

Gender Swap Jock 3

Being under a bed is not the most comfortable position to be in. It is hot and you get sweaty quickly. Not to mention you can’t see anything. Right now, I would have given anything to be able to look around and figure out what was going on.


You see, as I guy, I kind of had a crush on a girl I just met named Amber. We met up in math class. She was so cool! You know, the rebelling against society and stuff kind of cool that I always seemed to fall for. Her dark eyeliner and funky choices in lipstick pulled me in, but it was her personality that I really liked. She wasn’t afraid to tell you what she really thought which I thought was different.


Anyway, right now, I am under Amber’s bed. Not only that, I am also a girl. You are probably wondering how that happened and I don’t really have a good explanation. Amber and I decided to skip a class together and take a walk through the woods together. It actually wasn’t that bad of an idea. I got to miss a really boring class and got to talk with an amazing girl.


That was when we came up with a plan to get revenge on Taylor. Taylor, queen of the cheer squad and queen of the bitches. She always had flunkies close by that supported her every decision and opinion. The whole gang tried to make my life at school hell with constant jabs and putdowns. 


Amber and I had enough of the constant insults from the in-sluts. We were outsiders but we wanted to leave our mark, literally. We looked up a solution online that was supposed to dye a person green. Amber and I both felt it would be hilarious for Taylor to walk around all day looking like an idiot.


The only issue was I turned out to be the idiot. I didn’t plan the prank correctly and the chemicals got dumped on me. Apparently, that particular group of chemicals can turn you into a woman.


It isn’t all bad being changed into a girl though. I still got my revenge on that slut Taylor. While she was busy, I seduced her boyfriend Brad and had him bring me out to his truck. Let’s just say, I quickly realized why so many women were into Brad. His cock was huge!


Once Brad and I did the deed, I jumped onto social media with my new face and body. I made sure everybody knew that Taylor’s boyfriend wasn’t loyal to her. The funny thing about the whole event was the fact Brad was so into it. Taylor wasn’t even screwing her man right. He had a lot of…stuff built up. All that jizz went right down my little virgin throat.


Not long after that, I stumbled across Amber. We went back to her house. A few things happened and we tumbled into bed together. It was easily the hottest thing that happened to me in my whole life. The only issue is, her dad seems like a real hardass.


“Amber,” he yelled from downstairs. “I want you to clean up the mess you made down here. You frickin left my beer cans all over the place. You are not old enough to drink and you definitely are old enough to clean up after yourself. I shouldn’t have to tell you stuff like this.”


I could hear Amber swearing under her breath and moving quickly to get her clothes situated. 


“Just stay hidden under my bed,” she whispered. 


“Damn it,” I thought. This might take awhile. I couldn’t be delayed right now with all these crappy things. If I didn’t hurry and throw together the right chemicals in the school lab, I might be stuck like this forever.


Amber’s dad roared underneath me. “Amber, there are like four empty cans down here. How many did you drink? You are out of control. I am going to have to go out and get more now. Do you know how irritating this is?”


“I will make it up to you. Just, please don’t say anything to mom about this. I can’t handle her anymore.”


“You are going to pay me back for every single beer you drank. I can’t believe you did this. Get out your wallet now because I am not screwing around here.”


I cringed under the bed. Her dad sounded like such an ass. Sure, Amber shouldn’t be skipping school and drinking, but wasn’t that what being young was all about? Making crazy decisions and just living your life? How do you figure out what not to do if you don’t try doing a few bad things?


Amber was still downstairs apologizing profusely. I was glad I didn’t have parents like this. It would probably drive me nuts feeling like they were always checking up on me, ready to nail me every time I screwed something up.


That was when Amber said something that didn’t make sense. 


“Dad, just calm down. I am going to go out and replace all the beer we drank.”


“What do you mean we?”


“Me. I said me. I will replace all the beer me drank.”


“It sounds like you are drunk right now! I don’t trust you to take your car. You are going to walk your ass down to the grocery store and carry them back. The car is for people that don’t get drunk in the middle of the day. I swear, you are worse than a bum right now with how you are acting. Homeless people drink in the middle of the day like this. Homeless people.”


He was really insulting her now. What a bastard! My heart went out to Amber. I just wanted to make everything ok. I wanted to console her. I wanted to run my fingers down her thighs and nuzzle her sweet pussy.


