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“Come on punk pay up, you know I don’t wanna be here all day.”

I pushed a hand out as I cornered the sniffling nerd up against the wall, flanked by my minions as I went about my usual business, owning this joint.

They say money doesn’t buy you happiness. Sadly for most that’s just a lie the poor came up with to feel better about their own lives, being rich rocks.

The name’s Max, heir to a carpet making empire which basically means I’m on my way to being the head of a billion dollar company. My old man is one of the main donors to this university which means I can basically do whatever I want around here, I don’t even need any money from this kid I just like to make it clear who’s the king around here.

“I don’t think he’s gonna pay up, you boys think you got a way to convince him?”

I wandered my eyes across my minions who began to crack their knuckles. That’s the beauty of being rich, confident and influential, I don’t even need to lift a finger. I’m not tall, I’m not big, I’m not sporty but that doesn’t matter because I’ve got a group of followers who’ll do all the heavy lifting for me.

“I-I’ll pay,” the geek kid squawked out as he began rummaging around in his pockets, this was just too easy.

“Mr. Evergreen,” a voice called out from the side, “May I see you for a moment?”

I’d recognize that voice anywhere, if it wasn’t the whipping boy of the teachers, Professor Norton.

Professor Norton was the overweight, middle aged science teacher who always had a disgusting squiddy scent about him, as far as all the teachers he was the most disgusting and the most pathetic which is why he made such a satisfying target to aim for. Harassing a teacher felt even better than doing it to a student.

Many a happy moment has been spent reminding Squiddy Norton about what a fat virgin he is and vandalizing his lab, in a way I’ll miss him when I finally blow this joint; then again who could possibly miss that?

I let the kid I was hustling flee off, his lucky day, as I pushed my hands into my pockets and turned face to face with the professor.

“Well if it isn’t Squiddy, is there a problem officer?”

Does it annoy him that he can’t do anything to me? I bet it does. It probably annoys him how wealthier I am as well, and let’s not forget good looking. I’m thin, I look young and I have thick black flowing hair; he probably still looked like a slug back in his youth.

“I wouldn’t call it a problem, it’s just some paperwork.”

“Paperwork? I don’t do paperwork, I have people to do that stuff for me.”

“Oh absolutely, it’s almost all done and dusted, it’s just we need some signatures from you personally to sort it all out.”

“Tsk,” I clicked my tongue in frustration, how annoying, for them to send Norton too. He must be the whipping boy between the teachers as well, “This gonna take long?”

“It shouldn’t take all that long, just a few moments,” he snorted, fixing his glasses with the tip of one of his meaty fingers. God he’s disgusting.

“Pff, fine,” turning to address my followers, “Get me my usual while you’re down in the canteen.”

“Yes boss,” they called back. It’s good being the boss.

“Right then, let’s go. Were too?”

“Follow me, I’ll lead the way,” the fat slob shuffling off down the hall from the same way he’d came.

Being alone with this disgusting blob really was sickening, I’d probably need to buy a few extra drinks when I got back to the canteen, wash away this disgusted taste left in my mouth from having to hang near this virgin for this long.

He finally stopped shuffling and unlocked the door to his lab, slithering inside.

“Your lab?” I called out as I strutted in, hands held behind my head as I stretched out, “Don’t they usually take care of this sort of stuff down at the off-”

My words were cut off, Norton had grabbed a hold of me and smothered his hand over my face, clutching onto a rag which he smeared into my features. Everything started to go black as the scent hit me.


“Rise and shine.”

My body jerked up to those words as a splash of liquid was flung over my body, striking me in the face and waking me up from my state.

My mind wandered for a few moments as I tried to get a sense of my surroundings, as I tried to remember what happened, and then it hit like a truck, that bastard had knocked me out.

“Hey what’s the big idea you freak!?” I squealed out. Weird my voice sounded strange.

I was still in the science lab but something was wrong, I couldn’t move my arms they’d been secured behind my back as I was sprawled down across the floor with that grinning slob looking down at me.

“Hehe, this is the moment I’ve been waiting for. The day I could finally get my revenge on that little shit who’s been making my life hell for these past three years.”

He was practically frothing from the mouth, sweat dripping down his thick skin, it was really disgusting. Getting tricked and knocked out by this slob, I was ashamed of myself.

“You think you’re going to get away with this? Do you know who I am?”

