

The guy at the front of the room looked like he didn’t really want to be there. His shoulders were slumped down low like he had some sort of tremendous weight that he was carrying, while the glasses on his face continued to slide down his hawk like nose. Nobody was really paying attention, even as he cleared his throat into the mic and tried to look important.

“Hello, is this thing on? Anybody hear me out there in the crowd? Can you hear me in the back?”

The researcher that nobody was paying attention to ran a few fingers through his hair, sighing at how futile and stupid this was. He walked over to a nearby table, grabbing a donut and some tangy orange juice. I had to giggle a bit at how mousey this guy was acting. Have some balls man is what I was thinking, but I didn’t come right out and say it.

After all, the other testers that were all here standing in the lab with me, we were all after one thing. Cold, hard cash. I am a college student and I need to make money somehow! Have you seen how much the damn tuition is these days?

The researcher at the front of the large room came back to the podium with a couple donuts, munching on them as his ID card spun around on the lanyard around his neck. He looked out into the crowd and decided to seize the opportunity while there was still a break in the conversation.

“Welcome everybody,” he shouted into the mic.

A few people flipped around, scared by the loud noise. I had to smile at that. These people were all acting like douche nozzles. I was happy the guy finally was taking charge a little bit.

He cleared his throat and wiped off donut glaze on his white lab coat. Mentally, I was cringing inside. This dude was such a nerdbot. The idle chatter quieted to just a sporadic whisper here and there. Most people were here to get that money like me. They wanted a little extra to buy beer and a few hentai subscriptions.

The sea of people now were all faced to the front. I checked my phone briefly and saw a text message about a study group that was coming up in an hour. Perfect. That hot ass chick from econ would be there. Maybe if I got really fortunate, we would end up back at my place, a bit buzzed from drinks, and pulling clothes off each other.

“I would like to thank everybody for taking the time to show up. It is hard to find participants that want to try out new products. So, on behalf of Ymir industries, we want to present something that I am sure many of you have wanted to experience.”

The guy pulled out a pair of underwear. Well, to be accurate, a pair of women’s underwear and also a pair of boxers for men.

“These may look like ordinary underwear, but I can assure all of you, they are anything but normal underwear.”

Now the guy had my attention. What was he talking about? They looked totally common and boring. Was this guy really into women’s underwear or something? That was a fetish I was aware of. I mean, I even had a few friends that spent thirty bucks a pop for chicks to mail them dirty underwear. That never made sense to me, but I had my own vices that I had to contend with.

“Now, instead of just telling you about these underwear, we are going to hand them out to everybody.”

In swept some very attractive assistants, all carrying large boxers that were filled to the brim with these “special underwear”. I mean, they were really going to have to impress me with this if they wanted a good rating. There were so many products that I tried over the years, and right now, these was the worst. The underwear didn’t look special at all.

For the women, the assistants were really hot looking guys, chiseled features and gelled hair that was held in place in just the right position. Fuck these guys. Ok, so maybe I was a little jealous. I don’t exactly have a six pack or bulging muscles. My most redeeming feature was a snake like cock that sometimes scared women when I would unfurl it in front of them.

Speaking of women, here came the assistants for the guys. Wearing cute lab coats and black rimmed glasses, these hotties didn’t look like they spent anytime in the lab because their huge tits would impede the experiments. One of the lab women even had a little button on the front of her bust that read “Kiss me, I am Irish.” Her red hair was curled to perfection and her green eyes glittered brilliantly as she handed off a pair of panties to me.

“Wait...what the fuck?”

“Excuse me,” I said, trying to sound pleasant and still hopefully get this chicks number later on. “I think you made a mistake. I should have received a pair of the boxers. I am a guy.”

She chuckled and gave me a wink. “No mistake Brian. We know all about you my friend. Keep the panties. They will look cute on you.”

That was when she gave me the most slutty look that seemed to get my snake hard right out of the gate. If this was any other person, there is no way I would put on fucking panties. For some reason, for this really beautiful girl, I would do it. No idea why I suddenly felt like cross dressing was ok, but I mean, the underwear would be covered up by my clothing. Nobody would know what I was wearing.

The red headed Irish woman gave me another quick look and I almost came right in my fucking boxers. She just looked that good handing out panties to...well, every guy that was here in his big room. What was up with that? Why give the panties to the men and then have attractive men handing out the boxers to women? Seemed a little backwards to me.

I checked out her rear as she moved through the rows of people, the black skirt she had on several sizes too small for that nice rear that was trailing behind her. This girl was stacked like a fucking brick house. I bit on my fist and tried to not imagine her sucking my dick. The red heels she had on made cute little clicking sounds as she finally finished up with handing out all the panties to men. When would I get a chance to ask this chick out?

To my chagrin, the attractive Irish girl left, nice ass and all. She was replaced with a guy that looked like he fucking would play chess for fun on the weekends just as a diversion away from the model train set that he kept in his basement. Complete with all the little people and working railroad crossing.

What a dork this guy was!

Super thick glasses looked out at the audience and he began to mumble through his little presentation.

“Thank you all for coming. This is great to see so many people taking the test seriously.”

“Who is taking this seriously dork wad?” I said to myself. When I looked around the room, it seemed most of the people were in agreement with me. Nobody could really figure out why this guy was talking.

“The underwear that you are wearing, well, they are quite special. First of a kind to be sure. I can’t think of any other company with a product like this on the market.”

