

Gender Swap Jock Part 4

The situation was serious. If I didn’t get back into my male body soon, I was going to be like this forever. Not that being in a female body was all that bad. An orgasm as a woman was much more intense than it was as a guy. The climax also lasted a lot longer…


I was getting sidetracked though. It was getting hard to keep everything straight with the amount of  sexual encounters I was running into. Right now, I had to focus. The fun was over and I needed to break into my college.


Amber looked at me with a concerned look on her face.


“Did you hear what I said Frank?”


I had no idea what she was saying. She had caught me staring into those smoky eyes and getting lost deep. Amber shook her head and laughed. Why was it so hard to focus when I was around this erotic and hot woman?


“Guys are so predictable even when they are sporting a girls body. Can any of you focus for even five minutes without thinking about sex?”


I shook my head no. “Sorry, that was just how we are made I guess. You can change the body, but you can’t adjust the wiring up here.” I tapped my head to indicate what I was talking about.


Amber sighed. “Ok, we can make the run tonight. You don’t have to worry, I have a way to get into the school.”


My ears perked up at that one. “You have a way to get into the school? How?”


She chuckled and stroked my long hair. “Honey, there is a lot you don’t know about me. We just have to wait until my dad is asleep and then we can start the run.”


“Amber, did I ever tell you that you are an amazing woman?”


This got a giggle out of her. “You make a pretty good woman as well Frank. I am going to miss you when you are out of this body. At the same time though, I am a little curious to try out your male body once you switch back. It has been a while since I got some dick.”


Wetness spread through my crotch when I heard those words come out of her mouth. I had already got a taste of what she had to offer as a woman, so the idea of hooking up with her again once I had a dick was an instant turn on. College was always about a little experimentation and trying new things.


“Why did you tell me that Amber? You know I can’t even concentrate as it is. Now I have to have all this pressure riding on me to switch back so I can bang your brains out.”


Amber shivered and gave me a wink. “Just think of it as motivation to get into that chemistry lab tonight. In the meantime, we wait. Let’s head on up to my room and figure out how to pass the time. It might end up being really hard to get into the university because of late night security guards.”


I agreed and followed her up the stairs. Her dad seemed scarce right now. That suited me just fine. I wanted to focus on Amber right now. With her, I felt a real connection. It didn’t matter what body I was in, I still felt connected to her in some way. There were some things that just didn’t change.


She closed the door behind her once we were both in her room and she ducked to look under her bed.


“Why are you looking under there?” I asked. She popped back up with a little metal box with a flip top. My mind was going crazy. Was she going to pull out a dildo? Was it full of weed? Did I have bad breath?


“You are going to give me a mint?”


“No,” said Amber slapping my shoulder. “You are so goofy sometimes. I want you to get a little blazed with me. You seem too stressed out right now. Take the edge off and just chill out. This weed is good.”


“I wouldn’t know what weed is good or bad. I have never…done it before.”


Amber went wide-eyed when I confessed this to her. 


“You have never done the marijuana?” she mocked, her smile and eyes glimmering under her lights. “The devils lettuce is very dangerous.” She used her dresser as a pretend podium and began to address me like a politician. This was so embarrassing. I was in college and had no idea about drugs.


“Do not do the marijuanas Frank. It will ruin your life. You may eat four donuts and then melt cheese onto a few more donuts and eat those as well.”


“Have you really done that?”


Amber put her hands on her hips. “It was just two donuts but yes, I may have done that last weekend after I smoked some New York Diesel.”


“What the hell is New York Diesel? That sounds dangerous. Am I going to catch on fire or something?


She wasn’t paying attention as she started digging through her sock drawer, looking for something. Amber turned to me and pointed toward her bedroom door.


“Lock the door for me honey. I am really going to miss calling you honey once we get you back into your first body. If you are comfortable with it, I might just have to switch you back and forth several times to satisfy all of my sexual urges. Then we can satisfy some other urges while I light up.”
  

I locked the door and turned back to face her. Amber had found her rolling papers and a lighter and was breaking up the flecks of green onto the white smoking papers. She used to her tongue to seal everything up once she rolled it nice and tight.


“You are going to like this Frank. I didn’t think I would like it at first either.”


With a great deal of hesitation, I took the already burning joint from Amber. I breathed in and started coughing immediately.