I’m the heir to a successful global company, I could have him fired and more in a heartbeat.

“I know exactly who you are, I think it’s you who’s out of the loop here.”

Norton held down a mirror towards me, my eyes glancing inside and catching sight of somebody who wasn’t me at all. My casual glance turned into a stare, the reflection was that of a cute girl not the handsome man I’m used to seeing.

“Hey what’s the deal with this mirror?”

“What are you stupid?” he snorted out like a pig, “Do I have to spell it out for you?”

He approached, my wiggling body unable to get away from him. It was so hard to move like this, I had to find a way to get my arms free. He had no issue wrapping his big meaty hand into my shirt and pulling it open, revealing a pair of perky breasts.

“I’ve turned you into a woman!”

“What!? That’s impossible!”

I protested but it explained the unusual sense I had about my voice, it was that of a teenage girl! If my voice had changed, if the reflection was me and if these tits were real then did that mean it actually was true?

“You think I’m just some hack science teacher? Well guess again, I’ve spent months perfecting the drug I gave you and what a success it is. I managed to turn that annoying little brat into a beautiful sexy girl.”

He pushed his lips down to smother me in a rank kiss, my legs swinging up at to kick at his body. I could feel his breaths hitting my face, disgusting.

“Get away from me you creep, you disgusting virgin, don’t touch me!”

He dragged himself back upwards and snorted out a sick laugh.

“Still acting cocky? Are you really an idiot? What are you planning on doing? I’m the only one who knows how to make this drug and I’m the only one who knows how to change you back.”

“You can change me back? Why didn’t you say so sooner, hurry and do it now!”

“What? Why should I do that? Why should I do anything for the brat who harassed me every single day? Nothing you can say or can do can scare me enough to sending you back, if you continue to piss me off then you’re going to stay as a girl forever.”

Norton had never been so aggressive, he’d just taken all of the abuse I’d given him other these past three years without saying anything back; he’d totally snapped.

“Fine,” I grunted out unwillingly. I didn’t want to admit it but he was in control right now, seeing how crazy he was getting he really could be thinking of leaving me like this, “What do you want me to do? I can give you money.”

“Money,” he snorted, “It always comes back to money with you, you think money can buy you out of any problem. I don’t give a shit about your money after everything you’ve done to me. What I want you to do is apologize.”

“Apologize? All I gotta do is apologize and you’ll turn me back?”

“Yes, I want an apology for the three years of suffering.”

This was too easy, this guy was really a complete whackjob giving me such an easy way off the hook.

“Okay, I’m sorry for bullying you. Will you turn me back now?”

“What was that?”

“An apology? Isn’t that what you asked for?”

“You think an insincere apology like that is enough to get out from this? If you cross me you’ll be stuck in that body forever!”

Shit why did this happen? What have I done to deserve all of this? It’s his fault for being such a disgusting weirdo, it’s no wonder I don’t feel sorry for a thing.

“Fine,” I sighed out, time to put those drama classes to use, “I’m really sorry for all of the things I’ve put you through.”

“Hmm, a bit better this time, but not enough. I want you to lower you head in front of me?”

“What!?” Lowering down in front of a creep like this, prostrating myself? “Know your place virgin.”

“The one who needs to know their place is you. If you don’t do it I’m going to leave you stuck in that body forever. Or maybe you always wanted to be a little girl, you always were cute for a boy.”

This homo is the worst, he’s really going to make me do something so shameful just to turn myself back. His words sent shivers through my body, I didn’t want to risk going against him, he had evil intentions in his eyes; he was serious.

Moving myself into a kneeling position was awkward. For one my body felt completely different, I was always thin for a boy but now I was even more slender, the weight distributed differently around me. Secondly I still had my hands tied behind my back, that did a lot to knock down my mobility.

I struggled over onto my knees and lowered my head down in front of Squiddy Norton, my long black hair hanging down against the floor.

“I’m sorry for everything.”

There was a pause for a few moments, Norton not responding this time as I slowly drew my head back upwards to see what was going on, the disgusting professor seemingly in thought.

“That was much better, but after seeing it I don’t think that just saying sorry and bowing down is enough to wipe away three years of pain.”

“What?” I cried out, “You said if I did it you’d give me the antidote, now hurry up and do it.”

