

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
 

Gender Swap action doesn’t have to end there. There is even more hot action when a young man decides to take revenge on a mean girl by sleeping with her football jock boyfriend! The sex is hot and steamy as Frank starts to do things he never thought he might do like sucking thick cocks and swallowing it all.

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