Once again, I laughed to myself internally. This guy was crazy and totally blind if he thought this was groundbreaking.

“You see,” he started to say, a few people holding out for what he would say next, “The underwear you were just given. They are quite special. If you put them on, you will switch to the other gender.”

A few people laughed quietly, but many more just laughed out loud, holding their sides in glee.

“You have to be kidding me,” I muttered under my breath. Would I even get paid for this shit? How could I know that this was going to be held by a certifiable crazy fucker?

The scientist at the head of the room was shocked by the reaction. He quickly tried to regain control of the audience. He held up his arms to try and calm all the people down and get their attention again.

“The side effects are really not that bad. In only 1 percent of the people, it left them sterile permanently and unable to have children. In about five percent of the people, they seemed to get a rash on the buttocks, but if you treat it right away, and we have creams to address this, the rash goes away within just a few days.”

There were more groans and cries of disbelief from the audience. People seemed to be getting agitated.

“Ok, ok. We up the pay for everybody to a flat five thousand bucks if you participate.”

Suddenly, those groans of distrust and dismay turned into a cheer. If there was one way to get people on your side, it was just to offer large sums of money. With the payoff going from just a thousand to participate to now five times that, people that were on the fence were now willing to go for it. Sterility be damned. Who cared if you didn’t have kids later on. Global warming and all that. It would probably help the environment.

One girl in the back stood up. “I don’t believe this crap. This is a fucking social experiment and you need to find somebody else to participate.”

“What do you not understand?” said the researcher calmly.

“There is nothing I don’t understand here,” shouted back the woman. “I just don’t buy the crap you are selling to be frank with you.”

As she was speaking, she reached up under the black skirt that she had on, pulling off her red panties and tossing them to the ground. She had the “magic” boxers in hand and pulled them up over her crotch. None of the guys got to see anything since she still had the skirt. Still, it got my heart pumping to know that she just threw her panties off to the side like that. Maybe I should just skip Ms. Red Head and go for this uninhibited hottie.

“See,” she said with sarcasm dripping from each word, “Nothing happened.”

“The chemical reactions that take place in the body needs a chance to process into the bloodstream.”

“Oh really?” said the cutie as her voice suddenly got a lot deeper. She stopped and looked down.

“What happened to my pussy?” she said in a voice so low, she could have been a black guy.

“What the fuck? My boobs are gone.”

Everybody stared and confirmed this was accurate. Her boobs were gone.

“Holy shit,” muttered the dude next to me. “I got to try this shit out.”

Ripping off his jeans and letting his oversized t-shirt cover up his cock, the guy that was just a few seats away pulled off his boxers and tossed them to the ground. I had to admit, I was a little shocked, but at the same time, very curious. What was going to happen to him?

“Wish me luck buddy,” he said in a breathless rush. He pulled his tiny, pink panties up to his huge gut and waited. And we waited. And we waited some more.

“Mine is broken,” he called out. “Like, I don’t think this is working properly,” he stopped talking when he realized that his big man tits were turning into real tits, and his belly was shaping into flat abs that even fitness models would drool over.

The man cried out with delight, grabbing at his big boobs and squeezing them. “These are fucking awesome. Look at my fun bags dude.”

The guy turned to me and pulled down his shirt to reveal he now was the owner of twin melons that were both capped with sweet, pink nipples. My mouth started watering and I just wanted to suck on them, even though I knew, this was a man just a few seconds ago.

“Wow man. This really works. These chemicals are awesome. I think I am going to go masturbate now and see what it is like for me.”

It seemed like the dude was really into it, so much so, that he grabbed my hand and stuck it on his busty chest.

“Squeeze these man. Totally real. I can’t wait to get some dick.”

I squeezed down on those big ass boobs, enjoying the way that they felt in my hands. So soft and nice. It made me want to get my own pair. Guys all around me were pulling their soft, pink panties on, anxious to try out this new toy.

“Gentleman and ladies. Stop and wait until you get home. The amount of nudity in the room right now is just too much for me to handle.”

The scientist was whining about seeing too much vag. Typical for a nerdbot like him was what I was thinking as I ran my fingers over the sweet, pink panties. No idea how these things worked, but I sure as hell wanted to try them out. What would my roomie Frank say back at the apartment. Unless...what if I didn’t tell old Frankie?

A devious plan started to cross my mind. This plan was going to be awesome. If I changed into a girl now, I could fuck Frank back at the apartment, and he would have no idea it was me.

I slipped away to a bathroom and slipped on the sweet, silky pink panties as soon as I could. Who cared how long this shit lasted. It was time to pull the best prank on my roommate ever! He would have no idea that he was really fucking his friend!

Off came the boxers and on went the pretty, pink panties. They felt good against my cock for a few seconds until my dick began to shrink! I let out a moan, which was much more high pitched than my voice from before. It was really happening. I was turning into a chick!

My pants began to feel loose on my body as I automatically lost weight! Why go on a diet when you could just throw on these magic underwear? As my gut shrank, it seemed to all go straight to my chest, huge breasts starting to balloon out and grow with each throbbing moment. The sensation was amazing.

Why did I have to hook up with girls anymore? I could just slip into these nice little underwear and squeeze and rub on myself now. The urge to masturbate was strong, but I resisted it. This new body was so banging, it deserved to be explored by both a man and my own hands.

