

Gender Swap Lab 3

It was awkward sneaking through the lab with my fresh pussy filled with cum from my idiot co-worker. My name was Sam, but at this point, I think I may end up at Samantha forever! There was an accident in the lab and I was transformed into a woman! It is not all bad though. The sex to be honest is just amazing. I had no idea what I was missing out on this whole time.

Right now, Chad and I were trying to stay as inconspicuous as possible.

“You know what you are doing right Chad?” I asked with hesitation in my voice. Chad wasn’t the smartest guy in the company. Some would say he was a few fries short of a happy meal. Right now, he was my best shot at turning back into my male form.

Chad nodded and looked left and right carefully. He seemed confused which was not a good sign.

“Records should be around here somewhere,” he said as his eyes searched the multiple hallways in front of us.

“I had to come up here when some bitch in accounting thought that I was sexually harassing her. They wanted a record of the whole incident or whatever. It was really annoying.”

I rolled my eyes. Chad could be such an idiot at times. Really, the only thing he had going for him was a giant cock that he knew how to use. I figured that out quickly when he used it on me just an hour ago. If I was totally honest with myself, another romp with Chad might not be the worse thing. He was very well endowed and wasn’t shy about using what was given to him.

Those thoughts about getting with Chad again would need to wait. Right now, I had to track down the person that could be my only ticket back to becoming a guy again. The night that I was splashed with two substance was still burned into my mind. I didn’t really pay much attention to it. People had accidents in the lab all the time. Incorrect measurements resulted in botched experiments or incorrect hypothesis. This was the only time it resulted in a man becoming a woman.

When I tried to figure out what chemicals I had been using the night of the accident, the computer showed several deleted entries in the log.  The person responsible went by BLogan. If I wanted to know what chemical was used on me, I had to find BLogan and question them until I knew how to reverse the process.

Chad began to move down the hall cautiously, looking left and right as he moved through the building. Up ahead, I saw a sign that clearly said records on the wall.

“We found it,” I stated flatly, nodding up toward the sign.

Chad just kept moving, looking around like we were about to get caught by somebody.

“Chad,” I said, snapping my fingers. “We found it. Records is right here.”

He shook his head. “Are you sure? This doesn’t seem familiar to me.”

I sighed and pushed him toward the door for records. “Do you even remember what you drank at the bar last weekend?”

“Of course,” said Chad with a laugh. “I always pound Buds. What else would I drink?”

“Of course,” I said, rolling my eyes. “You need to do all the talking in here Chad. Right now, I am not even an employee here so I can’t really flash my ID card and get any answers. Can you handle this?”

“No sweat sweet cheeks.”

I cringed. He could not call me that again. It was way too weird. But…as long as he was able to get the information I needed, he could basically call me whatever he wanted once I was back in my normal body.

The lady behind the desk was quite good looking. Long blonde hair that formed cute ringlets around the ears to frame her feminine features. I averted my gaze when I realized I was staring too much at her large chest. That was when I remembered I was almost a woman with a large chest. She probably just thought I was comparing bust size. In this body, I could probably ogle women as much as I wanted without any repercussions.

“How can I help you guys?” Her voice was very pleasant to listen to. Did I sound like that? It was always so hard to tell what your own voice was like. Chad immediately went into charming mode and leaned in over the counter.

“We were looking to audit some files actually. We are with the accounting team and we need information on the following employees. Chad scribbled down a series of names and positions on a slip of paper and passed it over.

The woman looked over the slip and nodded sagely.

“Who did you say you with?” she said after looking over the document for a few moments.

Chad shook his head. “The audit team honey. We don’t have time to be answering questions twice.”

The blonde looked flustered and I felt a pang of guilt. I know Chad was trying to just hustle her along but I still felt bad.  She quickly pulled up several windows on her computer and hit the print button on the monitor.

“Sorry sir,” she mumbled and nodded toward the printer. “Everything will be on those sheets.”

She looked so beaten down by his snapping remark. I reached over the counter and squeezed her hand briefly. “Don’t worry about him,” I said. “He is just having a bad day today. We are really pressed for time here.”

She nodded and flashed me a smile. My heart almost melted having this beauty flash me a smile like that. “I understand. Audit is always backed up. I appreciate you saying that though.”

I nodded toward her and gave Chad a scowl as he combed through the information that she printed out for us.

“We found him,” declared Brett as he leafed through the pages. “Right here. It has to be him. Brett Logan.”

“I knew it,” I shouted. The woman behind the desk looked confused about my excitement.

“Have you guys been looking for Brett? Is he in trouble or something?”

