

Gender Swapped for the Jock Part 1

“Hey loser!”


I ducked instinctively. Usually when I hear those words, something would come flying at me like food or a wad of wet toilet paper. There was giggling behind me when I ducked and covered. Slowly, I turned around to see who was mocking me now.


Taylor was standing there, very proud of herself. She was gorgeous even though she was a bitch. With auburn hair that fell around her shoulders coupled with smoldering brown eyes, there were many nights I thought about her while I was up in my bed. Her curvy chest stuck out in comparison to the girls on her left and right. Real life mean girls pretty much pulled right from a movie.


Nadia was on the left. A Russian chick that was modeling and became instantly popular once Taylor decided that she was going to be her partner in torturing people lower than her in the social structure.


On the right was Brittney. Typical blonde with a head that could be filled with a bicycle pump. Brittney almost had a body that could compete with Taylor, but the fact that she was so dumb was a turn off for a lot of guys. In class the other day, she asked who Stalin was. Not exactly confidence inspiring. 


At times I got the impression Taylor didn’t even like the girls that she ran with but she just wanted people to boss around and use. I could ponder all those ideas later though. Right now, Taylor was pissed at me and looking to lash out anyway that she could.


“Where did you get those clothes from Frank? Looks like you pulled them off the shelf of a thrift store or something.”


I looked down at my ripped jeans and wrinkled shirt. She wasn’t wrong. I didn’t exactly put a lot of time into my appearance. 


“You can save money and just get clothes right from the trash. Maybe you want to go through my trash and take some of the clothes I throw out on a regular basis.”


It didn’t seem like Taylor was going to let up anytime soon. I could just roll with it. My class was a few doors down and it might be funny to needle her a bit.


“Normally, I would go through your trash, but I heard there are so many used condoms in there from the men you screw, I wouldn’t want to catch a STD.”


Taylor froze in her tracks and the girls at her sides gasped. Nadia put her hand over her mouth in an expression that said to me that nobody had ever talked back to Taylor like this.


I didn’t care if she was the Queen of England. I was tired of being talked down to. If this is what it took, then I was willing to go there.


Taylor didn’t say a word and spun in her shiny, black heels, charging away from me with her two flunkies in hot pursuit. Was it really that simple? She had been harassing me since I got here. Did you just have to fight back and then the bitches of the world turn and flee?


I smirked. If I had known all it took was a slick comeback and a grin, I would have told her off the very first day. The walk to my next class was a short one. I quickly grabbed a seat behind a cheerleader that was dressed in her outfit for the big game tonight. It was always a turn on to be near a girl that was in uniform. 


The cheerleader in front of me looked back briefly as I sat down so I flashed her a quick smile. She rolled her eyes and spun back around. It was difficult to get girls to give a guy the time of day. Cliques were already tightly knit and people didn’t want anything to do with the new guy.


Technically, I was not even the new guy anymore. I was forced to move here four months ago. The military could be a real bitch when it came to setting down roots. A move was pretty much expected almost every year now. 


Maybe I would have been better socialized if it wasn’t for the constant moves. It is hard to become the cool and confident type when you are always getting thrown into new situations.


I looked around the class a bit more and caught one of the more…alternative girls eyeing me. Dark eye make-up and a bright purple shade of lipstick. Now this chick was cool. I gave her a brief wave and she blushed a little and turned away. I made a note to introduce myself to her after class. How did I manage to miss her after all these months? I must have been sleep walking around to miss catching a look from this girl.


The class was as boring as ever. I was never good at math so you could put me in a thousand classes and I would never excel. It just wasn’t my thing. The people around me seemed to have no issues with the material. That was fine with me. I would probably have to copy off them for the test. That was how I could scrape by each time.


I scribbled on my page, drawing different designs. Art was an escape for me. Skulls, surfers, hot-rods. Anything that was cool, I was into it. Once I started, the class seemed to pass quickly. Plus, I got a few cool sketches out of it.


The bell rang and I sat up, stuffing my drawing into my textbook.


“That is pretty cool. Where do you get your ideas from?”


It was the cool girl I saw in class. She was talking to me!


I turned and mustered by best smile, running my fingers through my long hair.


“Anything that catches my eye becomes a subject.”


She smiled at me. “Do I catch your eye?”


I was taken back by how bold she was. This beautiful woman was hitting on me. How did I go from worrying about getting insulted by a bitch cheerleader to interacting with such a great looking girl?


