
  
    
      GENDER SWAP ON TOP

      A TALE OF GENDER TRANSFORMATION

      
        PATREON EXCLUSIVE

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

    

    
      
        NIKKI CRESCENT

      

    

    
      PRINCESS PUBLISHING

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        
          Newsletter

          

        

      

      
        
          Find Me On Patreon!

          

        

      

      
        
          GENDER SWAP ON TOP

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
          Chapter 1

          

        

      

      
        
          Chapter 2

          

        

      

      
        
          Chapter 3

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
          Find Me On Patreon!

          

        

      

      
        
          Newsletter

          

        

      

      
        
          About the Author

          

        

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            NEWSLETTER

          

          KEEPING UP WITH NIKKI CRESCENT

        

      

    

    
      
        
        JOIN NIKKI CRESCENT’S MAILING LIST!

      

      

      Thank you for picking up one of my books! Chances are I’m in the process of working on another one! Hey—Did you know that you can read my whole catalogue free if you subscribe to Kindle Unlimited? It’s true! If you aren’t subscribed, I would highly recommend it.

      I have started this little newsletter to let all of my beautiful readers know when I’m offering discounts, releasing new books, and giving away EXCLUSIVE CONTENT FOR FREE. The sign up takes about four seconds (seriously). I will never share your email address with anyone, you will never receive any spam, and you can unsubscribe at any time with the click of a single button.

      
        
        CLICK HERE TO SIGN UP FOR NIKKI CRESCENT’S MAILING LIST NOW!

        Can’t open the link? Just copy and paste this link into your browser:

        http://eepurl.com/O3CKz

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            COPYRIGHT

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        COPYRIGHT INFORMATION

      

      

      
        
        This book is a work of fiction. All the characters in this book are fictitious and any similarity to any person, living or dead, is purely coincidence.

      

      

      
        
          [image: Princess Publishing]
        

      

      
        
        Published By Princess Publishing

      

        

      
        Copyright © 2023 by Nikki Crescent

        Model License Holder: Princess Publishing

        Background Image License: Princess Publishing

        Cover by Princess Publishing

      

        

      
        All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other non-commercial uses permitted by copyright law.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            FIND ME ON PATREON!

          

        

      

    

    
      I really hope that you’re enjoying my work! I’ve been fortunate enough to make this my full-time job for the past couple of years, though it hasn’t been easy. There’s a lot of financial uncertainty as a full-time self-published writer.

      I would feel tremendously blessed if you would venture on over to my Patreon page and consider supporting me there. I think you will be excited by what I have to offer: a community, free book chapters, pictures, contests, commissions, free stories, advanced releases, and much more. It’s the only way to get your hands on these exclusive titles:

      

      
        
        THE PUNISHMENT

        FORCED

        TWINS

        LORI’S LAST FUCK

        THE GIRL TWIN (A Full-Length Novel)

        TRANS CAM WHORE

        GETTING READY FOR PROM

        DUBIOUS CONSENT

        PETRA’S FRISKY PHOTOSHOOT

        JILLIAN’S 14 INCHES

        THREE WISHES

        HIS BIGGEST FAN

        TRUTH OR DARE

        ONLY GIRLS GET A RIDE

        WEREWOMAN

        SHAMELESS SHEMALE

        GENDER SWAP ON TOP

      

      

      
        
        And for as little as a dollar per month—is that even a quarter cup of Starbucks coffee?

        Be the gorgeous, filthy doll you know that you are and come hang out with me:

      

      

      
        
        https://www.patreon.com/nikkicrescent

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            DEDICATION

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        To my Patreon Supporters

      

        

      
        I love you all,

      

        

      
        ;)

      

        

      
        Love,

        Nikki Crescent

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            GENDER SWAP ON TOP

          

        

      

    

    
      Wade Bonham is the owner of the world's biggest pharmaceutical company, Bonham Pharmaceuticals. His team of researchers have just developed a ground-breaking new sexual reassignment drug, that works over night and doesn't require any surgery. Bonham, after giving the go-ahead on the distribution of the poorly-tested drug, finds himself the target of a home-invader with malicious intentions.