I pushed those thoughts aside as soon as I heard the door slam. I was all alone in the house with her dad now. If he found me, I was going to be in some deep crap with him. My pulse began to speed up as I heard him moving around downstairs. Then, I heard feet coming up the stairs. 


My mind was telling me that he wouldn’t come into Amber’s room. That would be a total violation of her privacy and there was really no reason for him to come in here. I was totally wrong! This guy didn’t give a damn about privacy. 


I could see his heavy work boots from my vantage under the bed. My little spot under the bed didn’t seem so smart right now. If he looked at just the right angle, everything would come undone. He would spot me and there was no way I could explain what the hell I was doing here.


Under his breath, he muttered about how his daughter was probably on drugs because of her weird behavior. The sounds of drawers opening hit my ears like a ton of bricks. This bastard was going to search her whole room while she was gone. That was why he wanted her out of the house!


The realization that I would be caught soon washed over me. There was no way that he wouldn’t be looking under the bed for drugs and liquor. How could I explain why I was hiding under the bed?


I could hear him moving into her bathroom, moving things around and trying to find whatever contraband he imagined she was carrying under his roof. This was my chance to make a move. If I didn’t do something preemptively, there was no way I could explain myself.


Quietly sliding out from under the bed, I slipped out of the room and crept down the stairs. It seemed like the stairs were in good repair since they didn’t squeak as I tiptoed into the kitchen. Her father was still up above, rooting through everything she owned.


The urge to just split and not come back was strong, but something was holding me here. If I just bolted now, Amber would probably get the wrong idea once she got back to the house. She would feel like I just abandoned her to her fate with her dad. I had to have an excuse to stay. That was when it clicked for me.


This idea was a little risky but it would payoff if I could work it. I walked out the front door and then flipped right around to ring the doorbell. I could hear the chime inside. 


Heavy feet pounded back down the stairs coming to the front door. Thank goodness this idiot wasn’t going through her stuff anymore. I really liked Amber and if she had anything up there that was not on the level, I didn’t want her to get screwed over. This really accomplished two things at once.


I didn’t have to wait long. This guy was no nonsense and opened the door immediately with a stern look streaked across his whole face. I swallowed hard. Was this a good idea? He was over 6’1 and appeared to be a good 225 pounds of pure muscle. Thick cords stood out in his neck as he looked down on me with a wary eye.


I suddenly felt very small and very insecure. His face softened a bit though as he looked down at my chest. My mind totally forgot I still had the hot body of a young woman. This guy was totally checking me out and if I was honest, he wasn’t bad looking with those hard muscles and hard eyes that glimmered green with intensity. 


“Can I help you out?”


My stutter impeded what I was trying to say, but I finally got it out with a lot of effort.


“Looking for Amber. Have you seen her? I need to drop off these notes for her. She missed class today and we agreed to help each other study. I just want to make sure she does good on the test in a week.”


It was funny that her dad didn’t even question the fact that I didn’t have any notes on me. When he heard that I was trying to help Amber with school, his whole demeanor changed. With a sweeping gesture, he welcomed me into the room.


“Right this way. What did you say your name was again?”


“Franceska sir.”


“You don’t have to call me sir,” he said with a shake of the head. “Unless you want to call me sir.” With that last comment he gave me a little wink. 


Was he trying to hit on me? In this body, I was pretty good looking, but the idea of an older guy in his early forties being interested in my young body was a bit much to handle.


“My name is Don. Make yourself comfortable. She will be back at any moment now. I just asked her to get me something real quick.”


That was a lie but I couldn’t say anything. He was trying to hold back the fact that he forced Amber out of the house so that he could go through all her stuff. What a creep. 
He pulled up a newspaper and began to read after grabbing another beer from his fridge. This was awkward. What was I supposed to do now? 


“Do you know when she will be in?” I asked as I walked around the kitchen and looked outside the large double windows that provided a view outside.


Don put down his paper and shrugged. “Probably an hour. Little Amber can be pretty slow when I give her a task to complete.”


This guy just couldn’t help being an ass. It was in his nature. I had to hold my tongue though. If I said the wrong thing, he would have me tossed out of his own home and I might not get to see Amber again except for school.


Don got up from the table and stuck the newspaper in front of his crotch slow enough so that I caught sight of a huge boner growing in his pants. This pervert was checking me out this whole time! He probably wasn’t even reading anything.


“Do you like it?” he said, which left me speechless. “The school. Do you like it?”