Amber giggled and stole the joint away from me. “You are going to get us caught. Just ease up and let it take over. If you want to get with me, you need to be a lot more loose.”


The next few hours seemed to float by as the sun slowly set off in the distance and the moon rose up to illuminate the quiet neighborhood. Amber put on some records and I watched with fascination as the turntable spun the black records around and around. It was almost hypnotizing.


Hunger finally broke me out my cloudy trance. I needed something to snack on before we tried to break into the university.


“Can we get something to eat before we head on over to the school? I feel like I haven’t had anything for like the whole day and that is not good if we are going to be dodging guards that are patrolling the college.”


Amber tossed me a bag of potato chips that she pulled from under her bed.


“I already had you covered from the start. Don’t crinkle the bag when we are going downstairs. You can eat in the car while we go over to the school. I don’t really care if people eat in my car.”


This made me smile. It was like she had thought of everything already. The drugs were still working on my system, making everything seem relaxed and easy. I was trying to break into a college to get my old body back, but for some reason, I felt like getting my dick back suddenly didn’t matter. This was all with a promise from Amber that as soon as I got my nuts back she was going to bang my brains out. 


Even though my senses were still dulled a great deal, I managed to haul myself into Amber’s car without making too much noise and alerting her parents. The car turned over the first time and we both waited to see if her parents were going to come streaming out of the house to bust us. Nothing. We were golden.


Amber’s car slipped through the neighborhood, dark shadows cast out over everything with just a small sliver of the moon to keep things lit. I had never noticed just how beautiful things could look at night. I found myself drifting off into thoughts that I had never pondered before right before Amber smacked my upper thigh.


“Hey! Space Cadet! You need to get back in touch with the people here on earth. I know you are a lightweight, but you have been staring out that window for like twenty minutes without saying a word. We are almost at the school. Snap out of it.”


My mind tried to focus on what she was saying, but all I really got from her is that she was angry while I was enjoying the scenery. Amber sighed. My first foray into getting high was not going that good. What did she give me? New York gas or something? 


“I never should have let you smoke up. If this turns into a disaster, this is going to partially be my fault.”


I felt my shoulders shrugging and then realized that I was talking to her.


“No problem Amber. You are just doing the best you can and all. How are we going to get in there though? I am pretty sure the school has security to stop people from vandalizing it during the off…off…hours. I mean, every college has people that patrol around right?”


That was weird. It was like I couldn’t think of the right word for a moment. Amber was shaking her head. 


“Right now, you would be more of a liability. I can’t risk bringing you with me for this part. Hold tight and I will be right back.”


My eyes followed Amber as she slipped out of the car and gave me a pat on the head. The school in front of me looked completely empty. Nobody going in late to the college. She was probably just being paranoid when I should be the one paranoid right now. There was a sound from behind and I whipped around just in time to realize that Amber was pulling something out from her trunk.


She knocked on the glass with something metal until I cracked the window a few inches. I was face to face with the biggest pair of bolt cutters I had ever seen.


“Where did you get those from?’ I mumbled inside the car.


“Sometimes it pays to have a dad that is hardcore,” she replied with a mock salute. “Let me take care of the door real quick and then we can get you into the lab. Just wait here and the stuff will wear off. We can put the formula together once we are inside our Uni.”


That all sounded reasonable to me. In the meantime, I could play look out to make sure that a bored security guard didn’t walk up to us and haul us both off with cuffs while the police rolled up. My eyes slowly acclimated to the darkness that surrounded the car. Shadows morphed into each other as the wind outside rustled leaves and pushed plastic bags around the parking lot.


As my eyes got used to the low lights, I saw something off in the distance that seemed out of the ordinary. Five shadows moving along the far wall of the school on the east side of the building. There was no way it was security. The school would never employ five different guards and then have them all patrol with each other. Was it teachers just leaving extremely late from Uni classes?


I could hear laughing and soft footsteps getting louder. The voices were all male with a deep baritone leaning. The voices got more clear as the group started to head right for us. The sliver of moon in the sky revealed it was the football team, or at least, part of the team for our college. I had to warn Amber. If they caught us breaking into the school, they would inform somebody for sure!


The door to the car slowly opened as I pushed outward on it. So far, so good. The group didn’t seem to notice me or the fact that Amber’s car was one of only six in the parking lot. 


