

Gender Swap Genie Part 1

Do you ever wake up and realize that something is seriously wrong? Not like a hangover or anything. As a college student, I have had my share of brutal hangovers that made me think that I was going to die. This was totally different. It felt like…a part of me was missing.

My groggy eyes tried to focus on the clock that off to the side of my bed. The brothers in the house would be pissed if I let my alarm run for too long. My hands quickly slapped the alarm and shut it down. My face stretched out into a yawn and I reached down to scratch at my balls.

My balls were gone.

My balls were totally gone!

I jerked up out of my bed so fast, my head ricocheted off the top bunk that was hovering over me. Ben above me groaned and turned over.

“Yo, moron. Keep it down. I am still trying to sleep. Stop making so much noise.”

My first thought was to tell him that my balls were missing, but I held back. Was my dick still in place?

I reached around in my boxers and felt for it. Not only was my dick gone, it was replaced with…with a pussy! Holy crap. I was in a woman’s body. This had to be a dream. There was no way any of this was real. If I just waited a few minutes, I would wake up and this would be all over.

A minute went past. Another minute went past. I still didn’t have my dick back. This was not good.

My hand slipped past the elastic band of my boxers, probing around, trying to find what wasn’t there. This was real and I had a pussy. There was no mistaking the feel of puffy cunt lips that spread apart to reveal a tight hole. It seemed that I was already a little wet. Things were not all bad I guess.

I probed at my crotch a little longer, feeling around. My middle finger found my own sweet hole and pressed in. I could feel my pink walls spreading out to take in my finger. It appeared that I had a fully functioning pussy and everything was working. What about my clit? I always wanted to know what it was like to have an itty bitty clitty.

Staying as quiet as possible, my fingers danced up to the place where my clit would be. Whoa! That felt amazing. I strummed a few fingers over my hotspot and I practically saw sparks. If this was a dream, I didn’t want to wake up now. This was hot. It felt about a thousand times more sensitive than the head of my dick. Maybe I could learn to love this new body that I seemed to be blessed with. This was sort of my fantasy come true.

My hands now went up to my chest. Would I have boobs as well? There was only one way to find out. I let my fingers flow under my baggy shirt that I sleep in. Sure enough, the place I used to have hard pecs was now replaced completely by a set of tits that frankly felt amazing. I didn’t have a little set on me. These were nice, firm, and quite large.

I took my time playing with my own boobs. When did you ever get the opportunity to play with a nice rack in college without having to buy the girl about ten drinks. This was a dream come true for me.

My hand cupped over both of them and squeezed down to test them out. Perfectly shaped like two medium sized tear drops that jiggled and moved when I moved. A shock of pleasure ran up my spine. What the hell was that?

I squeezed down on my perfect set of tits and the same strange feeling ran through me. It was like nothing I had ever felt before. Using my fingers, I flicked at one of nipples, lightly, just enough to get a reaction. A huge shiver of bliss ran up and down my body like I just came in contact with a live current.

My hair was standing up on end. I was getting so turned on by playing with myself that I was afraid I would make too much noise and wake up Ben above me. I didn’t want to piss off my frat brother. We were both doing our best to impress the more senior members and the slightest infraction could result in us losing our status in the coveted Alpha house.

Just another squeeze down on my tits wouldn’t hurt though. I was still well within control of myself. Both of my suddenly weaker hands pressed down on my generous chest. I groaned in pleasure despite myself. I had to clamp a hand over my mouth as soon as I made a sound. What was I doing? This was totally crazy playing with myself while I was in this female body. I had to figure out how this happened and how I was going to turn back.

A thin drop of liquid made a line down one of my legs. What the hell was that?

I dropped my hand down between my thighs and realized that was my pussy getting even wetter than it was before. My body was so turned on right now, it was actually starting to leak.

At this point, my mind began to tell me things that just didn’t make sense. I felt like if I could just get off real quick without anybody in the house hearing me, I would be in a much better position to think through things and get my body back. This was faulty logic because it didn’t account for the fact that this house for men only and me just being in this room would be a violation.

Something in my brain clicked and I decided I needed to get out of here before any of the brothers got out of their drunken stupor. It must have been an amazing party last night because I couldn’t remember a thing and now I was in the body of a woman. Maybe this was the work of some science experiment gone wrong? I was going to be feeling really good once I just gave both of my nipples one last little squeeze.