This piqued my interest. It almost seemed like this woman knew the guy we were looking for. I acted nonchalant. If we were the audit team in reality, we probably would not be extremely intent on looking for this guy.

I shrugged. “He is not in trouble. We just needed his help with an audit we are doing. Do you know where he is?”

The receptionist looked visibly relieved. She paused for a moment, thinking about where Brett might be.

“It is almost noon at this point. I am sure he will be in lunchroom B at this point. Sometimes I eat lunch with him. He is a great guy.”

“I am sure he is,” came my reply as I headed toward the door. Her thoughts on the man didn’t really matter to me right now. It was lunchtime and I was already headed for the lunch room downstairs. Something was off though.

Looking behind me revealed that Chad wasn’t moving with me.

“Listen,” he said in a low tone to the cute receptionist. “Sorry if I was rude before. We are under a lot of stress with the audit happening right now. Can I buy you a drink to make up for this?”

This little con artist! Chad just screwed me an hour ago and he was already looking for his next conquest. I didn’t have time for this so I just kept moving. He could catch the next elevator. It wasn’t his body that was on the line here.

I punched in the right floor and tapped my foot against the tiled floor. This had to work out or else I was really going to be screwed. Once the doors opened, I rushed out into the lunchroom, looking over the sea of people for one man in particular.

There he was! Finally luck was on my side. He was checking out with a cashier with a sub in one hand and a soda in the other. I just had to walk up to him and confront him. I could force him somehow to tell me why he deleted those records from the day that I had the chemicals spill on me.

That was when it dawned on me. Without Chad here, I had no leverage. Technically, I didn’t work here. There was no record of a Samantha that was here as a chemical engineer. Brett Logan could have security called on me if I tried to pressure him into telling me what happened with the computer logs.

I looked behind me and Chad was strolling in, smiling as he looked down at his phone. Probably gloating about the girl he just conned into giving him her number. Well, he was about to put his charm to good use.

My eyes never left BLogan as I moved over to Chad.

“That is the guy,” I said with certainty, nodding toward the nerdy looking tech. “The guy with the dark hair and the glasses. He is the one that deleted the records.”

Chad rubbed his hands together. “This will be easy then. The guy looks like a total nerd. I just lean on him a little, make him think he is in trouble or something, he spills the beans and we are good to go.”

“Should we pretend we are part of the audit team again? Do you think that would work?” I asked. I bit down on my lip. We couldn’t screw this up. This was the one connection that we had to my condition. If this was botched and the guy figured out we were not who we said we were…

Chad shook his head. “Too risky in my opinion. We can play this friendly. If you want, just undo some of the buttons on that dress shirt you are wearing. Show off a little cleavage. You need to use what you have been given.

I started to protest when I realized he was right. I had to use everything I could to my advantage.

It was a little awkward undoing buttons in the middle of the lunchroom, but it didn’t seem like anybody really noticed. I swallowed hard. This was it. I followed Chad’s lead as he stalked Brett through the crowd like a predator in the wild. As soon as Brett sat down at a table, Chad was there as well, sitting right across from him.

I acted low-key and sat next to Chad without looking at either one of them.

“Brett right? Chemical engineering?”

Brett looked up startled from his lunch. It took him a second to realize that Chad was talking to him.

“Yeah, I am a chemical engineer. Are you sure you are looking for me?”

Chad laughed and slapped the table. “Of course man. How is it going? I am a chem engineer as well. We probably have a lot in common. What are you guys working on right now?”

Brett looked nervous now. I could see his throat move as he swallowed and looked around like he was afraid security could pull him away at any moment.

“We are really not working on much,” said Brett as he started to pick at the wrap on his sandwich. “Nothing really to talk about.”

Chad held up his hands, still grinning and trying to seem sociable. “Really boring huh? I can relate to that. Who are you working for now? I am still under David.”

Brett looked like he wanted to bolt. He was not comfortable answering even the simplest questions. This behavior was very strange. Even for somebody that wasn’t really adept at social situations, Brett should at least be able to tell us who he was working for in the company. Brett leaned in close to Chad and I found myself leaning in as well.

“I work for the man upstairs.”

“You work for God?”

‘No,” Brett shook his head. “I work for the owner of Star Labs.”

Chad looked confused again. This was not going well but there was no way for me to interject. I wanted to just grab this nerd by the collar and shake him until he dumped everything he knew. Chad took a more…tactful approach.

“Nobody works directly for the owner of the company. You are making this up. Who do you really work for?”

Brett licked at his lips nervously. “Man, I am telling you right now. I work for the head honcho here. I am not supposed to talk about what we are doing.”