I walked out to the parking lot, holding up my pants that kept trying to slip down and feeling my now oversized shirt flap around in the wind. New clothes would be needed! When I switched over to my female form, everything was way too big. That was when it dawned on me. I could swing by the pizza place I worked, and play an awesome prank on Frank.

Nobody was around in the back of the pizza place when I arrived and came in through the back. That worked for me as I grabbed a couple of pies as well as a uniform from the stack that would fit my new female and super busty form. I was all set now!

“Hey! You don’t work here! What are you doing with those pizzas?”

I swung around, shocked that anybody was alert up front enough to notice what I was doing back here. It was the douche manager Doug!

“New employee. I just got a call that we need these shipped out hot and fresh.”

Doug sighed, adding eight more pizzas to the load. “You new people are always messing things up. We take out at least ten pies at a time. Why would you drive out with just two?”

“Oh right. So sorry sir. It won’t happen again.”

Doug nodded, checking on my huge tits. “No problem. What was your name again? I like to meet all the new workers that come through Pizza Palace.”

It was obvious he just wanted to check out my chest more. What a creep! I mumbled something and bounced out the back door, heading over to my beater car that needed some work.

Fortunately, Doug didn’t follow me. It probably would have been odd to see a new, sexy worker going to the fucked up car that I owned.

Hopping back into the drivers seat, I put up the sign for Pizza Palace and began the drive back to the apartment. Frank would be home for sure, that much I was sure of. I mean, it was Saturday and the dude rarely moved from his gaming chair.

The drive over was pleasant as I let the windows down to feel the breeze. What would I do with so much pizza though? Damn…

With a new female form that had huge tits, just how much could I get away with now? Crimes could be committed and blamed on the busty brunette that had a nice ass. Nobody would ever know! I pulled up to the complex, getting out and grabbing the pies covered in cheese and pepperoni.

My ass working it in the tight uniform, I moved up three flights and knocked on my own door. This was going to be awesome. Frank opened up the door.

“You ordered pizza boss?”

“No...I uh, maybe my roommate did? Let me check.”

“Moron,” I thought, “How did he not know I was gone?”

Frank came back to the door. “No idea who ordered the pizza.”

I stepped in the doorway, shoving my way past my roommate. “I need to drop these off, or I lose my job.” All pizzas were laid out on the corner now as I turned around, sticking out my busty chest.

“Like, I can’t pay though. I didn’t order those, so I can’t pay for the pizza.”

“I am sure we can come up with some payment sexy,” I said in a sultry voice. This was awesome. It was like I could now make every porno plot come true. It was time to take this hot ass body for a spin around the block.

Frank backed up. “What do you mean?”

I grabbed him by the dick and he yelped, trying to get away, but my grip on his cock held firm. “You need to pay for this pizza Frank.”

“What the fuck,” he said as I pulled down his jeans to reveal a soft cock. This was my first chance to get a good look at his cock. Very nice and long. As soon as I began to stroke over his dick, I thought the guy would spurt all over the damn kitchen. It was like he never had sex before.

He was at full mast very quickly, the purple head shooting out shiny pre-jizz that looked pretty tasty. I slurped it up and smacked my lips. Salty but not bad. I tongued his head some more, getting out more treats and sipping on the stuff that had just come from his balls.

Frank got into it and started to grab my breasts through the pizza uniform. ‘So big,” he moaned. It felt awesome having somebody else grab my new body. He started to pinch on my thick nipples and I almost fell over from the pleasure.

Frank saw that I liked the rough treatment on my tits and yanked up my small shirt, pawing my milk bags and slapping them around a little. I moaned loudly. This fucker was making me feel amazing. I placed his now fully erect cock between my huge udders, and began to jack him off with my brand new tits.

Within moments, he spurted, huge gobs of semen shooting up and out, all over my nipples, chin, and heaving breasts.

“Oh fuck,” he moaned, his legs shaking from the first orgasm. Frank was a one minute man! Damn this was hilarious. I was going to fucking make fun of him for this shit forever now. Still, I needed to get this guy hard again. He was going to actually fuck me nice and good before I took these undies off.

Slurping on his flaccid dick, I swirled my tongue around the cock head and tasted sweet, sweet semen. “Oh baby,” he said, grabbing the back of my head. “Get me hard again.” That was what I intended as I got my first taste of male sperm. Pretty tasty! It wasn’t something I would eat all the time, but it really felt good going down my throat.

Frank molested my chest some more while I continued to suck any cum right out of the tip. I could feel him getting hard again which was no surprise. He was a young guy, which meant there might be a two minute break in between climaxes.

“Oh shit baby,” he groaned. “Suck that fucking dick whore.” He was talking dirty to me and it was getting me wet. My hips started moving and my hand dipped into my panties to feel just how wet my new pussy was. I just had to have something inside of me, filling me up. I never had this urge as a guy, but as a woman, it felt like there was hole inside of me that had to be filled NOW!


His erection was once again totally hard and solid, pressing against the back of my throat and making me gag a little bit. I tried to go for the deepthroat like I saw in so many porno movies, but it didn’t work, I just ended up choking on this big prick.


I could feel his penis pulsate and he pulled harder on the back of my head. He really wanted to have his cock in my throat. Relaxing, I just let it happen, his purple head finally getting a few inches in. It was a strange sensation, and I tried to pull back, but Frank held me firmly, pumping his cock into my mouth. I was becoming such a slut. 