I pushed out a little further, trying to clear my generous chest so I could run over to Amber and tell her the plan was off. That was when it all started going to hell. Amber apparently had never heard of WD-40. Pushing out too far on her car door resulted in a loud, easily recognizable squeak that would have alerted anybody within a quarter mile that we were here and active.


The group of football players picked up on it immediately. We had to split now! My legs pressed off the pavement as I ran as fast as I could over to Amber. She had just broke the chain off the door and held it up like a trophy. This was not good. We were about to be caught busting into a college.


“Look what I got Frank! We are in!”


She looked so happy until she noticed the group of jocks rushing towards us.


“Fuck!” she shouted, dropping her bolt cutters. If there was any possible way that the football gang had not seen us, that all went away the second that Amber dropped the heavy, metal bolt cutter on the ground. The sound reverberated through the whole parking lot.


We had to hide! I rushed over to Amber and whispered to her to just leave the bolt cutters where they were. I pulled her into a blanket of shadows several feet away created by a cluster of trees that overshadowed the school. The jocks came running up a few moments later. We were safe!


The jock in the lead scooped up the tool Amber dropped and turned it over a few times before he realized that the chain on the school was snapped in half. This was really not good. Oh crap. Why did we think this was ok?


“Guys, somebody was trying to break into the school!”


“Thanks Captain Obvious,” came the reply. Why did that voice sound familiar? I shifted in the shadows just enough to see his face. It was Brad! What were they doing here so late?


Brad walked over to Amber’s car and looked at the back of it.


“This is Amber Wells car. I recognize the Joy Division sticker because I scratched it up with my keys last year.”


“Damn it,” whispered Amber. “I was wondering who the jack off was that did that. That stupid sticker cost me twenty bucks online because it was rare and from a tour they did in the 80’s.”


“We can worry about that later,” I whispered back. “I am pretty sure if these guys catch us, they will make sure that the cops haul us off to jail for the night. We just need to play it cool.”


Brad addressed the night air like a carnival barker. “Step right up boys if you want to watch me scratch every last damn sticker off the back of this useless and ugly beater.”


“Don’t you dare,” said Amber stepping into the low light of the slice of the moon that still remained above us all. I couldn’t abandon Amber so I joined her in defiance. Brad looked shocked when he saw my face.


“Franceska, what the hell are you doing here?”


Amber started to answer but I put my hand on her shoulder. “I got this,” I whispered over to her. 


I stood in front of Amber with my hands on my hips. “Hey Brad, if you like to pick on Amber so much, there is something you should know.”


Brad smirked. “I already know you are a slut babe. That was obvious when you dragged me off to my own truck so you could blow me. If you want, that can be arranged again for the whole team. We all can take turns in the truck again. A nice big buffet for a slut like you. Just remember guys, she loves to swallow.”


The whole group of muscular guys was laughing now, smacking each other on the back and giving out high fives at the thought of a slut taking down five different loads. I smirked back at Brad.


“Newsflash Brad, I slept with you to screw over Taylor. You did realize that didn’t you?”


“Doesn’t matter babe. I got off and that is all that matters. I was going to ditch Taylor soon anyway for not putting out.”


One of his teammates slapped him on the back and clapped. “There we go Brad. You get that ass boy.”


My own smirk never left my face as I looked back at Amber. “Well Brad, hate to break it to you in front of all your guy friends, but I am actually a dude.”


Brad stopped smirking. “What the hell are you talking about?”


I gestured toward the school. “Why do you think we are trying to get into the college? Those chemicals I got on me had me switch sides. I suppose you switched sides as soon as you fucked me.”


“I don’t believe you,” stammered Brad. “You are bluffing. That isn’t even possible.”


Amber moved out in front of me. “Every word is true Brad. I can vouch for him.”


Brad looked like he was in a daze when he realized what was happening. A few of his teammates backed away from him like they might contract something. I was feeling pretty good about everything until I saw a glimmer appear in Brad’s eyes.


“Well then, if you want to break into the school so bad, we will all help you. You need to help us out though. If you take a load from each guy on the team, I can guarantee that you get inside that lab with no issues.”