I didn’t answer her question right away. It was obvious she was interested. 


“What is your next class?” I asked heading toward one of the exits for the building.


“Psychology,” she said with a laugh. “It is actually my favorite class.”


“It is an easy class,” I responded with a laugh. “How about we skip our next classes? You don’t really need to go to that class and I don’t really need to go to history. It already happened. Not important now. Why do they make us memorize dates for things anyway?”


This got a chuckle from her. Excellent. She looked great when she was smiling and happy.


“My name is Amber by the way. I know you wanted to know that.”


“Frank,” I said, holding the door open for her.


“A gentleman I see,” she said, waltzing outside. 


We headed for the woods in the back of the school. It was the one area that you didn’t have to worry about people finding you. The dense bushes and thick tree line provided the perfect camouflage for young people that needed a break from the rigors of the academic world.


The trek into the woods only lasted a few minutes. Neither of us wanted to venture too far into the woods. Without any markers, it would be easy to get turned around and just wander for hours looking for a road if your cell couldn’t get a signal.


“Well Frank,” said Amber with a huge grin as she sat down cross-legged. “Why don’t you sketch me if I catch your eye?”


“I will. First though, I need to know something. Why is it I never noticed you before in class? You kind of stand out in the pack with that lipstick and eye shadow. It is like this cool punk rocker type, mean streets kind of girl vibe I get from you.”


“I am so far from that,” she muttered picking up a stick and stabbing it into the dirt. “I moved here just a month ago. It is funny because I noticed you right away. You always seemed distracted in class like you weren’t paying attention. Always scribbling away in your notebook like you didn’t have a care in the world.”


My eyes ran over her body, taking in her delicate features and beautiful eyes. I began my sketch, my pencil tracing over each line of her body. As I sketched, I continued to talk to her, assuring her that my life was still full of problems despite my calm demeanor as the teacher went over page after page of formulas.


“The only reason I don’t freak out in that class is because I know I can cheat my way through the test. I hate number. Numbers hate me. The line has been drawn and it looks like a division sign.”


She giggled. “You are pretty funny Frank.” Her eyes peered at my page as I sketched her out. “You are pretty good at drawing as well. That looks just like me.”


“There is plenty of time to practice in math class,” I said nonchalantly. “It is the other things in my life that piss me off.”


“Like what?” she questioned, her fists on her chin as she leaned forward to hear more. She seemed actually interested in my issues. That was a first. Most people didn’t really want to hear all about what was going wrong. They just wanted to dump off what was bothering them and move on like that somehow made them feel better.


“Do you know Taylor? Total bitch cheerleader. Walks around with a couple of parrots on each shoulder to repeat everything that she says. You could say that she makes it a point to try and make this place a living hell for everyone not in her close knit circle of jocks and jack offs.”


Amber nodded, pressing her lips together in a tight line. “I know the slut you are talking about. There was a guy that I was interested in and she knew it. We were at a party and she pretty much threw herself at him. They messed around and then she paraded her trophy around that party right in my face. She wanted me to know what he had done.”


“So what happened between you and the guy?” My pencil scribbled over the page faster now, picking up speed as the graphite smudged into the page to create a shading effect. I had to pick up the pace. According to my phone we had been out here for almost thirty minutes already. It seemed like time was just flying by as I was talking to this beautiful girl.
  

“Nothing. Nothing happened. He never even found out that I liked him and I was too ashamed to go up and introduce myself at that point. I told myself I would never make that same mistake again. I wasn’t going to leave it up to somebody else. That is why I went over to talk to you.”


It pondered over that for a minute as I continued to put the finishing touches on the drawing in front of me. I spun it around and presented it to Amber.


She gushed and leaned over to hug me tight. I could feel her firm breasts press into my chest and I hoped that she would just hold on for another five minutes straight. When she broke off, I handed the drawing to her, telling her that she could keep it so that she could remember our venture into the woods.


“What can I do to even out the score?” she asked. “I don’t remember the last time a guy gave me anything.”


“How about we get back at Taylor once and for all?”


Amber had a huge smile spread across her face. “She screwed me over and she seems obsessed with screwing up your stay here. I say we do it. So what is the plan???”


It took me a few seconds and then I snapped my fingers. My next class was chemistry. I could whip something up quickly and have it dumped all over Taylor. If she had to walk around all day dyed green that would be an amazing showing of justice.


