

My muscles ached as I stretched and let out a yawn. A quick look at my phone told me that I had slept in enough. The workout at the gym was awesome, and now I looked even better. Something was wrong though. Using my hand, I grabbed down at my crotch and was disappointed to find a dick.

“Fuck,” I thought to myself, upset that I was no longer a hottie that could pick up any guy on a whim. “When did I take off the panties from Ymir Industries?”

So, long story short, I have been testing this product for Ymir. As crazy as this is going to sound, when you throw on these pink panties, you turn into a woman. The transformation is not instant, but it is close enough. To be honest, I am not really sure how the panties even work. I am sure there was a pamphlet that went over everything, but I wasn’t going to go through the work of reading all that fine print. There were guys to fuck and masturbation parties to be had.

My roommate Frank walked in. He seemed disgusted by the fact that I was sleeping in.

“Bro, you got to get some stuff done. I mean, I know you test products for that company, but seriously, you need to be getting more money. How else do you expect to attract the girls? Nobody wants a guy that can’t even buy them a drink at the bar.”

I laughed and threw the covers back over my head. “I hit the gym pretty hard yesterday. I don’t really feel like going out to find even more work. The product testing pays just fine.” My voice was muffled under the blanket and my response was greeted with a hard thrown pillow at my head.

“Bullshit you were working out at the gym. You are lazy as hell bro. I never saw you go to the gym before.”

He wasn’t wrong. I had the gym membership, but to be frank with Frank, I never used it. My life was comfortable with just going to college, scoring on occasion with a hot girl from class, and drinking on the weekends with our mutual friends. It wasn’t like I was in terrible shape, but I did have a bit of a gut from all the drinking on the weekend.

“We both know you were not at the gym yesterday so you can quit pretending,” said Frank flexing in the mirror. I pulled back the covers and looked over at him.

“If I wasn’t at the gym, how would I know the guy behind the counter was a giant, black, bald dude. He showed me around the place and also demonstrated how all the machines worked.”

What I didn’t add in though was the fact that I fucked him.

“Maurice,” said Frank in total shock. “Maurice actually showed you around the place. Why the hell would he do that? He was always such a dick to me when I asked him to even kick people off the bench that weren’t using it.

I grinned at Frank and pulled myself up off my mattress. A huge boner was sticking out of my pants and Frank turned away.

“Bro, cover that shit up. I am not trying to see your fucking boner around here.”

Little did Frank know, when I had switched over to my female form, I knew every inch of his body. I knew how big his cock was, how long he could last in bed, and also, what he liked sexually. There was no way I would reveal all that to him though, unless he really pissed me off. That was my ace in the hole. If he ever did something to me that was unforgivable, he better be prepared to have his shit blasted all over the internet.

I pulled on some sweatpants that I had used for the gym while I was changed into my more feminine form. Frank seemed grateful that he could no longer see my erect cock and demanded to know how I managed to have big, bad Maurice from the gym show me around the gym.

The simple answer was that Maurice wanted to fuck me and he succeeded. Who didn’t want to try out some black cock at some point? If you had a pussy, it was just the logical thing to do. After all, black athletes had the best tools to lay some serious pipe.

Frank probably wouldn’t understand if I told him that I had come across some magic panties that turned me into a woman. I almost didn’t believe it, and it was happening to me! I decided to keep things simple, and just play it off like I was friends with the guy at the gym.

“Maurice is a cool dude. Maybe if you would hang out with him more outside of the gym, you would find that he can get you in for free. People like it when you treat them more like a friend and not just somebody that you run to when some guy is hogging the equipment.”

That made my roommate stop and think for a second. It had never crossed his mind that Maurice and I might hang out in some capacity. Frank nodded, raising his hands in a shrug. “Didn’t know you guys were close. That is cool. Maybe next time you all hang out, you can invite me.”

There was no chance of that. Maurice had only wanted to hang out to fuck me hard in one of the sauna rooms. For the time being though, Frank didn’t have to know that. Now that I was up, it was time to make some plans. There was no telling how long I could hang onto these panties. Ymir Industries might take them back at any time, so I had to get in as much “testing as possible”. The next thing on my checklist was going to be a full on gangbang with multiple guys.