Trying to stay as quiet as possible, I slipped my fingers back up under my oversized shirt. A dull ache was starting to build up between my thighs. What the hell was that all about? Even more liquid streamed out of me as soon as my fingers came in contact with my nipples. It was like my whole body was super charged and heated, waiting to be screwed and penetrated by any one of the men in this large house.

One hand tweaked my nipple hard and caused me to gasp as another set of fingers slipped back into my boy boxers. I used two fingers to feel around down there and see just how wet I was. When I pulled my fingers back up to my eyes, I could see they were very wet even with the poor visibility of the room.

I shrugged and popped them into my mouth, licking the taste of pussy off my own fingers. It tasted it great. It was such a long time since I last got the chance to eat a girl out. This was the next best thing. I really loved that strong taste. Some girls thought it tasted weird down there, but I always taught them it tasted amazing.

My fingers dug into my pussy hole even deeper, playing around, stroking my inner walls. I let my fingers languish there for awhile before slipping them back into my mouth to suck the pussy taste off of them. Soooo good. Mmmmm.

This continued for several minutes as I continued to twist and turn my nipple with my free hand. The whole situation was starting to get heated and I wondered if I would be able to stop even if I was caught by one of the brothers in the house. What could they really do if a girl was getting off in one of their bunks?

I let my fingers continue to do the walking, slowly stretching my pussy out and getting to know my new body. My pussy was tight, but it was obvious it had seen some use prior to me as I slowly sneaked a third finger into my hot, honey hole. Upon further inspection, it felt like I was totally bare down there. Not really my style to be honest. I liked it when a girl had a little hair on top, but not so much so that it was difficult to bring them to ecstasy with my tongue.

My fingers rubbed over my perfectly smooth outer lips a few more times before diving back in and running all over my smooth, pink inner walls. A high pitched yelp came out of me when I went deep up into my cunt and hit parts of a snatch I didn’t even know existed until I started playing with myself.

Ben above me started to shift around and I wrapped my hand over my mouth. Would the sound of a woman right under him be enough to rouse him? The bed above creaked and moved, metal whining as it scraped against the hard frame. Ben finally settled down and collapsed again under his weight. I really had to figure out what the party was like last night. In the meantime, it was getting to that point that I felt like I had to get off, but I didn’t know how. I had never masturbated before as a woman. I felt tension winding up deep in the pit of my stomach and pussy, but how could I just relax and let it go?

I spit onto my palm and rubbed it all over the outside of my cunt, getting it nice and slick, extra wet for my next rubbing session. Pangs of pleasure radiated out from my core each time I stroked a few fingers over my formerly hooded clit. The passion blasted through me like an explosion as soon as I started to rub faster and with more frequency. It was like my whole body was humming at the same frequency I was using to stroke my clit.

Like a tightly spun string strummed to just the right vibration, my head began to flop back and forth, muffled only by the covers on my head. The hand on my tit followed suite, grabbing at my breasts and nipples with more urgency and more fervor.

I gave up on fingering my tight twat and decided to focus on stroking my fingers over my inflamed cunt instead. As I stroked over myself, I started to get better at the technique, applying just the right amount of pressure so that I didn’t suffocate my poor little joy button, but just enough pressure to rev my engine up to the max.

The hood surrounding my clit pulled back even more to make the whole area more sensitive. I thought I might pass out as my fingers pressed down on my most sensitive part. Stars shot out in front of my eyes and my tongue was now flopping out of my mouth in ecstasy. I was close now and there was no way to stop this runaway train.

My mind immediately began to think about how to hide the evidence. Was this body a squirter? Would I soak the whole bed in girl cum? There was no way to stop now though. The haze of sexual release surrounded my mind and pushed me on, my hand rubbing over my body so fast, it had become a blur. My thighs shook with spasms and a rush hit my brain. My throat roared with delight and the smile wouldn’t leave my face as I jammed three fingers deep into my waiting fuck hole. I humped my fingers like I was taking a giant cock from a professional basketball player.

The orgasm stretched out for miles, never-ending shots of bliss pressing down on my mind. Nothing could ever compare to this as a man. This orgasm seemed to go forever. Each time I thought it was over, another shock wave would run up and down my whole body and leave me docile and at the mercy of my own savage lust.

The mattress below my crotch was now soaked to all hell. Beads of moisture splattered up and down my thighs as I started to come down off the most amazing orgasm of my life. I could barely believe how hot that was. My whole body was still shaking like Jell-O. If I had known how much better orgasms were as a woman, I would have asked to be switched over a lot quicker.