      When Bonham wakes up as a woman the next morning, he only has a few hours to get the reversal drug before the gender swap process is irreversible.
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      Knock! Knock!

      “Come in!” I called out.

      The door to my top floor executive office opened and Victoria, one of the research managers within my company poked her head in.

      “Mr. Bonham?” she asked.

      “Yes? Come in, Victoria.”

      Victoria shyly walked into my office and closed the door behind her. Nervous, she stood in front of the door, stiff as a board looking down at her feet. She was a classically beautiful office girl. She had long curly blonde hair that extended beyond her shoulders and small, cute physique. She even had the classic office girl glasses and a fitted blouse. Her plaid dress skirt was tight to her perfectly curved hips and cut off a few inches above her knee, showing off her long, smooth legs.

      “What is it?” I asked.

      “Mr. Bonham, I’ve worked with this company for a long time; almost five years.”

      “Yes, you’ve been a great asset to Bonham Pharmaceuticals. Tell me why you’re here.”

      She bit her lip.

      “Well, I heard that Jerry—I mean, Mr. Philips was quitting and I thought—Well, I thought that maybe I could take his position, up in corporate.”

      “You want to work up here in corporate?” I asked, still sitting behind my wonderfully handcrafted oak desk.

      “Um, yes. I think it’s the right next step in my career development—and I think I would nail the job, sir.”

      “Victoria, the guys in corporate have been with the company for well over a decade, and all of them came from very well respected companies.”

      “Yes, well, I still believe that I’m the right person for the job.”

      I smiled at the shy girl standing before me.

      “Come, sit down,” I said, motioning to the chair on the other side of my desk.

      Victoria took a deep breath and began walking forward. I could see her heart pounding against her chest. She sat down in the chair, straightened her back and forced a smile, trying her best to look professional and composed.

      “Tell me, Victoria, why did you come to me, and not to Francis, at the head of HR?”

      Victoria sat stationary and silent, like a statue.

      “Victoria?” I prodded.

      “Well, sir… I thought… Well…”

      “It’s okay, just talk to me.”

      “I didn’t think my resume would be noticed among all the others. Everyone is putting in their name for the position.”

      “Everyone knows about Jerry leaving?” I asked.

      Victoria looked at me for a second. “Yes, sir.”

      “Call me Wade.”

      “Yes, sir—I mean, Wade.”

      I chuckled under my breath. She was cute.

      “Why do you deserve the position over all the other candidates submitting their resumes? What are you willing to do?” I asked.

      She looked at me, her heart about to implode. I could see her hands trembling under my desk on her lap.

      “Well, I’ll do anything. I really want that spot.”

      “Define anything. What is anything?”

      She bit her lip. “Whatever you want it to be, Wade.”

      Gently, she reached up to the top button of her blouse. Carefully she began to unbutton the shirt down to the last button, exposing a sexy red bra she had likely picked out for this very occasion. I watched closely, and couldn’t help but let out a little smirk.

      She leaned forward as she slipped the blouse down her arms and off of her body. She stared at me, her eyes wide. She was putting everything she had on the line for this job. I liked that in an employee.

      “Come here, Victoria.”

      I patted my lap, motioning her to come over to me. She walked around my desk, as I swivelled in my office chair to face her. I spread open my legs and smiled. Gently, she lowered herself to her knees between my legs. Looking up at me, she forced a smile. Then, she began to undo my belt and pull down my zipper.

      “That’s a good girl,” I said, placing one of my hands into her soft hair. “Good girls go far in this company.”

      She reached her small hand through the opening in my pants and pulled out my long flaccid dick. Carefully, in her hand, she began to stroke it up and down. She watched the long member closely as it began to throb near her face. I continued to caress her soft blonde head.

      She slowly leaned forward and slipped out her tongue. She gently ran the tip of her tongue along the base of the swelling shaft. My cock was growing at a rapid pace in her stroking hand.

      “Your cock is so big, Mr. Bonham,” she said, looking up at me.

