,” I laughed, what made me different was perhaps the fact that I’m not really a woman, and I hate to think what they would do if they found that out.

“Hmm?” The woman raised a curious eyebrow.

“Nothing, eat some duck,” I shoved a bit of meat into her face.

So maybe I wasn’t about to win over any ladies like i had previously hoped. But… this might just be even better. These men, strong and powerful, they wanted me, filled with lust the moment they laid their eyes upon my curvy body. And I never felt this satisfied, this body was made for taking cock and getting filled, and I had complete access to all that. And these men, after they used me for their pleasure, they served me. Brought me food and clothing and waited on my every need. And so long as I allowed them to continue to fuck me like a dirty slut they would conintue to worship me. And who knows… in time, I just might get to experience childbirth.

I was a scientist and in the end I knew I would have to stick around to see how far life in this world just might take me. I had to do all this… for science, of course. Yes, that’s exactly right, I will take hard warrior cock everyday of my life, I will get my wet pussy filled and fucked and I will become pregnant… all in the name of science. I had no need for finding my way back into my own timeline, this was where I was meant to be. Here I was noticed, men paid attention to me, saw me, and heard me when I moaned with vigor as they thrust their mighty cocks deep into my willing pussy.

And as time passed I continued to get fucked, every day a different raider found his way into my hut to spill his sticky white seed deep inside of me. My belly grew large, filled with their offspring. And soon enough I would give birth, I will be the first man to experience childbirth.

As it turned out this new female body of mine still had more surprises in store for me. One night, while alone in my hut, Kar came in to see me, as he often does, asking if there is anything I need. My every wish fulfilled, whatever I wanted he willingly gave to me; food, clothing, the head of my enemies… whatever I asked, he desired to accomplish.

“Nothing?” Kar questioned.

“Mmhmm,” I nodded, “for now I have all that I need,” I said, pulling him in closer to me, his weight pressing down on me as he gazed into my eyes from above. “All I need now is this,” I reached between his legs and grabbed his stiff cock, stroking it over my bare chest, my tits more plump and larger than usual.

Kar pinned my wrists above my head, “Then you shall have it,” he said, kissing my lips. His mouth kissed my face all over, smothering me. His lips moved south, towards my tits. He latched onto my stiff nipples and began to suck. The pleasure so immense, my perky nipples more sensitive than ever before.

“Oh fuck,” I bellowed, squirming beneath him, his power keeping me pinned to the mattress.

“Look,” said Kar, pinching my nipples, tugging them down. As he did, I noticed streams of white creamy milk spraying from my breasts.

“Holy fuck,” I shouted in amazement. “I’m… I’m producing milk!”

“Good… taste,” Kar filled his mouth with my sweet cream, white milk dripping down his chin and back onto my chest. He brought his lips to mine, swapping the milk from his mouth to mine. I swallowed my milk, so sweet to the taste, so wonderful.

I couldn’t believe it, I could be milked, and it felt so damn good. “Milk these tits,” I shouted, “milk me dry.”

Kar went to work on my supple breasts, tugging and milking, making the streams rain upon our sweaty bodies, coating us in my milky goodness. I gripped his cock stroking him, using my milk as a lubricant, my fingers sliding on and off his sloppy milk covered cock.

“Let me milk you,” I said, shoving Kar down on his back. “I want to drain your warrior cock of all its cum.”

I got on top of Kar, riding him with all the vigor I could muster, slamming my big ass up and down on him. The bed shaking beneath us as I grinded my clit against his pelvis, shaking from the orgasmic pleasure his cock filled me with.

“Cum for me… my mighty warrior, fill me once more,” my palms pressed into his strong chest, my ass bouncing up and down the full length of his slippery shaft.

Kar shook his head, holding his load inside, his body tense, “Already pregnant… face.”

“Wherever you want it, my love,” I hopped off his cock and got down on my knees before him. Stroking his thick cock over my slutty face, I begged for that warm load, “give it to me, cum on my whore face, do it..”

Kar grunted and groaned, his hips thrusting his cock in and out of my grasp. Kar pulled my hair back, tilting my head up, making me look into his eyes as he spurted warm white streams of messy sticky cum all over my pretty whore face. I lurched forward and sucked his cock into my mouth, swallowing up the rest of his cum out of his sensitive tip. Kar reeled back, his twitching cock too sensitive to handle another touch. Kar’s cum dripped down my chin, down my chest and over my pregnant belly. I was his messy slut, his lover, the bearer of his child.

And have his child I did, solidifying my place amongst the raiders. I belonged to them, fully and completely. And it wasn’t long after giving birth that I was needed once again. Needed for these child bearing hips. It was my place in this tribe to get filled, to give as many children as possible. And I wasn’t going to stop any time soon.

For more by Amelia Rose:

Twenty Futa Tales (Steamy Futa On Female Collection)

Naughty Futa Bundle

Ten Gender Swap Tales (A Steamy Collection Of MTF Transformations)

Daddy's Taboo Delights: 10+ Erotica Bundle

OEBPS/image_rsrc4Y.jpg





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