One on one was fun, but the thought of double penetration was just too hot to pass up. Two long cocks going deep in me, one plowing my ass while another one blasted my pussy. Fluid began to seep out of my cockhead with just the thought of getting a hard fuck from two guys at once. If there was a third that could pound my mouth, total nirvana would be achieved. So much tasty cum to devour.

I had to limit my sexual thoughts. Frank already thought it was weird that I was walking around with morning wood. No need to freak him out further and really brand myself as a deviant.

In the kitchen, Frank was mixing up some fried eggs and sausage in a pan again. The guy was obsessed with looking good to try and bag as much tail as possible. It took quite a bit of self control for me not to reveal that he had actually fucked me just a few days ago.

Frank turned around and served me up a plate. “Bro, did I tell you how this pizza girl came by and I just fucking blasted her pussy. It was like the craziest thing I have ever done! She just showed up out of the blue, looking for this big dick.”

I rolled my eyes. Of course it was easy for this guy. I was the pizza girl he had gotten with. His stories of conquest were getting boring, and now I was looking for something more exciting.

“So, you know a lot about picking up girls right Frank?”

He nodded dutifully while shoveling eggs and sausage into his mouth. “Of course man. I get to lay pipe all the time. What do you want to know? Should I be the wingman this weekend?”

Little did he know, I wasn’t going to be a guy that was looking for pussy. In fact, it would be the reverse. This pussy was going to be looking for guys. The thought of getting it good from several men at the same time was making my cock rise again. I could not wait for Frank to get the fuck out of here so that I could revert once again to my female form, delicate but with giant boobs that always got looks.

“Where do guys go to pick up chicks? I mean, I know bars are popular, but that seems like low-hanging fruit. Where do guys go for higher quality women?”

Frank paused for a moment, chewing thoughtfully. “I suppose if you want to get really high quality women, you need to move in better social circles. Leaders of industry. Young professionals. They have mixers at times, based around frats and sororities. I never was in a frat, but the friends I know that went with greek life, they always tell me about these crazy parties that they throw.”

“So the sororities get together with the frats, and fucking then ensues.”

“I mean, it is a little bit more complicated than that, but for the most part, yes.”

I dipped a piece of bread into egg yolk, filling my stomach for the first time in 12 hours. The food tasted so good and Frank was giving me some really good tips on where to search for quality cock. Perhaps I would surprise him with a little visit from his favorite mystery pizza girl again. It was always fun to help your roommate live out a crazy fantasy.

“You look like you are not even listening to what I am saying,” demanded Frank, stealing a few sausage links off my plate. “Get your head in the game man. That is your issue, always daydreaming about things when you need to just take charge and go out to get some trim.”

I finished up my plate and stuck it in the sink. “Don’t wait up for me tonight. I am going to try and get some hot ass tonight.”

Frank chuckled and added his plate to the sink. “Man, I don’t know if you noticed, neither one of us is in a fraternity. You don’t just walk up and ask to join. This isn’t some little club that you ran as a kid with a treehouse stuffed with candy and comic books.”

“I think I can manage to get in,” I said, reaching into my pocket and feeling the silky smooth finish on the pink panties that I had been testing. While Frank was occupied, I headed on over to the mall in my beater car, struggling to pull on the feminine underwear while I was still seated in the driver seat.

It took little effort, and I could already feel the effects of the panties coming over my body. My hair was going out, bleached blonde and really cute to match my big, perky boobs. The gut that hung over my pants shrank back and flowed backwards into my ass, making it round and firm.

The huge cock between my legs shrank up inside of me, disappearing without any trace. I tucked a hand down my pants to feel around and came back with wetness on my fingers. Just turning into a woman again was such a turn on for me! The attention from men! The cute clothing. If I had the option, I was starting to think that being a woman full time might be the way to go.

My baggy clothes hung off my slender, new frame. If I was going to go hunting for frat cock, I would need to improve my female wardrobe. The mall was the perfect place with a variety of styles and the latest fashions. Already as soon as I walked in, I was getting looks even with the baggy clothing hiding the fact that I was stacked with a nice ass in the back.

I brushed back my blonde hair and gave a guy a grin. He took this as an opportunity and approached me, looking for my number. I giggled, and pointed out a cute, white sundress in the storefront window opposite us.

“Buy that for me big boy, and you get my number.”

