

Gender Swap Jock Part 2

I was having quite the interesting day at school today. A stomach full of cum from the hot football stud, a sudden sex change from chemicals I threw together in chemistry, and the head cheerleader looking for my head on a plate. To say that today was exciting would be an understatement.


Right now, I was looking at myself in the mirror, trying to decide if the effects of the chemicals were wearing off or not. On the one hand, it was great to try out being a woman for a day. I was able to see how big the cock was on one of the big jocks on the team. I had always wondered how they seemed to get all the girls. I also got to really piss off Taylor her boyfriend.


A quick look at social media was an eye opener. She was going ballistic, posting on everybody’s page, accusing people of betraying her. As soon as people saw Brad, the football stud, leave with me, it was on. The rumors and lies spread like a wildfire in California.


Her two main parrots would never turn on her, but it seemed like Brad was quickly getting tired of her crap. Taylor had resorted to posting on his public page, trying to get his attention, trying to figure out where she went wrong.


Little did she know, I had just given Brad a better blowjob than he had felt in years. That knowledge was enough ammo to really light up her world for the duration of her whole stay at this school. It was time to have a little fun at Taylor’s expense. 


While still in my old, beat up car, I quickly whipped out my phone and took a few shots of my face. I was never really one for selfies, but this was an exception. This was my way to get back at Taylor for every day she mocked me and made fun of me.


It took a lot of shots and several deleted photos before I finally settled on a handful of photos that looked good in my opinion. Since I was a man in a woman’s body right now, I just picked the pictures that I thought made me look as hot as possible. Hell, if I was a dude, I would definitely want to sleep with me. I never realized how much power women had over men until I was finally a woman. I could really get used to feeling like this.


I used my phone to spin up a quick profile or three on all the most popular social media sites. This was going to be good. In just ten minutes, I had created a new virtual life for the girl that I was now. Then, I started to friend people here at the school. Within just a few minutes, I was building a web of connections and friends, and they all knew Taylor. Now it was time to strike.


I posted pictures of me smiling like a devil in the camera with the caption “Just slept with Brad in the parking lot. What an amazing fuck. Too bad Taylor couldn’t keep her man.”


A shiver of pleasure went through me when I hit the post button. This was going to ripple out and cause so much chaos at the school, but it didn’t matter. I wanted Taylor to know what it felt like to get screwed over just like she screwed over so many people that she thought weren’t good enough for her.


There was an audible screech inside the building that I could hear even from the parking lot inside of my car. She was pissed. That meant she would be looking for me and she would want revenge. That was perfect. I wanted her to come after me.


From my vantage, I watched Taylor storm out the front doors of the school. She was looking for me. The best part though, she didn’t know who I was. Sure, she knew what I looked like from the pictures, but she didn’t know my name. It was like I was a person that didn’t exist at all before. Plus, I listed my name on social media as CheerSquadSucks. Even she could figure out what that meant.


I watched with glee as Taylor stalked the parking lot, trying to catch sight of me. It wasn’t going to happen. I situated myself just right so that I could see her in my rear view, but she couldn’t see me. Lucky me.


She gave up after only five minutes. I guess the burn of humiliation was short lived for her. Taylor slowly trudged back into the school. I knew that she would still be looking in each classroom and asking people who I was, but there would be nothing for her to find. She would come up empty.


Time to head back to class. I still had a few more classes for the day before I was free. The walk across the parking lot was uneventful. It wasn’t until I put my hand on the door of the school that I realized I just screwed up. I was still in this girl body. There was no way I could make the rest of my classes.


My teachers would all be expecting Frank. Right now I was more like a Francine. Well, that name kind of sucked. Franceska sounded more exotic and well traveled. A few quick swipes on my phone and my new persona on all the social media sites was Franceska. I smiled, feeling smug that Taylor was having her life ruined by somebody called Franceska.


Still, I did have a big issue with how I was going to get to class. I couldn’t just waltz in looking like this. None of the teachers knew who the hell Franceska was. I was stuck. If I didn’t get back into my male body, the days where I was absent would soon start to pile up. I might even get kicked out of school if I wasn’t careful. My school career before being turned into a woman wasn’t exactly stellar. 


While I was pondering my huge issue, I saw somebody coming toward the front door of the school. My first urge was to hide for some reason. Then I realized who it was. Amber was running toward the front door and she looked like she was about to cry.


I quickly opened the door for her as she passed through. She looked over at me and nodded, thankful that somebody did something nice for her.


“Thank you. Thank you. I really needed that today. I am having the worst day right now.”