My body shuddered and Frank almost lost his balance while fucking my mouth. The pleasure might have been too much for him to handle. I took his dick out of mouth and said in a sultry tone, we should take this to his bedroom. Frank agreed, picking up my small frame and depositing me on his mattress. It was a weird feeling getting carried by my roommate, but it was also nice to feel like I was with a big, strong man.

He yanked my panties down, pulling my pink panties to the side to touch my clit. The pleasure almost made me black out. His fingers felt incredible rubbing along my slit. My stomach gurgled with all the cum I already ate from his dick. He smiled, rubbing my tummy.

“Don’t worry baby. I have more fucking cum for that little tummy.” He laid on his chest and began to eat me out, probing his tongue right into my fuck hole. I thrashed and saw stars. The heat of his mouth was almost too much to handle, and then, for the first time, I came. Just thirty seconds of him licking my clit got me off.

My chest heaving and my eyes fluttering, bliss shot through me like it was injected right into my veins.

“Oh shit baby. You never had a guy eat you out before?”

I couldn’t respond. It felt so good, it took my words away. Before I could even come down from my orgasm, he was already rubbing his big cock up and down the doorway to my love canal.

“I you like my tongue, you are going to love my fucking cock honey. Should I put on a condom, or do you want this raw?”

“Raw,” I rasped out, my throat raw with lust. He held me tight as he fucked me for the first time, taking my virgin snatch.

“Fuck girl. You are tight as shit. Are you a virgin or something?”

He didn’t wait for the answer, driving in harder and stretching me out like I was his bitch. His hand rubbed along my hooded clit, making me gasp and slam my head against the pillow. Would I come this fast? My body felt like it was on fire.


The heat of our fuck tools was building up as he stoked the fire in my belly with hard and fast thrusts. He wasn’t taking it easy on me, sliding that big dick in deep with each thrust he used on me. Frank was actually pretty good when he was fucking. I had no idea this guy could move his hips this well. He rubbed my belly, probably thinking about the next load he was going to make me swallow. I loved the way he looked at me with lust on his face. This guy was horny and I was hitting the spot for him. 

Frank was now sliding up and down my body with each slippery thrust into my hot core. Sweat provided the perfect substance to allow him to grind on my body without causing discomfort, my feminine thighs wrapping around his waist and holding his cock deep in me. I could feel his dick growing, getting longer, trying to probe my fucking cervix with as deep as he was going.

I sucked on his tongue when it came out in my mouth, panting and waiting to feel his second burst of semen in my wanting body. The warmth of his mouth felt nice and I whispered for him to fuck me even harder. He did, while stroking my clit, throwing me off the edge again and flying through another hard orgasm.

My pussy clamped down on his dick with a fast rhythm, and I knew if I had not just given him an orgasm, he would have spurted deep into my fluttering folds. He just barely held back, burying his dick in my pussy and just holding still for a moment, holding back his flood gates.

He pulled out and I urged him to put it back in.

“Taste this sweet cooch honey,” he said, shoving his dick back into my mouth and throwing his head back in pleasure as I clamped down with my lips. He was right. The taste of my own cunt was delicious and I sucked his tool like a lollipop, trying to get him to pop.

I was sucking him yet again, his shaft going in and out, shuttling back and forth into my warm oral cavity as he straddled my face now. His cock shot out several beads of pre-jizz and I swallowed them all, getting just a preview of what he had in store for me.

He continued to thrust into my face and his manly musk was intoxicating. I dragged my tongue up and down his rod as he thrust, trying to get him to give me the prize of another cumshot, right into my waiting stomach.

Frank shivered and shook his head twisting around and I knew his balls were unloading right now. A second later, and I was choking down another healthy load of choad. My cheeks bulged with this next load and I swallowed as fast as my little throat could move. Every last drop ended up in my hungry tummy.

I licked my lips as he got up, about to spring the surprise on him, when I realized, if I told Frank he just fucked his roommate, he might not bang me again. What should I do after such a hot session? Should I tell him and risk never getting that big “D” again? Frank smiled at me and I smiled back.

“Want a piece of pizza?” he asked with a smile.


“Already full,” I answered, his sperm sloshing around in me. This was going to be a hard decision. Very hard! My plan to play a prank on my roomie was now turning around on me. I got comfortable, enjoying the feeling of being so full. With these new panties that could turn me into a woman, there were so many new possibilities. What else could I do with these? Two guys at once? Maybe even three? Could my body take it? 

TO BE CONTINUED
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I woke up with a real headache, the side of my face feeling greasy. When I opened my eyes, there was a piece of pizza stuck to the side of my cheek. That explained why my face felt so greasy on the side. Something twitched beside my leg. Something big.

Reaching down, I grabbed a huge piece of sausage. It was my dick, fully intact and growing with morning wood. Wait a minute?! My dick was back! Vaulting out of the bed, I rushed to the mirror. Had I been put back together again?

It was true. My gut was back which was depressing, but I also got my long ass cock back between my legs.

“Bro, have you seen a pizza delivery girl?”

It was Frank called out to me from the kitchen. Slipping some clothes onto my naked form, my breathing patterns returned to normal finally. The light in the kitchen hit my eyes and hurt. It felt like I was hungover to be honest.

Frank was frying up some sunny-side up eggs in a pan. The crackle of the eggs and the smell and aroma was making my mouth water.

My roommate turned around, intent on figuring out what happened to his little hookup.

