

Gender Swap Lab 2

I looked around nervously. I shouldn’t be here and if somebody caught me, it would mean jail time and some serious fines. The compounds and chemicals in this room were worth billions of dollars in the right hands. How exactly did I end up in this mess? Oh, that is right. I remember now. I am in the body of a woman.


The coast seemed clear as I adjusted my dress shirt a bit. My name was Sam, but now I guess you can call me Samantha. I have been transformed into a woman if you can believe that. I never thought it would be possible, but the giant tits that I have right now are proof.


It took some…favors just to get this far into the complex that Star Labs built up over the years. Let’s just say, the guard that gave me this keycard is very happy right now. Getting turned into a beautiful woman has advantages, that is for sure. The only issue now though is how do I change back?


Being a woman is amazing. In the last 24 hours I have been able to experience things that you wouldn’t believe. The problem is I can’t be like this forever. I have to get back to work. Sam works here as a chemical engineer for Star Labs. Management would never recognize me in my current form. If I didn’t want to get fired soon for going AWOL, I had to locate the cure for my condition and show up as Sam again.


The lab was crowded with beakers, test tubes, and Bunsen burners. I felt at home in the lab. Growing up, I wasn’t too good with the ladies and it was hard to make friends. For most of high school, I found myself testing different theories that I had about the world around us. It was intriguing and fun to try something different every day.


Work was different though. Star Labs just worried about one thing. The bottom line. Working in the lab every day just wasn’t the same as the lab back in high school. Everything was so by the book. Fortunately, that was exactly what would help me out of this mess. 


Since Star Labs kept such good records of exactly every experiment and every compound, it should be an easy job to just pull up what chemicals I had been working with just yesterday. Once those chemicals were located, it should be pretty simple to whip up something to counter the effects and switch me back to my male body.


A quick look outside told me that nobody was outside. I was alone for the moment. Using my ID card, I logged into the only computer that was inside the lab. The black screen lit up with green digits and letters. Sometimes it was hard to believe that Star Labs was still using such old software to run this billion-dollar company.


A few typed commands later and I was in the database, scouring everything related to the experiments that were done yesterday. There was an issue though. Several of the entries were missing. What the hell? Who would be messing with the database? Employees didn’t even have the clearance to delete anything from the logs. Confused, I looked back at what was left from the records of yesterday. Maybe there were some clues that I could piece together. The log started that morning at 7:30. That was earlier than I got here. Somebody must have started work in this lab before the official start time of 8:00.


Usually only Chad and I were in here. This lab was not as state-of-the-art as most of the other labs. That was one of the reasons the computers were so crappy up here. Chad never would start early. He wasn’t really the type to put in extra hours to get promoted. He already had several family members that were high up in the company. If he wanted a promotion it was just a matter of asking for it.


That could only mean that somebody had been in this lab that didn’t normally use it. The log had the user as BLogan. That name didn’t seem familiar at all. Star Labs was a large company so it was possible somebody was just looking to use their lab for just a moment since there was no room elsewhere in the complex, but that didn’t make sense. Something weird was going on here and I had to figure it out.


BLogan, whoever that was, had never used this lab before. Why they decide to start now? The one day that I really needed access to the full information logged in the system, things were missing and erased on purpose. There was a connection here and I needed to find it.


The archaic computer system chugged along as I backed out of the system and moved up a few levels in my search for BLogan. The computer was moving so slowly I wanted to scream. I couldn’t get caught here. There was no way to explain my presence while I was still a woman. I could be thrown into jail if somebody found me in here.


Finally, the computer loaded the database that included all employees that worked at this complex. I searched the last name Logan. Five entries. Two caught my eye right off the bat. They both were BLogan. Very interesting…


There was a sound outside and suddenly the threat of getting found out was very real. If anybody walked into this lab right now, there was no way for me to make up a story that would seem legitimate.