      I smiled and then pushed her head back down with my hand. She opened her lips wide and slipped my giant cock deep into her mouth. I could feel my shaft throb against her warm, wet tongue as it slid far back, hitting the back of her throat. Initially, she gagged, but then she managed to open up her throat to accommodate my entire size, slipping it down deep.

      With my free hand, I reached down her back and started to unclip her bra, as she began to slide her head up and down the length of my rock-hard shaft. The bra successfully unclipped and fell off of her body, exposing her perfect, round supple tits and hard nipples.

      Her pace increased. Her wet tongue wrapped around my gigantic dick and slid up and down its entire length. I could feel my bulbous tip pushing in and out of her throat with every deep revolution. As she sunk her head down deep, her nose pushed into my pubic hair.

      “That’s it. Just like that,” I said.

      She pushed her head down, stuffing the entire length of my cock into her throat. With my strong hands, I held her head in place, enjoying the warm, wet sensation. She started to gag and choke, but I held her just a little bit longer. Thick saliva ran out the sides of her mouth and down her face. Finally, I released and she pulled her head off of my dick to catch her breath.

      “Impressive,” I said, smiling.

      Knock! Knock!

      Someone was at the door.

      I pushed Victoria’s head down under the desk and spun to face the door.

      “What is it?” I called out.

      The door opened and my young brunette secretary poked her head in.

      “Um, sir—You have a meeting in five minutes with sales,” she reminded me.

      “What for?” I asked.

      “It’s a product pitch, sir.”

      “Okay, okay. I’ll be right down.”

      My secretary turned away and closed the door. I looked down at Victoria. Her face was covered in slobber and her mascara had run down her face.

      “Go clean yourself up,” I said.

      Victoria stood up and began to do up her blouse. I reached and grabbed a handful of tissues, which I passed to her as she began to leave.

      “I’ll see you in the meeting.”

      “Um, so is there any way I can have that job?” she asked shyly.

      “I’ll think about it. Go.”

      She wiped her face before walking out the door, saying nothing as she left.
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      “So, help me understand how this works,” I said. “You just take the pill, and overnight you become a woman?” I asked.

      “It will completely revolutionize sexual reassignment, making it a medical procedure and not a surgical one,” one of the sales people informed me.

      “Okay, but how the hell does it work. Have you tested it?”

      “It contains a few things: different artificially engineered stimulating hormones, which force your body to produce the hormones you need to naturally become a woman. It also contains a DNA modifying protein inhibitor, which works by attaching to your cells, almost like a bacteria, and then duplicating. It goes right down into your genetic structure and changes your DNA sequence to that of a female. Within 24 hours, you are a fully functioning female. Hell, you could even start having babies if you wanted to.”

      “That doesn’t answer my questions—Have you tested it?”

      “Well, we’ve tested it in rats and monkeys and it has worked one hundred percent of the time.”

      “And humans?” I asked.

      “Um… Well—It’s not easy to find a volunteer to test this kind of radical DNA altering drug. If we put it on the market, with a brand name and everything, people would feel much safer with it, as opposed to a testing facility.”

      “You want me to put out a drug without having tested it on a single person?”

      The entire sales team stared at me wide-eyed.

      “Sir, with all due respect, we at Bonham Pharmaceuticals put out hundreds of drugs without proper testing first. We have a massive insurance policy that can handle a few errors. It’s just more economical to test the drug that way, rather than to spend millions and millions in the lab.”

      I thought for a moment as I scanned the room full of sales people and my fellow executives.

      “What do you think, Wade?” Charles, one of my fellow executives asked me.

      I sat thinking for a moment.

      “We, um, also have a version that transforms men into women,” the guy giving the pitch continued.

      “So it’s reversible?” I asked.

      “Well… Only within the first twenty hours or so—then it becomes more complicated, with all the hormones and whatnot. We did successfully revert the changes on a monkey after six hours of making a complete transformation. It was quite incredible, actually.”

      I thought for one last moment.

      “What are the sales projections?” I asked.