“I’ll tell you what,” his hands reaching down into his jeans, grabbing at his belt, “I’ll accept your apology and turn you back if you give me a blowjob.”

Did he really just say what I thought he said?

“W-what!? That’s sick, how dare you ask me to do something like that you sex offender. I’m gonna have you fired, no, put in jail. You’re going down forever you sick fuck. My dad’s the CEO of a very powerful company, if you think what I did to you was bad then-!”

My speech was cut off as he grabbed a handful of my long black hair and pulled me back sharply, my head banging back against the side of one of the lab desks.

“I said remember your place. You’re tied up, you’re in the body of a woman and only I can turn you back. You can ruin me but if you do then you’ll ruin yourself at the same time.”

I couldn’t even get away from him, he was that much stronger than me like this. I couldn’t just go on living as a woman, what would everyone say if I just suddenly appeared like this? My whole life would be over.

“Y-you can’t be serious.”

“I’m dead serious. If you give me a blowjob you can go back to being a boy and nobody needs to know about any of this. If you don’t then you’re stuck like this.”

Shit shit, he had me completely cornered. I was the king around here, I was the heir to a global company, I couldn’t just become a girl all of a sudden.

“Fine,” I grunted below my breath, “You have a deal.”

This was the worst thing of my life, I was going to have to suck his little dirty pencil dick, I was going to need some serious counseling later.

“That’s a good girl, here, just suck me off and I’ll turn you back.”

He pulled his cock from out of his jeans and almost took out one of my eyes. I was expecting to find a value sized weiner but what nearly struck me was a jumbo sized sausage.

His dick was massive, it was a thick slab of girthy cockmeat which towered like a stallion. Shit to think that this slob had a cock so much bigger than mine, it’s humiliating. Then again I doubt anyone else in university has a cock this huge.

“You can’t expect me to suck that thing, it’s massive!”

“Hey we had a deal didn’t we?”

“That was before I saw it, that’ll break my jaw, there is no way that’ll fit!”

“Oh I’ll make it fit, so just open wide and let me shove it inwards.”

I closed my mouth tight, I didn’t want that thing inside of me. It was huge, it was covered in thick pulsing veins and had a raw musky stench which floated upwards; it’d split me in two.

His chubby fingers reached down and pinched onto my nostrils and held them down tightly, blocking off my air flow. I knew exactly what he was doing, he was going to cut off my breath and force me to open my mouth. Sadly knowing what he’s doing didn’t mean I could stop it.

As my mouth gasped for air after my face had turned a shade of blue he forced his fat mushroom into my lips and speared the rest of his fat snake inwards to stretch my throat open.

His weight pushed me back up into the desk tightly, my head banging into the wood as I was trapped by his large meaty body and surrounded by that strong hot sweaty stench which pasted my skin in moisture, staining me with his hot musky scent as he drove deeper into my mouth until he was piercing my throat like it was a completely natural act.

“Oh god your throat is so tight, you have the hottest mouth Max.” he snorted out greedily as he wobbled his hips forward and back, stirring my insides about.

How dare he called me by my name while doing such things to me, using my mouth like a sextoy as he thrust inwards and bulged my neck around his giant cock, this was completely disgusting and degrading, my lips being pressed down into a thick bush of hair, his sloshing nuts slapping hard against my chin.

“This is so damn hot, I’m gonna cum right into your belly.”

This creep wasn’t just going to cum he was going to do it inside? I could feel how his cock swelled in girth and how energetic those veins pulsed as he throbbed as the orgasm built, my eyes watering from the stench and taste of his throat pulverising cock. I didn’t know if I’d be able to take an orgasm.

He fired his cum out in plentiful chunky bursts of hot thick ropes which splattered down into my stomach after squirting from his twitching shaft, painting my insides in a disgusting hot white ball batter which clung to my throat and bloated my stomach.

His orgasm was so heavy it just seemed to keep on cumming, my body gagging from the cum filling as bubbles gurgled from my nostrils and the overload sprayed out from my lips, matting my face in his seed.

Never before was I so glad to receive the sweet embrace of air once again when that fat pillar of meat was finally dragged free of my throat and I could gasp for the air between coughs and splutters, his fat gooey cum dripping from my mouth.

“There we are, that’s a good girl. A deal’s a deal though,” he reached into his upper coat pocket and hunted around, drawing out a small pill, “Take this and you’ll turn back into a guy.”