Ok, this wasn’t my finest moment, but fuck it, I was broke as a college student. If this thirsty dude ended up saving me some money, then I could at least give him my number. He was very pleased with helping me out and I left the mall dressed in a cute, white sundress with matching floppy hat to complete the outfit. I probably wouldn’t give this guy a call back, but who knows, maybe I would be looking for some dick soon and give him a ring.

The electronic bulletin board with the various events and functions popped up on my phone, information flying over the screen as I picked one that I figured would have the highest number of horny college dude. It wasn’t hard finding one considering I was a horny college dude.

When a pulled up to the front of the frat house, dusk had fallen and there was a bouncer of sorts at the front door. He wore a backwards ball cap along with shorts to go with his pink dress shirt. The prototypical frat dude.

“Hey,” I said in a cheery voice along with a sweet smile at him. “Think I can get in tonight? This party looks like it will be awesome.”

The frat boy smiled back and then frowned right after. “Sorry, only invited guests. I really can’t let anybody in that is not on the list.”

This might be harder than I anticipated. No problem though. I was dressed in a short, summer dress with legs that went on for days. If I could not figure out how to get into this party with a body this amazing, I didn’t deserve to have three guys fuck me at once.

I ran my nails down his stomach and let my soft hand palm his nuts through the shorts he was wearing. The guy gasped and shifted his eyes from side to side. It was a pretty big bulge in his shorts already so I knew he had been getting hard just looking at my figure. Curiosity was telling him to just ditch the door and see where this would go.

Pleasure tingled in my pussy as he pulled me over to an alley that was stuck between two frat houses. “Pull it out please,” I said in a little sing song voice.

“This is how you get in,” he said, his manly voice sounding much lower and dangerous as his pelvis jutted forward. The frat boy was at full mast as I wrapped my dainty fingers around the hardness. They certainly made them big around here. He grabbed my ass and squeezed hard as I was stroking him, the size increasing with each up and down movement and making a little jizz come out the top. It provided the perfect lube and allowed me to jack him faster.

“Suck the tip like a popsicle baby,” he said dreamily.

I giggled like a little girl and ran my fingers along the purple head a little before sticking them in my mouth. The taste was nice and not nearly as salty as some of the other loads I had already taken. The alley hardly seemed like the place to give a really good blowjob though and I had to save room for the guys inside.

Pulling up my sundress, I gave him a little show, pushing my pink panties to the side so he could get a shot of my tender cunt. My wet, slit was already pulsing with passion and the fact that I was dripping with lust was a good sign. There was a dull ache deep in my crotch that could only be filled by multiple cocks tonight.

I looked down at the giant cock that I was pulling on, fascinated by the purple head that would disappear into my fist over and over each time I went up and down. I spit on the cock with a long, line of saliva, getting him nice and wet while still showing him my pussy.

The poor guy must have not been fucked in ages. He was trying hard to hold back, but the fact a beautiful girl just walked up to him and started jacking him off must have been a huge fantasy for him. His body was shaking in the next couple of moments and my fist could feel something pulsing deep in his body.

Cum began to spray out of the swollen head, splattering all over the alley as I stepped to the side. No need to get messy. I still needed to attract three guys inside that would treat this body right. The frat boy began to lean back in bliss and I supported his ass from behind with a firm hand to make sure he didn’t fall over.

“Can I go in now?” I asked in a syrup sweet voice. The frat dude was in no position to stop me now and he waved me on, leaning up against a wall just to maintain balance. “Finally,” I thought to myself, “Time to find some willing cocks. Should be easy enough in this place.”

The party inside was already in full swing as night fell and people were looking to let off steam. I was just hoping they would let off steam on me. My tiny, little waist, tight ass, and giant set of tits got me attention with little effort. Before I knew it, I was already surrounded by two guys from the swim team that wanted to get me something from the bar.

“Why not a blowjob shot?” I asked with a seductive smile. I had to let these guys know why I was here right away. No sense in fucking around when I was here to...fuck around. The two swim team guys took off quickly, eager to get me whatever I wanted. I gave both of my big tits a nice squeeze to thank them for being so awesome and getting guys to obey my every whim.

“Looks like you are just discovering your body for the first time.”

I turned around and there was tall, dark and handsome. With slicked back dark hair to go with smoldering eyes that said this guy liked a little adventure, my body was smitten with him on just first glance. He dressed well for a guy at a frat party and extended out his hand to me. His fingers felt soft as he raised my hand to lips.

“Frank,” he said with a ravishing look.