      The sales guys all smiled. “They’re through the roof. Sex reassignment is extremely popular right now. We estimate close to ten million in our first year, and a billion by our second, once it’s totally proven. You can read all the projections in the report, here.”

      He handed me the report.

      ~

      After the meeting, I packed my briefcase and made my way down the elevator to the main lobby.

      Martin, our building’s security guard was hitting on some young girl. She stood, bent over on his little security podium in her mini skirt. Martin was a tall, built black man who had worked for my company since the beginning. He was always in a great mood, but every time I came down, he was hitting on some new woman.

      “Martin,” I said, smiling as I passed him.

      “Hey, Mr. Bonham.”

      Martin’s attention was quickly pulled back to the pretty young woman.

      “Mr. Bonham!” a female voice called out from behind me.

      I turned around and saw Victoria running towards me.

      “Yes, Victoria?” I asked.

      “Can I talk to you for a minute, upstairs?”

      “I have to get going.”

      “Please. It’s important—Regarding the new product.”

      I sighed. “Okay, you have five minutes.”

      We went back up the elevator to my office. I walked around my desk and sat down.

      “Look, Victoria—What happened today—Don’t let that affect your job, okay?”

      “Mr. Bonham, I don’t think you should release that drug. I’ve been following the studies for the past six months, and it’s just too risky. There are side effects that we are just finding out about. Also, in some of the experiments, the animal totally rejected the drug and died.”

      “Victoria, you need to understand something. We have an insurance policy that covers all of our fuck ups. Our finance guys did the crunching, and no matter how many lawsuits we get, we will still profit. A few deaths are bound to happen—They always do.”

      “But, morally…”

      “You see, this is why you can’t ever work in corporate: Because you’re a woman. You’re too emotional and you care too much about people you don’t know. We aren’t in the business of being moral and upstanding citizens. We’re in the business of making money. If I wanted to make the world a wonderful place, I would have started a charity instead of the world’s biggest pharmaceutical company.”

      Victoria was shocked. She couldn’t speak.

      “I know; I’m a horrible person. Yet, the world continues to spin.”

      I stood up and walked to the door.

      “Now, please,” I said, holding the door open. “I need to be going.”

      Victoria, silent, stood up and walked out of the room. I watched her as she entered the elevator and disappeared down the massive tower.

      ~

      I returned to my waterfront mansion that night and poured myself a drink. Tired from the hectic day, I sat down and closed my eyes.

      I began to doze off.

      Creak!

      From across my house I could hear a door open. I perked up.

      “Hello?” I called out.

      There was no answer.

      “Who’s there?” I called out again.

      Once again, I was met with no response. I stood up and began to walk towards the noise. Carefully, I pushed open the door into my kitchen, where there was a back entrance into my home. The door was unlocked, but there didn’t seem to be any signs of intruders.

      “Who’s here? Show yourself!” I called out.

      Thud.

      Another noise came from my living room, where I had previously been sitting. Quickly, I ran back into the room and looked around. Once again, there was no sign of anyone. Perhaps I was just tired and my mind was playing tricks on me.

      “If you don’t show yourself right now, I’m calling the police!”

      The room was quiet. I stood still, waiting to hear another sound, but I never did. Carefully, I made my way back to the couch and sat down.

      I looked around nervously, and then downed the rest of my drink. All the stress from work was finally starting to make me lose my mind.

      Suddenly, I started to have a strange pain in my stomach. My muscles started to feel tight and my legs started to feel weak. A wave of drowsiness crossed over my body. I had been drugged.

      I fell down onto my knees, off of the couch, and reached for my phone. I flipped it open and began to dial. Before I could even type out a single digit, I dropped it to the floor as my arms went weak.

      What was happening to me?

      Was someone trying to kill me?

      Thud!

      My body slammed into the floor and my vision began to black out.
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      I woke up the next afternoon, still laying the middle of my living room floor. I slowly pulled myself up to my feet and looked around the room.

      I was alive.

