

The bright lights of the event beamed down on Thurman Marshall the Third, making him squint a bit. He licked his full and bright red female lips, enjoying the trace amounts of semen that were still stuck there. After any big gang bang, he needed time to sit and enjoy what just happened.

When he was male, it was great to go to sex parties, engaging in lurid sex acts with people that were horny and desperate. Now, transformed by the magic of a witch doctor, he found that the gang bangs he enjoyed so much while male, were even better as a female.

Previously, he was an older man, a leader in business, and a real problem to deal with if you crossed him on the battlefield that was corporate America now. A simple curse from a witch doctor though and now Thurman was a cute, little blonde thing, young with supple skin and breasts, ready to fuck at the drop of a hat.

He had come to this event to promote philanthropy, try and get the name of his company in the local papers, maybe raise some money for a new well or something so that the people here would have clean drinking water. It was all moral and upbeat stuff that the company was trying to accomplish here.

Instead of focusing on helping people though, Thurman pissed off the wrong guy. It was normal for him to insult pretty much everybody he came across. People that were poor or below his social status were treated like dirt. He loved to feel superior to people.

Now, as a white woman in Africa, he found that he didn’t hold all the cards anymore. Black males in this region of the world were the ones that could tell other people what to do, snapping their fingers and then having people move to their beck and call.

When Thurman came to this big event, he was supposed to be here for his company. Something happened though that turned him into a woman again. What was it?

Thurman traced in his mind everything that occurred when he first walked into this place. He went straight for the bar, hoping to get drunk and not have to pay attention to all the crap going on around him. At the bar, there was a girl, an older woman that had expressed interest in him. He told her that he could get some olives from the kitchen or something so that her drink would be fresh. She was drinking a martini.

Thurman snapped his fingers. It was all coming back to him now in a rush. He remembered thinking about the woman and getting turned on. She was quite the tasty trollop and he was hoping for a nice roll in the hay with her, pulling her hair and fucking her from the rear, first the sweet pussy that she had between her legs, and then a little anal action would be in the cards if she wasn’t a prude.

That was when the transformation took hold of his body again. The cock between his legs disappeared. Nobody could figure that one out! It was fucking magic, so for all he knew, the witch doctor that cursed his ass was laughing and using his white dick to fuck every manner of whore and prostitute now. The issue was, somebody caught him feeling up his crotch. Mr. Odewalla mistook Thurman for the help, thinking he was a maid or something.

Odewalla pulled him into the office for a stern lecture, but somehow, Thurman as a cute blondie ended up fucking Odewall and his two beefy, black compatriots. Thurman would have been lying if he pretended he didn’t like the action. Black cock was nice and thick, just like the muscles on the men.

He had never thought of himself as gay, but it was just irresistible the thought of trying out this new body and enjoying every aspect of the new body he had been given. As a man, he always struggled to find willing participants for sex. As a woman, every guy around her would give their left nut just to use the remaining nut to fuck him and spurt their cum deep inside.

It was nice being in such demand. Thurman imagined if he had ever been homosexual, the response would be the same. Unprotected sex with as many partners as he wanted on demand. The idea was really exciting. How many people could just walk out their door and get a piece of ass in just ten minutes?

Now as a woman, all eyes were on him. He was dressed in a maid outfit given to him by Odewalla. The manager of this establishment thought it would look cute on him, and he was right. The sleek black and white outfit looked amazing on his new curvy body. With his female body, there was a nice, bubble butt in back, juicy boobs that guys loved to suck on, and bouncy blonde hair that the boys all liked to pull.

Thurman was fascinated by his new body. He still had his male mind, so he could enjoy feeling himself up, stroking over his nipples when people weren’t looking, or sitting in such a way that he could put pressure on his clit and get the tingles going.

When people were not paying attention, he slipped away, checking out his body in the mirror, admiring what he had now. He suspected that getting turned on was what made him transform. If he wasn’t turned on, more than likely he would just turn back into a guy. The issue was, he was horny as hell.

Now that he was in this cute little female body, he wanted to fuck as much as possible. After all, people knew who Thurman Marshall was. Nobody knew who Marsha was. That was the name that he came up with. It was pretty clever he thought.

