

Gender Swap Genie Part 3

It was really amazing what a nice pair of tits could do for you. If I had known life would be this easy as a woman, I might have been more willing to make the switch over. As it was though, if I didn’t get back into my original body soon, I was going to be totally screwed. I had to use everything at my disposal if I was going to get my original body back.

A handsome boy walked by. I wasn’t gay or anything, but I could tell when a guy was good looking. I stepped in front of him and gave my raven black hair a toss with my hand.

“Hey stud!”

I thought it was a pretty clever way to start the conversation and the reaction from the handsome boy was just priceless. It was like he couldn’t even believe that I was starting a conversation with him. I gave him a little wink and made sure to smile wide so that I wouldn’t lose him.

“Hey, I know this might be weird, but have you seen a guy named Tim that belongs to that frat house right over there?”

I pointed my finger over at the house that I just left. I had to give Kevin, one of the more lame brothers in the house, a sloppy blowjob just to figure out that somebody swapped bodies with me at a party last night. I had no idea how it happened, but it was real.

The cute boy looked a little disappointed that I wanted to talk about another guy. He didn’t realize that Tim was actually me. I followed up quickly to explain the awkward request from him.

“I am not into him or anything. I can get your number later. He owes me money.”

That seemed to save me as the expression on his face changed quickly. He suddenly felt like he had a chance with me again.

“I know a couple guys named Tim, but none of them belong that frat. To be honest with you, most of the guys in that house suck. I don’t know what they call themselves, but it is probably something stupid like Alpha Tau Stud or something.”

Hearing this guy disrespect my frat made my blood boil, but there was nothing I could do. We were not mostly made up of douchebags. Did he even realize that we cleaned up litter around campus every Saturday? Granted, we made the pledges do the task, but still, that was worth something.

Anyway, this guy didn’t have the answers that I needed. I had already lost interest in him and began to move on to the next guy that was walking by.

I felt a hand on my shoulder and turned around. It was the same guy from before looking hopeful.

“Hey, can I get your number? I know that you said that guy owes you money. How about I just take you out to dinner and then you can forget about what he owes you?”

I giggled and he smiled at me, not realizing I was not interested in screwing a bunch of dudes while I was in this body. Right now, the main thing was getting myself back in a normal body. Touching his hand with my soft and manicured fingers, I whispered in his ear.

“The guys over there in that frat house have the biggest cocks on campus. I would go on a date with you if you belonged to that group.”

His eyes went wide and he ran off before I could say anything else. I had a smirk stretched across my face as I approached the next guy walking down the sidewalk. Hopefully, word would get out that we had the largest schlongs out of the whole college and it would result in some easy scores later.

The next guy I approached seemed much more serious than the first. That was good. I could handle serious if it meant I could get ahold of my male body again along with my cock.

“Hey, sorry to disturb you dude.”

Wait…did girls call guys dude? That came out all wrong. I corrected myself and started again.

“Sorry to bug you sir. Do you think you could help me?”

“I am trying to get to class right now. Can you ask another person?”

My voice switched into high gear and I sped up how fast I was talking.

“This will just take a second. I am not a creep. I just need to track down this guy named Tim that goes to this school. He owes me money and I saw him last night at this frat house.”

That seemed to trigger something with this guy. His ears perked up when he realized I was pointing toward the frat house behind me.

“Yeah, I know that guy. Total douchebag. He owes you money? Good luck getting anything back from one of those guys. They were running a party last night and they dumped so much crap on the lawn out front, it looked like a trash tornado out here today. They don’t have respect for anybody except for the guys in their little club.”

My face went red with anger which I had to hold back. Did everybody on campus hate my frat? Why did they think we were all a bunch of idiots when we just wanted to throw parties and hang out with some hotties? There was going to be a lot of discussion at the next meeting. In the meantime, I couldn’t burn this lead. It was the first and it could be the only lead that I would get.

