

Gender Swap Lab 1

My name is Sam. Well, my name was Sam. Now I am Samantha. It is a long story to be honest.  I work for Star Labs in Escondido. It was a great job up until about a week passed. That was when everything changed. Some would say it actually worked out for me and changed for the better!

It so disorienting going to sleep as a man over six feet high with ripped muscles and a firm core to end up waking up and finding you are a full foot shorter with curves in places you never expected.It was like any other morning waking up. The alarm was blaring over any birds that might be chirping outside my apartment. Disorientated, I tried to focus my eyes on the time on the alarm.

According to the glowing digits I was an hour late already. That was odd. It was very unlike me to sleep through an alarm. My chest felt very heavy like something was pulling down on me. What a strange feeling. Did I have a hard night of drinking last night?

Launching from the bed, I hurried to get ready for work. As an engineer for Star Labs they gave me some leeway, but it would not look great to be several hours late for my shift in the lab. I reached down to begin to unbutton my pajamas and froze as my hands came in contact with something totally foreign that had not been there before.

Two large lumps hung down from my chest.

“What the hell?” I said very startled by this turn of events.

I had breasts. Not just any breasts though. My breasts were huge. I turned to see myself in the mirror and gasped. Each white mountain was topped by a pale pink nipple that was quickly becoming erect.

Suddenly, I didn’t feel so tired anymore. Any fatigue that I might have felt was suddenly pushed out of my mind. My fucking dick was gone! How did this happen? That was when it all began to come back to me. The experiment.

Star Labs was a multi-billion dollar company. Yes, you read that right. Multi-billion with a b. It started to rise in prominence back in the mid 80’s. The first break through drug that they developed was actually stumbled upon completely by accident. They were looking for new ways to combat diabetes when they discovered that the formula when given to rats increased libido exponentially.

I don’t have to tell you that a drug that can increase arousal three-fold or even seven-fold in some cases was purchased in large quantities. You take all those times you are trying get your wife in the mood for a little fun time and she claims that she is just not in the mood or she has a headache so she wouldn’t be able to focus. With this new wonder drug, all those excuses went out the window.

If a man was horny and wanted it, he just needed to slip his wife or girlfriend one of these pills and they were ready to go. The women practically ripped their clothes off much to the pleasure of men all around the globe.

The formula wasn’t only used by women either. Men also took full advantage. As they got older, they found that sometimes things that had been working fine for decades suddenly took a dive.

A certain level of embarrassment comes from not being able to get it up when you are around a beautiful woman. The woman starts to wonder if you are really that into them and if they said something wrong. The man on the other hand begins to panic and that just makes the problem worse. A lot of sex comes from your mental state. If you are not relaxed and in the zone, it all falls apart.

Needless to say, with so many people looking to fix their sexual issues, Star Labs became quite wealthy. The product took off like a rocket under the name Enervate. The production line was churning all day and all night and could scarcely keep up with demand. The patent eventually ran out but not before  Star Labs made a lot of money. We were talking in the billions of dollars from this one flagship product.

That is where I come in. As a chemical engineer, it was my job to keep that gravy train running. Each time a patent on one of the main drugs ran out, it was my job to make sure we had something else in the pipeline to replace it. Judging by the fact that I now was about five foot with a huge set of double D tits, obviously something went very wrong along the line.

My boobs both felt like they weighed a ton. When I looked at them in the mirror, I was shocked to see the enormous mounds of flesh hanging from my chest. This was so strange and weird. So this was the result of one of the drugs we were experimenting with?

Trying to think back, I ran through everything that happened yesterday. We were doing test trials for RB550. Wait, was it RB550 or just RB55? It was so difficult to remember now. None of the test drugs had names beyond just a serial like stamp from a computer that gave each trial a different designation.

That was when it hit me. To be more accurate, that was when I remembered what hit me.

I had been peering up at two beakers, equal in size in the amount of solution in each. The beaker on my left had a green chemical sloshing around while the one on the right was a bright red.

Chad charged into the lab, slamming the door almost off of its hinges.

“Bro, you got to see this. Jennifer from accounting is wearing like the shortest skirt I have ever seen. I am telling you man, if she just drops one pen and has to bend over to get it, we are going to be getting the show of a lifetime.”