      I looked down on the floor, and my glass had been knocked over. None of my art had been stolen, nor had any of my electronics. I made my way upstairs into the panic room, where I kept my safe hidden. It hadn’t been tampered with. Whoever came into my house simply drugged me and left.

      I went back downstairs and picked up my phone.

      “You have 26 missed calls, 22 voicemail messages and 33 new text messages,” my phone said.

      Fuck.

      I was so late for work, with so much to do. I quickly ran upstairs to change. I ran into my bedroom and pulled away my belt. I unzipped my pants and pulled them down past my ankles. I ran over to my dresser while unbuttoning my dress shirt.

      As I threw the shirt onto the floor, I noticed something: On my chest, were two large supple breasts. I froze in my place. Slowly, I moved my hands towards them and felt them. They were real.

      I sprinted into my bathroom and looked in the mirror.

      I was a woman. My facial structure had softened and my Adam’s apple had receded. My hair was unchanged, but messy from spending the night on the floor. I looked down between my legs. My penis was gone—receded and dissipated within my body. In its place was a thin little pussy.

      In shock, my mouth opened wide. I couldn’t even recognize myself; I looked so radically different. Someone had slipped me the gender-swap pill from the meeting.

      I needed to get that female-to-male pill immediately, before the twenty hours was up.

      I quickly threw on whatever I thought could work on a woman. I put on an old band t-shirt I had from college, and some old jeans. I looked in the mirror. My large tits pushed hard against the shirt, and my hard nipples were completely visible against the cotton fabric. It wasn’t much, but it would have to do.

      I ran down to my car and jumped in. As quickly as I could, I drove to work. I put a pair of big sunglasses on so that no one could possibly recognize me. While my face had changed drastically, I was still Wade Bonham.

      I parked on the street and ran into the building. I hustled through the building lobby towards the elevator.

      “Ma’am! Ma’am!” someone behind me yelled.

      I ignored them and continued to quickly walk towards the elevator, wearing my big sunglasses.

      “Ma’am, stop!” the person yelled again.

      I hit the button for the elevator and began to wait for it to arrive. Suddenly, Martin stepped in front of the elevator door.

      “I’m going to need to see some identification,” he said.

      “I—Um, I work here,” I said, trying to not look him in the eye.

      “Okay, well let me see your access card.”

      “I forgot it… At home.”

      “Well then, you’re going to need to go home and get it.”

      “I actually have a really important meeting with Mr. Bonham, so I can’t do that right now.”

      “It’s Saturday. Mr. Bonham doesn’t take meetings on Saturdays.”

      “Well, he did today, okay? Now let me through.”

      “I’m sorry ma’am—I can’t let you through without an access card.”

      I looked into Martin’s eyes, angry.

      “I’ll be quick,” I said.

      “I don’t care. You can’t go up until you at least show me some identification I can look up.”

      I sighed.

      “Mr. Bonham is going to be really pissed if you don’t let me up.”

      “Well, that’s a risk I’m going to take. This is, after all, what he pays me to do.”

      The elevator opened up. I tried to walk past Martin, but he grabbed onto me.

      “Please, I need to get up.”

      “Not without identification.”

      I needed a new strategy. I thought for a moment as the elevator door closed again. Martin continued to stare me in the eyes, watching me closely so I didn’t make any quick moves.

      “Look,” I said, “Mr. Bonham—ordered me here.”

      Martin continued to stare at me, confused as to what I was suggesting.

      “He, um, called me to come… Meet with him, if you know what I mean…”

      “No, ma’am, I don’t know what you mean.”

      “I, uh, came to give him a bit of action.”

      Martin’s eyes lit up.

      “You’re a—you’re a prostitute?” he whispered to me.

      “Yes.”

      “Well…” Martin said, thinking. “Is there any way you can prove it? Get Mr. Bonham on the phone?”

      “I can’t do that—you know that,” I said.

      Martin smiled.

      “Well, maybe there’s another way you could prove it,” Martin said with a grin from ear to ear.

      I took a deep breath. I had to think fast. I only had a few hours before the drug was no longer reversible.

