

Gender Swap Genie Part 2

“Hey girl. You know you aren’t supposed to be walking around the frat house without anyone to accompany you.”


I froze in place. Damn it! Somebody spotted me somehow. I thought that my footsteps were quiet enough to slip out the front door and nobody would notice. How did this nerd hear me after the rager that shut everything down last night?


I slowly turned around and gave him my best smile. “So sorry,” I said sweetly. “I didn’t realize that was a rule you guys have around here.”


That was a total lie. I knew all the rules for the frat house already. After all, I was one of the frat brothers in the house. I was forced to learn every bylaw as part of the initiation. The long week of pouring over pages and trying to memorize each of the 95 bylaws had been tough, but somehow, I passed in the end. 


The brothers were pretty brutal. If you couldn’t recite bylaw number 43 on command, you were expected to hit the ground and pound out ten push-ups. For each bylaw that you didn’t get right, that was another ten push-ups. Many of the men that tried to rush got caught up in that rule. A nerd could memorize most of the bylaws, but if you couldn’t meet the physical requirement, you were out.


I was fortunate in the sense that I am both intelligent and strong. That was the only way I was able to qualify for the house. If you lacked one or the other, that was adios for you.


Right now, I was being hassled by one of the brothers. It wasn’t like I didn’t expect this though. Somehow, I ended up in the body of a woman. A quick look in the mirror told me that I was a raven haired beauty with magnificent tits. I happened to know my tits were very nice because I had just been playing with myself a few minutes ago. In front of me, the brother that stopped me in my tracks seemed to also be very interested in my chest. Men were so predictable at times…


I tried to raise my voice a few octaves before addressing the frat boy in my way.


“Maybe you could show me around the house a little. I always wanted a big, strong boy to show me around this place. So many cute boys and so little time.”


He bought it immediately as his face lit up and he stepped forward to help me out. The guy didn’t even think to ask me how the hell I got into the house in the first place. Once I got back into my male body, I made a mental note to really lay into this guy for letting strange girls just waltz around the house. If any of the campus officers found half the things hidden in this frat house, the whole fraternity would be shut down until the day the world ended.


Sweetly, I asked the boy what his name was even though I already knew who he was.
“So, what is your name stud?” I cringed when I said that. My mind told me that he would catch on to the fact that I was being so over the top, but he didn’t  bat an eye.


“My name is Kevin,” he said with a small smirk. “How about I take you on a little tour right now. What is your name hottie?”


“My name is…my name is..”


Crap I didn’t even think of a good female name in case I got caught. I looked over at a stack of DVDs that were piled up in the communal TV room. A blonde actress on the front of a movie caught my eye. 


“My name is Reese big guy. I would love it if you could show me around your big house and show me how everything works.”


“You must have partied really hard last night Reese. Sounds like you didn’t even remember your own name. Don’t worry about it though. I won’t say anything. In my opinion, some of the brothers were really out of control.”


I slid up close to Kevin and ran my fingers over his hard bicep as he scratched his fingers through his slicked back black hair. 


“Do you think I know any of those bad boys?”


Kevin chuckled and gave my generous chest another glance as he took me by the hand. It was so weird holding hands with a guy, but I had to do it. There was no way to not come across as a total intruder that snuck into the house unless I made this seem realistic. 


Kevin kept talking to me as he took me by the hand and pulled me into the kitchen. “Right here is where we cook all the meals for the house and where all the liquor is usually kept. After what happened last night with John and Tim, we might have to think about keeping it under lock and key.”


Thoughts started to zip through my mind. My name was Tim so was he talking about me? What the hell did I do while under the influence? This was the perfect opportunity to figure out exactly what I had done back in my male body.


“So, these bad boys,” I said slowly as I ran two fingers down Kevin’s butt and got closer to his ass. “What did they do exactly? I want to hear all the details Kevin. You know I can keep a secret. I won’t say a word to anybody. I just like to hear about boys being…bad.”


I punctuated my last word with a little grab at his ass. If Kevin needed to think I was going to sleep with him so that I could get more information from him, then so be it. There was no other way to get into my male body. If I didn’t remember what the hell I did, I couldn’t retrace my steps and get my cock back. 


Kevin pointed toward a small bar that had been set up in an adjacent room.


“If you want, I can whip up a quick drink for you. It might take the edge off.”