“Make sure you untie me as well.”

“Of course, but before you try anything funny I should probably let you know I have cameras all over this lab.”

If the colour of my face wasn’t currently purple it would have all drained away.

“Cameras? Then that means…” I didn’t want to say it.

“Yes the whole thing was filmed. Don’t worry it’s going to stay private with me, I’ll just call it insurance to make sure you don’t try anything funny.”

He really had me cornered. I was going to get him back for all of this but if he’s got the video proof of what just happened I can’t risk it, I can’t let anybody know what happened in here and see what I did.

While I was silent he fed be the pill and untied my hands. It was such a weird tingling experience as my body shifted in front of me, my form changing from that of a teenage girl back into that of a boy, back into my usual body.

“You don’t need to look so surprised,” Norton snorted out, “I’m a man of my word and I won’t be telling anybody a word about what happened between the two of us.”

“You,” I was getting ready to vocalize all of my rage when there was a knock on the door.

“Yo boss are you in there?” It was one of my followers, “You’ve been gone a while, everything okay?”

“Just fine,” I called out as I marched off towards the door, buttoning my shirt back up, “Just got held up a bit longer than I meant to. Come on let’s blow this joint.”

I unlocked the door and gave a glare back to that damn slimey professor. If I never saw him again in my life it’d still be too soon. I was just glad that this ordeal was over and I wouldn’t have to put up with it again.

I left the lab and led my minion back towards the canteen, not that I had any appetite left.


“What did you do to me?” I snarled, my eyes bloodshot from a combination of my rage and my current lack of sleep.

No I wasn’t in the body of girl this time, the problem was less physical and more mental.

“Every night I get flashbacks, I can’t sleep, my mind keeps racing, my body feels uncomfortable, what did you do to me you creep?”

I’d confronted Squiddy Norton about my current issue, it was something he’d done to me, I couldn’t get the thought of being a girl out of my head; being in this current skin was making me feel uncomfortable.

“That must be something to do with the addictive properties of the drug I slipped you,” he snorted as his lips curled into a sick smile, I didn’t wanna see that.

“So it was you!? You creep I’m gonna kill you!”

“Woah Mr. Evergreen, calm down, you think this is going to stop if you get rid of me? You’re an addict now, your body is craving the drug and I’m the only one who can make it, provide it. You get rid of me and you’re just going to suffer because of it.”

Dammit, he’d caught me again. I always thought that this creep was a total idiot but he’s been tricking me all of this time and he has me wrapped around his fingers. I want to kill him but I can feel my body craving the drug, it was almost painful.

“You asshole.”

“No need to be so rude, this can just be our little secret. You turn into a girl, satisfy your craving. I get a blowjob in return and turn you back, everyone wins.”

There was one person who won a lot more than the other, he wasn’t the one who had to suck on a fat piece of filthy meat. However he held all the cards, I wouldn’t have came to him in the first place if this need was something I could control.

“Fine, dammit. Now let’s hurry up and get it over with, I can’t stand being near you for a moment more than I need to be.”
 

The drug didn’t look anything special, just like the one which turned me back, it was just a pill. I popped it into my mouth and the change began in an instance.

Last time I’d been transformed when I was out cold, this was the first time I’d seen the transformation into a woman. The weight of my stomach shifted into my chest and my hips, expanding outwards and growing in size as my height shrunk and form curved into a more feminine stance. The feeling of my facial features shifting was soft and barely noticeable, but like last time I was taking the shape of a girl.

I felt a bit heavier than last time, in the chest area especially; maybe because last time I didn’t actually see the change happen. Mind over matter.

The worst thing is that this transformation felt so good, if the need was an itch then this was the way to scratch it, I was relieved to be back in the body of a girl.

“You look even cuter than last time,” he snorted out, his sick laughing not helping to adhere me to him at all. He sounded like a pig, and looked like one too.

“Shut it, I don’t wanna hear anything out of you.”

“So that must mean you’re just eager to get started on the blowjob then?”

He hooked his fingers into his belt again and pulled it off, freeing his girth from its loose fitting confines, letting a wave of musky scent free with a pull down of his pants. The sudden smack from the hot smell made my eyes water, it was too strong.

“Don’t you ever wash this thing?” I snarled out as coughs spluttered from my lips.