“What if we put something together in chemistry and then put her in a position so that we could dump it on her?”


Amber nodded, thinking about the idea and mulling it over. “That could work but there is an issue.”


“What is the issue?”


“I don’t have chemistry next period. You would have to throw it together yourself.”


I pulled myself up from the ground and extended my hand down to Amber. She accepted it and held tight as I pulled her up to me. I pulled a little too hard and she collided with me, her soft breasts pressing into my chest again. It was the best feeling having a warm girl rubbing against you. 


She blushed a little and turned away from me, starting off toward the school again. I followed close behind.


“Even if you aren’t there in the chemistry class it will be fine. I can handle it on my own. Do you know a way to make blue dye or something that won’t be toxic? I just want to humiliate her. I don’t want her to get sick from it or anything.”


Amber pulled out her phone as we walked along, swiping left and right and typing up a few things on the virtual keyboard. 


“How about this?” she stated, presenting her smartphone to me. “This should do the trick.”


I agreed and copied the link. If this worked…it was going to be epic!


“How about we link up later after school?” I said nonchalantly. “Why don’t you give me your number?”


She giggled and grabbed my phone to add her contact info. It actually worked! She was giving me her number. The warning bell went off to signal that all students had one minute left to get to their respective classes. I couldn’t afford to be late again. My tardy limit was three and I was already pushing it with two. 


Amber handed my phone back to me. “Make sure you text me. If you forget, I might track you down and that would be really embarrassing for me.”


I gave her the thumbs up and began to weave my way to chemistry. The class was as boring as ever until it was finally time for the lab portion. Now was my chance to strike. I rushed through the assignment, working five times faster than I normally would. The teacher strolled by and saw that I had already logged results for every test with twenty minutes still left. She seemed happy with my sudden interest in chemistry.


Once she had moved on, I checked my phone briefly to make sure I had all the proportions correct. A few minutes later and I had my solution. The liquid sloshed around in the beaker a bright green color. Taylor would look like a lizard person until this stuff finally faded. 


I slipped the stuff in my backpack when the coast was clear and sat back down at my desk. Lunch was coming up and that was when I could take advantage of the commotion and crowds.


Slipping through the halls, I picked Taylor out at her favorite lunchroom spot. She hugged a few girls in super fake manner and then began to work her way over to the bathroom to wash her hands. She didn’t have either of her parrots in tow so it was the perfect time to enact my revenge.


I tried to play it cool as I moved through the groups of people toward the small hall where both bathrooms were located. If I didn’t want to get caught, I had to make sure she couldn’t pin this on me. 


Once Taylor was in the bathroom, I pulled the solution from my pack. A thought struck me. Stick it on top of the door so that when she opens the door to leave, she gets doused. Just like pulling a prank on a friend. This was going to be good.


I looked around quickly to make sure nobody was watching. I was in the clear so I had to take the opportunity right now. A chair provided a convenient step stool and my trap was laid. She wouldn’t know what hit her.


I hid close by and I waited, and then I waited even more. How long did this chick take in there? It had been five minutes now and nothing. Not a scream or a gasp of surprise. 


Something was wrong. I needed to check on what I set up. Did I somehow jam the door? Was she even able to get out of there? When I got a closer look, I couldn’t even see the solution up there anymore. What was going on? Where was the green liquid I made?


The door was slightly ajar. She must have noticed that something was amiss. That was why she wasn’t opening the door. I got closer and that was when all hell broke loose. At that exact point, I could look back and figure out that was when when life as a woman started.


Taylor opened the door at that exact moment, but instead of the stuff falling on her, it splashed all over me.


“What the hell are you doing by the girl’s bathroom?” she screeched at me. “You are a pervert and a loser.”


I tried to cover my face but that just resulted in even more of the weird liquid getting all over me. I was totally screwed. Taylor was yelling and shouting for security. Expulsion was pretty much a definite now. I just had to wait for my punishment now.


“Get this gross guy out here,” Taylor shrieked, pointing right at my chest. I looked down and noticed something was wrong. Why was my chest so large now?


A bald security guard arrived on the scene, his face a grim reminder that he wanted to crack some heads. When he saw me, he just laughed and smiled.


“Taylor, she is allowed in the girls bathroom. This is a woman, just like you.”


The guards words were confusing. I was a girl? Was he blind? I was just me, Frank. Another look at my chest revealed though that the chemical intended for Taylor was having some unintended consequences for myself. I was a girl now! I couldn’t feel my dick anymore. My chest was huge and my cock had been replaced with a moist pussy. What the hell?