“Just like the guy I live with,” was my reply. He pulled away from me. “You live with a guy already?”

“Fuck,” I thought to myself. That probably sounded really bad, like I was already taken.

“Just my brother. Don’t worry about it.” The recovery worked and he looked at ease again.

“Can I get you anything from the bar?” he asked. “It will be open until midnight, so enjoy it while you still can.”

The two bros from the swim team arrived again with the blowjob shots I was looking for. They seemed disappointed I was already talking with a new guy until I put my arms around all three men at once. I pulled them in close so only they could hear me.

“It is so nice of all three of you to show me so much hospitality. I really hope that I can make it up to all three of you guys tonight. It would be great if I could show my appreciation somehow.” On several of the words like three and appreciation, I made sure to put some emphasis so they would understand I was interested in fucking all three of them at once.

They got the message and handed me my first blowjob shot. Instead of using my hands, I let my pink tongue drag the whipped cream off the top before sealing my lips around the top and knocking back the Kahlua and Bailey’s.

“Damn,” said all three in unison as I swallowed it all with just one gulp. “This girl is thirsty.”

“You have no idea,” I answered back, leading the way upstairs. All three of them followed me to a room that was unoccupied and allowed me to get what I wanted. I grabbed Frank’s dick first, rubbing it through his slacks before he even had a chance to get in the door. Using my other hand, I stroked the balls of the taller swim team dude, getting him nice and hard for what would come.

“Are you serious Chad?” said the third boy. “You are going to just take my spot like that while she strokes your nuts.”

I gave him a wink while I stripped off the pants on both of his friends. “What is your name sexy?” I asked him.

“Jonny.”

“Ok Jonny. You get the best job. Strip off my clothes and get me ready for the gang bang.”

“Holy shit,” he said in surprise, yanking my dress up over my head. Already, I could feel fingers pushing my panties to the side and stroking my slit while my new bra was tore off my big chest. So much for new underwear.

I wrapped my hands around pulsing warmth on both sides, feeling the dicks grow to their full size. Jonny behind me was grinding into my full ass, grabbing hard on my tits from behind. I shuddered at the sensation, impulses of total bliss running from my tits down to my crotch that was already leaking.

Jonny pinched my nipples now, getting them long and hard as I felt something push into my ass that was long and hard. All these boys were ready to go as they pawed at my silky folds, checking to see if I was turned on yet and ready for a hard fucking. The tingles developing all along my body were delicious as I stood on my tiptoes, eyes closed, and body shaking.

Each time a finger was brush over my sensitive clit or forbidden asshole, a new sensation would be captured that I never felt before, my mind trying to remember each stroke and each touch. Fingers were being pushed into my wet folds now, disappearing into the recesses of my slicked up slit. I was so moist at this point, three fingers went in easily.

“This girl is ready for some hard dick,” said a low voice as fingers were thrust in and out of my sex. My mind was racing. Sure, I had fucked some dudes before this, but was I really ready for three at once? There was no turning back now, and I didn’t want them to ever stop playing with my breasts and soft, pink folds.

Chad from the swim team laid his back on the bed, cock sticking straight up for me to impale my little body on. My body was very ready for the cock and it slid in easily, even though the thing was fucking huge going into me. I could feel the veins rubbing up against the insides of my sweet cunt, my abs going in and out as I was breathing hard.

His dick slipped in further and further with the help of the other boys, lowering me fully onto the erect dick and keeping me in place as another set of fingers rubbed against my butthole from the back. I let out a little groan. There was no stopping this as I felt Jonny spreading my cheeks out wide.

The sensation was unreal as I felt a second cock begin to invade from the rear, my tight asshole made even tighter by the cock already fucking me from below. Somebody spit on my little, anal pucker and there was slight pain as I took the purple head into me, the small opening used to things going out and not in.

There wasn’t much time to focus on the slight discomfort as my chin was tilted upward and Frank whispered for me to open wide. I obeyed and tasted his manly musk as a good face fucking began. The walls of my ass crushed down on the cock that was invading my backside until I relaxed, and willed my ass to take the heavy dick.

“There we go,” said Jonny as he began to gain traction in my asshole. “I knew you could take all three like a big girl. Just relax and let us fuck your brains out.”

The rapture running through my brain was making me delirious as I felt several sharp thrusts from the bottom and my cunt stretched out to absorb the punishing blows. These guys were horny and were going to make sure they used my body fully. The guy in my pussy held my hips steady as he banged into my box from his prone position on the bed.