My voice quavered a bit as I answered and looked down where I knew he had a growing erection from looking at my body. 


“The school is ok I guess. School is not really my thing though.”


Don let the newspaper fall to the side so that I could his big erection stretching out his pants. It was like he was trying to hide a giant sausage in his pants. I could clearly see the outline to the point that even the head was fully visible. My throat did an up and down motion because I was nervous. I had never been alone with an older guy that wanted my body like this. How was I supposed to respond? It was obvious he was into me.


“What are you into?” said Don as he approached me.


“I…I…don’t know.”


“You are beautiful. Do you know that? I haven’t seen you around Amber before. You should know that you are quite good looking. Tight little petite body. Turn around for me honey.”


I did as I was asked. I didn’t even know why I was listening to him. His voice had such authority. Deep and commanding. When he told me to do things, I wanted to please him. I wanted him to like me.


I spun around and stuck my butt out a little bit at him. 


“Put your hands on the counter honey. Just relax. I am not a bad guy. I can see how you were looking at me before. You want it just as bad as I do.”


I listened to him and stretched my arms out, putting my hands on the counter and looking back at him as his eyes roved over my young body. He licked his lips and stepped in even closer.


“Have you ever been with an older guy sweetie?”


He turned me around, sliding his fingers over my shoulder. This guy was a total douche, but something about this was a huge turn on. The way that he looked at me and just seemed to take control of things with just a look. In some weird way, I wanted to sleep with the dad of the girl that just brought me to a shuddering orgasm. That might be wrong, but I didn’t care. This new body was going to be used to the full. I wanted to experience everything I could in this body until I had to finally change back into my normal male form.


I flashed him a broad smile, my white teeth sparklingly. 


“I always wanted the opportunity to get with a hot, older guy.”


I giggled a little and made a grab for his cock. “Why don’t you get comfortable? It looks like you need to let this guy out for some fresh air.”


“What are you talking about? You need to be more specific love.”


My voice went low and dangerous. The next words were growled.


“I want to see your cock. Is that specific enough for you?”


It was hard to keep my hands steady as I pulled him in close. My fingers tugged down on his zipper and dropped his pants to the floor. There was a mini tent already in his pants, propped up by his well above average cock. 


My nails scratched at his belly as I tucked my fingers into the waistband of his boxers and jerked them down to his knees. The kitchen floor felt hard on my knees as I knelt down to get a better look at what he was working with. A shiny dot was already at the top of his cock head. This was man was leaking fluid and I hadn’t even done anything yet. This was going to be fun.


The huge cock felt heavy in my hands. When I squeezed down on it, even more wet dew appeared on the tip. My tongue flicked out and licked up the precum. It had a pleasant taste to it that I couldn’t really liken to anything else. As soon as my tongue made contact with his head, Don shivered and thrust his hips forward.


“Calm down big boy,” I said with a smile up at him. “You are going to get what you want. Don’t worry about that.”


He grunted in response, trying to keep his hips still, but wanting to feel my tongue all over his hot member. My fingers cradled his balls, rolling them around in my palm. His nuts felt so heavy. When I was a guy, I don’t think my balls every felt this full of jizz. This guy must have been going on several months since he got any. Didn’t he wack off?


“Your balls are so big sir.” I made sure to add in the sir to get this guy going. He seemed to get off on feeling like he was in charge. My tongue slurped up another dot of precum that appeared and it seemed like another drip appeared almost immediately. The jizz had built up so much in his heavy testes that it was dripping out.


I cooed and rubbed his cock head against my cheek, leaving a wet streak of his jizz along my face. This seemed to turn him on, marking me, coating me in fluid from his nut sack. 


“Wack me off little sexy honey. If you want to do it so bad, come and get a big mouthful. You know what is waiting for you sexy. A big load right down that pretty throat.”


His fingers ran up and down my tender throat before going up to my face and tracing the outline of semen that I smeared onto myself. This whole experience was so different from all my other sexual pairings. With his daughter…it was tender. This was more primal. I could feel the sexual charge in the air. The man in front of me needed this. He was willing to do something so risky because he had to have me. That feeling of being wanted so much that a man would risk everything for you turned me on.


Wetness began to spread out between my thighs, dampness spilling out from my pussy and coating my legs.  I started to give him a slow hand job, using the precum as a lubricant to run my soft hands up and down his shaft. He started getting into it, growling and moaning at the same time, humping my tiny hand.