“It is ten in the morning Kevin. If I have any edge on me right now, then I think we have a problem. I do want to hear more about this guy Tim though. Is it…Tim Wells? I think we went to high school together.”


Kevin was put off by my immediate change in demeanor. He probably thought I was interested in Tim because he didn’t realize I was actually Tim. This was going to be much more complicated than I thought it would be. I might have backed myself into a corner by not approaching the topic more carefully.


“You know what Kevin, a drink right now actually sounds great. Make one for me and one for yourself. The ice is on the right.”


Kevin stammered as he moved into the room with the bar set up.


“How did you know that the ice was back here on the right? Nobody knows that except for the brothers in this house because we are the only ones allowed to serve alcohol.”


“You ask too many questions Kevin and you don’t have enough answers,” was my curt and abrupt reply. Why don’t we just cut to the chase? You want me to get you off and I want information on Tim. What do I have to do get the information? Blow you or something?”


I was being flippant when I asked this question, but Kevin had his face light up like a Christmas tree. Damn it! I wasn’t gay. Would I have to suck these guys cock just to get my own cock back?


Kevin was skipping with joy as he moved around to the bar and began to scoop up ice for two drinks. Why did I have to open my mouth and bring up blowjobs? Now I was going to be opening my mouth for a totally different reason…


As he served up the two drinks, I noticed Kevin flexing his muscles a little, trying to show off for me. I wasn’t impressed. Kevin was an ok brother around the frat house. He could be really annoying at times though and seemed to need a few lessons on taking responsibility. Of course, it was this guy that was trying to get a blowjob just so he would tell me what the hell happened last night.


If I had to blow this guy, I was going to get it over with quickly. The longer I went without my body, the harder it was going to be to get it back.
  

I swept behind the bar where Kevin was dumping cheap vodka into a glass for me. I pushed the glass away and swallowed hard. 


“Why don’t we just cut to the chase stud? I blow you and you tell me what I want to know about Tim.” It was so weird talking about myself in the third person. It was almost as weird as the fact I would soon be sucking a dick.


If I was going to do this, I had to get Kevin as hard as possible as soon as possible. I lifted up my shirt and flashed him a good look at my creamy breasts. I didn’t have to play with a bra so Kevin got an immediate show. Each milky mound was topped with a large, pink nipple. I reached down and circled both nipples with my fingers, licking my lips and biting my lower lip. My eyes fluttered at him, my best attempt at a come hither stare.


Kevin didn’t waste time pouncing on me, fondling my soft and supple pair of tits. This frat boy was going to have more than a handful with both tits because whomever I swapped bodies with was quite well endowed. I had to admit, even though it was weird having another guy touching on me, it felt really good. Playing with my nipples while I was laying in bed was nice, but having somebody else stroke over my erogenous zones was really turning me on.


“Lick them,” I whispered quietly before I even realized what I was saying. 


Kevin did as he was told and leaned in with his mouth wide open, sucking one of my nipples into his wet and ready mouth. The feeling of his tongue on my nipple was amazing. He must have had some practice because it felt like he knew what he was doing. His tongue circled around my erect nipple before he flipped his tongue back and forth rapidly like a cat drinking milk from a bowl.


I groaned loudly and put a hand over my mouth. I couldn’t be too loud. It was early and after a hard party session, but if I got caught, I was going to be in serious trouble. There was no way I could get my answers if I started making sex noises that were so loud the whole house came down to investigate.


Kevin didn’t seem to even notice the sounds I was making as he buried his face in my tits, snuggling his face between the cleavage he was creating with his hands. With strong fingers, he smooshed both of my boobs together and popped both of my nubbins into his hot mouth. It was nice feeling his tongue on my tits, but it was even better when he was licking both of my nipples at the same time.


I reached down and used my tiny hands to pull him into my chest more emphatically, urging him on, telling him to suck on my titties harder. He obeyed every word, doing exactly what I asked him to do with my breasts in his mouth. The feeling of control I had over this boy was immense. I felt like no matter what I asked him to do to me, he would do it at the drop of a hat and love it while he performed whatever sexual act I wanted. I could get used to this.
  

It felt so good to have a guy on my tits, I figured I could throw this guy a bone. Even though it was weird as a straight guy to grab another dudes dick, I reached and gently tugged down the waistband of his gym shorts. Kevin kept sucking on my tits and I lowered down his shorts which made me want to do something nice for him. If I just sucked one dick, that wasn’t that gay.