“Yeah, the guys in that house are total boneheads. I would never loan this guy money again, but you know, I am just a broke college student. Have you seen him today?”

The guy nodded with emphatic movements.

“Hell yeah! I saw that guy. He looked like he had plenty of money to me. Douche pulled up in a freaking sports car revving his engine. It looked like a black Audi but I don’t know much about cars like that. Anyway, bastard comes out of his sports car and just starts hitting on girls like immediately. It was just an hour ago and this guy is looking for a girl to hook up with already! This all happened by the library of all places”

It seemed that the person that had my body also was looking to use it while they had it. If I didn’t get my body back quickly, there was no telling what kind of sluts they might be getting with.

“Where was the last place you saw that douche?”

It felt weird calling myself a douche…but I figured it might get this guy on my side. He seemed to buy the act and started acting genuinely helpful.

“It sounds like you have beef with this guy. If you really want to track him down, I can come with you.”

“No, no. That won’t be needed.” The last thing I needed right now was for this guy to be following me around when I finally cornered the person that swiped my body. He shrugged and started to shuffle along.

“Let me know how it all turns out with that guy. I am over in Dorm 327.”

I told him that I would and started to head toward the library, the last known location of…well…of me. The closer I got to the library, the more I noticed that a crowd was gathering.  A quick look at the parking lot showed that not only was there a nice looking black BMW out in front, there was now a green Lambo, a Porsche of some sort, and of course a classic Ferrari. If I didn’t know better, I would say all of them were brand new.

The library was just as odd as the parking lot. People were milling about, trying to get a look inside. Since when were the library windows tinted? A red rope stretched around the library like it was a night club and several men in suits with dark glasses stood guard outside. It was if the one place on campus that was supposed to be for concentration and studying had become an elaborate dance venue.

I pushed my way to the front of the crowd much to the dismay of many people that were trying to hold their place in line. One of the security guards nodded at me as I approached.

“Hey,” I shouted over to him from behind the red rope. “How do I get in? There is a guy inside that I am pretty sure I need to talk to.”

The security guard smiled and shook his head. “Kid, just hang it up. You need to do better than that if you want to get in here. You would think you would come up with a better excuse than you need to talk to a person inside.”

“I need to talk to Tim Wells.”

That got his attention. So the person that borrowed my body was also responsible for this little debacle as well. Was this a frickin demon that had taken my body? It seemed like they had the ability to do anything that they wanted with unlimited resources and money.

The man posted as a guard confirmed with me quickly, nervous energy flowing through him now. “Did you say you were looking for Tim Wells?”

I nodded and gestured toward the front door of the library. “Yes. I need to find Tim. Is he inside?”

The guard nodded and ushered me inside, looking around carefully to make sure that somebody wasn’t watching. I looked around the library and gasped. It was totally different. The rows of books and quiet reading nooks were replaced with a dark and smoky nightclub. There was even a fog machine next to the DJ in the corner.

I recognized several of the students that had managed to get inside. For the most part, it was the most popular and good-looking students from campus. Even a few of the brothers from the frat house had managed to get inside here.

In the back, where the book check-out had been, there now stood a gorgeous blonde with cute ringlets that circled her face and framed the top of her head like a halo. She could have been an angel with all the weird stuff that was going on. I decided the bartender was the person most likely to have answers and this cutie was serving up plenty of drinks.

The crowd was thick with people drinking and dancing. There was no way this whole place had been changed into a nightclub overnight. I had just been through to pick up research materials about the fall of the Roman Empire so many years ago. There didn’t seem to be even one book still present in the whole building now.

The gorgeous bartender greeted me as I approached with a drink in hand. She handed it to me with a wink and told me it was on the house.

“What is it?” I asked, extending the glass up to my eye level, wary of the free drink.

“Top shelf Vodka. The best stuff out there. I already took about seven shots of the stuff and there is almost no burn to it.”

I laughed. “Should you be drinking on the job?”