Normally, I would have told Brad to suck my dick, but I didn’t have one at the moment. Besides, another excuse to get off never sounded bad. Plus, this time, if I recorded everything, I would have a bunch dirt on all these players. This was my ticket to every hot party and a much easier time at this college for the rest of the time I would be here.


Amber whispered in my ear, her breath tickling me a little. “They are all kinds of hot to be honest. They are juvenile, but look at what they are packing. Each one of them looks like they have a magnum between their legs that is about to go off. I say we tag team, have our fun and then get you switched back. They might be douche nozzles, but damn, I can’t say no to a big dick.”


She stood in front of the football players, as defiant and self assured as the lead singer for a hardcore punk band. 


“You boys are looking to get off. How about you guys take both of us on?”


The boys roared in approval as Brad grinned. 


“Amber,” said Brad with a slow smile. “I may have underestimated you.”


I was mildly worried that all the noise the team was making at we marched toward the lab would get us caught. All those thought were pushed away by the fact that soon I would be so full of cock, I probably wouldn’t be able to walk straight tomorrow even if I was able to get back into my male body.


As soon as somebody closed the door behind us, I felt hands pushing on my shoulders and arms lowering me to the floor.


“We all heard about that nice mouth you have on you Frank,” said one of the biggest guys in the room. “I always wondered what it would be like to get head from a dude. Open wide because I have a big one.”


My pussy was already getting wet at the thought. Who would bust their nuts in me first? After I already got a taste of cream pie, I wanted more. A blonde athletic boy was the first to step up to the plate. His cock felt heavy and hard like a thick copper pipe. I licked my lips to wet them a little before I sucked on his cockhead. My reward was a groan from his lips and a squirt of precum right onto my tongue. 


I needed more though. There was no way I could concentrate on making the formula with so many beautiful cocks around that were not being serviced. I started to suck, drawing in as much of the beautiful shaft as possible. My fist went to work as well as slobber quickly started to cover the whole monster sized member.


More men surrounded me to appraise my oral skills. I tried to impress them but downing the whole shaft but it was impossible. This cock was just too thick. Only a few inches would fit into my tiny mouth before I just couldn’t fit anymore in there. 


I backed off the blonde boy and lay back on the hard floor. “Screw me,” I said, anxious to get him off. This was the only way I could make him feel good, his giant cock stretching me out. He happily got into place and gently spread my legs while two more boys crouched down close to my lips. Hands were massaging my boobs and I caught sight of Amber servicing Brad and a second boy with her own equally impressive oral skills. My view of her was cut off as a giant black cock came into view.


How could I fit this one in my mouth?


My tongue came out and slithered around the big black cock a few times, lapping at the head and drawing out moans of pleasure from the muscular black owner of this anaconda like dick. I expected the blonde boy between my legs to immediately try to penetrate my tight pink walls, but instead, I got a sweet surprise when he gently spread my legs so that he could move up between them and suckle on my damp pussy lips. 


The third boy felt left out and directed my hand over to his cock to tug it. I was disappointed to find out that it was in fact not larger than the two previous cocks. Sure, it would probably have killed me, but now I was getting addicted to the sight of giant shafts surrounding me. It felt so good to be wanted by these young men with their big swinging dicks.


I could tell by the sounds in the air, Amber was having just as much fun as I was. Loud sucking sounds filled the room along with savage, guttural grunts of satisfaction. The cock in my right hand was pumping with hot heat, trying to get my attention as my mouth took repeated thrusts, each one going deeper than the last. My fingers curled around the erection humping my hand, enjoying how an erection felt in my hands. When I was a guy, I would wack off when I thought everybody was asleep. I had to stay quiet as I beat my meat. When I started jacking off this hot football player, I could feel that hot pulse building in his thick dick that turned me on so much. Just the thought that this prick might be going into me soon was a huge mind fuck.


My mouth kept slurping at the cock that was probing my mouth like he was my dentist. The extra long cock went a little too deep and I coughed, saliva shooting up into the air and landing on my chin and lips. The boy humping my mouth didn’t even slow down his thrusts as he viewed my extra spittle as just lube for thrusts.


This continued for so long, I lost track of time. The only thing that broke me out of the cycle of sucking, stroking, and getting sucked on was the fact I was going to come and it was coming on hard. The soft lips on my clitoris were working their magic as his tongue lapped at my most sensitive area with the rhythm of a band player. It was pushing me over the edge and there was no way to hold it back anymore.