My sweet lovebox took every thrust and demanded more. Every guy was so intent on fucking every hole I had, I was the only one clear headed enough to begin rubbing my own clit. Slippery fluid spilled out of my pussy hole as I rubbed myself while my lips tasted the sweet nectar of the pre-jizz that was coating my mouth.

A big thrust from behind made me arch my back as several inches went up my tiny rear. Arching my back provided a better angle for the blowjob I was performing and I felt the tip go down my throat. Who knew just days into being a woman I would be so good at oral sex.

They guy fucking me in the ass cupped my new breasts from behind and used them to gain leverage and plunder my ass harder and deeper than before. Both of my nipples were sticking out like two, pink nubs that caused by pussy to shoot out even more fluids onto the guy in my cunt. A jolt went through my body and I knew I was getting close. With the intense sexual energy of three guys in all of my holes, there was no way to last long without an earth shaking orgasm.

I opened my legs wider to give a chance to the guys fucking me down there to penetrate deeper, my slutty pussy lips stretched wide and my slick, lubricated ass swallowing up the giant dick that was going in all the way. Just a light touch on my clit and I saw stars. I let out a groan that was fully muffled by the guy banging my throat. I could feel his nuts slapping on the underside of my chin each time he came forward to ram my lips.

It felt amazing to be used by so many guys at once. My stomach wanted all of their loads, but I knew that wouldn’t happen. Everybody was riding their chosen hole with a steady rhythm, and these were college guys that wouldn’t last long in my glistening and now fully stretched orifices.

Like I was going down on a lollipop, I pushed my face onto the cock that was punishing my face and sucked deep. The friction of my lips and the moans that I was filing the room with was enough to get him off and a satisfied smile stretched over my lips as I felt him begin to ejaculate into my stomach.

It was like milkshake with all the jizz that was filling me up. When he finally pulled away, it felt like I had taken everything he had in those heavy balls. My cunt tensed and tightened around the dick pounding my almost virgin slit. With my mouth now free, I was growling like a trapped animal, grinding down onto both cocks that were still using me. The fluttering feeling in the walls of my love canal told me I was also at the point of climax. Feelings of total joy flew through my mind as the chemical reaction took off and left me gasping for breath. That was my first orgasm and I still had two more cocks left to go.

The one in my ass went off first, the tightness too much to handle. The creamy load blew, filling me up and drenching the dick that was still pounding my pussy. When he pulled out his fleshy root, I could feel so much warmth and sticky goo come out of my ass, he must have blasted a full quart into my bottom.

“Just you and me now big guy,” I told the boy in my hot box as I leaned down for a passionate kiss. “Fill up your little girl and give me that sweet cum baby.”

I just kept talking to him dirty as I rode him, saying all the things to this cute frat boy that I wished a girl would tell me as I fucked her. “Plow me like the dirty bitch I am,” I told him, clamping down with my vaginal muscles to make him blow early. “Fuck your little whore and drown my poor widdle cunt in your cum.”

His tongue danced around in my mouth and I could feel him shudder and shake underneath my weight. He fondled my breasts as he let out a yell and emptied the contents of his testicles into my now dripping love box.

He rolled me off of him and I sucked in air trying to catch my breath. Every hole had been totally used and shot full of cream. This was my fantasy and it finally happened. The only issue though was I had now felt the full power of being taken by two guys. I didn’t want to go back to normal sex. This was addictive and my female body craved another hot round where I could achieve even higher heights of ecstasy and debauchery.

“Don’t just leave me waiting guys. I know you will be ready to go again in a few minutes.”

The boys all stopped putting their clothes back on and surrounded the bed with their dicks out, getting them ready for me. Here we go again I thought. It was time to try out bukkake!

The End

Maybe that wasn’t enough Gender Swap action for you. Well, we have you covered with our other hot releases to make sure you can get that hot release. Find out what happens when a young man is transformed into a hot chick with a skinny waist and big tits. His best friend's father is going to get a surprise.

https://www.amazon.com/Gender-Swap-Jock-Collection-Feminization-ebook/dp/B082S1BMDK/ref=sr_1_1?keywords=gender+swap+jock&qid=1577109912&sr=8-1

OEBPS/image_rsrc7.jpg





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