I looked for a place to hide. There had to be a way for me to get out of this. The only place in the whole lab that might provide some cover for me was a large, gray cabinet that stood at a tall 8 feet high. It was normally used to store lab coats and safety glasses. Now it was the only possible way for me to hide.


Opening the door to the cabinet I looked inside. Damn! Too small to fit in. The sounds in the hall got louder. Somebody was coming up to this room quickly. 


If I couldn’t fit inside, I would need to do the next best thing. Ducking behind the cabinet, I tried to stay as quiet as possible. Maybe they were just passing by the lab, trying to reach a different part of the building.


Keys scraped along the lock as somebody tried to gain access to the lab.


Damn it! 


They were coming in as I was just ducking down behind the cabinet. If they walked back here…they would spot me for sure! 


“Is anybody in here?”


I stayed quiet. There was no point in making this obvious. I had to stay incognito. 


“Just my imagination I guess.” The voice trailed off and I could hear the rummaging around up front. If I was lucky, they would stay up there and just take care of whatever they had to do. 


The sounds of clinking glass continued for several minutes. A part of me wondered what the hell they were doing. This lab didn’t have any of the latest equipment so there was really no reason to come in here. Unless…unless they wanted to be alone in here for some reason. Could it be that this was in fact BLogan? 


The sounds continued and a part of me wanted to just make my presence known so I could ask them what they were doing in here. I didn’t have do that as it turned out. The intruder in the lab began to make their way toward the cabinet with the lab coats and goggles that I was hiding behind. If I didn’t do something quick, they would realize that I was hiding back here.


Stepping out from behind the gray cabinet, I tried to look as casual as possible. I caught a glimpse of the person as I spun around and began to open up the metal cabinet. They let out an audible gasp as I appeared out of nowhere in front of them. 


“Oh I am sorry,” the stranger said with a start. “I had no idea anybody was in here.”


I didn’t bother to acknowledge them as I continued to fish through the storage cabinet. I would need to act like I knew what I was doing if I was going to deflect this away from myself.


“Where the hell are the safety goggles in this lab?” I barked, hitting my hand against the side of the cabinet. 


I looked over at the person that entered and saw that it was a very unassuming man with straight black hair and thick-rimmed glasses. He looked surprised that I was yelling at him. Good, I wanted to catch him off guard. 


“What are you just standing there for?” I asked in my best bitchy voice. “Can you show me where the goggles are in here?”


The man in the glasses quickly fished out a pair of goggles for me in the top of the storage cabinet. I shook my head and wagged my finger at him. “I don’t need a pair. I need to inspect these to makes sure they meet OSHA standards. These damn governmental agencies are up my ass like you wouldn’t believe.”


He nodded in agreement, his thick glasses shifting around on his face. He was actually a pretty good-looking guy all things considered. Most people that work in labs don’t have nice tans and strong features. Maybe he was a surfer. We were in California after all.


I kept myself busy by pretending to inspect each set of goggles. Not wanting to get yelled at again, the man quickly moved away from me and jumped on the only computer in the lab. Interesting…could it be that this was the BLogan from yesterday?


Trying to sound like I was in charge, I asked the man what his name was as I continued to look over the equipment in the cabinet. He hesitated a little before answering. It was obvious he thought I was his superior from my attitude and he didn’t want to get in trouble.


“My name is Brett. If I did anything to piss you off, please let me know. I didn’t mean to step on any toes here. I just came in to do some work for Mr. Hardy. I will be gone in just a few minutes.”


I didn’t answer as I just continued to sort through equipment. Brett. This could be BLogan. I was close now!


My tone was nonchalant as I closed the door in front of me. I needed to be careful how I asked this next series of questions. If he guessed that I didn’t actually belong here, I would be screwed.


“Did you happen to be in this lab yesterday?” I asked as I pulled out my phone and pretended to study it.


Brett nodded his head to acknowledge that he had in fact been in here before.