As if on queue, the man that was getting a blowjob from my full lips pulled out of my mouth just as I whispered that I was about to come. My mouth came open and my tongue hung out the side and quivered as the tongue on my clit never lifted or slowed down. This was so much better as a woman. Damn!


The boy that was screwing my face decided to take advantage of my open mouth and delirious state as a strong orgasm started to sweep through me. He dropped both of his heavy balls right into my mouth, groaning as my tongue started to wash his nut sack without me even trying. His huge balls filled every inch of my mouth! I felt like I couldn’t even breathe with both of his nuts getting dipped between my soft lips. My tongue gyrated wildly, trying to force his balls to the side so I could catch a breath which just resulted in me running my tongue all along the underside of his testes and driving him wild.


“Yes bitch. Yeah, wash my nuts with that dirty tongue. I know you like these nuts in your face.”


The truth was, I did like drowning in his balls, his heavy sack almost choking me. His dirty talk was just the thing to set off the chain reaction that resulted in a blinding orgasm. My back arched up off the ground and I gripped down so hard on the cock in my hand, the boy came immediately onto my twin globes. My own orgasm would have resulted in high pitched screams and squeals if it wasn’t for the balls crowding out my own mouth and muting me. Instead, muffled cries of pleasure could be heard by everyone in the room.


“You really like sucking on those nuts don’t you girl?” said the boy as he stroked his thick dick. His bloated balls slipped out of my mouth as he started to furiously hump his own hand. I did my best to help him along and ran my tongue along his taint, grinning as he started shaking from that little move.


“You tricky bitch,” he moaned. “Nobody has every licked me there.”


I was rewarded with a hot spattering that landed right on my tits along with the loud moan from the guy that I had been jacking off. At first, I thought I could just focus on the guy that had been giving me oral and make sure that he was also able to come. That didn’t happen though. With two big loads on my chest and boobs, the boys had other ideas in mind.


The boys all reached over, scooping up big spoonful after spoonful and pushing their fingers into my mouth, having me taste my own sweat as well as their semen on my tongue. I licked their fingers clean, savoring the taste of what they were shoveling into my mouth. If I could have, I would have had as many guys as possible cum on my chest so that it could be fed to me. The taste was great. It was so…male. 


I decided that once I was turned back into a guy, I just have to eat a few of my own loads. The taste was addictive and felt so good sliding down my tight, girly throat. The semen settled in my stomach and filled me up. I wouldn’t need to eat anything for quite awhile after this buffet of dicks.


The lips on my clit finally pulled away. I guess seeing me eat so much cum turned this guy on to the point that he had to screw me. Excellent. It had been a few hours since I last felt a dick inside of me and even that was too long. All for me now, all these rock hard shafts turning hard as iron at the thought of me.


I immediately was filled with a sense of extreme attractiveness as the two men who had already ejaculated began to jack off at the sight of the third boy between my legs entering me. They wanted a round two already.


Brad and his friend were screwing Amber but they kept looking over at me like they wanted to see their team mate penetrate me for the first time.


“Listen boys,” I called out. “Amber will always be a woman. With me, you might only have a few more hours. Might as well get it while you can!”


Brad and his friend nodded, leaving Amber with her mouth open, precum dotting her pink lips. The boy with Brad was tall, dark, and handsome. All the rumors about black cock seemed to be true. He angled down his big, black cock toward my face. I felt like I was looking down the barrel of a black shotgun as I opened my mouth and let him in.


Meanwhile, the athlete between my soaked thighs massaged my clit so that I loosened up enough for him to penetrate fully. I groaned around the black cock in my mouth as I felt a few inches enter me, and then a few more. Inch after inch shot up inside my small body. When would this dick end? When he finally bottomed out, it must have been close to a foot of meat stretching me out.


Brad observed the orgy scene, stroking his cock and thinking about how he wanted to take me. “Hurry up with her boys. I want my turn to be special.”


Both men began to fuck me with more speed and fervor. I just left my mouth open as wide as possible as the black prick slid over my tongue and pressed against my throat. The black player was depressed when he figured out my throat was too small to deepthroat him so he began to jack off with his cock pointed right down my throat.