I reached into his boxers and came up with a monster. Damn this guy was hung! I thought my dick was big but this guy put me to shame. If I had a cock this size, I would be getting ass every night.


“You are packing an extra-large huh?”


Kevin just smiled as he continued to suck and lick my chest. As he continued to fondle me slowly, I looked around for something I could put down so that I didn’t hurt my knees when I went down on this guy.


“One second big boy,” I cooed to him. He looked like he was going to cry when I pulled away from him momentarily. I had to admit, my tits felt so lonely without a warm mouth and tongue flicking over them and driving my libido upward. 


I pulled down my shirt for just a second as I tried to find something that would be soft and could fit behind the bar. The frat house was such a mess. Even now, beer cans and bags of chips were strewn all over the place. When I got back into my normal body, I was going to really chew the brothers out for letting things get to this point. This was just ridiculous.


Maybe I would use a couch cushion. I looked around to make sure nobody saw me snatching up the cushion. The brothers would be so pissed if they knew I was taking their couch cushions just to give Kevin a blowjob. Oh well. What they didn’t know wouldn’t hurt them.


I walked back to Kevin with the cushion in hand. He didn’t even bat an eye when I tossed the cushion on the ground next to him. Kevin just wanted to feel my mouth on his cock. I could probably tell him the whole house was on fire right now and he would ask to jizz in my mouth before grabbing his stuff.


Kevin was a gentleman as he took my hand and helped me get to my knees in front of him. I pulled his shorts and boxers all the way down to his ankles and gasped when I realized that his cock had seemed to grow even larger. 


“You are really happy to see me aren’t you Kevin?”


He just grunted and gripped his cock at the base, holding it out toward me, presenting his cock head. Pre-cum was already glistening on the tip of the cock when he pointed it at my mouth. Was I really ready to taste the jizz of another man?


I stuck my tongue out and slowly moved my face closer until the tip of my tongue brushed against the tip of his dick. His cock head jumped around and bucked like a bronco as soon as we made contact. Watching his cock jump like that scared me! Was he going to shoot all over my face? What was the last time this cock was played with by a woman?


“Don’t be scared of it honey. Just stick that little tongue out and pretend I have a lollipop in my pants.”


I rolled my eyes and stuck out my tongue again. The very tip of my tongue nuzzled up to his thick head and swirled around the underside of the mushroom like bell end. As soon as my tongue touched close to his small pee slit, even more jizz spewed out and landed right on the end of my tongue. My eyes went wide when it hit my taste buds. The taste wasn’t as bad a I thought it would be. Sure, it was salty, but I thought it would be worse.


My tongue lolled around his head a few more times, circling around the purple underside of his monster cock head. Pre-cum started to pump out as fast as his body could produce it. He must have had weeks and weeks of cum stored up in both of those big balls.


I tried to keep up, cleaning up his head and moving to his tiny slit each time as even more liquid oozed out. It was getting harder and harder to swallow everything that he was producing. There was so much! I had to step up my blowjob game if I was going to swallow everything that he was making. 


Dipping my head lower, I engulfed the entire head with my mouth, grunting with surprise when he began immediately to hump my mouth with his generous and curved staff. I opened my mouth wide, trying to keep up with his pace as I bobbed up and down a few inches.


I was rewarded with even more of his pre-ejaculate shooting off and landing right on my tongue. The taste was actually starting to grow on me. It had a nice consistency and it was nice to see Kevin so happy and into the blowjob as I downed everything that his balls were shooting up.


The sounds of the blowjob started to get louder and slurping noises were an indication of just how wet and sloppy things were getting. Kevin didn’t seem to even notice how much noise we were making as his hips humped forward, trying to get as deep into my mouth as possible.


If he wanted me swallow his cum, I could handle that, but full on deepthroat? That was just taking it too far. Once you started to deepthroat a cock, that meant you really liked giving head. I was just trying to get my male body back. Still, Kevin continued to hump deeper with each passing moment, trying to impale my throat on his fleshy staff.
  

“You really love sucking cock don’t you honey?”


I nodded and moaned quietly to let him know I was into the fellatio that I was performing on him. He seemed to appreciate it which made me happy. I never really knew how much a girl could turn a guy on just getting into the act. I continued to slurp and slobber all over his shaft, drawing the cum up from his balls. The semen must have been boiling now, just waiting to stream down my throat and fill up my little tummy.