“Did you see a girl in a pizza delivery outfit around here? I hooked up with her last night and now I can’t find her.”

I chuckled, realizing for the first time, his hot babe was actually me. I was the pizza delivery girl. It had all been in the spirit of playing a prank on Frank, but now that the deed was done, I didn’t want to break it to him that his sex toy was actually me. After all, if I wanted more hard dick later, I could just throw on my special undies and then go to town on Frank again.

“No idea man. I never saw a girl around here.”

Frank shook his head. “Damn it. I really liked her. I mean, she seemed really cool.”

I laughed out loud, shrugging and looking out the giant window that was across from the kitchen and allowed the occupants to look down on the parking lot. “Did you really do that much talking Frank? It was more like, “Hey, I have some pizza. Want to fuck?””

Frank froze and looked around for hidden cameras in the kitchen. “How do you know that? I mean, we talked a little bit. She was really cool.”

That comment almost outed me and revealed that the pizza girl hookup was me. Quickly, I backpedaled and did a rewind on the stupid comment.

“You should try and track her down man. She did sound really cool. I mean, all the girls you date are always cool.”

Frank nodded, appreciating the compliment. “Yeah man. You are right. Most of the time, when I hook up with a chick, they are pretty cool right?”

That made me roll my eyes, but I still had to go along with massaging his ego. I could not have him suspecting me as the pizza girl or thinking that I was watching him get fucked in the apartment. Fortunately, Frank changed the discussion over to something more noncommittal.

“How was work the other day? You went to go do a drug test for money right?”

“Oh yeah. The test was weird as hell, they started to hand out panties to all the guys that were involved in the test.”

Right after I said it, my mind registered that I should not be totally truthful. Frank might be able to put two and two together...especially if he found the panties that I was wearing as part of the test.

“You had to wear women’s underwear for the test?” he asked in a shocked tone. “What are the payments like, because that sounds really weird. They would need to pay me quite a bit if they expect me to start cross-dressing.”

I didn’t answer, rushing into the bedroom that I occupied, looking for the pink panties that had turned me into a girl. They weren’t in here. Fuck! Maybe they were…

While Frank continued to work on his eggs, I licked my lips and slipped into his room. Why did I just let him throw the panties down in here and not think to grab them? There they were, in the corner, balled up and crumpled.

Frank was humming in the other room, cooking up his eggs as he called out to me.

“Want me to make you some eggs man? I am in a good mood after getting laid. That bitch was a real freak in the bed. It was awesome.”

“Yeah,” I said in a loud voice, “Make me like...ten eggs.”

I was trying to think of something that would keep him busy and off my ass while I looked around his room for an excuse to be in here. Fuck it! I was just going to go for it. Creeping across the hardwood flooring and hoping that nothing started to creak to give myself away, I snatched up the test underwear and stuffed them in my blue jeans.

So far so good…

“You sure you want that many eggs man? Seems like quite a bit. I mean, that is like Hulk Hogan status. That dude would eat fucking a million eggs a day, but that was because he was trying to build muscle. Maybe we just do like 3 for you.”

I bounded out of his room and back into the kitchen, panties stuffed away and in my pants now. We were safe and my secret was safe as well.

“Nah, I am not trying to Hulk out. Just trying to get a lot of protein.”

Frank nodded. “I feel you man. Ok, anyway, I am going to just leave these eggs for you in the pan and take off. I have to get to work, so just like, do your thing and wash up. If that girl comes by again, let her know I want her number. What a hottie! Stacked like a fucking brick house bro.”

I told Frank to depend on me as he grabbed his stuff for work and hit the door. A huge sigh of relief went out of me as I pulled the panties out and turned them over in my hands. These almost got me into trouble, but it was worth it. The opportunity to be a woman was awesome. Speaking of which...why not try it again? I was testing them for the company Ymir.

Once the front door was closed and I could hear Frank going down the stairs, I rushed to my bedroom, peeling off my boxers and getting ready to do a little cross-dressing again. As soon as the pink panties slid back up my hairy legs, it felt so nice to feel the silky sheen against my dick again. After all of this was over, I wasn’t convinced that I would not possibly turn to a little drag. The clothing women got to wear was just so comfortable against my body.

My hairy legs began to turn smooth as soon as I pulled on the female undergarment and let it sit against my dick. I really had to contact Ymir, the company that produced this, and find out how all of this worked. I wasn’t really paying attention at the meeting for all the testers.

Once my legs were totally smooth, I could feel my gut disappearing, all the fat flowing up to my titties and making them expand outward. The giant dick between my legs was shrinking down to nothing, folding in on itself and becoming a beautiful pink flower. The folds of my tiny, little pussy seemed to already be wet. It was like I turned myself on now when I became a woman.

A fantasy about fucking my roommate began to come again. I dreamed about having him come over in some nice little bike shorts, towering over me when he finds me in his bed. I have already been masturbating and rubbing my clit at the thought of him.

Frank leans over and kisses me softly, licking my neck and ears. When he gets close to my right ear, he whispers softly to me.

“Reach into my pants and grab my dick baby.”

It is all I can do not to just come right there. I continue the fantasy while rubbing myself, thinking about how amazing it would feel to have a strong man suckle on my earlobes.

Dipping my hand into the road bike shorts that accentuate his big package, I feel around until my fingers go around his growing cock. Like a hungry snake that must eat, I play with the head, letting it spit out some pre-jizz fluid onto my fingers.