“Yeah I guess I do smell pretty strong. It must be my sex drive. Every night when I go home I spend the entire time jerking myself off. I must have already came a hundred times to the videos from our last session.”

Gross, that’s probably the grossest thing I’ve ever heard.

“And you still need me?”

“Of course I do, my hand can’t compare to your blowjob. The last time we played together I think that was the biggest orgasm I’d ever had in my whole life.”
 

After last time my stomach felt heavy and hot for the rest of the day, it was totally disgusting, I felt so ashamed and now here I am again, this is the worst.

“Shut up, let’s just get over with this.”

I kneeled down onto the floor, just wanting to do this as fast as possible. The less time spent as a girl, having to look at this pig, the better.

“Well last time I just forced it inside but this time I thought you could do that yourself.”

“What? Why the hell would I do that?” I huffed up at the slimy professor.

“Hey what do you mean? I have video footage of you coming here to suck me off, isn’t it only natural you’d give me what I want? I mean you wouldn’t want this footage to get out would you?”

I was such an idiot, walking again to that camera filled room without even thinking about it. Why do I keep being such a moron dammit?

A small gulp ran through my throat as my eyes drew across that huge pulsing meaty cock, it didn’t look any more comforting this time, it was giant. I’d gotten a bit less secure about myself after seeing what this slob was packing.

“Remember,” he snorted down, “If you don’t do it you’re staying like this.”

This was hopeless, I just closed my eyes and tried not to imagine what I was doing. I pushed my tongue outwards and dragged it along the underside of his thick mushroom, staining my tastebuds with the strong taste of his perverted cock. I drew back as I gagged from the foul taste.

He pressed his hand down onto the back of my head and dragged me closer, smothering my face up tight into that thick girth.

“Hey don’t jerk like that, it’s rude you know.”

“It’s not my fault the taste is so foul!” I screamed out as my nostrils were pounded by the smell of musk.

“You’ll get used to it. This addiction of yours isn’t just going to vanish suddenly. From now on you’re going to be my personal cock cleaner and there isn’t anything you can do about it. If you don’t keep me happy I’ll be keeping you like this and releasing the videos of what a slut you are. Now get sucking”

He really had me, he had me stuck between a rock and a hard place and I couldn’t see anyway out other than following his orders.

I closed my eyes again and wrapped my lips around the head of his meaty cock, shivers running through my body as I could taste him again, neck rolling back and forth as my mouth stroked his stiffness.

He rubbed his fingers through my hair as I was forced into giving him a blowjob, his chunky hand softly pushing back into me to slowly guide me lower down his length, forcing his girth to stretch my lips apart as I sunk deeper.

Pressing it in myself was completely different from his sudden thrust last time, it was actually more embrassing to have his cockhead sitting in my lips, my drool pouring around his dick.

“Use your tongue more,” he moaned out, “Make me feel bliss.”

I flicked my tongue against the thick mushroom, coating into his size with my saliva as my tongue moved and glossed onto that cock in a light veil of slobber.

“Oh god you’re a natural,” the overweight slob snorted out through his piggy nose, “I can’t hold back any longer.”

My eyes bulged open as his stroke through my hair turned into a claw grip, dragging my face forward as his cockhead squeezed to my throat and rammed its way inside, bulging me open and piercing into the depths of my body with that thick cock again, forcing me tight into his lap as he throbbed.

He shifted my skull up and down in his lap, using me like a toy as his giant dick bulged the shape of my throat as he only got bigger as he twitched and throbbed, nuts sloshing with the cum filling which was about to fire.

Each shot was thick and hot as it gushed down into my throat as the orgasm struck, once again filling my stomach up with a huge dose of his potent thick nut batter which poured my throat and bloated me with the contents of those heavy balls.

I was only freed, dragged up from his cock with cum bubbles flowing out of me and seed pouring down my chin, once he was finished filling me up with cum, running short of my breath as he’d dominated my throat.

“Oh god that was great, you really are the best, here,” dropping a pill down onto the floor for me, “That’ll turn you back, now I guess I’ll see you next time you need your fill.”

I snatched at the pill and swallowed it down, being caught in the thick cum in my mouth, meaning I had to eat that up as well, but at least my body transformed back, coughing out with a messy splutter.

I wanted to come out with something snappy, but in the end I just fled. I did the one thing I hadn’t done before in my life, I backed down and got out of there. Was this going to be my life from now? This was hell.