Taylor seemed more shocked than anyone, still pointing toward me and calling me a pervert and a twisted man. Brad, her stud boyfriend showed up when he heard all the yelling.


“Is she bothering you?” asked Brad with a smile and a nod toward Taylor. “She can be such a bitch at times.”


I nodded, surprised one of the star players from the team would care about my well-being. “She is being a bit of a brat,” I said, my fingers twirling in my suddenly long and shiny hair. Why did I want to fuck a guy right now? So weird. Still, the thought of cock right now was hot. I wanted some sausage.


Brad took me by the hand. “Let me get you out of here. She shouldn’t keep saying all those nasty things about such a beautiful girl.”


I took his hand, letting his strong grip guide me away from the crowd and Taylor who was still screeching behind me. This was it. This was my chance to really piss her off. I leaned over and gave Brad a huge kiss on the cheek.


“You are my hero,” I stated loudly, pouting out my lips and fluttering my lashes at him. If those chemicals turned me into a woman, the least I could do was use it to my advantage. I could try and steal away Brad from Taylor and totally ruin her life. 


Keeping my lips pouty and full, I asked Brad if there was anything I could do to thank him for being so nice. I ran my finger down the middle of his broad chest, stopping just a few inches away from the top of his pants. Would he take the bait so I could satisfy my unnatural urge for hot dick?


“I wouldn’t mind going to your truck for a few minutes so I can properly thank you. We need some privacy after all.”


Brad froze in place for a second as he realized what I was suggesting. It didn’t take long for him to agree to my suggestion. Young men could be so horny at times. I should know….


We slipped through the parking lot together, Brad taking a look at my backside from behind. It felt like I had a lot more weight back there now. It was throwing me off as I walked since I also no longer had a cock between my legs. None of that mattered though. I was going to give Brad a quick blowjob, spit, and then rub the fact Brad cheated in Taylor’s face until she left me alone permanently. 


It took a second to climb up into Brad’s lifted vehicle. He had tinted all the windows so we would have privacy. He didn’t waste any time yanking down his pants and boxers simultaneously. His dick came into view and it was huge. No wonder this guy was so popular. He was easily as thick around the base as my wrist right now. The length was just as impressive. He topped out at a hefty eight inches and it seemed to still be growing at a fast pace. How the hell did this guy keep his dick contained in his boxers? It must be banging up against his thighs all the time. My mouth watered.


Brad looked over at me and smiled, nodding down toward his prick. This was it. I had never given head before so this would be interesting. I just had to think of what felt good when I was giving myself a hand job in my bed. I should be able to really give this dude an amazing blow job right now. I knew how to get myself off...


Once I ducked down and was at eye level with his huge prick, the thing seemed even bigger. Would this even fit in my small mouth? Long hair fell down in front of my face and it took me a second to realize that it was mine! When those chemicals turned me into a woman, it looked like it altered everything about me. My mouth wanted this dick inside it.


Brad swept my hair back and tied it up into a loose bun with a rubber band that he had handy giving me the ability to really examine him. I gripped the base of his dick, the girth filling up my tiny fist. My tongue came out and gave his head a little lick. He groaned and gripped the back of my head. Brad wanted more. I wanted to taste more of his dick!


I licked him again, running my tongue all over the top of his penis. It was driving him wild. I guess he was used to girls just jumping in and immediately starting up a rhythm of up and down with their lips. My technique was more of a tease. I was building up to bobbing on his cock. Now that I had a star football player alone, I wanted him begging me to suck his cock. It made me feel powerful. It made me feel good! Still, it was hard not to just start swallowing his length.


My tongue came out again and lapped at his thick cock head. Brad shuddered and groaned again. The sounds were so loud that I was nervous we might get caught. He wasn’t shy at all when he was making noise! This guy was crazy.


“Shhhh,” I said softly as my fingers dipped lower and stroked at his nuts. His balls felt so big and full. 


My front teeth scraped along the ridge created by the head, nothing serious, just enough to get his attention before I curl my tongue around his throbbing manhood. Brad’s legs start shaking and I smile as I continue to swirl my tongue all over just the tip, pretending I am taking my time to devour a popsicle. Damn. How could you not want to suck dick when it tasted this good?