Thurman treasured his C-cup tits, bouncing a little bit so that they would jiggle up and down, nipples hard even in the heat of Africa. Each areola was a nice pink shade which matched his nipples from when he was still male. A look between the legs when he pulled up his maid skirt didn’t reveal a hairy cock anymore.

Now he had a hairless pussy which had been cleaned up by Odewalla before the black guys all had their fun with his sleek and sexy body. The hairless pussy between his legs had taken so much cock, Thurman was surprised he wasn’t more sore. These black guys were fucking monsters with the clubs that were swinging from between their hard and muscular thighs.

Thurman thought about how beautiful he looked now. A flat stomach where part of his abs were showing. Smooth legs went up to curvy hips, everything hairless and sexy compared to his masculine form. Guys were always so hairy and unattractive, but as a woman, he felt hot and confident.

He turned around, checking out his ass from behind. The curve of his butt was looking great in the mirror, thick enough to attract any black dude and the hourglass figure was enough to attract even a blind man. Thurman was getting more and more turned on by his own figure, which meant the curse from the witch doctor was not going to wear off anytime soon.

It was only when another woman walked in, wearing a matching maid outfit that he was able to break out of the lusty trance that was taking over his mind.

“Looking good sister,” said the black maid, checking out her white counterpart. “You have some nice ass for a white girl.”

“Thanks girl,” said Thurman, checking on the backside of the black woman. “You ass is looking good as well.” This was so sweet. He could check out ass for days and nobody would say anything to him.

Taking a chance, Thurman flipped up his cute skirt, revealing the fact his white ass was not covered by panties. “Do you think I need more work on my ass sister?”

The ploy worked. The black woman walked over, feeling him up and squeezing his ass. She licked her lips, some lesbian tendencies coming out that she probably didn’t have before.

“This ass is working for you honey. What about mine?”

The curvy black maid, lifting up the hem of her skirt to give Thurman a nice look at her twin, chocolate cheeks. This woman was built like a mountain road with curves in all the right places. Thurman did his best to resist having his eyes bulge out of his head as he enjoyed the look of her sweet booty.

“Why you turning away sugar?” asked the sexy woman. “Just us girls in here. Nothing to be ashamed of. I mean, we don’t keep any secrets from each other right? If you want, you can go ahead and give this fine little ass a squeeze.”

There was nothing little about her ass, but Thurman wasn’t about to contradict the black beauty. He licked his pink lips, sliding up next to her and taking a look, slowly running his hands over her beautiful ass.

“There you go sexy. Just feel me up like that. Stroke all over my nice ass. A girl likes to be appreciated. I work for this booty, doing squats in the gym and taking the stairs. Go on and squeeze it hard. The booty might be big, but I got it firm as well.”

Thurman gave her a few squeezes and then slapped the chocolate marvel, watching with great interest as there were almost no ripples in her thick backside. The girl was truly unique and if he was a man right now, Thurman would have tore up that tight asshole while pulling her long, black hair.

He had to snap out of the thoughts that were running through his brain. He just kept thinking of sticking his big, dick in her tiny back hole, reaming her out until he could plant his white semen in her ass. The girl was looking at him with a smile and she moved in close to whisper something.

“I just got a big bonus to be honest wit’ chu. I mean a big ass bonus. So many rich ass dudes here, if you want to make a little side cash, go to room 213. Just up a floor and those guys pay great if you are willing to get nasty.”

“High rollers?” asked Thurman with a wink.

“The highest rollers I ever saw roll through this place. The dudes paid me 5k to run a train and that shit didn’t last longer than maybe an hour.”

Thurman was less interested in the money and more intrigued by the idea of getting some blackmail material on the high flying group that frequented these events. If he could capture on film his competition fucking the maid, which was going to be him, he would have the perfect way to really hold them over a barrel in the next negotiation.

“Thanks for the tip brown sugar,” said Thurman leaving abruptly. He had to get up to room 213 for this orgy and capture the scene for later. The room was easy enough to find, and he gave the door a quick knock.

The door swung open, an older man letting him in. Thurman made a face. All these dudes were old as fuck? Gross. Just when that thought crossed his mind, a dashing, young Italian strolled in with a three-piece suit.

“Don’t mind Jeeves. He is a bit slow with things. How can I help you? Are you here to clean?”

“I heard this is the place to go if I want to clean some other things.” Thurman made sure to lean over so the Italian business man could get a nice shot of his white cleavage in front. As the man approached, Thurman correctly identified him as Francisco Dario, famed shipping magnate.