“Ugghhhh. I am going to come babe.”


It felt like I had only been sucking on him for a few minutes. I couldn’t let him blow his load already! This had to last for at least twenty minutes before he could pop! 


I backed off his juicy shaft and ducked down to play with his balls a little with my tongue. That cooled him off and allowed him to regain some of his control. The constant pressure of my tongue on his cock head apparently had pushed him to the edge too quickly.


One of his balls popped into my mouth so easily. I swished it around, loving it with my tongue and tonguing it like I would a delicious treat that I was eating and trying to savor the flavor. My mouth felt empty though. It was like I needed to fill up my mouth even more!


The second ball popped into my mouth just as easily as the first. With both of his nuts tucked into the tight and warm confines of my mouth, I felt better, like I was giving him a really good blowjob. Could he tell I had never done this before? Was my inexperience actually a good thing?


Kevin appeared to be on a totally different planet right now. His eyes were rolling back into his head as his tongue flipped out of his mouth. This guy didn’t even know where he was right now. I decided to step it up a notch and began to jack him off with my small hand as I fellated his nut sack in my mouth.


His scrotum began tremble as soon as I started to nip and suck him while my hand worked the other end of his anaconda. Damn it! No matter what I tried with this guy, it seemed like his cock was going to explode. 


The only way this guy would last for the next couple minutes would be a super slow and sensual BJ. I pulled my tongue off his nuts and just very slowly jerked him up and down as I looked up into his dark and beautiful eyes.


I had to catch myself for a second. I wasn’t gay and yet, as I was sucking on this guys cock, I kept thinking how great it was pleasure another person. It made me feel good that Kevin liked me so much.


Kevin looked down as me with adoration, running his fingers through my jet black hair. It felt like he really felt something for me. This was all so strange and new to me. I shouldn’t like what I was doing, but it was getting me turned on. Even now, the space between my legs was starting to drip. My body was reacting to sucking on such a massive meat stick.


Without even thinking, my hand slipped into the crevice created by my warm thighs. It all seemed so natural right now. Sucking a cock and playing with myself, starting my own journey toward a quaking orgasm. 


Another salty-sweet dot appeared on the end of his prick and I just couldn’t resist a little snack. I slurped it up and was amazed when another droplet promptly appeared. It took so much self control to just slowly jerk him off, watching as he lubricated his own dick without any help from my spit. 


That is when I heard a soft sound from off to the side. What was that? I froze for a second, scared that we were going to get caught. Footsteps were speeding up now and I could hear the noises of another person entering the room.


“Whoa, what the hell Kevin. You are already behind the bar? Like, isn’t this a little bit early to be trying to serve up drinks? Do you have guests over or something like that?”


I could tell by the voice it was Shen. Shen was always getting up early to go for a jog around campus and hit the books hard before the classes got started for the day. It would be a miracle if he didn’t come back here and find me sucking on Kevin’s juicy throat stuffer.


Kevin thought quickly and blurted out a convenient explanation.


“Just making sure we are stocked and ready for the next big party Shen.”


“Why do I see two glasses out then? Do you have a girl here or something?”


My eyes went wide. There was no time to pull up his shorts and hide this couch cushion. I was going to be in such trouble! Was there a way out of this that didn’t involve the whole frat house coming down on my head?


Kevin used his quick thinking again and I had to admit that I was impressed with his ability to think on his feet.


“These were just here from the party last night. I was going to clean up real quick.”


Shen paused for a second, listening to the explanation and mulling it over for a moment.


“Sounds good brother. I like the initiative. You kind of remind me of Tim. That kid and you would probably get along together.”


Little did Shen know, I was getting along with Kevin very well right now. It was hard to be much closer to a person when you already had his cock in your mouth and your fingers tucked into you pounding pussy.


Shen shifted around a bit before informing the room that he was going to go for his daily run. He told Kevin to have everything done and spotless before he arrived back home. Kevin agreed and we both let out a sigh of relief as the front door closed behind him.


I shifted around with my heels digging into the back of both legs. I had to make this fast now before Shen got back or anybody decided to get breakfast. Once I got Kevin off, he could give me the information I wanted. 


Kevin looked and smiled, enjoying the view of my tongue looping around his solid cock again. I pulled up my shirt to pop out one of my tits and give him more of a show. My fist could barely fit around the fully engorged blow toy as Kevin started humping my mouth again.