“I just needed to take care of something real quick. I promise I didn’t know an inspection was going on in here. This will only take another minute and I will be right out.”


He popped up from the computer and grabbed a few beakers of fluid from a nearby table. One of the beakers had a green fluid and the other one was bright red. They both seemed so familiar. Were those the chemicals that accidentally spilled all over me and then resulted in this female transition?


Brett saw my interest in the beakers but he didn’t say anything as he hurried out of the room. The door closed behind him before I could think of anything to say. I had to figure out what chemicals he just removed from the lab.


Rushing over to the old computer, I pulled up the files that were most recently in use.


Nothing.


It seemed that whatever Brett was just working on was also just deleted. He seemed to be one step ahead here. There was no chance to further evaluate the station. There was noise in the hallway and somebody else was on their way. Was this it? Was I about to get caught? Maybe Brett told somebody about the strange woman in the lab that didn’t belong there.


I thought about hiding again as the door flung open. It was Chad. I had never been so happy to see Chad in my life. He looked surprised to see me standing in the middle of the lab which helped me remember that I was still in my new female form.


“What are you doing in here?”


I raised my hands in front of me. “Chad, listen, I know this might sound crazy, but I have something I need to tell you.”


“What the hell!” said Chad in shock. “Are you some chick that I got pregnant? If you are here for money or something, that baby is not mine. I don’t have any working swimmers so there is no way that it is my kid.”


“What the hell are you talking about Chad?” I asked as I placed my hands on my hips. “I came here because I need help. Do you know a BLogan? I think the first name is Brett.”


Chad backed up a few steps, very confused and trying to decipher what the hell was going on. I paused for a moment.  Somehow, I totally forgot that I was a woman right now. Chad looked like he was trying to solve a puzzle that was leagues above his head.


I tried to think of an easy way to explain what was going on, but where did I start? Chad went from looking confused to staring at my chest. Great. Now Chad was attracted to me. My bonehead coworker was checking me out. This day could not get worse.


Talking slowly, I began to explain to Chad what happened.


“Chad, do you remember when you caused chemicals to get spilled all over Sam in this lab?”


Chad smirked. “Of course I remember. That dweeb was running trials like a good little employee and I wanted to have my turn in the lab.”


“You did not want to take your turn in the lab,” I said flatly. “You just wanted to get up skirt shots off Jennifer.”


Chad froze. “How do you know that,” he said in horror. “Did she find out about that? Wait, you seem familiar for some reason. Have I seen you before?”


I shook my head. “She didn’t find out you idiot. I know all this because I am Sam.”


“What does that mean?” Chad said slowly. 


“I am Sam. I am your friend Sam. I know about the up skirt shots because I am your coworker Sam.” 


“I wouldn’t really call Sam my friend,” said Chad thoughtfully. “He is more like an annoying guy I have to work with. It was pretty cool when he helped me get those shots though.”


“I took those shots you moron,” I shouted. “I am Sam. I just had…a bit of a setback. Those chemicals you dumped on me turned me into a woman with giant tits.”


As soon as I mentioned tits everything clicked for him. Inside, I breathed a sigh of relief. I thought it might take five more minutes before things started to sink in. 


“I…turned you into a woman.”


“Yes. Your carelessness turned me into a woman. Now I need your help. Do you know an employee here by the name of BLogan? I think his first name is Brett but it might be a woman by the name of BLogan.”


Chad continued to stare at my chest.


“Chad, snap out of it and stop looking at my tits like that. I am trying to get changed back. I can’t stay like this forever. If I do, I am going to get fired for sure and then I am screwed.”


He smiled with a wistful look on his face. “Yes…I guess you will be screwed.”
  

“Damn it Chad,” I shouted, my voice high pitched and feminine. “Try to focus here. I am the one with the problem here if I don’t change back soon.”


Chad shook his head and looked around like he was suddenly present and in the moment. It took him a few more seconds to register what I was telling him. 