Frank is groaning in my fantasy while I am groaning in real life. He strips off the workout shirt that he is always wearing when he takes out his road bike, getting nice and sweaty while toning up his tan, hairy legs. How I would pay anything just to smell his nice musk again, that strong and male scent between his thighs that gets stronger when he is working out hard.

“Pull that snake and stroke it good for me bitch.”

I want to be told what to do and have Frank take control. I want him to call me a dirty slut and grab my hand, jacking his dick with my tiny and feminine hand. In my fantasy, I am running my red painted nails all along the small hair trail that leads down to his hard dick.

My nails are scraping against his tan and fit abs, getting him harder while my pussy gets to point I am just sloshing around with wetness. The warmth of his cock hits and my small fingers try to wrap around the thickness. He is so girthy and large, I start to think my small pussy won’t be able to fit so much cock in it.

Thrashing and turning in the bed, my fingers against my new slit are going into overdrive. There was no way I could masturbate for much longer if I kept up this pace. The dream of Frank taking me hard was more than I could handle and it was pushing me over the edge, bringing me to climax faster than any fantasy I could have in my male form.

Slowly jerking off his tan dick, I watch with bated breath as more pre-jizz bubbles up from the balls, soaking the top of the dickhead and getting him to breathe heavily. Watching his purple head swell and pulsate with energy makes me want to stick the thing in my mouth and just lap up all that tasty, salty stuff while it is fresh from his balls.

The fantasy of having him hold my head hard while white semen jets out and hits my tonsils is an image that makes my hand move faster over my hot clit. A few fingers find their way into my pink slit, pumping in unison with the fingers rubbing over my most sensitive love button. Moisture is all over my thighs now and I know that the time is almost here.

I stuff a pillow over my face so that I can scream out into it. My hand is moving so fast over my clit, it is just a blur now, my hips grinding up into my own hand as fantasies of Frank fucking my face take over and make me feel like I can’t breathe unless I make the fantasy come true soon. Dripping from my pink gash, the fingers pumping my pussy accelerate until I am fucking myself so hard and fast, I am afraid I might stretch out this brand new box too much.

Grunting into the pillow, I finally come, brilliant fireworks going off in my brain. Flashes of white pop up like paparazzi shots of a celebrity. My lungs are working overtime, my tongue hanging out of my mouth as the streaming rush of fluid spills out of my squeezing pussy.

Slowly, I come back down to earth, looking around me. I am still in my female form and I love it. This was pretty much the best product to test ever. The fact that it came in the form of hot, pink panties made it even better!

Shifting out of the bed, I moved my panties back into place, not willing to take them off yet. If they kept up though, I would need to buy some bras for my massive tits that were jutting out of my chest. There was no way I could keep turning into a woman without addressing the fact I had some massive mammaries.

They jiggled as I walked over to my closet. All I could really put on would be some loose workout clothes that would be way too big for my female form. Better than nothing. A baggy black shirt went over my big chest and some stretchy gray workout pants for the bottom.

The hot masturbation session was nice, but now, it was time to track down something real. Frank was a nice distraction, but I had to really give this body a test drive. I figured it was time for some black dick. Frank was big, but a black guy was usually a monster down there. That was what I had heard at least.

I made sure to grab my gym card from the dresser and slip it into my wallet. I smiled as I locked the door to the apartment behind me, skipping down the stairs to my beater car that still looked like crap. Was there some way I could use my new sexy, and feminine form to get a better car? Maybe there was some rich dude out there they would become my sugar daddy for awhile so I didn’t have to drive such a piece of crap all the time.

The car started up which I was grateful for. It didn’t always start on command. The drive over to the gym was short and traffic was light. That made sense though, it was still early in the morning, so traffic jams didn’t have a chance to build up yet.

While driving over, I decided I might as well call Ymir. Afterall, the product was working in a wonderful manner. Using my phone, I looked up the phone number and dialed it as I headed over.

“Hello, this is Ymir Industries.”

“Yes, I am currently testing your panties that can turn you into a woman.”

“Ah yes sir, how are they working for you?”

“Awesome, very good in fact. I was curious though, what kind of side effects have people had to deal with while using this product?”

“To be honest, the product is still in the trial period. The worst side effect has been people that get a small rash on the buttocks. Have you experienced that?”

“Not at all,” I chuckled. Was that really the worst thing that could happen. When you have the ability to become a woman and experience how the other half of the population lives, it really seems like a small trade off to deal with the slight inconvenience of a rash.

“Is that really the only thing that can happen to me? The main concern is becoming a woman forever.”

“Sir, I can assure you, the switch back is easy and turning into the opposite gender is only temporary.”

That put my mind at ease. I liked the ability to transition back and forth, but I wasn’t keen on the idea of being a woman permanently. I still enjoyed a lot of the benefits of being a guy a times. The tech on the other side of the line answered a few more questions, specifically how it all worked. I found out that the panties had a pheromone in them that was released into the air, changing the chromosomes in the human body for as long as the substance was in your bloodstream. The whole idea was very interesting and I wondered if I could someday get a job at Ymir Industries, working with scientists to develop the ability to transform others into a woman!

The woman on the other end assured me that just testing the product was enough. She said it was hard to find guys that were willing to try the panties on, so the data that they gathered from my test results was very valuable to them. This made me smile. I was having fun fucking my way across the city while I was a valuable asset to science.