Harder and harder he humped at my face, wet slobber going all over my lips, chin, and even my cheeks. The closer he got to orgasm; the more frantic he was as he fucked at my mouth. It was scary and hot all at the same time. My twin fingers found my clit in the folds of my pussy again and began to rub.


Schuuuummmmp! There was a very loud sound as the ram rod cock finally went so far that it dipped down into my throat. My body didn’t appreciate the intrusion and immediately began to push it back out. I groaned as Kevin didn’t seem to notice how deep he was going and pushed onward, his scrotum coming up and tapping me on the chin as he focused on just achieving orgasm with my hot mouth.


I went to jack him off a little and speed up the progress, but he just knocked my hand down.


“Just the mouth honey. Just the mouth.”


I obeyed like a good little whore and kept my mouth open as wide as I could.


“There we go cock sucker. Don’t worry, you will get what you want soon.”


All this dirty talk was turning me on as his cock head continued to pop into my throat and rub along my pink passage. My throat gurgled a little each time he took me too fast, but Kevin was too far along to care. It was almost here and my orgasm was just on the precipice as well. 


“Take my whole load slut.”


I could feel the white explosion in my mouth. It was so sudden and so much that I couldn’t breathe for a second and started to panic. Kevin held my head down on his cock and it kept pumping white juice right down my gullet. There was no choice but to swallow everything that he was pouring down my throat. 


It surprised me that I actually liked the taste. The pre-cum was just an appetizer for this main dish. It was so thick and in places, I could taste fruity notes. Maybe I should suck cock more often!


After he totally glazed my throat with his monster load, I realized that I was still rubbing at my clit. I was so focused on his pleasure, I didn’t even get off! Damn it Kevin!


Another sound came from deep in the house and it obvious somebody was stirring upstairs. I quickly pulled down my shirt and removed my wet fingers from my cunt. I gave the head of Kevin’s cock a quick peck and slurped up any remaining cum that he might have still had in the tube.


Kevin grinned and got his shorts back up around his waist.


“That was amazing babe. I can tell you whatever you want to know about that party now.”


I rubbed my hands together. Now it was time for me to get my body back!


“So first of all, what the hell happened last night?


“Wow, you really don’t remember. I thought you were just screwing around. Ok, so we had a huge party. This was the one that kicked off everything for our house and put us on the map. It was going pretty well until this chick showed up.”


Kevin paused for a second, looking me up and down.


“You actually look a lot like that girl that ruined the party last night. I didn’t really notice it before. Anyway, she was a total bitch. She storms in, totally not invited or anything, and starts to harass every brother in here. She said she had powers or something and that we were horny men that would pay the price. We all had a good laugh about that one.”


“That was it?” I asked. There had to be something more. Kevin wasn’t really coming up as a help at all. How the hell was I going to get back in my body if he just remained so vague and unspecific?


Kevin thought about it for a while and then snapped his fingers together. “I remember now. At the very end of the night when a bunch of people were wasted, some guys tried to confront her. She told them to back off if they didn’t want to lose their dicks and that was the end of it as far as I know.”


“What do you mean when you say they were going to lose their dicks?”


Kevin just shrugged. “I don’t know man. The chick seemed totally crazy when she started saying that we didn’t appreciate women and she is going to put us in their shoes for awhile until we learned some respect.”


That was it. That was the small piece of information I needed. Somehow, this woman had put me into this new body. If I could track her down, I would be fine. It dawned on me that if I was in this female body, my male body was probably walking around right now under the control of somebody else. Had she body swapped with me?


“Listen, uh Kevin, this is really important. Have you seen me around campus? I mean, have you seen Tim?”


“Sure,” he laughed, thinking this was part of the game. “One of my boys said they saw Tim driving a nice ass ride over by the library. Probably a prank though since Tim doesn’t have any money.”


That was just what I needed. She was walking around with my body and I had to get it back no matter what. If I didn’t show up to class in my old body soon, I would be kicked out of this college.


TO BE CONTINUED


Want even more Gender Swap Action? Check out what happens when a guy gets swapped out into the body of a beautiful chick in Africa and then he is surrounded by big black cock. 

https://www.amazon.com/Gender-Swap-Africa-Bundle-Books-ebook/dp/B0831QCWS4/ref=sr_1_1?keywords=gender+swap+in+Africa&qid=1578601650&sr=8-1
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