I didn’t really pay attention to what Chad was saying. It was hard to imagine him getting a job here without the connections that he had with upper management. He could barely keep his trials straight and often left the lab in total disarray. It was like he didn’t even know where the correct spot for each chemical was.

“Are you listening to me bro? We got to go right now. I am going to toss something in front of her and see if she takes the bait. Maybe you can be the cameraman. Just stick your camera phone under her skirt and take a few quick shots of her nice ass.”

“Chad, I am not going to help you fucking take up skirt shots. I have a job to do here. Some of us don’t have an uncle that was already the hiring manager and then a brother on the research team.”

Chad just shrugged as he walked over shaking his head.

“I can’t help the fact that I have the hook up. Just drop those beakers and stop looking like a nerd over here. I want my up skirts so I have something to jerk off to later.”

Chad slapped me on the back and liquid shot up out of both beakers. Green and red liquid splashed out like a Christmas surprise. I gasped as the fluid hit my hands, pulling back instinctively like the chemicals would burn me.

Chad just laughed and slapped me on the back again.

“You frickin’ eggheads are all the same. Why do you act like such a pussy around all these chemicals?”

Little did he know that the chemicals that were soaking into my skin at that moment were actually going to give me a pussy. I rushed over to the emergency wash and quickly treated myself, but it was too late. The damage was already done.

I looked over at Chad in horror. “What did you just do to me?”

Chad suddenly looked concerned when he saw how serious my face was.

“Dude, I didn’t know that it would happen like that. How was I supposed to know that those beakers can’t be trusted? I am really sorry man. If you need workers comp or something I can help you file an accident report. I will make this up to you.”

I shook my head. “Don’t worry about it Chad. I thought it was actually serious. I am pretty sure both of those chemicals were harmless. We didn’t have warnings on either compound.”

Suddenly, out of nowhere, a strong urge came over me. It was a feeling that I had not felt in many years. A surge of horny energy flowed through my whole body, from my toes to my growing cock. I would have been embarrassed if I wasn’t around Chad.

It seemed like Chad didn’t even take note of my sudden and noticeable transformation. He was too busy looking at things on his phone and mumbling to himself.

The energy that was flowing through me felt like when I was just a teenager. My cock was a rigid eight inches and it felt like I could drill right through a rock with it. Why was I so horny? I felt like I could feel my heartbeat through my cock right now. That suggestion that Chad made about taking some panty shots of Jennifer didn’t sound so bad now.

“Let’s go check out that chick Chad. If you can distract her and get her to bend over, I will take the shots. Us dudes have to stay together after all.”

Chad grinned and put out his palm.

“High five bro. Now we are talking. We can go track down that slut and get some hot pics. You know she wants guys looking at her when she dresses like that.”

I nodded and followed Chad down the hall in search of this girl that he was so intent on getting pictures of. It felt weird to be an accomplice in this but the giant club in my pants urged me forward. I had a libido of someone that was half my age right now. What triggered this? Why did I feel so horny out of the blue?

The answer would have to wait. Chad had spotted her and he was intent on getting what we came for. He stuffed a few pens into my shirt pocket for some reason.

“Hold on to these,” he whispered covertly as we began to approach Jennifer. “Let me make all the moves. You get the pictures.”

I nodded and gave him a tight smile. This was a weird experience teaming up with Chad for anything. Normally, he was such a bonehead. Why did this feel so right?

Chad stepped out in front of Jennifer, stopping her in the hall. She was gorgeous. Huge tits that were round and supple. A stomach that was tight and tone that moved down to her shapely thighs. I was almost salivating at the sight of her. For some reason, I felt like I could completely understand Chad’s whole approach to life right now. Why stay so focused on work and being responsible when you could potentially spend the best night of your life with a woman like this?

Chad started up some small talking, chatting with Jennifer and flashing a grin at her. She was eating it up, enjoying all the attention and compliments that he was throwing out to her. I envied how easily he spoke with her. The sudden burst in libido couldn’t undo years of avoiding beautiful women like this. I didn’t know what to say or how to act.

What if I just acted like Chad? That would probably work. I moved up alongside Chad and flashed Jennifer a sweet smile. She looked at me and grinned.

“I haven’t seen you around here. What is your name?” she said with a wink.

Thinking quickly, I went to my pocket and pulled out a card that had been given to me a few months back.

“Sam, Chemical Engineer. I work at the lab right done here.”