Going to Professor Norton for a dose of the gender swapping drug had now became a part of my regular routine. Every week, same time, same place, I would go down to his lab and take the pill to temporarily swap my gender. I couldn’t help it, I needed to have that itch scratched. Of course he forced me to suck him off every time as well.

It’s been almost two months since this had happened for the first time and I was back in his lab again.

“Your hair looks nice today Mr. Evergreen,” he snorted out as he tried to comb his fingers through my blonde hair.

My followers had been shocked when I suddenly swapped my natural dark brown hair colour for this dyed blonde this week but they just need to get with the times, blonde is fashionable; besides a change isn’t always so bad.

“You know I don’t like you trying to flatter me,” I grunted out as I slapped his hand away from my head, “You know why I’m here now hurry and gimme the goods.”

I only came here because I wanted, no, needed that, I wasn’t here for his company; the faster I could resolve this the better.

“Fine, you need to be more fun though. I shouldn’t be the only one enjoying our time together.”

“I think I’d enjoy it more if you didn’t force me into this in the first place.”

I scowled as he dropped the pill down into my hands. I gulped it down quickly to take care of those urges which had been building, finally feeling the relief of being turned into woman. The sensation of my chest growing softer and heavier as two plush breasts grew from my body,  the fatness of a meaty ass packing out from my behind and the way my limbs and waist narrowed to further compliment my femininity.

I writhed around more than usual this time, my clothing felt really tight today. My large boobs were rubbing tightly into my t-shirt while my jeans were compressing my booty almost painfully.

“You look uncomfortable Miss. Evergreen.”

“Don’t change the gender pronoun.”

“But it’s true isn’t it? With those tight clothes of yours I can see just how girly your body is. How nice of you to wear such slim fitting clothing today.”

This pest going as far as to critique my wardrobe choice. So I wasn’t allowed to wear skinny fit jeans or shirts anymore? I was still my own man, even if I did look like a woman.”

“I don’t need to be told how to dress by you.”

“All I’m saying is it must be comfortable with how curvy you are wearing such tight clothing. If it makes you feel any more comfortable you could always strip down.”

“What!?” I screamed out, “You expect me to strip naked for you now!?”

“Hey it’s not for me, it’s for you. You know you won’t be able to cope with the fit.”

I clicked my tongue in frustration, he was right. Today I was feeling too uncomfortable in these clothes, it felt like I could explode out of them at any moment.

“Fine, you win, but don’t you get any ideas, and don’t even think about saying anything.”

I knew he’d seen my chest before but I’d never stripped willingly in front of him, even if it was simply for comfort.

I wrapped my fingers into the base of my top and pulled it upwards, dragging my large bosom within the shirt until eventually those melons peeked free and flopped outwards, slapping down against my chest with the clap of meat.

With my shirt wrapped around my shoulders I squeezed awkwardly out of my tight fitting jeans, my hips simply too wide for the bottoms to handle as I pulled them down and managed to take the pressure off my buns.

“Do I spy a cute pair of panties down there?”

My face lit up in a hot red flush as I tried to hide myself with my hands, pushing them down between my legs to cover my striped panty covered mound.

“Didn’t I tell you not to say anything!?” I squealed out with my feminine voice.

“Oh come on, you gotta let me off for this one it’s a special occasion, you never told me you’d started wearing panties.”

“Why would I tell you that you virgin creep.”

If I was going to be turned into a girl today there was no reason I couldn’t wear panties if I didn’t want to. Since I started taking these pills the chances of me getting any embarrassing and unwanted erections had dropped pretty massively so it wasn’t like it was too much of a danger.

“I’m sorry I’m sorry, here let me make it up to you.”

He was already unbuckling his belt and freeing his cock like usual from its confines, letting free that fat sweaty musky meat pole. I sighed as I dropped down onto my knees to get things over and done with but instead of my face he slapped his cock down onto my chest and began to rub upwards.

“Hey what the hell is this!?”

“Come on I’m sure you know what a titjob is, I’m going to rub one out using your titties.”

“Why the hell would I let you do something like that!? It’s sick!”

“But if you let me rub one out with your chest then I won’t need to use your mouth this time.”

That thought hit me suddenly, that was right if I stroked his cum out with my boobs I wouldn’t need to swallow his cum and have my throat pumped like usual, I’d be able to replace one disgusting act with a slightly less disgusting one. It was win win.