I had to step in now. There was no way for me to just stay silent.

“Quit screwing around,” I hissed. “I know you deleted the records from the lab.”

Brett went as white as a sheet. His reaction told me everything I needed to know. He was definitely the culprit. The question now was why he did it.

He tried to mount a defense and started to stutter out an explanation, but my stare cut him off. When he realized that I knew about his activities in the lab, he looked down the lunch table and hung his head.

“Listen, I don’t want to go to jail. I will tell you whatever you want to know. I really didn’t want to go through with it. When I voiced concerns, they just shot me down.”

Chad looked surprised like he didn’t know how to react. I kept pressing forward though. This was what we needed.

“Tell us what you deleted out of the computer and we will go easy on you.” It was the first thing I could think of and it seemed to work. Brett seemed relieved.

“We were testing an experimental libido drug in the lab. The boss told me to pick a lab that wasn’t really in use so that people wouldn’t ask questions. I am guessing that is the lab you guys normally work in right?”

Chad and I nodded and then gestured for him to continue.

Brett whined and kept his head looking down as he kept talking.

“Anyway, we had a huge breakthrough. LD250 combined with ER1 had tremendous results. The libido of the rats we tested it on went through the roof. They literally enjoyed sex so much they just stopped eating and drinking at some point and died from lack of nutrients.  Obviously we don’t want our customers dying in the same way, but this was huge. We could just dilute it a bit and we would have another winner on our hands. When you control the libido of the world, you control a lot.”

A thought hit me at that moment.

“Those drugs you mentioned, the LDS35 or whatever. Were those drugs both liquids that were red and green in color?”

Brett looked confused now instead of Chad. “How did you know that? This project is top secret. Nobody should know that except for about five people in this company.”

“I was exposed to those chemicals,” I stated flatly. “I can tell you all about the side effects.”

Brett covered his mouth with his hand. “Don’t tell me. Your sex drive is through the roof right now. I am so sorry. You never were supposed to be exposed to that stuff.”

I shook my head. “Yeah, my sex drive is up but the bigger issue is the fact that I am a woman.”

A few employees looked over at us and I cringed. They must have heard what I said. I waited till they turned away and then lowered my voice when I spoke again.

“I am a woman now,” I said, trying to stay calm.

Brett now looked confused, his brow starting to furrow. “What do you mean now?”

“I used to be a guy,” I hissed. “I can’t stay in this body. I will get fired for sure. I have been AWOL from the lab this whole time.”

Brett shrugged. “I can alter those records so that it looks like you were here the whole time. I was given command of pretty all the records because of the nature of my business.”

“That is great,” I replied, still trying to stay calm. “How do I get back into my old body though? I can’t just be a girl forever.”

Brett tilted his head to the side. I could see that he was pondering the question. It was a little surprising he didn’t take more issue with my assertion that his chemicals caused a total gender change. To him, this all seemed pretty normal.

After he was done thinking for a bit, he came back to me with his response.

“I feel bad that our experiments inadvertently changed you over. We always feared that it might happen, but we figured the payoff was high enough to warrant a little risk.”

“This is not a little risk.” I pointed down at my huge tits. “I grew tits over the span of one night. If this happens to the wrong guy, they are going to come looking for you and break your freaking knees. I want to go back to how I was before.”

Brett suddenly realized that he could be in real danger from this and quickly began to lay out his plan.

“We just need two counteragents for the chemicals that you were exposed to. It would be simple to whip them both up in the lab. I could do it in about five minutes. The issue is how we administer the chemicals.”

“I don’t care what the issue is,” I stated in a deadpan manner. I was already moving back toward the lab. If this guy said he had a solution, we were doing it now. We could worry about administering it later.

Once we were in the lab, Brett barred the door so that nobody could get in. He quickly moved over to the work area and began mixing up a series of chemicals, taking measurements here and there to make sure he was adding the right amounts.

It was done in just under five minutes so it looked like he was telling truth. One beaker held a purple liquid while the other was a bright orange which he handed off to Chad.

Brett knocked his back and drank the solution right out of the beaker. Chad raised an eyebrow and then followed suit. What the hell were they doing? Drinking this stuff right out of the lab equipment??

I waited a moment to see what would happen and it appeared that both of them were fine.

Brett sighed and began to strip off his clothes while he motioned toward Chad to do the same. Chad ripped off his pants with pleasure, eyeing my large chest once again.

“Wait,” I said, my voice rising a few octaves so that it sounded even more feminine. “Why are you guy pulling off your clothes? I thought we were here to help me change back.”

Brett nodded as he stripped off his shirt and placed his watch on the lab table.