“What is wrong?” I asked, genuinely concerned with what was going on. This was the girl that started talking to me in math class back when I was still a boy. We walked in the woods together and conspired about how we would screw with Taylor. Now she was here and about to cry.


Amber sniffed, her makeup starting to run in a few places.


“That bitch Taylor is on the warpath. I can’t believe it. She is super pissed at somebody called Franceska. I don’t even know who the hell Franceska is. I need to leave though. She said she is going to beat my ass in the bathroom. This is just too much stress for me to handle today.”


I nodded in agreement. “I can leave school with you. Nothing really for me here.”


Amber looked up at me in surprise. “You really don’t have to leave school just because I am. Just stay here. I don’t need your help.”


She had no idea who I was. I guess my voice was completely changed as well. There was no way she could know that I was Frank, the guy that she just walked through the woods with while we cut class.


I couldn’t hold it back. I laughed, a dry and halting laugh that took her off guard.


“Why are you laughing? I am having a horrible day.”


I shook my head. “Let’s get out of here. I can tell you on the way.”


Amber stood there for a minute with her hands on her hips until she realized that I was serious. “You really mean it don’t you?” she said finally.  


“We need to leave soon though,” I said. “That chick Taylor is a total bitch on wheels. If she catches you in the parking lot, there is only so much I can do to protect you.”


Amber raised an eyebrow. “You are my protector now. Interesting. I am this red Corolla over here.”


“I know,” I said, circling around to the passenger side.


“How could you know that?”


My eyes rolled. “Your keys have the little Toyota symbol on there. This is one of three Toyotas in the whole parking lot because we go to school with a bunch of stuck up jerks. Also, the pink butterfly sticker next to the Radiohead bumper sticker clued me in.”


Amber nodded slowly. “You are pretty smart new girl. Not bad. Not bad.”


I shrugged. “We headed to your house?”


She sighed deep. “Yeah, why not. My parents won’t be home. They really are never home. It sucks to be honest.”


The ride over to her house was uneventful. Stoplights and white lines passing by outside. I wanted to tell Amber who I really was. I wanted her to know that I was really Frank and this wasn’t my real body. No words came out of my mouth. It was like I couldn’t say a thing. It didn’t seem like the right time.


We screeched to a halt in front of her house, a small one story ranch with a wrap around porch. As we walked up to the house, I saw a sign on the front door that declared that the people inside didn’t call for help, they called for the ambulance. A sticker with a huge revolver decorated things at eye level.


That raised an eyebrow with me. What kind of people’s lived in here?


Amber sighed and shook her head. “Don’t worry about that crap. My dad is a sheriff. He is pretty hardcore but he isn’t home right now.”


There was an audible sigh of relief from me as I stepped inside. Amber smiled and closed the door.


“Can I get you something to drink?” she asked politely. She looked so good right now. If I was in my male body, it would take everything I had not to kiss her right now. Her tight butt looked even better as she opened the door to the fridge and bent over right in front of me. Would she be doing this if I was a guy? Was I getting a view that I really shouldn’t see?


Amber turned around with a couple beers in her hands. She caught me looking at her cute ass and I started to blush.


“Are you checking out my butt?” Amber giggled. “I can’t believe I invited you over to my house. I don’t even know your name.”


“My name is Franceska,” I said with a grin. 


Her eyes went wide.  “You are the girl that pissed off Taylor. That is so cool.”


Amber tossed me a beer. I bobbled the toss and the beer dropped to the floor. Weird. It seemed my reflexes were not as sharp as they were back when I was a dude. What an odd feeling. 


Amber covered her face with her hand. “I am so sorry Franceska. I don’t know why I threw that at you. That was stupid of me.”


“Don’t worry about that,” I said, bending over to pick up the drink from the floor. The beer can was a little dented.


“Hey, can you get me a second beer?” I asked, looking up at Amber. I caught her looking down my shirt which had flapped down when I bent over. Since I wasn’t really a girl, I wasn’t wearing a bra and she could see my bare tits. I blushed again until I realized that Amber wasn’t embarrassed. She was totally checking me out.


I swallowed hard. Wait…was she? I thought she liked guys. I thought she liked me. Well, me when I was in my other body. The guy body. Maybe, she went both ways?


“Were you just checking me out there?”


I was never really one for beating around the bush. The one thing I can’t stand is feeling like I was out of the loop. It usually resulted in me being very blunt and getting in trouble for it. This was the one time it actually worked out in my favor.