The bartender just shrugged and pointed at the crazy scene that surrounded us.

“None of this was around before. The library was turned into a nightclub in one day. When that guy came up to me and asked if I wanted to bartend for free drinks, I just said yes. Liquor is expensive for a poor college student.”

I sighed. It was such a relief to know that I wasn’t going crazy. First getting swapped out of my body and now this. I wasn’t the only person that noticed there shouldn’t be a nightclub in the middle of the campus.

I leaned in so I could be heard more clearly over the pulsating beat of the dance music that seemed to permeate everything.

“Do you think you could get me in touch with the person that runs this place? I want to talk with the guy that started all this.”

The blonde bartender smiled and knocked back a shot. “You want to speak with Tim then. I don’t know where he got all this money from or how he got the school to ok this night club, but he totally kicks ass!”

I had to smile at that one. The person who took over my body was living it up and now everybody thought that I was some sort of millionaire and won the lottery. That would be interesting to explain once I was back in my normal body. For now though, I needed to figure out where my male body was!

I decided to take a long shot and motioned for the bartender to lean in. I spoke into her ear directly so that I could be heard over the din of the music that was pounding around us.

“If you can just direct me to where he is at, I would really appreciate it. I had a crazy night with him and he forgot something at my place if you know what I mean.”

That seemed to be the ticket as the bartender nodded emphatically and directed me up a set of stairs that most people wouldn’t even notice behind a purple curtain.

“Head up there and you will find him. Let him know I am doing a good job down here and taking care of everyone.”

I told her that I would recommend her to the boss and broke off from the bar without taking a shot. I had to have my full mental faculties. If the person that had my body could do all this, there was no telling what else they could do.

Beyond the curtain and up the stairs lead to a more secluded and quiet atmosphere. The music still continued to bang away at regular intervals, but it was more muffled back here. Dull purple lights glowed in a serene way on the wall. The décor seemed a bit off in comparison to nightclubs that would be downtown. It was almost like the person that designed it hadn’t been inside a club in a few decades and they didn’t keep up with what was cool and hip now.

A few dark colored doors were present, but it was obvious which one belonged to the boss. A gold plate decorated one door in particular, the name gleaming brilliantly under the nightclub lighting.

Sanza, Professional Genie

Well, it seemed that the person that borrowed my body had a sense of humor and decided to have some fun. I knocked on the door and the door opened by itself, swinging in slowly. That was weird…

“Come on in. I was waiting for you to show up.”

It took a second to realize that it was my voice that was speaking to me. I had tracked down my body! It was strange to look out across the room and see yourself looking back, a hot blonde on either side wearing angel wings and skin tight latex outfits. Two muscular tan men also stood at attention with dark glasses on even though it was already very dark inside.

“Are you here for you body back?”

I nodded, unsure of how to act in this situation.

“You can have it back. It was fun while it lasted. You have to admit, I improved this place quite a bit. We can have a little fun though before we switch back. How about you give me a little show with these muscle bound hunks? Take a few loads and you can take your body back.”

My brow went up in surprise.

“Dude, I am not gay,” I exclaimed in a very femme voice that went even higher pitched when I was surprised.

“I think you can make some allowances,” my male body told me as he gestured with thickly muscles arms toward the two men standing at attention. “These two angels are mine. I need something to remember once I am back in my old and boring body.”

Both security guards looked at me, taking off their glasses simultaneously. I didn’t recognize either one so they probably were not students from what I could tell. I wasn’t gay, but I really needed my body back. I had already sucked off one guy for information. Would it really be that bad if I did it a couple more times? Nobody would know what happened up here.

“Alright boys,” I said loudly to both approaching men. “I want to see who has the bigger cock. That way we can figure out who gets first dibs on me.”

I felt a strong hand on my shoulder. One of the security guards was tan with a closely shaved head. He could have been Puerto Rican, but it was hard to tell in this light. He had his hand on my shoulder and slowly pushed me down to my knees.

