

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


If you think that is where the gender swap fun ends, you are wrong! Check out part 2 from the gender swap lab written by Victoria Midnight. It seems that after Sam is turned into Samantha and filled with sperm, Sam is looking to get back into his male body. The only issue is that Sam will need to do many naughty things with his body to get his old body back. Will the new pussy for Samantha be able to take all of these big cocks? Samantha has a tight body that is practically a virgin. Find out what happens in the next installment as Samantha gets even more naughty with her new found pussy, ass, and tits. Gender Swap Lab 2! Preview is below! 

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.

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

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