Something wet and sticky began to fill me and I realized the boy in my pussy finally let go and blasted his load deep inside, white semen now covering my cervix. Brad pushed him out of the way and used his jizz as lube to go balls deep with his first thrust. Brad didn’t let me even catch my breath as the slapping of his body against mine reverberated off the walls of the lab.


Mr. Big Dick in mouth seemed to like the show Brad was putting on. I could feel his pre-jizz coating the inside of my throat and mouth as he got ready to blast off.


“Get her good Brad. Let her feel what the Lions are all about.”


I was making non-stop noise now. Brad not only had a big dick, he knew how to use it. His cock was hitting spots inside of my body that none of the other men had been able to tap into. I had never felt so full or stretched out in my female or male body. The black player jacking it inside of my mouth grunted and strained, the muscles in his neck flexing and standing straight out.


“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.


Brad didn’t seem to notice my epiphany as he kept chugging away, relentless with his pounding on my pussy. Amber crept in close, trying to get a better view of the action going down. 


“Ream her out. Stretch that new pussy good!” Amber was cheering Brad on, rubbing his shoulders as he clenched his jaw and got closer to the finish line. I didn’t want him to come yet. I wanted him to keep riding me far into next Sunday.


“You are just too tight honey,” wheezed Brad as the strain began to show on his face. “Even with my boy bending out the walls on this tight pussy, I can’t take this much longer.”


I smiled and rubbed his bare chest with my soft feminine hands. “Don’t hold back anymore Brad. Let me have it. Pour it all out.”


He didn’t respond with his words. Instead, he began a campaign to fully plunder my soft pussy, robbing me of any innocence that might have been left in me, letting me know exactly how it felt to be taken by a man. My breasts shook and quivered with each thrust, my thighs shaking from the hard blows I was taking. It didn’t matter what body I ended up in, I was going to be sore tomorrow.


Brad started breathing very heavily and I knew the time was at hand. Each thrust was going in very deep and far, reaching up inside. Once he was balls deep, Brad froze and the dam was unleashed, waves of hot jizz flooding my body. Everyone in the room cheered as one of the star athletes made his conquest.


Amber helped me to my feet and handed me a beaker full of weird looking chemicals that glowed bright green in the low lights of the lab.


“While you were having the time of your life with all these studs, we thought we would put together a little present for you Frank. Happy Boy Body Day!


I smiled and grabbed the beaker, but I didn’t lift it to my lips just yet. 


“Thank you so much everyone. That was amazing.” They cheered again and urged me to drink down the concoction. I did as I was told and immediately felt my body begin to morph. In just a few moments, I was back to the old me.


I looked over at Amber. “Why don’t you hold onto both recipes honey. I think the fun is just getting started for all of us.”


Brad slid closer and put his arm around me. “Whenever you want to go all girl power on us Frank, I am right there with you. You helped me realize I don’t even really like Taylor. Consider me a free agent now.”


“I might take you up on that,” I said, giving him a sly smile and running my fingers down his muscular arms.


TO BE CONTINUED


It was so fun to write this series. When I was in school, I remember admiring so many of the football players and thinking about them taking me under the bleachers for a little quick fuck when it was sunny and warm out. That fantasy never happened to me. I never even got to eat the tasty snatch of any of those rocker girls that had the cute purple hair and wild nails. All of it comes out in these stories that are so much fun to write and pretend that you are fucking everybody at the school. Want even more Gender Swap action? Check out Gender Swap Undies Part 1. Written by Victoria Midnight, there is a preview below. 

I could feel his penis pulsate and he pulled harder on the back of my head. He really wanted to have his cock in my throat. Relaxing, I just let it happen, his purple head finally getting a few inches in. It was a strange sensation, and I tried to pull back, but Frank held me firmly, pumping his cock into my mouth. I was becoming such a slut.

My body shuddered and Frank almost lost his balance while fucking my mouth. The pleasure might have been too much for him to handle. I took his dick out of mouth and said in a sultry tone, we should take this to his bedroom. Frank agreed, picking up my small frame and depositing me on his mattress. It was a weird feeling getting carried by my roommate, but it was also nice to feel like I was with a big, strong man.

He yanked my panties down, pulling my pink panties to the side to touch my clit. The pleasure almost made me black out. His fingers felt incredible rubbing along my slit. My stomach gurgled with all the cum I already ate from his dick. He smiled, rubbing my tummy.
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