Now was the issue of getting out of here without getting caught and getting my original body back. I looked on the floor of the room and found a pile of clothes that were not totally soaked with pussy juices like my current outfit. The sniff test was passed by a shirt and a pair of blue running shorts. No clean boxers though. I guess I would just be going commando. What was it called when a woman didn’t wear underwear? Just slutty I guess.

I crept into the bathroom that was shared by so many guys and quickly hopped into the shower. The warm water felt amazing as it poured down onto my sticky and sweat soaked body. The urge to masturbate again in this amazing female form started to creep into my mind, but I held it back. I had to get my male body back. If I just screwed around then it was not going to be good. I could get stuck like this forever and then get kicked out of school for never attending class!

The knob for the shower squeaked as I flipped the knob off and felt the last remaining drops drizzle down on me. A flashback zapped into my mind just like a shock of lightning. Last night, beer on my face.

I remembered sitting on the frat house couch downstairs in the big rec area and having beer dumped onto my face as I tried to complete some sort of drinking challenge. The whole thing was still so hazy like a photograph left out in the sun for too long so that it started to fade and wash out.

The party last night must have been awesome because all that came back to me was just the thought of getting doused in beer. Considering that was almost every night in the house, that was not really a surprise. Maybe one of the brothers around here knew something and could tell me what the hell happened.

***

Humans were always complaining about their bodies. To Sanza, it felt like it was nothing more than a steady stream of complaints about how they were too ugly, too fat, or too old. Now that she was in a new male body, she had no idea why they complained so much. This was fun.

Sanza looked out over the campus. So many young people without direction in life, just hanging out and talking. None of them were actually accomplishing much except for a friendly game of Ultimate Frisbee on the green. Pathetic. Sanza decided that she would show these humans how it was to party! She had managed to snag a really nice body to take out for spin.

The current shirt was a little small and tight, but the women around Sanza didn’t seem to mind. They all stared as she walked past, confident and on the prowl for the feelings of the flesh. It had been so long since Sanza had been able to get into a male body that she wanted to sample all the carnal delights at once. She could still remember how amazing and hot the orgies in Rome were, young supple bodies sweating with vigorous fucking in each and every hole. That truly was a golden age. The current crop of humans seemed much more inhibited even though she had been told that college campuses were the center of the most debauched and depraved behavior that humans had to offer.

A man out in the parking lot caught her eye as he stepped out of a shiny and sleek vehicle. Sanza tapped on the shoulder of a girl that was walking by going to her next class.

“Excuse me young one. What is this chariot that the man holds? I am not familiar with this make.”

The girl stared at her like she was an idiot. “Where are you from? That is a BMW. It says it right on the hood of the car. Get a clue.”

Sanza straightened up and brushed her off. It seemed that girls could be quite rude in this time period. It was a shame this era could only offer this. There was no going back to the Romans to participate in true Bacchanalia.

Striding across the campus like she owned the place, Sanza enjoyed how this current male body seemed to attract even more attention when she moved swiftly and with purpose. She made a mental note to take long strides so that it seemed like she was the holder of this piece of property.

Mainly, she wanted a better look at the car and the man that was coming out of it. He was dressed in an exquisite fashion for any time period. Italian suit, black and sleek like the car that he rode in. Sanza had to admit, she was jealous. If she really wanted to have some fun with this body, she had to take things to the next level.

Her mind ran over the curves and lines of both the car and the suit on the man in front of her. He lowered his sunglasses and appraised her with a watchful eye.

“You like the car bro? You don’t have the kind of cash you need for something like this. I can guarantee it.”

Sanza smiled and snapped her fingers. Out of thin air, a car that was identical in every way appeared next to them, a personalized license plate on the back read with just five letters.

GENIE

The man lowered his glasses again with a cold stare. “My apologizes bro. I didn’t realize you had the same ride.”

Sanza smiled and flexed her rippling biceps, considering if she should start a fight with this man to test out the physical prowess of this new male body. For the meantime, she would let him live. No point in killing him right now. It would probably draw too much attention. They looked down on wanton murder even in ancient Rome and this world seemed much more…sanitized.

Sanza winked at the sharp dressed trust fund kid and did a very feminine spin. When she was facing the rich kid again, she was wearing a very similar outfit. Tailored suit, slick shoes, and form fitting dress pants. Everything was black and sleek and fell just so on the male body that she was sporting now.

The trust fund kid stammered a few times and then promptly took off. Sanza smiled. That was how most humans responded when she used her powers. Now it was time to take this body out for a spin.