A pillow was put down on the ground for me to kneel on and before I knew it, my hands were going to this tan security guards zipper. I peeled down his pants easily and was shocked to see what flopped out. The damn thing looked like an elephant trunk.

“I guess we know who gets to screw me first,” I laughed as I began to run my fist up and down his hose like cock. It began to twitch and shake, coming to life and beginning to rise. When he reached his full size, would this body even be able to handle everything? I had to get my body back. If this was the only way, then I was going to do it.

Before I could even start sucking on the first gentleman, I felt a hand take my small wrist and direct it outward. I gasped when my fingers circled something so thick and veiny, I had to look over to confirm what I was feeling. This dick was even bigger than the first and somehow thicker as well. The thought of this thing going into me had my pussy clenching already. This body was going to be stretched out to the max. I was glad this wasn’t my body permanently. Both of these cocks were going to stretch out my pussy to the limit and leave the genie sore for a few days.

The guy had a body to match his giant cock. This guy was easily around six and a half feet. I placed his weight at 250 and it was all just pure muscle. He wasn’t as handsome as the tan and trim guard with the close cropped hair, but this guy hit the gym hard. It he wanted to, he could just lift me up and spear my pussy down on his cock. The idea that he could screw me in any position he wanted was a huge turn on. My pussy began to leak a little when I watched his arm muscle flex and he gripped on his giant staff.

“Stop looking at his cock,” came the deep voice from the tan guard. “Just focus on what you are going to do for me.”

His voice was so low and dangerous sounding. He just had one thing on his mind right now and that was getting his cock wet with my tongue and mouth. He ran his finger all over the outside of my lips and then inserted it deep into my mouth. I sucked at his finger, trying to make him happy as I felt Mr. Muscles behind me start to massage my chest and play with my tits.

Muscle man wasn’t shy about going after what he wanted. Before I could even put a cock in my mouth, I could feel my arms being lifted up as my shirt was removed off the top of my head. The tan guy thrust out his fat cock and tangled his hand in my hair.

“Wrap those sweet lips around this bad boy and pretend I have a lollipop in your mouth honey.”

I did as I was instructed, immediately feeling submissive around these giant and horse hung dudes. When my eyes darted to the side, I could see the person that took my body getting a blowjob from not one but both of the sluts that were dressed up in wings. It was so weird watching my male body getting head as I was also starting to pull a huge dong in my mouth. Would this ever feel normal?

Mr. Muscles behind me ran his fingers through my long and jet-black hair as the tan dude aimed his missile right for my now fully open mouth. I hoped that I would be able to take it. His hips came forward and he parked a good four inches of his massive prick right into my mouth. His dick was so large, my mouth could barely handle all of his length. With his cock in my mouth, even my tongue didn’t have room to move around and fellate him.

“Move that tongue around my dick honey. Let me feel that spit all over my unit.”

I tried to tell him that his cock was too big for me to even swirl my tongue over him, but my words were garbled as he began to drag his cock back and forth over my tongue.

“Looks like this hot bitch has her mouth full,” said Muscles as he moved my fist to his meat stick. The skin on his prick was velvet soft which made it enjoyable to stroke his giant prick until he pulled my fist away and then spit directly into my palm. What the fuck? Who does that?

There was no way for me to protest though with my mouth so full of cock that I couldn’t even talk. I could feel his strong hands molding my small fist around his fat and veiny unit, making my fingers conform to him and jacking himself off with my soft hand.

“There we go honey. Jack me off like that. Nice and lubed up now. Wait until I stick this bad boy right up your tight cunt. Tim here has been telling us how nice your pussy feels.”

I couldn’t respond to what he was saying as the tan man in front of me continued to pump my mouth, digging in with his dick as far as he could manage to go. I knew that he wanted me to deep throat him, but my throat was simply too small to accommodate something this large.