“Fine then, you can use my chest instead.”

“Thank you!”, he grunted out with a greedy enthusiasm as he pushed his hands to either side of my large tits and pushed his cock upwards, hotdogging his fat length between my plush tits.

He was so into it, it was disgusting having that fat dick swinging up at me, pressing into my shirt which I’d only lifted above my tits, the thick head squeezing inside and bucking up and down, swinging the covered shaft in front of me as his meaty nuts spanked into my body.

His hands squeezed my fat melons so roughly, making them sink down in his greasy palms as he rutted into my bosom with that throbbing dick, his musky body clapping itself into my front as he got himself off using my boobs.

I gritted my teeth and shivered in place as I could see him thrusting into my tits like an animal as my nostrils burned from the stench of his wild scent which flooded the air around me; I could feel every throb of that vein covered shaft squeezed between my soft tits.

“Your tits are the greatest,” he moaned out as he kept on thrusting into me, his cloth covered cockhead almost slapping me against the face, wrapped in the thin veil of my shirt like a makeshift condom.

I could feel when he started to expand in size, from having him in my mouth so many times I knew exactly what that meant.

“Oh god, oh god, here it comes, your tittis are making me cum!”

He groaned out and began to unleash his load, the hot globs of seed spraying up and making a balloon of putrid white cum all over my t-shirt, each of his ropes only adding to the girth. The excess cum splashed through the fabric and struck me across the face as I averted my gaze, trying not to take a full faceful of his seed.

He slowly dragged backwards after emptying the contents of those large nuts into my clothing, my face turning into a fierce scowl as the shirt was left stained and stinking of cum.

“Hey what’s the big idea!? How do you expect me to go around all day smelling my like this? Look at the mess you made!”

The insides of my shirt was complete matted in warm seed, the strong scent lingering through the fabric, the outside drenched.

“You should have thought about that earlier, it’s not my fault if you’re an idiot. I heard that recently you’d started doing badly in lessons, maybe you’ve become a full moron over cock.”

“Just gimme the antidote,” I growled out. I couldn’t believe him, and how did he know about my failing grades? I’d been doing everything I could to hide it, especially from my father.

I swallowed down the antidote pill and went back to being a boy once again, quickly pulling on my clothing as I wanted to get away from his infuriating creep as soon as possible. The feel of hot semen against my chest was disgusting.

I looked up as his wide toothy grin as he eyed me up, even though I was back to being a boy. This guy was a creep. One day I’d get my revenge against him, he wouldn’t get away with this.


It was the last week of the term. I’d been at this routine for a few months but finally a chance to break the cycle had presented itself to me. For the next few weeks there wouldn’t be any lectures at university and everyone would be going home which means I wouldn’t be able to keep coming here, instead Norton would have to provide me with the pills for over the break period and why I was away I could get them analyzed and cut him out entirely, it was too perfect.

“Oh Mr. Evergreen, you look nice today,” the professor called out to me as I entered into the room, “You’re early, is something the matter?”

I didn’t mean to toot my own horn but I did look nice today. For one I’d gone to the hairdressers this week and had some new layers added to my blonde hair and I’d even picked out some new clothing too. Today I’d decided to wear a black sleeveless top with some small jean shorts. I’ve got good legs, may as well show off what I’ve got right?

“Actually yeah something is the matter. Look we’ve got this break coming up next week so obviously we won’t be able to see each other. So I’m going to need some pills to satisfy me while I’m away.”

“But what about me?” he chuckled out with a snort, “Who’s going to satisfy me if your body won’t?”

Ever since that titjob I’d been satisfying him in lots of different ways. With my tits, with my hands, with my thighs, with my ass. No not anal, just letting him hotdog it between my cheeks is all, anything to keep him from flooding my throat.

“Hey you’re not addicted like me, I need them!”

“If you’re so addicted then why don’t you take one now? We have a lot of time, it’d be a waste to meet like this and not do it.”

He was right, the only reason I came to him was for these pills, there was no harm in taking another now that I was here. His meaty fingers held the pink pill to me which I gladly accepted.

The transformation felt so good, it always felt so good. The way that my chest got bigger and heavier, the way that my ass expanded, the feeling of my little dick vanishing in place of a pussy, it was so amazing to feel this way. I moaned softly as my body changed on the spot.