“So, you are saying that you used to be Sam but now you are a super fine woman with giant tits?”


“Yes!” 


I was practically shouting with frustration at this point, angry that I had to rely on this idiot to try and keep my job. Chad nodded slowly. “Listen Sam, this might seem weird, but I can’t really think right now without…you know…a little help.”


“What do you mean?” I asked in exasperation. “I don’t have time for games Chad. If I stay like this for too long I could be stuck like this forever.”


“Do you think you could give me a little help working through your issue? I feel like my mind is a bit…clouded right now.”


“You need like ADD drugs or something?”


Chad licked his lips while he looked at my huge tits. 


“I always think best after I drop a fat load. You know…bust a nut.”


I placed my hands at my waist and thrust out my chest. My patience was running low with Chad. What was his deal? Why was he stalling here? The guy was an idiot but he could at the very least help me out after he caused this huge issue. It was like he was deliberately acting in a obtuse manner.


“Go jack off,” I snarled at him, in no mood to play games as the chances of tracking down BLogan began to dwindle. 


Chad looked over at me with puppy dog eyes. 


“Can you help me out man? Like, can you, I don’t know…jack me off real quick?”


I sighed and threw up my hands. If this is what I had to do to keep my job, I had to do it. It sucked that the guy had to be Chad, but right now he was the best shot.


“Fucking get over here,” I said in a flat monotone. I didn’t feel like jacking off this idiot but it would be over in a few minutes and then I could get back to my life.


Like a little puppy, Chad hopped over to me, excited and grinning as he licked his lips and stared at my chest. It was weird feeling like he was undressing me with his eyes. I had always heard women complain about the way that men looked at them on the street or the subway. I had not really given their complaints much thought until it actually happened to me. Men were so horny it was ridiculous.


Grabbing Chad by the waist of his khaki pants, I pulled him over and directed him to sit on the lab table while I did the deed. When he came, I really didn’t want him to lose control of his body and end up cracking his head if he was standing up.


I undid his top bottom and pulled down his zipper. A large but flaccid cock popped out. It was a good six inches even though the man wasn’t hard yet. No wonder Chad got so much ass while being a dumbass. This guy was hung like a horse. I was a little jealous to be honest.


My hand circled around the base of his prick and began to pull on it. Chad grunted in approval and put a hand on my shoulder. I looked over at him, startled that he was touching me.


“What are you doing?” I asked as soon as he started to rub on my shoulder. “I thought I was just going to take care of you real quick so that you could help me track this person down.”


Chad put his finger to my lips. “Don’t worry about it Sam. I can make you feel good too. This doesn’t have to be all about me.”


His offer was tempting. Having an orgasm as a woman was appealing. It would be a nice experience. I pushed the thought away. That was too weird and Chad was too much of an idiot. I didn’t want my orgasm as a woman to be with this bonehead.


“Just stop,” I said as I kept jerking him off. “Focus on cumming so that we can get out of here and I can get out of this body. I am tired of looking like this and having guys leer at my chest.”


Chad stopped rubbing my shoulder and leaned back, enjoying the feeling of my hand around his cock. His closed eyes as I continued to pull on his prick, watching it grow larger and larger the more I stroked him.


He was already at a good eight inches and it was still growing. How the hell did he fit this thing in his pants? Chad shook his head and looked down at my chest. “This is taking too long Sam. I need to see your chest. Just put those sweet titties in my face for a second and I know I will come way faster.”


I wasn’t comfortable with his proposal. What if somebody walked in on us? It was easy to zip him back up and nobody would know what we were doing. If my tits were out, there was a much larger chance of us getting caught!


I shook my head, not meeting his eyes. “I don’t want to Chad. Just focus and you can do this.”


His hand reached out and a finger traced my pink nipple through my male dress shirt. I moaned and then put a hand over my mouth. I didn’t even mean to make that sound. It was just…involuntary. Why did I do that? 