Francisco gave him a dashing smile, his teeth white and perfect. Sticking his hand into his pocket, he pulled out an envelope, putting it on the table.

“Will this be enough for a very, deep cleaning? The last maid to come through was good at her job, but I feel you might be even better.”

Thurman flipped through the envelope, counting the money up quickly. In all, there was a solid 7k in the white envelope. That was a huge sum of money. What did this guy have in mind?

“That will work,” said Thurman pulling out his phone and turning on the video recording feature without the notice of anybody else in the room. Francisco liked the fact this maid was easy to please and pulled Thurman with him into the next room.

“Go ahead and get comfortable while I fetch some others for the hot action that we have planned for you. Just know, you will earn every last dollar with the crazy and debauched things we have planned.”

Francisco was not kidding. Even now, he was getting hard just looking at the blonde beauty in the cute, little maid outfit. He had no idea this was really a man that was trying to get good blackmail material on him.

As soon as Francisco left, Thurman set up his phone in a corner, making sure it could capture the orgy action. When he got back into position, three men entered and he recognized all of them. Francisco the shipping magnate. Charles DePierre, French leader in the oil business, and Chad Van Sant, American Playboy and all around nasty individual who was known for buying up patents on medical devices and raising prices. Thurman was cold hearted, but raising pricing on drugs for cancer patients was beyond him. He was glad all three of these guys would pay for what they were about to engage in.

Franciso was the first to take down his pants, smiling as he looked at the maid with hot lust. “Don’t mind if my balls hang down to the ground honey. They just happen to be unusually large.”

He wasn’t lying. His cock was big as hell too. Thurman found that his mouth was watering at the thought of wrapping his lips around the tan prick and tonguing the head for a salty treat that could hold him over until he got to the main course which would be a torrent of semen that would all go right into his tummy. That would be perfect since he had not had time to eat. Now he could just get a three course meal of cum.

The American also started to get naked, grinning at the idea of fucking another maid so quickly after the black one. His cock was moving toward Thurman, increasing in length and width, rising like a cannon that would soon blow load after load into whatever hole he choose to expand the contents of his balls into. It looked like it was just semi-erect as well, because each second that went by meant it just go bigger!

The last cock, the one on the Frenchman, it looked perfect for deepthroat. On the skinny side, but very long, Thurman could already imagine it going down nice and smooth like fine Scotch. None of the guys were flaccid as Thurman began to pull off his top and reveal the pillow like boobs he had been hiding under his outfit. They were all jacking off by the time he flopped over the bed to expose his wet cunt and bubble butt.

“See anything you like boys?”

Large hands appeared next to Thurman, groping at his tits and pinching his little nipples. Charles licked his lips, telling her that the tits he was feeling up were amazing. Thurman enjoyed the compliments, feeling his confidence rise as the other two men came over to stroke his body and feel him up. They knew they could do anything they wanted and Thurman would allow it!

The hot guy finished yanking his clothes off, revealing his body in full. One of them whistled, stroking his growing dick and picturing what he was going to do with the amazing woman in front of him. Thurman was pulled off the bed.

“Get up here girly,” growled the American Chad Van Sant. “I don’t want you covering up these big tits.”

Thurman squeezed together his boobs, displaying to all three men that he was ready to party and was willing to show off his amazing body. They all got a look at the whole package, dangling tits that hung like full udders on the tiny 120 pound frame that was balanced out by a tight but full ass.

The guys swarmed all over her, the French man kissing her hard and dipping his tongue into her mouth while the American boy grabbed her ass and ran his fingers over her taboo hole in the back. Francisco was jacking off furiously, turned on by watching this white beauty in front of him getting molested by his friends and dripping girl nectar onto thick thighs.

“I can’t take it anymore boys,” shouted Francisco, pushing Thurman down on his knees. “Open for me baby. Take this big dick for me baby.”

He was talking so fast as he ran the huge, purple head of his dick over pink, feminine lips. Thurman let his tongue slip out just a little, so as to taste the pre-jizz that was coating his bottom lip just like lip gloss. He enjoyed feeling wanted and used, beholden to the power of these titans of industry. All the while, his recording was going, sealing the deal for him later.