“Yo, Tim. This bitch has a throat like a garden hose. Nothing will go down there. She can’t even give good head. She just leaves her mouth open and expects me to fuck her tongue.”

This was no good. The men that were supposed to be screwing me were getting upset with my performance. There was nothing I could do though. How could I expand my throat? I was willing to take him all the way, but there were limitations on this body.

Tim…well, whomever the person was that was using my body sighed and got up, pushing one of the angels off his wet joystick.

“You boys should just be happy to play with the toys that I give you.” There was a snap of the fingers and then, somehow, my throat started to expand. I touched it to make sure I wasn’t going crazy. Somehow, the person that took over my body also had the power to expand my throat just by snapping his fingers together.

“Thanks Tim.” Those were the last words I heard before too strong hands gripped both sides of my head. His palms were over my ears so all other sounds were muffled and soft. I saw his hips shooting forward and suddenly my whole air passage was filled and stretched with cock.

I could feel his balls rocket forward and smack the underside of my chin with his first deep thrust. He got his whole cock into my mouth with his first push! I was both surprised and panicked. With his monster cock lodged in my throat, I couldn’t breathe. Muscles didn’t seem to care about what was going on with my body as he used my hand to cup his balls while he jerked off.

It was difficult to relax with such a big cock using my throat like a subway tunnel, driving in at full speed and retreating just for a moment before driving back in again with enough force and speed to make my tits jiggle each time he thrust down my throat and into my mouth. I wasn’t even aware right now of what my hands were doing as I felt the other guy using my soft hand as his own personal fuck toy. My only focus was the monster shaft that was pummeling my face.

The person that was currently using my body seemed very interested in my plight as this huge cock barely fit into my tight body with each thrust. It was the strangest thing to see myself hovering over the scene, slowly stroking my cock as my throat got reamed.

“Yes, use that dirty throat. I love to see myself get screwed by big cocks like this.”

It was like they were getting off on seeing themselves get pounded and I was the one facilitating the fantasy. The giant cock came up and out of my throat just long enough for me to cough out a question around the spit that was dribbling out of my mouth and onto my chin.

“Who are you?” I asked the question as I pressed my hand against the tan guys abs. I had to know what was going on here. This…thing…this person, had the ability to expand my throat out and also to switch bodies with me. How was that possible?

“I have gone by many names in the past, but here in the Americas, you could say that we have been named genies for quite some time. You should know all this. We went over it at the party last night. I asked for permission to swap bodies and you allowed it.”

“Why would I do that?” The tone in my voice was rising. There was no way I gave permission for all this. I needed by body back.

“What can I say Tim, you were horny and wanted a BJ from me so bad, you were willing to do anything.”

The truth had finally come out. I had done all of this willingly. The two security guards looked confused now.

“Are you saying you are genie and this hot chick is actually a dude?” The tan guard looked concerned that he might actually be screwing a man and not pushing his massive member down the gullet of a willing female.

The genie gave both of them a wink. “You didn’t seem to mind screwing him just a few moments ago. You boys get back to work. He needs two loads in him before he gets his precious body back.”

“Fuck me from behind and screw my mouth at the same time. I want both of those loads now. We are wasting time.” The guards were surprised by my very direct request but they didn’t object. I felt a hand press down on the back of my head and soon I was on all fours, waving my cute ass back and forth.

I could feel my pussy begin to stretch out and engulf the stiff rod behind me. Any discomfort was overshadowed by the huge prick shuttling back and forth in and out of my throat again. All I could do was try and take short and shallow breaths each time he pulled back. His cock was filling my whole field of vision and the smell of his crotch filled my nostrils. All five senses were overburdened right now. The feeling of three thick inches filling me from behind. The taste of pre-cum now dancing over my taste buds. The smell of men starting to sweat filling the room. No matter how old I was, there was no way to forget this moment.