He didn’t stop. Instead, he reached out with both hands and traced his fingers over both of my nipples. Both of my pink nipples quickly shot to attention, firm and hard under the touch of my male co-worker. This was such a weird sensation. I wanted him to keep going but then I would remember the kind of guy Chad was later. It was tough. My body wanted some hard cock now.


“Just relax,” he said in a low voice as he opened up my top button. I nodded and continued to stroke along his extra long shaft. It seemed like his cock had finally stopped growing once it reached a very long ten inches. This man probably needed custom underwear just to fit his giant cock and now very full balls. I licked my lips at the thought of all that cum stored in his balls. What would his jizz taste like?


That was a strange thought. Why would I want to taste his cum? I never wanted him to cum in my mouth before. Another button was undone and then a third. Chad was working quickly with expert fingers as he pulled apart my shirt from both sides to reveal my bare breasts. I wasn’t wearing a bra because I didn’t own any so I was totally exposed now. 


“Spit on your tits for me Sam. Drool a little bit on both of them. Just a little for me.”


For some reason I just started to comply. There was something about the pleasure that he was inducing in my body that made me want to do whatever he told me to. I kept stroking his cock, watching it get thicker now. It was filling up quickly and getting to the point it felt like it was as hard as a stone now.


Spit streamed down out of my lips and onto my chest, acting as a lubricant as Chad massaged my chest. It felt so good to get touched and also have somebody look at me with lust. It had been quite awhile since I felt a connection with somebody like this.


Chad pinched my nipples and tweaked them, smiling as they began to get long and hard just like his cock. He kept playing with me, squeezing on my breasts and rolling them around in his hands. A small amount of lubrication squeezed out between my pussy lips. I was getting wet already, my body preparing to be used by the large cock that was in my hands.


“Drool on my cock just like you did with your tits baby. I need some lube down there or you are going to run me raw.”


I looked down and Chad was right. The pleasure he was causing in my nipples was so strong that I totally forgot I was stroking on his thick member. I needed to make sure I took care of him as well. Leaning over, I spit out a huge wad right on his cock head and began to work it in with my fist. He sucked in air, his body going rigid.


“I am about to cum from just your hand Sam. Slow it down. I want this to last.”


Something in my mind told me that he should just cum and get it over with. After all, that was why we were doing this. He had to have an orgasm to think of a way to track down that employee. I just followed his lead though. I wanted Chad to feel good just like me.


I slowed the movement of my fist on him and leaned in really far so my lips were just a few inches off from his cock head. I breathed a few warm breaths onto his twitching monster and watched as it jumped around. That was the reaction I wanted. Opening my mouth wide, I popped the head inside and swished it around a little, getting used to having something so big in my mouth. His cock head was like sucking on a huge jawbreaker. It was almost too big to handle and pleasure properly.


Chad groaned and pinched down on my nipples hard. I didn’t stop though. Instead, I dipped my head down and took in a few inches of his meaty shaft. I wanted to know what it was like to give head to such a large beast. What would it be like to feel it twitch and shoot cum into my stomach? What would the taste be like on my tongue?


I could tell he liked it when I went a little deeper on him. He grabbed the back of my head and pulled it toward his strong core muscles. My liquid dripped out of my pussy. It was hot to be controlled. Chad sent another couple inches down into my mouth. We were up to five thick inches now and it was knocking on the back of my throat.


My stomach fluttered as he went too deep and I coughed up something from my throat. He stroked my hair and told me to turn around and take down my pants. This was never part of the deal. What if I got pregnant? I was a woman now after all. 


I didn’t have time to think though. Chad spun me around and bent me over the lab table, pressing my large tits into the cold table as he got behind me and poked me in the ass with his thick club.


Chad got down on his knees, pressing his face in between my cheeks. He took me slowly peeling back my pants to reveal my curvy backside. His hand went between my legs and rubbed along my pussy through my boy boxers. I knew that he could feel my wetness and he knew how turned on I was. I bit my lower lip. This was it. I could finally feel his monster between my nether lips. 