Jennifer seemed impressed with my credentials.

“Are all engineers smart and good looking?” she asked coyly with a giggle and a quick tug at her blonde hair.

I shrugged, suddenly very relaxed around this beautiful woman. The sudden surge in libido was working in my favor. I felt like anything I said or did would go over well. There was no more doubt in my mind. I was turning into a totally different person.

Chad also noticed my change in demeanor and rushed to try and take center stage again.

“Listen, I work as an engineer as well. We work together. I work with Sam all the time.”

Jennifer was still focused on me as I slipped her my card with my name, phone number, and title. With some quick thinking, I also pulled out my phone at the same time.

“Let me get your number Jennifer,” I said as I passed her the business card. “Maybe we can go out for drinks later.”

She nodded eagerly and reached out for the contact information that I was passing to her. At the last second though, I let the card slip from my fingers so that it passed right by her hand and fell to the floor.

“Oh, I am so clumsy,” said Jennifer as she bent over to fetch the card from the ground.

I followed her down while moving my phone around to her backside and taking several shots as she bent over at the waist. She had no idea what I was doing as I took multiple pictures under the guise of helping her.

“You aren’t clumsy,” I said with a smile. I scooped up the card and handed it to her again while she was still bent over. Her skirt was riding up so high in the back now that I knew I was getting some really good shots of her backside. A quick look at Chad showed that he also saw the maneuver. He looked impressed.

Jennifer seemed to suddenly remember how short her skirt was and quickly returned to a fully standing position. She smoothed out her skirt in the back and gave me a quick smile.

“I will give you a call sometime,” she said and scampered off, embarrassed by the fact that she could have just flashed anybody walking up behind her. Little did she know, I had set everything up and she played right into it.

Chad gripped my shirt as soon as Jennifer rounded the corner.

“Bro, how did you think of that so fast and on your feet? That was like, genius level right there.”

I shrugged, the giant boner in my pants still surging with life. Right now, I just wanted to give Jennifer a call and then get her alone in my car. Every fiber I had was tense right now like I was big game hunting. I needed to feel a release and I needed something to empty my balls into.

Chad wouldn’t leave me alone until I emailed over every picture I had taken. We both got a great look at the firm backside and very cute pussy lips through her underwear. She had decided to go with pink panties today, which I thought was a nice and cute choice.

That brings me back to the present. That chemical that I was doused with by that idiot Chad not only made me super horny, it also seemed to make me a woman. Those thoughts of the puffy pussy lips on Jennifer reminded me to take a look between my own legs.

I moved down my boxers to discover my dick totally gone and replaced with a very hot looking set of pussy lips. I flopped down on the bed for a second and spread open my legs, aiming my crotch at the mirror. My cute pussy came into view, the hole just begging to be filled by something.

Without a second thought, I dipped my finger into my own hot hole, touching around, touching myself in a way I didn’t think would happen. There was something so erotic about being a woman and stroking your own clit.

I was only seconds away from getting into a hot and wild masturbation session when I remembered that I was already late for work. A quick look at my phone would probably reveal about three angry messages from supervisors looking for my ass.

My managers would be looking for Sam though. Not Samantha. I had to get switched back! Rushing to my closet, I flipped through several outfits, finding black dress pants and a white dress shirt. When I slipped on the shirt, my massive chest stretched out the front of my shirt but that couldn’t be helped. My clothes were not designed for a busty woman in mind.

Jumping in the car without a second look in the mirror, I pushed the vehicle to its limits on the highway, cutting people off and weaving through traffic like a screaming banshee. People flicked me off and swerved to get out of the way, but it didn’t matter to me. I had one goal right now. I had to switch back somehow.

My tires screeched as I pulled into my usual spot. I jumped out and one of my co-workers waved until they saw my face.

“Oh sorry,” he said. “I thought you were somebody else. Have you seen Sam? He is late today.”

I shook my head, not looking him in the eye.

“Sorry, I don’t know who that is,” I mumbled as I pushed on and entered into the two double doors out front. There was one person that might be able to reverse this. Chad was there last night when the chemical went over my hands. If he remembered what compounds we were testing or if he could look up the list of chemicals that were in use that night, I might be in luck.

Rushing past the front desk, I headed straight for the elevator that would bring me up to the lab. It felt like the longest three minutes of my life. There was no way to tell if this change would become permanent if I didn’t reverse it soon.