“What if I was checking you out?” Amber’s voice was husky and sensual. The words dripped off her lips like honey. I had swallowed hard again. It felt like a pit in my stomach. All thoughts of going back to my male body suddenly faded. It seemed like there were a few other things that I needed to do before I reverted back.


I stepped forward and played my hand, fingers undoing the buttons on my shirt. Her eyes went wide. Amber wasn’t expecting me to be this forward. My shirt hit the floor to reveal a pair of cute and perky tits. I looked down at my own chest and even I was impressed. I had a nice rack in this body.


Amber followed quickly behind, her arms going over her head as she stretched her tight shirt over her head and tossed it into the quickly growing pile that now also included my pants. Only my boxers were left on my body after a few moments. It was the moment of truth... were we really going to do this?


She broke the tension first, her lithe body only covered by her cute bra and panties.


“I want to screw on my dad’s bed,” she declared and began to race upstairs. I didn’t really want to sort through the kind of childhood that made you want to have lesbian sex on a bed owned by your father. But if she wanted to screw in the middle of Central Park right now I would have agreed to it. 


As she jogged up the stairs, her hands unclipped her bra in the back. I could feel the sexual tension building in my body already. Instead of a huge boner between my legs, instead I could feel the wetness between my cunt lips growing. I was getting wet at just the sight of her taking her bra off! It was going to take awhile to get used to this body.


Amber tossed her bra and panties into her room and I watched them land on the floor as she kept running over to her father’s room. I followed her lead and dumped my underwear on the floor of her room as well. They were already soaked in wetness and I wanted to be comfortable. This was going to be my first experience with a girl as a girl after all.


I followed those bouncing butt cheeks all the way down the hall. What a fox she was. She turned to face me just before she opened the door.


“It is such a turn on that you fucked with Taylor like that. You are like the coolest girl I know and I don’t even know you. Just so you know, I have never done anything like this before. I might not be good at it so just go slow ok? It will help me –“


I cut her off by diving in and kissing her passionately on the lips. It took the breath out of both of us. There was nothing sweet or sensual about this. The whisper of lips against each other was just fiction in romance novels right now. This was animal lust being unleashed. All the tension from dealing with the cheerleaders and the jocks of the world was getting released.


She took a step back, a small smile on her lips. Her fingers came up and beckoned me to the bed with her. I trailed after her, crawling onto the bed while the dampness between my thighs grew. Her hands framed my face and pulled me in while I was still on all fours. I could feel her tongue was tentative at first, exploring, getting the feel of the land as her hands swept over my firm breasts. She tweaked at my nipples and it felt like shocks of electricity were running through my spine. Blue lights were going off in my mind as I closed my eyes and gave into the passion that was spilling out between us.


Amber stroked at my cheek tenderly. The gesture made me want to cry. When I was with Brad in the truck, it was hot, it was genuine, but this was different. I felt like Amber really cared for me. It was like we were connecting on a female level.


I felt her hands grab my upper arms and drag me closer into her, flipping me on my back so that she could fully ravage my body and take advantage of my generous chest. Our boobs pressed together as she climbed on top of me and began to grind on my whole body. I could feel the wetness between her legs now and I could smell her pussy perfume in the air. It left me panting, wanting to dive between her legs and suck the nectar right out of her cunt.


Her body crushed me down into the bed as she moved her arms to grab the side of my head and catch my tongue into a tangle with her own. Our soft bellies were touching, grinding against each other in a heated dance on this pillow top. I felt connected to her as drops from her sex hit my upper thighs and reminded me that I too was sopping wet between my puffy pussy lips.


The kisses were sweet and delicious. Mint tones graced my tongue as I felt something move between my already damp thighs. She was using a hard knee to part my thighs for her. What a naughty girl she was. Didn’t women need more foreplay before jumping to the full course?


I tried to resist, tried to keep kissing her sweet lips, to taste her essence, but Amber wasn’t having it. She wanted more and she wanted it now. Who was I to resist a woman who clearly knew what she wanted from my body? 


It seemed to take real effort for her to finally pull away from lips long enough to pant a few words.


“You are amazing. Your body is so…nice.”


I smiled politely, running my fingers through her hair. “You can do whatever you want with this nice body baby.”


Amber growled and ducked down, bringing her eyes in line with my mound. I could feel my heartbeat in my pussy. This was so much better than the experience with Brad. This girl, she wanted me on so many different levels. I felt her fingers tease over the bundle of nerves that was my clit and I saw sparks fly in front of my eyes. She didn’t stop there, scraping a fingernail against my right tit and circling the hard nipple. 