“I said earlier that the administration of the chemical compound was not going to be typical. I don’t think you were paying attention though. You rushed off to this lab before I could fully explain what was going to happen. You see, similar to a depository left in the rectum, this compound will need to be administered both rectally and vaginally. It is the only way to ensure that the chemical enters the bloodstream correctly.”

I began to protest as I watched Chad leer at my chest again. His dick was already rock hard at the thought of taking me yet again. Did this horny bastard ever give it a rest? He just screwed me a little over an hour ago!

“Get on your knees right here,” said Brett as he laid out a series of lab coats on the hard linoleum. I obeyed. I wasn’t eager to have my first DP experience with these two jokers, but they both had the antidote in their system now.

The floor was still uncomfortable on my knees but there was no time to worry about that. Brett gripped his flaccid member and popped it right into my mouth without a word. I did my best to get him hard as Chad pulled my fist up to his cock and began to guide my hand up and down his length. Brett groaned in pleasure as the sensation began to spread through his whole body.

I looked up at Brett and I could tell he was enjoying the head that I was giving him. His eyes rolled back into his head and his hand came up involuntarily to grip my long hair. The sooner both of them came inside of me the better.

Chad slipped around behind me and undid each button until my large and full breasts spilled out. He was pinching my nipples, getting them hard so he could play with them. It felt good having somebody give attention to my body as Brett’s cock grew in my mouth.

Rough hands continued to roll my nipples back and forth as my head bobbed up and down and my mouth filled with saliva. Brett was proving to be a bit of challenge as his dick didn’t stop growing in size. My mouth tried to handle what he was feeding me, but my lips were already stretched out so far, I couldn’t even seal my lips around his girth. Drool began to slowly slide out of the corners of my mouth which seemed to excite both of the men.

“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.

My face turned bright red as he complimented me. I was never given compliments by women back when I was a man. It felt good to have somebody tell me that I was doing well with pleasuring them.

Brett pushed in again as he told me to relax my throat. I did as I was told, trying to stay calm as his big head pummeled the back of my throat. Once, I felt his large head hit the back of my throat, I swallowed and was surprised to feel his length begin to snake down toward my stomach.

He groaned, enjoying the feeling of my throat engulfing his full dick. His penis continued to shoot down my throat to the point his tight abs were pressed up hard against my forehead. It felt like a baseball bat was placed between my lips but I didn’t mind. As long as Chad continued to work my tits, the passion flowing through me pushed me on to keep stretching my boundaries and all three of my holes.

Brett began to guide my head up then down so that I was bobbing with a steady rhythm for him. I could feel his cock head scraping up and down my tender throat as he took me in ways I never thought I would feel. Chad whispered something to Brett but I couldn’t hear what they were saying.

Suddenly, I felt Chad pressing on the back of my head from behind, pushing my lips on Brett’s massive cock. The long meat stick dipped fully into my throat, gagging me and cutting off my air. I tried to get off the giant tube that was stuffed down my throat but Chad held me in place, making sure that Brett could fully enjoy the deepthroat that I was giving him. It was so hot to be controlled.

After what felt like an eternity, Chad finally let me back off the monstrous member that was lodged deep in my body. I gasped, trying to suck in as much oxygen as I could. Long strings of spit came up out of throat as I coughed and drooled all over myself. My pussy was dripping with so much wetness, I wanted to be pushed back on the huge dick again.

Brett smiled and ran his fingers through my hair. “You have the nicest mouth Sam. I love the way you can take all of me. Most of the time women can’t deep throat my dick but it looks like it pays to have a bigger throat that can handle me.

I blushed, deep red flowing through my face. He liked that fact I could take his whole dick. I had to say, that was a new compliment for me. The red in my face increased as Chad and Brett began to high five each other. They were proud of the fact they could double team me and get me to do things they couldn’t do with other women.

“It is time to double our pleasure!” Chad looked very happy as he declared they would now administer the solution both rectally and vaginally. Could my body even handle all of that? My pussy was still so new and tight. Would double penetration even work?

“It is time you felt something in that nice butt you have,” whispered Brett as he moved to the floor with his cock standing straight up. “Slowly lower her onto my dick Chad. This is going straight up her ass.”

I wobbled a little as Chad helped me squat down and Brett aimed his huge dick up at my tight ass. The head rubbed against my tight, pink hole, buckling as he tried to get inside my anal chute.

“Let gravity do that work,” said Chad as he gently applied pressure to my shoulders. I did as I was instructed and relaxed my leg muscles to put more pressure on my asshole. The head popped in and Brett groaned. Once the dick was inside me, Chad slowly pushed down on my shoulders even more so that my ass would swallow even more of the monster that was currently tunneling in deep through my anal cavity.