      “Where do you want to go?” I asked, forcing a flirtatious smile.

      Martin bit his lip and looked around. “Follow me,” he said.

      He led me through the lobby and into the service corridor. We walked down towards the security room, where there were many televisions set up, covering various angles on the building.

      Martin took me by the hand and guided me towards an armless swivel chair that was in the center of the room. He sat down in it and looked up at me.

      “You’re a sexy little gal,” he said. “I can see what Bonham sees in you.”

      “Thanks,” I said.

      “Why don’t you take a seat? Let me show you how we do things down here.”

      Hesitantly, I walked over and sat down on Martin’s lap, wrapping my legs around his waist and looking down into his eyes. I placed my hands on his shoulders.

      “Oh, baby. You’re a hot piece of ass, you know that?”

      I forced a smile.

      “You ever been with a black guy before?”

      I nodded no. Martin chucked.

      Then, he reached his arms up around my neck and pulled me in towards him. I initially resisted. I had to just eat my pride and do it. I didn’t have the time to fuck around.

      I leaned forward and kissed the black security guard on the lips. He wrapped his big black lips around mine and sucked. With his big, muscular arms, he held my head in place. Suddenly, his big, warm wet tongue penetrated my lips and entered my mouth.

      Just go with it, Bonham. Just go with it.

      I wrapped my tongue around his and allowed my body to relax. I sunk my hands from his shoulders, down his torso and onto the sides of his ripped abs. I ran my fingers along his hard, rippling muscles.

      One of Martin’s hands began to slide downwards, down my back and onto my butt. He squeezed my butt cheek hard in his strong grip. Then, she gave me a spank, sending a tingle up my spine and making me straighten my back.

      Martin laughed. “It’s okay, baby. Just a little love tap.”

      I took another deep breath and sunk back down into the big black security guard. His hands moved down to my waist and made quick work of my belt and zipper. In no time flat, Martin was beginning to slide my pants down my butt.

      “Stand up,” Martin commanded.

      I slowly stood up, standing between his legs. Martin slipped my pants down the length of my legs, exposing my pantiless pussy.

      “Damn, girl. No panties?”

      I smiled and then slid my hands down onto Martin’s cock. I could feel the massive bulge of his giant black dick through his jeans. I sunk down to my knees and began to rub and caress his hardening member.

      Martin placed his hands on my head and felt my hair through his fingers.

      Tick! Tick! Tick!

      There was a clock in the corner of the room that I could hear ticking away, counting down to my demise. I had to move quicker.

      I began to undo his belt. I pulled it off of his body quickly and went straight for his zipper.

      “Oh, you want it badly, don’t you?”

      I simply nodded yes and I began to tug his pants down his legs. Then, I saw it-- Martin had a massive, nearly foot long black cock between his legs. My eyes went wide and I froze still.

      “Don’t be afraid, baby. It ain’t gonna hurt you—much.”

      Martin chuckled as he began to pull my head down towards his gargantuan penis. I took a deep breath, opened my mouth and then guided the humongous cock into my mouth. Its magnificent girth stretched out my tight lips as it slid in deep. I couldn’t even get half of it inside of my mouth before it squished up against the back of my throat, gagging me.

      Just do it, Bonham.

      I began to move my head up and down the length of the black dick. I could taste Martin’s manly musk against my tongue as I ran it along the base of his cock. It throbbed hard against my cheeks and I could feel every hard vein as the thick shaft pushed through my lips.

      Martin pulled my head in tighter to his body with his strong hands. His dick pushed hard down into my throat. I couldn’t breathe. My face started to turn red and my mouth began to salivate.

      “Hold it, baby. Hold it.”

      Martin continued to hold my head on his slick throbbing member. Foamy drool poured out the sides of my mouth, down my face. I coughed and gagged but Martin didn’t relieve his pressure. I reached around and placed my hand firmly on his leg, squeezing tight.

      Finally, he let go and I burst into a coughing fit. Saliva poured out of my mouth, down my face, while long strands of it connected my mouth to his penis. Martin sat, chuckling satisfied.