I let the woman go even though I still had about a million questions about how all of this worked. It seemed crazy that just a little pair of underwear could turn my whole life upside down, changing me into a different version of myself.

As I pulled into the parking lot, the gym looked massive in the distance. I really didn’t use all the services like the rock climbing wall and the sauna, but I still liked the fact I had the option. Maybe I could workout a little in my female form, catch the attention of a hot guy, and then have a few more cocks to test out with my brand new pussy!

Inside the glass doors of the gym, a giant black guy was waiting for me behind the counter. He smiled as I walked up, his bald, black head shining in the light that was coming in from above.

“How can I help you today?” he asked with a smile, looking at my tits. I decided to have a little fun with the guy, leaning over and pulling down the top of my shirt a bit so that he got a shot of my extraordinary cleavage.

“I was hoping to work out a bit,” was my reply, making sure he knew it was ok to ogle my breasts. I had no idea why women would get offended when a guy checks out their boobs. I mean, if you put them on display, you can expect that somebody is going to enjoy them. Personally, I thought it was cool that this gym employee was checking me out.

He was large, and I mean large! With biceps that rivaled Hulk Hogan, this dude was putting in some serious hours at the gym. I wondered what it would feel like to have those big arms holding me down, gripping my waist as he plowed his big, black cock in the center of my stomach. The fantasy only continued for as long as he was smiling. He looked at me with concern as I handed over my gym ID.

“Sorry to tell you this, but I think you grabbed an ID from your boyfriend.”

I laughed, running my fingers along his muscular arm. “I don’t have a boyfriend. Not sure what you mean by that.”

He held up the gym ID and inside, I felt like I could just die. Of course the gym ID didn’t match up. What was I thinking? This guy was expecting the male version of myself, not this busty and horny looking female that was looking to hookup with a guy from the gym.

I gave a slight laugh, my high-pitched voice surprising even me.

“How could I be so careless? You know, you are right. That is the card for my boyfriend. Do you think you could still let me in though?”

The giant black dude that was watching the counter considered his option. Sure, it was easy to bend the rules a little bit, but if he was going to risk the reprimand, he might as well make it worth his while.

“I think I would be able to help you, but you might have to show me how bad you really want to get in.”

Now this was intriguing. I had come to the gym to show off my fine, feminine form, stirring up the libido of some young buck that didn’t know better and then taking him back to the apartment for a quick fuck. The idea of seducing the front desk guy never occured to me, but it was obvious he was thirsty for a fuck at work.

“Please sir,” I said, batting my eyelashes at him. “I really need to work out today. My ass seems to be growing in size.”

I turned around and gave him a nice shot of my butt, letting him take a good look at my round cheeks. His eyes went wide and he realized I was game to his advances. He cleared his throat loudly.

“Perhaps I can let you in on a guest pass. Please come with me and I can show you around the facility.”

He paged someone to take over the front for him and lead me deeper into the expansive gym facility. The giant, black man started to point out various features when I grabbed his giant, black snake through his workout pants.

“Why don’t you show me the sauna,” I suggested with a devilish grin.

The suggestion was more of a command as I pulled him along by his thick dick, guiding him into the back where we could be more secluded. The gym employee was surprised by how forward I was acting, but I needed to stretch out my pussy with some big, black cock. There was no time to fuck around.

My hand rubbed over his cock, making it grow which was insane. He was a good eight inches soft. If this thing got even bigger, I might not even be able to handle it. That choice was not up to me though. The big black guy pushed me into a private sauna room, his dick already drooling with arousal. He was going to taste some white pussy today no matter what.

“Take me you black beast,” I said in a breathless whisper.

He yanked off my shirt and began to motorboat my giant cleavage, sucking on each nipple one by one and getting me wet between the legs. It was exciting as a guy to fuck this giant, black cock. I didn’t know what to expect. Would I even be able to accomodate his giant size?

I started to stroke his meat tube, getting it hard through his pants before slowly, sliding his work pants down so I would have better access. He didn’t seem to even notice that I was working his dick. His sole focus was on my busty body, licking and sucking at my tits like they were producing life giving milk for him.

“Slow down big boy,” I said with a grin on my lips.

That seemed to only excite him more as I continued to jack off the massive member that was quickly expanding to over 11 inches. Holy shit. My pussy could never take all of that. That choice might not be mine though as he spun me around and began to drag his heavy cockhead up and down my slit that was seeping hot fluid. I was wet and ready to be penetrated.

“You want this baby,” he spoke into my ear, his deep voice getting me even more wet. I was so lucky to get the opportunity to fuck a monster cock this big.

My outer lips began to fold inward as he sank into me, his huge size bending my pussy into my body as his black cock sank deep into my warm recesses. He never retreated at all with his big cock to let me get a chance to get used to it. Slowly, he slipped deeper into me, pushing me up against the dripping wall of the warm sauna.

I was already sweating, but not from the heat of the walls around me. The slut inside of me had wanted this from the start, and I urged him to fuck me faster, to really let his little whore have it.

My glistening insides accepted every thick inch, spreading out to absorb the enormous size that was getting pushed into my body, my shaking thighs spread just enough to take his long pole. It was making me happy that he was enjoying my new body so much, sliding up into my slick interior, filling me out, and soaking his cock in my female juices.