When the doors opened I was already halfway across the room when security stopped me.

“Sorry ma’am,” came the gruff voice behind me. “I don’t recognize you. Are you sure you are on the right floor? I can help you get where you are trying to go.”

“Damn it,” I thought to myself. Security didn’t recognize me and they didn’t just let anybody waltz into the lab and potentially steal company secrets. How was I going to access the lab now?

“Oh sorry,” I said with a smile and a hair twirl. “I was just looking for my friend Sam.”

Recognition glimmered in his eyes. “Of course. I know Sam well. I can page him and have him meet you out here.”

“Double damn,” echoed in my mind. This guy wasn’t going to let me through. I had to get creative. A thought went through my mind. I was a chick with huge tits. Why not use it to my advantage?

“Are you sure there is no way for me to get in there?” I said, my voice going high and bright. I was pretty sure this was how girls talked when they needed something from a man. You just had to pretend to be helpless and ditzy. I wasn’t above putting on a show if it meant that I could get back into the lab and reverse the process.

The guard shook his head, his hand going down to his walkie-talkie.

“We take security very seriously around here. These labs all carry our latest drugs and compounds before we go to the general market with them. We are talking information that is worth billions. I am sorry but I can’t just allow you back there to find whoever you are looking for.”

I had to think fast. His hand was already on the walkie-talkie. If he called backup on me then I was really screwed. It was a gamble but I took it.

Reaching out quickly with my dainty hand, I touched the hand that was reaching for the walkie. The guard didn’t pull back as I put my small hand over his.

“I am sure we could work something out sir,” I said in a voice that was more sultry now. “I really don’t want you to get in trouble, but I need to get into that lab for something. Is there anything I can do for you?”

The guard hesitated, his eyes darting back to the elevator. He was nervous about getting caught, but his mind was working now. Men really did have a one track mind….

Reading the situation quickly, I closed my hand over his and began to pull the guard away from the elevators and toward a nearby closet.

“You have been working so hard,” I said into his ear and I pulled him along. “Why don’t you just take a break in here with me for a few minutes. You look like you need to relax.”

The guard didn’t respond, he just mumbled as he looked down at my breasts through the white dress shirt. It was like he was hypnotized by my chest. I guess there were some advantages to being a woman after all.

I decided to help him out and reveal the full extent of what I was working with. With nimble fingers, I undid my buttons one by one, each button revealing more and more of my body to this wide-eyed guard. I can’t say that I would ever identify as bi-sexual, but right now, in this moment, it seemed right. I wanted to know what it felt like to be a woman getting screwed. I wanted to know what a hard dick felt like in my hands, warm and stiff, ready to dump hot pumps of cum into my stomach.

My pussy revealed how much I wanted his dick as well. There was a wetness that was seeping into my boy boxers, getting them wet and soggy. It would be so much nicer to have panties on like a real girl, but I had to work with what I had at the house.

With my shirt finally totally off, the guard got to see my full chest, giant tits bouncing in his face. He sucked at them both, tonguing my nipples and sending ripples of pleasure through my whole body. He went to kiss me, but I backed off. It felt too…intimate to be kissing this stranger. For some reason, I didn’t want to make out with him. That was reserved for people that I loved. On the other hand, if he wanted a quick blow job, who was I to disappoint him. It would be interesting to be on the giving side for once.

I pushed the guard with firm hands against the nearest wall of the maintenance closet.

“You are pretty strong for a woman,” he said breathlessly  as I started to get down to my knees.

“You would be surprised,” I mumbled as I slowly undid the button on his work pants and yanked down on the zipper. There was already a giant lump in his boxers, a growing plaything for me to have fun with.

I didn’t break eye contact as I completed the last step and stripped off his boxers. His huge dick flopped out and smacked me right across the forehead. It felt warm and smelled so manly. Suddenly, my mouth was watering at the thought of a nice, thick dick in between my lips. Was this also a side effect from the chemicals or was I just turned on immensely by the thought of taking down a big monster like this?

A rush of excitement and pleasure shot through me and I grabbed at his member and began a slow and sensual rub down. To my surprise, his dick grew even more, extending out further and giving me pause. Could I even handle a cock this large? It was my first one and there was no telling if I would even be good at blowing him.