I didn’t know I could feel such pleasure. She was hitting multiple pleasure centers at the same time. If she kept this up, I might have a heart attack. 


She sucked one hard nipple into her mouth just long enough to give me a clear preview of what I would get once her tongue hit my clit. I watched with anxious anticipation as her tongue made a wet trail from my heaving chest past my belly button and my sparse pubic hair. Amber kept two fingers on my wet nipple, tweaking it and turning it like she was turning up the volume on our love making session.


“Franceska,” she murmured. She was breathing on my clit, so close and so far at the same time. Her lips were right against my soft pussy lips when she moaned and it sent vibrations of hot tension through my whole pounding mound. Feeling her breathe on my private and sensitive area was enough to have my head thrashing back and forth in total abandon.


“Suck it. Suck it Amber. I want this. Don’t tease me anymore.”


She grinned up at me. “Aren’t you greedy.  I know what you need. Don’t worry about that. Daddy won’t be home for awhile so I have you all to myself and I can eat you all up.”


With those few words, she pinned my thighs to the mattress. I felt a strange sensation as she playfully bit down on my inner thigh just a little to keep me alert before she dived in and sucked my whole clit into her hot, wet, sexy ass, mouth. I screamed as soon as her tongue began to go to work on my throbbing clit. The neighbors several homes down would have heard us if they weren’t at work already. 


My tongue came out of my mouth and I squirmed, trying to close my thighs. She wasn’t having it. Amber kept my thighs pinned down like she was a wrestler trying to best her opponent. It felt like my body couldn’t handle the amount of pleasure she was pumping into it.


Amber was so dominant with me that it came as a shock. Was this the same girl from my math class? It seemed like there was a lot of built up frustration that was coming out all at once.


I could feel the pad of her finger slowly scraping along my now very exposed clit. The bundle of nerves caused me to twitch with shocks of pleasure each time she hit it with her wet tongue. It was like torture right now. I wanted to climax but at the same time, I wanted this to go on forever, my first orgasm with a woman.


She kept sucking at my clit like a newborn calf, pushing me higher up to the brink, threatening to push me off the precipice into a headlong climax that would shake me to my very core. Amber grabbed hold of both of my nipples and squeezed down hard. I flinched in pain, but I wanted more.


“Harder,” I groaned through clenched teeth. “Give it to me harder. I can take it.”


She did as she was asked and clamped down on my nipples with a firm grip. The pressure on my nipples just fueled the pressure I felt through my whole body. I couldn’t hold on much longer. An orgasm would soon rip through me and pull me out to sea on waves of bliss.


Amber grinned down at me as she let my nipples loose and slowly ran her nails down my inner thighs.


“Why did you do that?”


I had my answer soon enough. She pushed two long fingers into me. No warning. The fit was tight. I had never had anything up there before. My pussy felt so full from just a few fingers stuffed into my hot box. I wanted it though. I wanted her to go deeper, spread me out, really penetrate me.


She did exactly that, pulling her fingers back just a little and then pushing them right back in. I craned my neck to see what she was doing to my body. She grinned at me again and pushed my head back with wet fingers.


“Just relax honey. I know what you need. This is going to rock your world.”


Before I could respond, two fingers were pushed back into me, stretching me, stroking along my trembling pink walls. That was when she twisted her fingers around inside of me so that her thumb was now directly over my inflamed clit. Amber curved her fingers inside of me, over and over stoking the fire that was burning in my core. Then her thumb went to work on my already wet and sensitive clit. 


It only took seconds of stimulation on my clit for me to cum. The build up and foreplay had me ready to explode and the direct stimulation sent me into the convulsions of my first orgasm with a woman. It was such a special moment that I will never forget.


As my pink walls began to vibrate wildly, Amber never once stopped fucking me with her fingers or grinding her thumb on my clit. The orgasm spilled out of me, stretching out for a full minute, threatening to exhaust me for the rest of the day as my body wouldn’t stop shaking.


The sensations slowly abated and I could see clearly again. The image of Amber hovered over me as she looked down at me lovingly.


“You were quite the little screamer.”


Her fingers brushed along my lips and I felt something wet. I opened my mouth and pushed two fingers onto my tongue. I sucked on her fingers, my tongue swirling around the tips. She was making me taste my own pussy. This was so hot. The taste was wonderful and fresh. It was like nothing else I had ever tried.


She grinned and pulled her fingers from my mouth and popped them into her own mouth to also taste my sweet pussy.