For a brief moment, he looked down in embarrassment, his mind realizing what he was doing. He was very close to screwing a girl that was half his age and friends with his daughter. It didn’t matter though as I continued to slobber all over his knob to keep the hand job going. He couldn’t stop now. It was like he was wrapped up in a trance while watching me pull on his very impressive length. 


I look up into his eyes and give him a little wink to let him know that I am into this. He smiles and leans down to briefly lock lips with me. I feel a tongue entering my mouth and I rub my tongue against his as he explores me. This feels so taboo which makes it even more exciting for me.


His face pulls away from me and dips down to nip at my firm tits. Before I can even process this information, he is sucking on my tits, lapping at my nipples like he is a starving man at a buffet. It is my turn to growl and mew like a little kitten. His little sex kitten right now.


It is like Don can’t get enough of my tits as he crushes them together in his powerful hands, creating cleavage for himself and tucking both of my nipples into his mouth at the same time. His tongue is going wild on both of them simultaneously. My head flops back and my eyes roll into the back of my skull. He is hitting points on my new female body that I didn’t think could even be touched.


“I can’t take it anymore girl. Enough foreplay. I need to be inside of you now.”


His intensity and insistence on screwing me causes more liquid to slip out between my already wet cunt lips. I knew this was coming, but is there really a way to prepare to screw a much older man you don’t even know? 


His large hand leads me over to his living room and my body is shaking in anticipation. With a cock this big, would I even be able to handle it? My pussy was brand new. I was a virgin. Was this going to hurt?


I wanted to delay his cock going up into me. I started to give him a little dance as he sat down on his black, sleek couch. Trying to move seductively, I teased him, moving my hips in a grinding motion, slowly stripping off my clothing so he could get at my young and fresh body. 


Apparently my little strip tease went too well. Don reached up and began to massage both of my tits simultaneously.


“Your tits are just perfect babe. I could play with them all day if I didn’t have this undeniable urge to stick this huge cock deep into you until I creampie your tiny body.”


The man certainly had a way with words. The graphic description of what he wanted to do to me showed what was on his mind. I was still nervous about taking his cock though. My pussy had never been stretched out by regular masturbation sessions. Could I even handle what he had between his legs? 


My insecurity made me pull away from his hands as he clutched at my breasts. I just needed a little more time to lube up before I would be comfortable with him putting that monster into me. 


I turned with a flourish of my hair, whipping around and giving Don a nice view of my great butt. A look over my shoulder shows that he is practically drooling at this point, his tongue hanging out of his mouth as he jacks himself off. I bend over in front of him, giving him a better view of what he is going to get. 
  

If that wasn’t enough, I reach back and spread both of my firm cheeks, revealing my tight, pink starfish and my soaked pussy lips.


He slaps my butt out of either frustration or pure unbridled lust. I can feel the tension in the room. Don won’t settle for teasing anymore. He wanted to be inside of me. 


I turn my head, catching his gaze and moan like a sex kitten in heat. That seems to be a trigger for him as he twirls me around at the waist and yanks me over to his rock hard cock. The thing is sticking straight up and it was about to go inside of me.


My breathing starts to become erratic as he drags my body on top of his. He spits in his hand and rubs it onto the tip of his giant prick. I bite my lower lip as I slowly begin to lower myself onto the giant sword that would impale me on ten strong inches of flesh. 


Just the head going in stretches me out like nothing I have felt before. It feels like a tree trunk separating my twin pussy lips apart, spearing right up into me. I just rest there for a moment, my body trying to get used to the feeling of his huge head when his hips come up and introduce my vaginal canal to several more inches of girth.


There is a sharp intake of air as my body tries to accommodate his ridiculous cock. I know that he needs to come soon, but his dick is so big, I don’t see how I can let him fully penetrate me like he wants.


His hands go to my ass and begin to massage both cheeks, spreading out the twin globes and exposing my puckered hole to the world. With his middle finger, he tickles at my tiny asshole. At first he is just petting, using the lubrication from my cunt to stroke over the tight opening. Then, I feel two fingers pressing on my air tight opening, running over one of the most sensitive areas on my whole body.


I can feel my pussy starting to flutter as the sensations on my asshole start to spread across my whole body. My body descends a few more inches onto his iron like pole.


“There we go honey. Just like that. Relax that little hole for me. This big Daddy needs this and you are just the girl for me.”