      “You nearly got the whole thing in there,” he said. “Come on up, let me see those tits.”

      I pulled myself up to my feet. Tears were running down my face. I looked down at his massive, slobber-covered black erection. I stood for a moment—that was going to hurt my virgin pussy.

      “What are you waiting for, baby?”

      Tick! Tick! Tick!

      Hesitantly, I began to pull off my t-shirt, letting my tits fall out and bounce. I stepped forward, overtop of Martin and took a deep breath. He placed his hands on my hips and began to lower me down, directly onto his cock.

      I felt his warm, wet tip push up against my tight slit. The tip of his dick slid across my clit and began to push up into my tight hole. I gasped sharply as my pussy stretched out wide. I tried to stop myself from going any lower, but Martin continued to apply pressure.

      “No more,” I said, feeling a sharp pain as my slit stretched open.

      “It’s fine, baby. It’ll be fine.”

      Martin was unrelenting. He pulled me hard, overriding my resistance. Once half way down the length of his enormous cock, he began to pull me back up. He was using my body like a full-sized sex doll.

      My vagina started to tingle and quiver. I could feel it tense and release against the girth of his cock. The sharp pain persisted.

      “C’mon baby, that all you got?”

      If I was going to get him off quickly, I was going to need to put more into it. I took a breath, bit my tongue and closed my eyes. Then, I started to push my body down. I managed to sink the entirety of his foot-long dick inside of my pussy.

      Tick! Tick! Tick!

      I began to pull my body up and down his cock. I felt every inch of his veiny cock against my clit as I pulled up the whole length, and then dropped down to his pelvis. My butt slapped into his lap with every revolution.

      “Holy fuck, girl.”

      I picked up my pace. The pain was going away little by little with every hard penetration. The tingling was growing and I was starting to relax. Finally, my muscles released their tension and I melted into Martin like warm butter on chocolate. I leaned into him and placed my head next to his.

      “I fucking love your big black cock,” I said into his ear, trying to get him more aroused.

      “Yeah?” he asked.

      “I want you to fuck me. Fuck me like you’ve never fucked anyone,” I said.

      “Oh yeah?”

      “I want your cum all over me.”

      Martin bit his lip. I could feel blood pumping into his cock at a rapid pace. Then, Martin grabbed me from the side and lifted me up, without pulling his long black shaft out of me. He carried me over to a desk and dropped me down on my ass.

      Holding me in place, Martin started to thrust himself into me, pushing every inch of his monolithic member into my body. Warm fluid began to squish out of my pussy after every aggressive thrust.

      Squish! Squish! Squish!

      Fluid was flying everywhere. My body began to feel light and my extremities were going numb. I was surrendering to his big, black dominance.

      Tick! Tick! Tick!

      I didn’t have much time. I had to get him off.

      “Fuck me harder! Fuck the shit out of me!”

      Martin smiled and bit his lip, and he kept going. He seemed to just go on forever. What could I do?

      “Stick it in my ass,” I said.

      “Really?” he asked.

      “Fuck me in the ass, big boy.”

      Martin pulled his massively long cock out of my pussy. A large bout of fluid poured out of me as the tip of his dick cleared the rim of my slit. Then, he guided his dick down to my asshole.

      “Do it! Fuck my ass!” I yelled.

      He began to shove it into me. Fuck, it hurt. My asshole stretched wide and I clenched hard on his dick.

      “Fuck, it’s tight,” he said.

      “I don’t care. Fuck it. Fuck my asshole.”

      Martin continued pushing his way in deep. I looked over at the clock, and then back to Martin. I reached my hands around his butt and pulled him in tight, forcing the rest of his dick inside of my body.

      I screamed out loud, sharply, unable to contain myself. Martin, following my command, started to thrust his cock in and out of my tight, virgin asshole. Fluid continued to run out of my slit, and down onto Martin’s dick. Finally, I could feel his shaft beginning to swell inside of my butt, filling with cum.