A cute blonde girl was walking by in a white tennis skirt and baby blue polo shirt to match her blue tennis shoes. She was carrying books and not paying attention to Sanza at all. This would not do at all.

“Want a ride babe?” called out Sanza and jerked her thumb to her new ride. “You can get to class a lot faster and in style.”

The cute blonde blushed and grinned. “Sounds great stud. Where did you get this from?”

Sanza opened the door for her. “It fell into my lap. Hopefully you fall into my lap as well.”

The girl giggled and stroked a finger over the leather interior. “What is your name stud?”

Sanza felt her smile fade for a second. “What was a good male name that would help her fit into this time period?”

“Sir Donovan.”

“Sir? You were knighted?”

“It was a long story. Why don’t you jump in the back and we can have some fun before you go off to class honey.”

“It isn’t big enough back there.”

“It is now babe.”

Sanza clicked her heels together and the backseat area doubled in size. She took the blonde’s chin in her hands. “How about you get down on your knees real quick. I wouldn’t want this luxury upholstery and the lambskin rugs to go to waste.”

The blonde quickly complied and Sanza could feel that old familiar feeling of a bulge building in her pants. The blonde leaned forward to kiss her on the lips, but Sanza pressed her finger to the blonde girl’s lips.

“Why don’t we kiss afterwards. I am anxious to come in your mouth. I haven’t gotten head in centuries.”

The girl looked confused as she kissed down the body of Sanza and slowly unzipped her pants. Sanza stretched and helped to push off the luxury clothing, leaving it in a pile next to the girls knees.

When Sanza looked down, she saw that her cock was creating a small mountain out of her boxers. It was such a strange sensation feeling it pounding with blood and filled with life. So different from having a pussy. In this male body, she felt…in control. She felt like she could take whatever she wanted, screw anybody that she cared to bless with her attention, and control every sexual encounter.

“Why don’t you take those boxers down honey and get to work. I have other things that are on my schedule today.”

The blonde giggled, thinking Sanza was joking. “Yes sir,” she said in a hushed tone as she massaged Sanza’s cock through the fabric of her underwear. “I will make sure to take care of you right away so you can be off in the world.”

“Good. I appreciate you respecting my time girl.”

Sanza reached down and pulled off her underwear. A giant cock popped out that was so large, it surprised even the owner. The girl was unprepared as well as the giant member flopped out at around ten inches and smacked her square in the forehead. Sanza picked her cock up and wielded it around like a sword for several moments while the blonde girl rubbed at the red spot on her forehead that appeared.

Out of all the bodies that she could have hijacked, this one was going to be very nice. Sanza cupped a hand under her ball sack and felt around. Both balls felt extremely heavy and full of sperm. The previous owner had such a huge cock, but it felt like he was backed up for several weeks.

Sanza smirked as she played with her balls. If she had been in charge of this body, this cock would have come several times each day with different women on each occasion. It was time to make up for lost time.

With a steady hand, Sanza pulled the blonde girls hand to her new cock. The blonde got the message and curled her cute fingers around the base of the big prick, slowly working her fist up and down the huge dick.

“Wow. You are pretty big down here,” said the blonde, almost in awe at the size. “It is so warm and thick in my hand.”

“Why don’t you use that mouth for a little more than just talking honey.”

Sanza nodded down at the blonde and presented her nuts, bunching her balls together and aiming at the girls mouth. Blondie got the idea and opened her mouth wide to accept both balls at the same time.

Sanza groaned as she felt a pink tongue tickle all over her heavy nut sack. She had forgotten how great it was to be fellated. It really had been decades since that last time she swapped bodies with a man. Sanaza created a fist and began to jack herself off, stroking up and down her mighty shaft and marveling at the power it held as the blonde continued to lick and suck on her cum filled nuts.

“Keep tonguing those balls girl. You are really good at licking them. Don’t stop now.”

Sanza kept issuing encouragement as her fist jacked up and down her full length. Each time her fist hit the tip of her dick, it would jump a bit and twitch under her grasp. The head was so sensitive!

Over and over she jacked herself as Mrs. Blondie moaned with a full set of nuts stuffed into her warm mouth. Sanza didn’t even need to spit in her hand. It had been so long since this body had cum, drops of pre-cum began to bubble out the top. She used it as a lubricant, moving her fist back and forth even faster. The harder she jacked herself off, the more wetness would appear at the tip of the cock head.

“Take you mouth off my nuts for just a second darling. I have a situation going on up here. I need you to swallow some of this excess pre-cum that keeps coming out.”