Strong hands spread my cheeks and I could tell both of the guys were examining my tight asshole. I prayed they didn’t also make a play for that extra tight passage. My pussy was already stretched to the limit with only half of his cock embedded in me from behind. No amount of magic would make it so that my tiny ass could swallow up his monster dick.

Thankfully, the dick that was slapping against my chin pulled free and gave me time to catch my breath. It was only for a second though as my head was pushed down a few inches so I could lick his balls while he jacked himself and got ready to use my mouth as his cum receptacle. I couldn’t be happier to hear the wet sounds of him jerking off. The faster I took his load, the sooner I got my body back. 

“Open wide honey.”

I did as I was instructed and gave him a big target to shoot for by sticking my tongue out wide. Like I was a game at the carnival, he began to squirt his hot shot of jizz onto my face, aiming for the center of my pink tongue with each blast. The sight must have turned on the guy that was using my cunt, because he started to grunt and grab at me with an animal like urgency.

Just as the first guy started to shoot his last stream, the ripped man behind me started up, an outpouring of semen blasting out into my internal pink walls. The hot jets were coating everything, drowning my cervix in the milky white fluid. I wondered if I was going to get pregnant from this…

“That is enough boys. Tim here has been a good sport. You can leave now.”

The tan guard leered with an almost evil smile. “I was thinking I could get another shot at that nice throat on him first. I never enjoyed a blowjob from a guy before and I want him to taste my load again.”

I looked over and my face looked pissed that somebody would question who had the authority right now. It was quite the surprise when the person using my body just snapped their fingers and made both of the men in the room disappear in the wink of an eye.

“Where were we?”

I struggled to get to my feet, but I had no answers for the genie that had taken over my body. Any demands I made would just be met with a similar snap of the fingers and I would probably end up on some deserted island in the middle of nowhere.

The genie smiled when I didn’t say a word and just tried to wipe the jizz off my bottom lip.

“You have been a good sport Tim. I really do appreciate that. Most guys freak out when they realize what I am and what I have done. You are smarter than that and I am going to reward you.”

I watched the genie as it wiggled its nose and then I gasped when I found myself back in my normal body. I grabbed at my dick to make sure it was still there. Everything was intact! A stream of emotions threatened to overtake me. The idea of somebody using my body however they wanted had taken quite the toll on me.

“You will find that I left your body exactly how I found it. Well, I suppose that is not entirely true.”

The genie was back in her normal body and she seemed amused to find me grabbing at my dick to make sure it was still there. She gestured toward the nightclub that surrounded us.

“I really can’t leave this up no matter how fun it would.”

When I blinked and looked around again, we were back in the library again. Just the two of us remained in one of the many study rooms. Everything seemed so quiet compared to just a few moments ago when the pounding bass of electronic music filled the air.

The genie gave me a wry smile and began to head out. She looked over her shoulder and gave me a few more parting remarks.

“My name is Sanza in case we run into each other again. It is not likely Tim, but I like you and I hope we see each other at some point in the future. There is a black sports car out in the parking lot that is now in your name. I think your people referred to it as a Bee M Double U. Not really sure what that means in your English.”

I laughed at the strange way the genie spoke. “You really are not from around here are you?” My question didn’t seem to phase the genie as she continued on toward the library exit.

“Not from around here and not from this time period. I have to say though, it was quite fun. What you people call a college campus was able to rival even the debauchery of the Romans. That is quite the accomplishment. If you will excuse me, I will be going now until somebody else stumbles across me. Enjoy the car.”

With that, she was gone. Vanished. Poof. Like an apparition that was never really there to begin with, I was alone again with just my thoughts. A quick check of my body again let me know I was still…me.

A few minutes later, I was speeding down the road in a brand new, sleek, tricked out sports car that roared with the power of a V10 engine. It might have required sucking off quite a few guys and taking a giant cock, but it was worth it in the end. In fact, if I saw that genie again, I just might have her switch me over for a few more days just to fool around with some of the studs on campus. One could dream…

THE END

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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