Francisco popped his swollen purple head into the mouth of Thurman and told him to suck hard, throwing his head back in total bliss. He drove his shaft in deep a few times, giving Thurman something to think about each time his dick hit the back of the newly changed man’s throat.

“Take that big dick girl. Open up for me like you are at the dentist.”

Thurman opened even wider, his white teeth sparkling and the tan, playboy drove his cock deeper, finding the small opening of the throat and getting off on the fact that Thurman was swallowing everything that was dripping out of his shaft.

“You nasty ass whore. You should be cleaning and instead you are making everything dirty,” said Francisco, pulling his cock out and wiping the head all over Thurman’s cheeks and forehead. The shiny smears were wet with saliva and pre-cum, and gave Thurman the smell of semen all over his face. He loved the strong and heady smell, wanting all the guys to give him a chance to taste their special blend.

Francisco couldn’t hold back anymore though. Yanking Thurman upward, all three guys moved him, picking up the small girl and pushing Thurman onto the bed, flat on his back with arms at the side. In just fractions of a second, a hard dick was placed on his lips again, this time from the Frenchman. It felt slippery as it slid all over his face before pushing inward, making him gag from the size.

Charles let out a throaty roar as Thurman sucked his big cock. Thurman never thought he would enjoy sucking dick this much, but these men were fit and in shape with the outline of their abs easily seen and muscles well defined. The package continued to shoot down his throat like a snake seeking to get as far into him as possible and Thurman kept sucking as hard as he could, using his hands rub the balls and get them warmed up.

Francisco put his hands on both knees for the lily white maid, pushing them open and spreading the legs out as wide as possible. He leaned in, getting a good whiff on the pussy smell, licking his lips in anticipation. Thurman was sweating now from all the activity, and Franciso commented that Thurman’s quivering cunt was a little salty to the taste.

A few fingers were placed in Thurman’s love box, making him come up off the bed, wrestling with the men as they all held him down for more love making. Thurman arched again in quiet desperation as a tongue hit his clit just right. He didn’t think he could handle much more of this amazing session without coming all over the tongue that was wriggling on his love button.

Right on the verge, Thurman begged for dick with a cock in his mouth already. Charles stroked his blushing cheeks, telling him what a good cock sucker he was while Chad fondled and played around with both huge tits.

When Charles pulled his cock out, there was a long line of saliva linking his cock head to the tongue of Thurman. Thurman could just barely speak.

“Please, give me some cock in my pussy. I am about to cum.”

The men roared with delight, happy that their little plaything was so sexually charged and easy to get off. Thurman could feel his ass arching up off the sheets again as he was dragged over to the edge of the bed to provide easy access for the big cock that was waiting.

The head of the cock was slapped against Thurman’s clit a few times, getting him primed and ready to go off. Thurman knew a climax was imminent, but he tried his best to just hold out for a few more seconds. He wanted to feel the cock go deep before he let go, spilling his girly nectar all over the bed and the boys that were using him.

Just the initial thrust was enough to cause Thurman’s eyes to roll back up into his skull, tongue panting with lust and skin covered in a thin sheen of sweat. The first penetration was like getting shot with a love gun, his senses exploding with so many new feelings and vibrations running the length of his feminine body.

When the cock found just the right angle, it went all the way in with the next thrust, sending the head deep and pounding up against the cervix. Thurman twisted and turned, trying to grind against the dick taking him so hard, and put it even deeper into his belly.

His stomach was heaving up and down with the desire for even more inches, the opening to his womb open to receiving tiny swimmers that could slip inside the egg that his body was housing. Each push seemed to go deeper and deeper and Thurman could only moan on the dick that was forcing its way back inside his throat.

This position on the bed was perfect for deepthroat, and Charles was more than happy to introduce him to the art of sucking cock from this angle, going in deep and holding Thurman’s throat so he could feel the dick going down the gullet of the cute blonde maid.

Love box sopping with girly nectar, Thurman found that his legs were shaking and only realized a few seconds later, this was his first orgasm with the three men. The triple team did the trick and pulled the first climax right out of his shaking core.

There was almost no strength left in him to try and control the dick in his mouth as the Frenchman pummeled his feminine lips, lost in the cloudy haze of reaching his own orgasm. Before Thurman could even start to recover from the climax coursing through his tiny body, sperm was being squirted right down into his stomach, blast after blast dripping down into his belly and mixing in with all the pre-jizz that was already swallowed.