What would he say if he knew I wasn’t actually a girl? That question would have to remain unanswered for now. My body felt several more inches and suddenly, my tiny hole swallowed up more than half of his huge length. The whole length of my cunt hole felt stretched to the limit, but it was a good burn like stretching out our calves on a long run. I would be sore in the morning, but it would be worth it.


Looking down at Don, I could see the burning lust in his eyes. There was nothing that could stop him now as he bucked upwards and planted another thick inch right into my core. My pussy lips were shaking from the tight fit as he continued to massage at my tiny butt hole.
  

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.


Don grunted as he grabbed on both of my shoulders and pulled down, grinding his body into mine, getting his cock head as deep as possible in my pink depths. I was breathing hard now, my clit fully out and begging to be touched.


“Get me off you bastard,” I choked out as he started to pound his dick up into me. I had to feel his fingers on my clit. My arms we occupied with pushing up and off his body so that his cock wouldn’t spear all the way up into my throat!


Don just moaned in reply, one large hand grabbing my tight ass, the other dipping between my legs to find an engorged clitoris. As soon as his wet fingers made contact, my body reacted, my tight pussy walls clamping down and kissing up and down his fully embedded shaft. 


He grimaced beneath me and I figured out that it was my pussy that just almost pushed him to his limit. He almost just shot his load off into me. Good! That was what I wanted. 


“Keeping touching the clit Don. Get me off dude! Don’t fucking stop or I will twist your nuts off.”


He was surprised by what I said for only a few seconds before his fingers turned into a blur against my exposed clit. He was rubbing me in a manner that was so fast and furious, my climax hit like a tidal wave bashing against a beachhead. My head went back in total bliss and ecstasy, blue waves of energy swirling in my mind.


I could barely get my breath back. My firm chest was heaving up and down while my body wouldn’t stop convulsing. The pink walls inside of my young body gripped down on this older man’s cock like a vise, milking him, pushing him to the edge until he finally popped like a fine wine, flooding my pussy with his sweet cream and dumping his whole load at once.


It must have been weeks or even months since the last time he got off. His shaft kept pumping sticky jizz deep into my body, pouring his energy and life into me. When we finally decoupled, I could feel the sticky substance coming down both of my thighs like a white waterfall. 


“That was amazing girl, “ huffed Don. He was trying to pull his clothes back on before Amber got home. 


Amber!


I had totally forgot about Amber!


I rushed to put my clothes back on. If I got caught out like this…


The front door started to push open just as I got my last button put into place on my shirt. Amber looked at both of us in confusion, wondering why we were both staring at each other from the living room. I couldn’t meet her eyes. It just felt too awkward after I screwed both her and her dad in the same afternoon.


What could I say though, I needed to use this new body to the full.


Once her dad moved back upstairs for a nap, Amber cornered me in the kitchen.


“Listen Frank…uh Franceska, whatever your name is. We have a problem. I did some research on my way to the store. If you aren’t careful, you might get trapped in this body for the rest of your life. This guy had a blog…it is a long story, but basically, if we don’t switch you back today, this is going to be permanent.


“Damn,” I said, trying to process this new information. “What do we have to do?”


“Break into the school tonight,” she said in a low voice.


TO BE CONTINUED


It was really exciting to write this part of the story. In the next part, it seems that if our hero doesn’t switch back fast, they could end up in the body of a girl for longer than they expected. It is a race against time to get back your cock! What will happen in the end? Who will Frank our Jock end up with when everything shakes out? It will be exciting to check out the next installment written by Victoria Midnight. Gender Swap Jock Part 4 is sure to get you going and leave you feeling excited. Check out a preview below. 

“Damn it Brad. You are really letting this bitch have it. This is like watching a porno but this is live. I can’t take it no more.”

It was like a fire hose was turned on and unleashed a torrent of hot semen right into my waiting belly. I swear, I could feel my stomach expanding as he grunted and grit his teeth, thighs jerking and shaking as he unloaded his black shotgun right down my gullet. The feeling of being wanted and loved was so strong right now. The boys all made a circle around me and the ones that had already come still were jacking off, trying to get hard, trying to get another shot at my body.

Sadness crept through me as Brad reamed me out and stretched my pussy to its limits. Once I switched back, if I switched back, this would all be over. Women wouldn’t surround me and demand to ride my cock. There was something nice about having so many people desire you. It made me feel good about myself which was something I rarely felt.
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