There was no time to think though as he grabbed the base of his shaft and told me to open wide. I did as I was told, the idea of being commanded to give him head turning me on even more.

“Open wide for me now honey. Don’t use your hands. Just squeeze down on those big titties and play with them a little bit.”

I did as he instructed, stroking my fingers over my erect nipples and bringing my body closer to the first orgasm I would ever feel as a woman. A hand went to the back of my head and entwined with my hair. I felt so naughty and sexual right now. Screwing a total stranger on company grounds was never something that I thought I would ever do. Now I was being pulled headlong toward a monster prick that was going to go straight down my throat.

I opened my lips as wide as I could and felt his shaft begin to enter my mouth. He tasted nice and fresh, his musk hitting my senses just right. His cock didn’t slow down as it made its way deeper into my mouth. It actually seemed to be filling my mouth completely as it continued to travel deeper into me. My lips were getting stretched out just like my pussy would soon have to stretch.

Wrapping my lips around the shaft seemed to only encourage him and provide more wet friction for his prick as it continued to slide forward. I gagged a little as his thick head hit the back of my throat. He moaned and pushed forward again, this time getting a few inches into my throat as I swallowed him down. I was rewarded with a groan above me and his very full nutsack twitching right in front of me.

A rhythm started as his grip on the back of my head tightened up and pulled me in harder. I let him use my mouth like he wanted, allowing him to pump his very full and very engorged shaft into my waiting mouth.

Would he come inside my mouth? What would his cum taste like? Would I be able to handle everything that he dumped in my mouth? So many questions were pounding in my mind as he pounded my lips to the point I thought I was going to gag again.

I wasn’t going to find out today as he pulled me up by the hair and flipped me around so that he could whisper in my ear.

“Get up against this wall here and take my cum in your pussy girl. I will let you go anywhere you want in this building.”

My hands were pressed up against the wall, the cold concrete under my palms. My thighs felt tense from the idea of a man taking me for the first time. His bulbous head probed at my virginal opening.

“Girl, you feel tight as hell up in here. Have you ever had a dick inside you before?”

I didn’t answer him, I just spread my legs out wider, hoping that he would just shut up and ramrod me finally. My libido was off the charts and my heart was beating fast. It was finally going to happen.

His dick began to split me open, slowly at first as my body became accustomed to what he was putting inside of me. Fortunately, I was extremely turned on and my pussy was leaking like a slip and slide. My fluids poured out all over his shaft, slicking up his hard dick and allowing him to press deep inside

I don’t think I had ever been this turned on in my life. Every hair on my body was standing straight up, electrified as this man pressed me into the wall and ground his body into me. My breath went out of me as he pushed in hard and flattened me out against the wall. He was so powerful and demanding with his advances into my body.

Firm hands circled my waist and began to pull me back into his thrusting cock. It felt like his dick was going in even deeper than ever. I gasped, trying to catch my breath as he collided into my body with each pump. My whole body was covered in a sheen of hot sweat now as my body continued to react to the hard pounding that I was taking. Each time he rammed in hard, my huge breasts would jiggle and shake, my chest heaving and my body trying to keep up with what was happening to me.

A tingling sensation began to run through me and I wondered if this was what it was like to feel an orgasm from the perspective of a female. His hand snaked around my waist and began to search for my hard clit, rubbing all along my sweet pussy lips, dipping into my folds to pull out the greatest pleasure from my shaking body.

It felt like I was close when he began to speed up the intensity and speed of his thrusts into me. My tits swung wildly with each successive hump into my body and my nipples rubbed up against the wall which sent shivers of red bliss through my core.

“I am almost there,” he mumbled into my ear.

I wanted to say I was almost there but the words didn’t come out. Suddenly my womb was filling with his hot and sticky mess. Cum shot inside of me like a water gun, splattering all over the inside of my body. I had never felt anything like it before. It was so erotic and hot to be used like this. I wanted him to just keep cumming, filling me up and making me his.

When he pulled out, cum splashed out of me and onto the floor between my legs. I also felt a hand slip something into my pocket.

“This is your ticket to anything on this floor. Make it quick sweet cheeks because I think I want another crack at that hot body.”

Maybe there was time for a few more encounters before I switched back. This female form was so much fun…

TO BE CONTINUED

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

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 Swapped for the 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=1577041492&sr=8-1
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