Pre-cum spills out, just enough to give me a taste and I like it. I had never been one to taste my own loads, but it was like a salty little snack. I wanted more. I continued to tongue his head until another drip appeared. I gobbled it down, sucking it in and down into my stomach. Maybe it wouldn’t be so bad to eat this guys load. I know I would like it if a hot chick cornered me and then demanded to swallow everything. My stomach roared for semen.


A few licks under the head and he is moaning so loud that I am sure people walking by can hear everything. I put my hand over his mouth as I put my mouth over his head and apply a little suction. The bobbing begins, just an inch or two at first. Brad is loving it and telling me how he likes to have his cock sucked. My mouth is so wet and full of spit as I suck.


“Harder slut. Suck on that cock harder. Really use those lips on me until I pop.”


He was already talking about cumming. This guy was worse off than I thought. It seemed Taylor really never slept with him ever. That wasn’t my problem though. I just had to get him to cum and throw it in Taylor’s face later and make her pay. Still, it was nice to have a little fun with my revenge.


I began to bob up and down faster than before. This was going to be two classes I missed now and I couldn’t do a third. Brad had other things in mind. My pussy was getting so wet just going down on him and he could not hold back the lust anymore.


Holding the back of my head, he began to thrust up, taking my mouth like he would take a woman’s pussy. I couldn’t move my head as I felt myself giving the first deepthroat in my short lived cock sucking career. I tried to swallow but that didn’t seem to matter. Gagging sounds came out of my throat as he continued to hammer up into my face. Saliva began to drip out everywhere. This guy was just fucking my mouth raw now, getting closer and closer to that final pop. 


I increase the amount of pressure I am applying with my lips. He is getting closer and I want to spur him on, get him nice and hot and ready to pop. My hand tucks up under his legs and begins to play with his balls again. They feel nice and large in my warm hands and I stroke them sensuously using just my finger tips to tickle at the sparse hair down there.


Spit from my mouth begins to trail down the long shaft and spill out all over the balls that are in my hand. It feels strange to have my hand get covered in my own spit, but then again, it is even more strange knowing that you are about to take a load in the mouth when you have never given head before.


All of those years of watching porn cum in handy and I tighten my lips up as much as I can and relax my throat so that he can get in as deep as he wants. Brad takes full advantages and begins to thrust with wild abandon. My lips are bouncing off his crotch with each hard thrust he takes. My nose is mashed in by his hard abs as the thrusting gets more frantic. His hips are jumping all over the place as his climax begins to overtake him. It feels like he is out of control and I love it.


“I am going to cum down you throat.”


Those were the only words that I could make out. Everything else after that was too hard to hear as my face is pressed tight to his dick. I didn’t even get close to fully deep throating his monster as the jizz begins to flow into my waiting mouth. Brad lets out a guttural yell as his balls continue to empty into my mouth and he continues to thrust into me like he is riding my face. Wow this was like my own little fantasy coming true. How often did I want this to happen to me when I was a guy? The semen tasted amazing. I already wanted more.


Shot after shot of warm semen graces my mouth and I can feel that my whole tongue is just coated in his warm bath of whiteness. The load is thick and full. My tongue moves around a little with the heavy load swishing around before I swallow it down. The taste isn’t as bad as I imagined. Would I start to become a real cum hoe that would suck a ton of dicks just for this taste again? It was just strange having the first taste of cum be from another guy, but my pussy was so wet, I would do this ten more times right now.


Brad was satisfied with the performance and let my head up when I began to feel weird. Were my boobs shrinking? Was my hair going back to normal? Something wasn’t right even though I just got a full belly of cum from such a good looking guy. I couldn’t be here if I was about to change back. Brad would freak out. What was happening?


Quickly moving out of the truck, I ducked into the parking lot, taking off toward my own car. I had to sit down for a while since it felt like I was no longer going to be in my female form. Brad called out after me, wanting to know when he could see me again. My plan worked and I could probably steal him away from his girlfriend, but what was I going to do now? Would I keep dating this hot football player and let him fuck me when he wanted?


A look in the rearview mirror proved that it was all in my mind. My tits were still there. I was still a woman. Was it all some mental thing? I didn’t know, but what I just did with Brad was so hot, I didn’t want to get turned back into a man right now. I had some other things I wanted to try. My pussy was wet and with the sex drive of a young man, I was going to get a whole lot of dick inside of my virgin pussy now.


TO BE CONTINUED


Gender Swapped for the 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!”
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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.
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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 high 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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