Brett gripped my hips and pumped his body up into my mine. My ass was loosening up but it was still a tight fit. I wished there was more lube. I could feel every vein and bump as the snug fit stretched out my rump.

I expected Chad to wait until this cock was fully inside me but he couldn’t wait for his turn. He told Brett to hold me in place from behind. He wanted more pussy and he needed to release himself in my tight body yet again. This was going to be a tight fit!

Thankfully Brett didn’t jump straight into pummeling my ass from the bottom. He took his time breaking my tight butthole in, massaging my back and thighs as he slowly impaled me on his pole. Chad didn’t use as much nuance as he pushed his bulbous head up against my waiting hole.

Chad pushed in hard and my pussy strained to handle both cocks at the same time. The small barrier of flesh between the two pulsating cocks felt paper thin.

“I can feel Brett’s cock inside you Sam. I can feel it beating inside of your tiny ass.”

I whimpered, trying to get situated to handle two cocks at the same time. Chad wasn’t going to take it easy on me though. As soon as his head breached my opening, he began to surge forward, anxious to get his full member inside of me right beside the cock that was already slowly grinding away in my butt.

Both guys were eager to begin exploring deeper and began to use me in tandem. When one pulled out, the other one went in hard, probing as far as their dick would go in me. The pace started to quicken as their dicks went in farther. From this position, both of them were able to get in as far as they wanted in my small body.

“Harder,” I cried out, surprising even myself. When did I turn into such a whore? It didn’t matter because I got what I wanted. Both of the men began to grind into my holes even faster than before, grabbing my hips, holding me in place for their desire to deposit their loads deep in both holes.

Even I got into the rhythm, talking dirty to both of them, telling them to fill me up all the way. Their were both panting and moaning in unison and I realized they would cum simultaneously. The one in ass went off first. It felt like a flood shooting right up my butthole. I clenched down with my muscles which just caused the cock in my pussy to go off like a gun, blasting my pink walls with sticky and wet fluids. Cum was oozing out all over the place. I had never felt something like this before. It was like twin water guns going off.

Both men held me in place as they went through their full loads in both of my unprotected holes. I loved the feeling of getting filled up from both ends. I felt like I was floating on a cloud right now. No, this was more like floating on a river of cum and I was drowning in the white stickiness. Everything was perfect now, my mind in total bliss.

When they were both done, they took a few minutes to clean up and pull their clothes back on. I waited for the compounds to start taking effect and send me back to my normal self. Nothing happened.

“Brett, are you sure you mixed the chemicals right?” My voice sounded deeper now for some reason. I looked down and my breasts were shrinking! It worked! Finally!

Brett laughed and smiled at me. “Glad you are happy now Sam. We might have to switch you back though at some point. That was the hottest thing I ever did. A double team at work will make me want to come in on Monday.”

I nodded, cum leaking out of both of the stretched holes that marked me as a total slut now. “That was pretty hot guys. I am sure another session could be arranged.”

My mind started to run through possibilities. Could I use the chemicals again to turn into a woman? Was this even legal? It didn’t seem like I should be having so much fun as a total whore and a cum hungry slut now. What did tomorrow hold with this new knowledge?

The End

If you thought that gender swap story was exciting, we have so much more in store for you! I love to write out these fantasies and share them with all my fans. It would be a real rush to have this happen to a guy that is not expecting it, suddenly thrown into a world where he has a virgin cunt and mouth that need to be used by the closest guy! I hope you enjoyed this little tale and share with me your thoughts! What gets you going? What makes you hot under the collar? That is not all for our gender swap stories. Check out Gender Swap Jock written by Victoria Midnight. After a mishap, our hero suddenly is a very hot young girl that wants to try out some things with the sexy jock on the team. Check out the preview below.

“When was the last time you got to cum?” I asked innocently as my tongue continued to circle around his massive dick.

Brad pushed down on the back of my head, trying to get my mouth to suck his length in. I resisted, putting up a fight and continuing to just tease his little piss slit, tonguing my way into the small gap at the top of his huge cock head.

“That bitch Taylor never gives it up to me. I have to beg just to get head from her. You come along and almost demand that we get some action. I think I am in love with you already and I don’t even know your name.”

“Don’t worry about it right now big guy,” I say slowly, still licking around the underside of his cock head. I wanted him to take control of me and take control of the situation. I wanted Brad to take the pleasure from my mouth and tongue like a real man would. In the meantime, I would keep teasing him, pushing him to the edge with everything at my disposal.

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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