Almost immediately, he started to fuck me, the sucking sounds of his cock leaving my body and then getting rammed back. The sounds were filling the small, private sauna area. My breathing got to be more rapid as he pounded home with each thrust, going into the hilt with his sword and making my ass cheeks tremble with each time he shoved his way all the way in.

My eyes closed, and my hand found my clit. The steady rhythm of getting fucked from behind began to envelop me in a warm blanket of lust that made me feel safe and wanted. A feeling of erotic energy began to consume me as he continued to plow me, pressing me up against the warm walls of the sauna, my own pussy feeling like a sauna as it clamped down hard on the dick that was fucking me good.

Fingers began to probe at my slick cunt and I realized he was getting me off while he banged me from behind. I removed my own hand, putting both of my hands up against the wall and letting him get me off. His own large hands felt much better against the throbbing clit that was coming out to play.

His rapid rubbing felt even better as he matched it up with his hard, penetrating pushes into me. Aligning his fingers and rubbing against the most sensitive part of my new, female body felt amazing along with his heavy, swinging dick flying into my body. My face burned with blush  as the humidity of the sauna enveloped my body and I started to get wet all over from the sheer erotic pleasure that was pumping through my body.

There was no way that I could express how good it felt to be fucked from behind in a sauna by a giant, black dick. As a man, I was always the one initiating. The one that had to pursue and make sure the woman was cared for during our lovemaking.

When I was a woman, the tables were turned. I was the one being pursued. I was the one being taken care of like a little princess as I got reamed from the back and forced into the walls of the sauna by thick dick.

He was gasping behind me, sucking in air and he fucked me better than any woman ever did. This well-built man was servicing me like the whore I was and I loved it. It made me want to be even more slutty and hook up with every guy that I came across.

I pushed off from the wall, spinning around and dropping to me knees. I had to taste his shaft. I just had to know what he tasted like after fucking my tight cunt. He groaned, his fingers locking into the strands of my hair and pulling me face into his thrusting shaft.

“Oh fuck baby. You know how to suck a dick.”

That was a compliment considering I had just started. His prick tasted like sweet candy in my mouth as my tongue went all along the shaft and then slid back up to the head, lapping at the little opening where you could get so much sweet flavor. His cockhead pulsated, depositing small dabs of sweetness on my tongue. This guy seemed like he might blow at any second. His abs were flexing and his big, hairy legs were trembling. Was I really having that big of an effect on him?

“Not sure how much longer I can hold back baby,” he told me in a tone that let me know, he was ready to go.

“Don’t fight it,” I told him, using my tongue to draw up the sperm mixture from his heavy balls. “Let me taste you. Give me all of it.”

I could feel him fighting the release, trying to make the pleasure last just a bit longer. He had to contend with my mouth though. I was doing everything in my power to make sure that he would shoot that tasty jizz right into my stomach, filling me up with his amazing sperm and giving me a taste of heaven.

His lollipop continued to give me small previews of what his climax would taste like as it spurted out small dollops of pre-cum. I jerked him off like I was peeling a giant banana, stroking all along his massive tool and sticking my tongue right in the hole so that I could taste everything that was coming out of his heavy balls.

“Don’t hold back with me honey,” I told him, sitting back on my thick ass. “Pump that seed into my tummy and give me an early lunch.”

My words were getting to him, making him lose control and come close to exploding. He had never experienced a woman as forward and aggressive as me. This was a new experience for him, and he was losing his firm hold on his body as I told him to use me like his little cum dumpster.

His cock pushed deep into my mouth and I relaxed my throat, letting it slip into my air passage and gag me temporarily. My black friend liked that as he roared like a lion, his deep voice reverberating off the walls of the cramped sauna.

“Take my load bitch.”

I was only too willing to comply with his command, my throat opening up wider to accept his massive size. LIke a pipe that had burst open, his balls began to dump their contents into my waiting belly, filling me up and making it feel like I just left a three course meal.

Over and over, I could feel his balls pump out sticky and thick fluids that settled at the bottom of my stomach in a pool of semen. Everytime he would shoot another blast of jizz into my wanting belly, I would grunt with a primal sound to let him know I wanted everything in his balls.

When he finally pulled back, a tiny drop still landed on the tip of my tongue. I smiled as I licked that up as well.

“Good to the last drop,” I told him with a sly smile. “I wish you had even more for me to be honest.”

“Damn you white bitches are crazy,” groaned the built and stacked black gym worker. He let out a contented sigh as he got his clothes back on. He also helped me put everything back on as well, spending extra time and care on making sure my backside and boobs were covered up and giving me one last final squeeze.

My finger traced along the middle of his broad chest and he looked like he was ready to go again already. Even though the thought of screwing him again was enticing, the idea of showing off my female form in the gym was much more exciting. He was nice enough to hook me up with some tight and form fitting gym clothes, probably reserved for guests.

As I worked out, catching stares and intrigued glances from both sexes, I thought about how amazing it was to be an attractive woman at the gym. Guys were practically worshipping my ass from afar with their long glances and darting eyes.

Seeing how everybody reacted to my female form was giving me new ideas. It was easy enough to seduce the giant, black guy at the counter. How hard would it be to seduce multiple guys at once? Fucking strangers and my roommate was awesome, but how much better would it be if I was able to have multiple partners at once?

The workout stretched on and sweat began to build up on my body, but the wetness between me legs was due to much more than sweat. My fantasy in this female form was now shifting. I just had to figure out how to get several guys to fuck me all at once!
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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
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