      He was pushing himself into me as fast as he could. He planted his hands onto the edge of the desk as his muscles bulged and his veins throbbed. I continued to scream as I began to rub my clit with my fingers. I was cumming. More and more warm juice squirted out of me as his pelvis slammed into my butt.

      Slap! Slap! Slap!

      “Fuck!” he yelled out loud.

      “Cum on my tits!” I managed to say between screams.

      Martin pulled his massive cock out of my and stepped forward. His shaft began to explode a huge load of cum all over my torso. I held my tits together, catching every single shot of his hot, sticky load. He tried to catch his breath, squeezing his penis tightly in his hand.

      I was in pain. My asshole and pussy were stretched out wide, and my butt cheeks were sore and dark red. I tried to catch my breath for a moment, and then remembered my quest. I pulled myself up to my feet and started to dress myself. I threw my shirt over top of my cum covered tits, and then pulled my pants over my used and abused pussy and asshole.

      “C’mon,” I said to the tired black security guard. “I’m going to be late.”

      Martin looked up at me and laughed.

      “I can see what Bonham sees in you now.”

      Martin pulled himself to his feet and pulled his pants up. He led me back to the elevator and scanned me through with his security access card.

      I stopped the elevator at the lab floor. I ran into the empty lab and began to look around. That gender-swap pill had to be there somewhere.

      “C’mon, c’mon,” I muttered to myself as I dug through drawers and cabinets.

      Finally, I found a bottle labelled female-to-male sex assignment prototype. I quickly grabbed it and opened it. The bottle was empty.

      “Looking for this?” a voice said behind me.

      I swung around. Victoria was standing, holding the gender-swap pill between her fingers.

      “Give that to me,” I demanded.

      “I don’t think I want to,” she replied.

      “You drugged me. You broke into my house and drugged me, you bitch.”

      “You deserved it.”

      “No one deserves this!”

      “You’re a horrible human, and deserve to be humiliated.”

      “Victoria—Please. I need that pill. This isn’t funny.”

      “I think it’s very funny, actually.”

      “I need to have that pill. I refuse to live like this.”

      “What’s the matter? Can’t run a company as a woman?”

      “I’m not fucking around, Victoria. Give me that fucking pill!”

      “Sorry, Bonham.”

      I began to walk towards her. “Look, I’m sorry about yesterday. I was—I was stressed out. It’s been a stressful last few weeks. You can have the job. The job’s yours. Let’s just forget about all of this.”

      “Don’t come any closer,” Victoria said. “It’s your turn to try to work the corporate world as a woman. Your company—It’s mine now.”

      “What are you talking about? You’ve lost your fucking mind.”

      “I have the footage of you fucking the security guy. I also have all the recordings of you and I yesterday-- everything you said about your immoral business. Plus the papers I found in your home office yesterday, about all the money laundering? I have that too. You’re done.”

      I stared at Victoria, silent.

      “But don’t worry. I won’t go to the police. You won’t spend the next twenty years in jail, if you don’t want to. Instead, you’re going to simply release a statement, handing the company over to me. I’ve already done you the convenience of creating all the paperwork…”

      Victoria pulled a stack of papers out from behind her back.

      “You’ll never be able to run the company. No woman can run this company. Now give me that pill.”

      Victoria laughed. “I won’t run it as a woman. You’ll be handing over the company to Victor Tremblay.”

      Victoria took the pill and put it in her mouth. She swallowed.

      “I am no longer Victoria Tremblay.”

      “Victoria! No!” I yelled.

      “You fucked over the wrong girl, Wade,” said Victoria as she dropped the papers on an empty desk. “Have those signed and delivered to head office by tomorrow, or spend the next twenty years behind bars.”

      Victoria turned and walked back through the lab doors towards the elevators.

      “Oh, and don’t expect to see the gender-swap pills on shelves any time soon. I’ll be ending their development as of tomorrow,” Victoria called out as she disappeared down the hallway.

      My life was crumbling around me. I was stuck as a woman forever, I lost my Fortune 500 Company, and worst of all, I had been defeated by a woman.

      THE END
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