“Mmmm. You taste really good honey. You better be careful. If you hang out here too long, I am going to be looking for seconds. I could just devour you right now.”


I blushed. Nobody had ever talked to me like that before. Even when I was in the body of a girl and managed to hook up with a few girls here and there, people never really lusted after me. It felt good to be wanted by both sexes, guys and girls. This whole experience made me feel special. How the hell was I going to get back into my real body though? That was the big question. If I didn’t think of something fast, I might be stuck like this.


“Amber, I have something I need to tell you.”


“If you are going to tell me that was your first time doing anything like that, you don’t have to say a word. That was my first time doing something like that as well. It was…well, it was better than giving head to any guy. You were so into it. I could tell you really wanted it.”


I shook my head. “No that is not it. Well, I mean, that was new for me as well. It was really nice too. The thing I was trying to tell you is that I am really a guy.”


Amber laughed and stroked my hair. “Yeah, I am a guy as well.”


She squeezed my tits together and licked her lips. 


“You might have the nicest rack I have seen on any guy.”


Amber didn’t believe me. It never occurred to me that she would take this as a joke. I had to prove to her that I was actually a guy.


“Remember when you talked to Frank this morning in math class?”


Both of her eyebrows went up when I said this. “How do you know that? Are you reading my mind?”


It was time for both of my eyebrows to go up. “No, I am not reading your mind.”


“Are you in our math class? I never saw you in there.”


I sighed. This was not going like I thought it would. It seemed like I was just confusing her.


“I was the guy that walked with you into the woods today. My name is Frank. I have been turned into a woman.”


The look of disbelief slowly vanished as Amber realized that I was telling the truth.


“Nobody would have known that Frank and I walked together in the woods today. There is no way anybody could know that unless you really are Frank. How the hell did you turn into a girl? I am so flabbergasted right now.”


“So am I! I need to get back into my original body. This was fun and all, but if I don’t change back soon, I am going to be considered missing for every school day. The school isn’t going to recognize a girl who just popped into existence.”
  

Amber rushed from the room and grabbed her laptop, plugging it into the wall and biting her bottom lip. I followed uneasily after I scooped up my clothes and started to get dressed again. Amber seemed totally fine running around her house totally naked, but I didn’t feel that comfortable yet. 


I took a peek over her shoulder and saw that she was pulling up the formula that we were trying to prank Taylor with. It seemed that there were comments down at the bottom of the webpage along with a warning I didn’t notice before.


CHEMICALS MAY CAUSE SUDDEN CHANGES IN BEHAVIOR AND GENDER. CLICK HERE IF ANY STRANGE SYMPTOMS OCCUR


It was the solution to my problem! The website included a list of chemicals that had to be mixed in case something went wrong with the first batch. The only issue was, the chemicals weren’t normal things you would find around the house. If I wanted to mix up the cure, I had to go back into the lab at school. I was screwed! How could I get back into the school if I currently wasn’t even a student there?


Amber saw the despair on my face.


“Don’t worry Frank. I can help you into the school. We can mix up the compound together and have you back to normal in no time.”


That was when Amber froze at the sound of the garage door going up. Somebody was coming home.


“Oh crap,” said Amber as she rushed to pull on her clothes. “My dad wasn’t supposed to be here. He is going to figure out we were having sex. You have to hide!”


TO BE CONTINUED


It seems that Frank is going to be in trouble if he gets caught by the dad! What will happen in the next part if Frank can’t seem to get out of the house in time while still in his really cute and really feminine body? You are going to love to read the next few parts that are coming up. With Frank switching over to Francheska, it seems that all the bets are off. He is sleeping with boys and getting with the girls that he always thought were cute. How could this get better? Read the next part of Gender Swap Jock Part 3 written by Victoria Midnight. A preview is below. 

His fingers on my ass again caused my pussy to spasm. Why did it feel so good to have a guy stroke my ass? Was I gay? Well, technically, since I was a girl right now, anything I did wasn’t going to be gay. Still though, the fingers on my ass felt so good, once I was back in my male body, I figured I would keep exploring ass stuff. What would this guy do if he knew I was thinking of his daughter running a couple warm fingers up my tight, pink butt?

His precise fingers caused my body to relax and pussy too loosen up just enough for me to get fully inside of me. I didn’t think it was possible until I felt his hairy ball hairs tickling at my own ass cheeks. He was fully inside of me and I was stretched to my limit right now.

I started to think this was his plan all along. Stroke along my tiny ass just long enough to distract me and loosen up my pussy so he could fully pillage it like a Viking raider sweeping into a new village.
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