His hand went to the small of my back, pressing me down so I couldn’t move. I wiggled my ass at him, tempting him to penetrate finally. The bulbous head began to push in. My first thought was that he was too big. I could feel my new pussy stretching out. I was still basically a virgin. Could I really handle this?


Chad gripped down hard on my hips and bumped in another inch. It was so thick and big. I could feel my brand new pussy trying to keep up with what he was feeding in. 


“Just relax,” he whispered, stroking my hair. “After this we can take care of anything you want.”


I tried to loosen up and relax my muscles. It was difficult knowing that anybody could catch us right now, but slowly, my pussy started to ease up and open. Chad pushed in another three inches. It took my breath away. Now I knew why Chad always was such a hit with the ladies.


“More,” I commanded. I needed more of him inside of me. I wanted to feel his full length all the way up my hot cunt. There was no warning as I pushed my ass back into Chad and took several more inches into my waiting hot box. It hurt a little having my pussy stretch out and take something so big without much practice, but I had to feel all of it.


Chad was surprised by my sudden move and he growled in pleasure. Pumping forward and jamming the last bit against my spread lips. His length felt warm and throbbing as it pulsated deep inside me. I twisted and turned, snuggling my buns up against his body, trying to get him in even deeper.


There was a hard slap as Chad backed out and pushed right back in. Another slap could be heard clearly and he began to slide his dick in and out with a hard and even rhythm. The effect left me panting on the table, my head swinging from side to side. He was already groaning loudly, swearing that my pussy was virgin tight and stripping away his self control.


The sudden blast of cum hit my pink walls, spraying me down and covering every inch of my tight pussy. Chad never stopped thrusting, continuing to grind and squeeze every last drop into my waiting box. Damn. Things were dripping out before he was even done. So much cum was in my twat it was slipping out.


There was a sound outside and I quickly pulled up my pants and boxers, hiding the evidence of what we had just done. The footsteps passed by and I was left standing there with cum dripping out of me and into my boy boxers. Semen was all over the place including the floor of the lab and all over my boxers.


Chad smiled and gave me a little pat on the butt.


“I know exactly where to look for that mystery employee. Follow me Sam. Maybe we can have a little more fun later.”


TO BE CONTINUED


Wow that was fun to write. I love to make these gender swap stories for my fans. I really enjoy creating these stories where men are shifted into my world and suddenly they have a lot of guys around them that are ready to fill all their holes with hard cock. It would be so awesome to have this happen in real life where a man can experience everything that a hot woman gets to feel when she has some hard cock in the bedroom. Check out the next installment of this adventure where Sam continues to suck and fuck every guy as Samantha. Will Sam get back into his male body? After he takes so many hot loads, will Sam even want his male body back anymore? Find out what happens with Gender Swap Lab 3 written by Victoria Midnight. It is sure to get you going. A preview is below. 

“You aren’t a very good cock sucker yet Sam,” said Brett above me. “You are drooling all over yourself.”

“No problem,” said Chad as he scooped up my spit from my chin. He used my own drool to work my tits, squeezing them and stroking them as if this were the first pair he ever touched in his life. I was getting wet again. The area between my legs already felt soaked as we just got started.

Brett titled my chin up, forcing my mouth to give his dick a different angle. His cock pushed in deeper than it ever did before and my throat immediately began to try to force this thick member out. He smiled down at me and held my chin still so that he could keep the same angle and penetrate my throat again.

“Don’t worry honey,” he said soothingly. “I know you aren’t skilled with deep throating yet. It is a real shame you want to turn back into a guy again. You make a beautiful woman. I could really mold you into an amazing cocksucker.

For more Gender Swap action, check out this jock who turns into a girl, fucks half the football team and even the father of his new best friend. Oh by the way, he gets with the girl of his dreams while he is female as well. Super hot!

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