The triple team continued and the constant squeezing on his tits from Chad just elevated Thurman’s orgasm up several levels. As a man, when he would come, the act would only last about ten seconds. As a woman, it was totally different. The climax stretched on forever, reaching a point where he started to think...he may never stop shaking from this insane pinnacle.

Semen smeared all over the opening to his mouth, and Thurman wanted more! Franciso grabbed both of his slim hip bones, pulling Thurman into each thrust and shaking his tits like they were in an earthquake. Chad quickly took the position of fucking Thurman in the mouth, using the semen left behind by his friend as throat lube to get his dick as far as possible down the helpless air passage that was begging to be fucked raw and hard.


Thurman didn’t know that giving head like this could be such a turn on for him. He was enjoying how each guy was so focused on their own pleasure, pulling as much fun out of the young maid as they could, grunting and slapping his ass and tits when they wanted, breathing hard and getting closer to the point where they would drown him in a sticky white storm of semen. 

To the surprise of the new owner of a pussy, Thurman saw the two guys ask each other if they wanted to switch it up. They agreed and did a high five over him as they continued to jackhammer his curvy body.

“Open baby. Time for you to get a taste of your own pussy.”

Francisco plugged his dick right into the waiting mouth of Thurman, and the gender transformed business man began to taste his own cunt off the fuck stick like he was sucking on a lollipop. Chad got between his thighs and spit on the pussy opening to add some lube before driving home his piston like shaft.

Thurman sighed in content bliss. If these boys could just keep pounding him like a piece of meat on a spit roast, he would be happy. That just couldn’t happen though. Thurman was just turned into a girl, so his tight cunt was practically brand new. For Chad the American, it was like diving into a virgin slut, the tight, pink walls constricting the jizz right out of his shaft, squeezing down hard and causing him to spill his seed almost as soon as he entered.

“This is bitch is too tight,” wheezed the playboy as his semen began to enter Thurman in a hot stream, coating the walls of his girl cunt with a steaming helping of baby batter. Thurman wondered if he would get pregnant from all this fucking he was doing. That question was postponed though as he felt the purple head of a tan cock pushed against his tongue and saw the man in his mouth jacking himself off at a furious pace.


The next blast of cum in his mouth was thick like pancake batter and Thurman found it a little bit harder to swallow all of it as it started to stick to his teeth and the side of his mouth. There was just so much thick cum, he would be tasting this load for hours after this little sex session. 

He felt large hands wrap around his tiny waist as Chad rode out his orgasm and pushed Thurman back and forth on his cock like he was riding a college slut. Chad withdrew, a white pool forming under the ass of Thurman when the cock was no longer inside of him to hold all that semen in the tight hole that was between Thurman’s thighs.

Thurman shuddered and realized that he was coming again, cum drunk from so many loads entering his body at once. His legs were shaking and his blonde hair was a mess when he tried to walk on both legs. Cum spilled down his legs as he bent over to pick up his maid outfit and his pussy made embarrassing sounds.

The boys all laughed as Thurman pulled on his outfit just to realize that it was dirty with cum stains all over it.

“Looks like the maid is the one that needs to clean up now,” called out Franciso admiring the handiwork of his boys. They had pounded the poor maid up and down in almost every hole, and now she was no longer welcome in the inner sanctum of the rich and affluent.

“Make sure to clean up on the way out,” smirked Chad, pulling his pants back on. Thurman smiled and pocketed the phone that recorded the whole thing. These guys all thought they had just fucked a simple maid in a foreign country. Little did they know, Thurman now had blackmail material on all three that would mean all subsequent business deals would have his company at an advantage.

He gave the three guys a little girly curtsey, blowing them all a kiss and giving his ass a little extra shake in their direction.

“It was fun boys. Be seeing you.”


The End 

Gender Swap action doesn’t end there. Check out this collection where a guy is turned into a girl and gets revenge on a mean girl by sleeping with the star quarterback. It is crazy gender swap action in Gender Swap Jock!

https://www.amazon.com/Gender-Swap-Jock-Collection-Feminization-ebook/dp/B082S1BMDK/ref=sr_1_1?keywords=gender+swap+jock&qid=1577038489&sr=8-1

OEBPS/image_rsrc7.jpg
In Africa 3





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