The blonde seemed used to swallowing things and she obeyed immediately and latched onto the cock head that was presented to her, lapping up the liquid that was spilling out onto her tongue.

Sanza roared in pleasure, surprised at first by how deep and gruff her voice sounded. It was strange to moan and hear a deep rumble coming from the innermost part of her chest. She chuckled and the sound came out like the low roar of a motorcycle.

Blondie looked up with a look of panic. “Why are you laughing? Am I not sucking your cock right? I can do better. You can come right down my throat if you want. Just don’t tell anybody that I give bad head please.”

Sanza reveled in that delicious statement for several moments, running her fingers through the girls hair.

“You have the most beautiful hair girl. What do you do to it? I might want to try it sometime.” Sanza licked her lips as she continued to feel over the blonde strands and enjoy the tongue swirling around her cock head. This girl really did have an amazing head of hair. Sanza found that she was a little jealous.

The blonde girl never responded as she tried to go deeper, ducking her head down and attempting to take down as much of the shaft as she could. The feeling was incredible as more and more of Sanza’s shaft got engulfed in the tight confines of such a young and eager mouth.

“Yes, like that girl. Take me nice and deep. I will be sure to tell everyone here you give the best oral sex.”

The blowjob stopped for second as the cute, blonde girl thought about what she was being told. The genie didn’t want this girl pondering things. She was here to guzzle down semen. This break was for just a second and then the blonde bimbo shrugged and got back to work. She didn’t stop sucking the steel hard cock in front of her as she started to get face fucked. The only issue was she couldn’t go down as far as Sanza wanted. Sanza wanted the full deep throat treatment and her cock just banged against the back of the throat over and over.

“Deeper girl. Really get in there. I want to feel my whole big cock right in the middle of your throat. I won’t be satisfied until I know my seed is spilling right down into the pit of your small stomach.”

Blondie pulled off the cock for a moment, a long trail of spit hanging down off her lips.

“You are…quite graphic for a man. Most of the men I fuck don’t say a word when I am blowing them.”

“I am not most men,” said Sanza as she stroked her conquest under the chin. “If I want something done, I do it myself.”

The blonde girl went cross eyed for a moment and clutched at her throat.

“My throat, something feels different. It feels all weird.”

Sanza winked at her. “Does it feel wider my dear?”

“I think it does.”

“Good. Why don’t we try that deep throat again honey.”

Sanza gripped the back of the blonde girls throat and grunted as her wide cock managed to just barely fit into her throat. The girl gagged and flexed her throat, but Sanza kept pushing forward, getting deeper and deeper into her air passage.

“Just like that girl. Nice and deep for me. I can stretch your throat out even more.”

The blonde girl moaned as she felt her throat expand outward with the cock that was funneling down her small and tight throat. Sanza didn’t stop at just the deepthroat though. She wanted more. It had been such a long stretch since she was last able to get into a man’s body, she wanted to use her cock to the full.

Sanza gripped down on the girls head and began to hump her face, building up speed to the point that the blonde girl just opened her mouth as wide as she could to allow Sanza to screw her mouth. The feeling of a tight throat wrapped around her cock pushed Sanza the genie to a new level of pleasure and she knew what was coming next. There was no way to hold it back.

With the base of her cock fully embedded between this blonde’s delicate lips, Sanza grunted as cum back to rocket of her balls and down into the throat she was screwing with such joy. The blonde made a muffled moan as she felt what must have been a pint of jizz splash down into her empty stomach. So much cum entered her body, her stomach stretched out afterwards once Sanza pulled back and gave her a pat on the head.

“Thanks for the screw,” said Sanza with a smirk. She snapped her first and second finger together and the girl was teleported to her next class automatically.

“Made I should have made sure to wipe the cum off her lips before sending her off to class.” Sanza pondered that thought for a moment before shrugging and hopping out of the luxury vehicle that she created out of thin air. This was going to be a lot of fun. If all the human women were this easy to get into bed, she might not give this body back to the original owner ever!

Sanza began to walk through the campus, looking every young girl up and down and enjoying the way their young bodies moved. Even though she had dumped such a large load down into that poor girl, she still had a lot of semen that was still built up. The guy that owned this body before just wasn’t using it right. He didn’t appreciate how easy it was to screw these human girls in any way or fashion that he wanted.

Sanza grinned as two brunettes gave her a wink. Two women at the same time with this athletic and virile body was next on the list to accomplish. Maybe ten years would be enough time to use this hot male body to the limit.

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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