Norton inspected me closely once I’d changed into a curvy woman, those hips filling out nicely in my shorts which were now very small on my thighs, my sleeveless shirt being dragged up by my large bosom.

“Did you get yourself a belly button piercing?”

I thought that my midriff felt chilly, the top must have dragged upwards and shown off my new piercing.

“Yeah, what of it?”

“Oh nothing, it just suits you is all.”

I did think it was pretty sweet when I got it, a little silver chain with a pink heart on the end.

“Well, thanks,” I huffed from my lips as I averted my gaze from him perverse hungry stare.

“Did you get any other piercings?”

“Just my ears,” I confirmed as I brushed my long blonde hair from over an ear to show off the small silver ring. I’d grown my hair out so nobody had noticed them yet, I don’t think daddy would approve after all.

All of a sudden I could feel Norton’s hot breath slithering into my ear as he pushed up tight to me and started dragging his mouth up close, tongue circling the entrance. I squealed and tried to buck away.

“Hey stop that, it’s gross!” I whined, but his meaty hands gripped a hold of me as he effortlessly pulled my small body up onto his lap. I knew where this was going.

Norton unbelted his pants and let his huge dick flop free of his pants, the rigid cock swinging upwards and striking me between the thighs with a loud clap which echoed out through the room.

His erect shaft was fitted tightly between my legs as his girth rubbed up against my mound, pulling my legs together to trap his manhood between a soft sandwich of my thighs as he made out with my ear, painting me with his slobber.

As always he was energetic with his thrusts when he wrapped my softness around his dick, his grunts loud as he was so close, ravishing into my ear with his slobbering meaty tongue as I was bounced on his lap, my large tits shaking as our bodies slapped together.

“Hey,” he groaned into me, “It’d feel even better if I could use your bare thighs, let me just slide these shorts off.”

His hands reached down to unbutton and pull down those small shorts, my hips being raised as my feminine body being pulled free of the bottoms, leaving me in my striped panties as he pulled me back down, able to squeeze into my soft thighs without the obstruction of shorts in the way.

However it wasn’t just his comfort my shorts obstructed, they also obstructed my panty covered mound from his shaft. With those gone he was now grinding against my pussy with each rubbing roll as he was squished between my soft thighs, rocking me as he thrusted, jerking his throbbing cock with my body.

His large meaty palms lifted up from my thighs and squeezed into my chest, cupping my large tits in his hands and starting to knead my softness.

“Hey,” I whined out, “Who said you could touch me there?”

“Well I’m still considering giving you those extra pills over the break and I might need some extra persuasion.”

I’d known him for long enough to know now when he was blackmailing me. Let me fondle those tits or else, he may as well just said that.

I didn’t give any response as he went about rubbing over my breasts, his hands rubbing across my nipples as those thick fingers dug downwards and squeezed my boobs outwards, all the while his pulsing shaft rubbed against my cunny.

My nipples started to stiffen from his lewd touches, brushing against his palms before he drew back and pressed his fingertips onto the nubs, milking them with his rubbing touches, grinding them through my top.

“Your titties are so soft, they got so much bigger since our first session. You’ll have to start bringing a bra, look how fat they got.”

His hands dragged off me only so they could reach back up under my top to molest them directly. He was right though, it was obvious that these heavy natural tits were bigger than those two small perky breasts I had on my first transformation.

His gropes were making me wet, I could feel my pussy leaking as he rubbed my nipples and rubbed his rod against my slit as my panties started to stick tightly into my pussy, globs of his pre dripping down and splattering to my stomach.

Usually he exploded quite quickly but today he was holding out, he was taking his time, his mouth toying with my ear as his hands molested my chest and his fat dick flossed between my pussy lips.

I didn’t catch at what point I started moaning and started rocking my hips in place, actively grinding myself along his rod, my face glowing a hot red as I was burning up, pussy tingling.

“Oh god, I can feel it. I’m gonna cum, I’m gonna cum,” he grunted out tightly into me, “Hey swallow it all.”

He caught me off guard with that comment, I hadn’t actually swallowed his seed in a long time but he reached a hand up to grab at the back of my head, forcing me downwards until my mouth was wrapped around the head of his huge cock, body arched downwards, shivers shooting through my form as the first shot struck me.

His powerful orgasm was gushing up and splashing into my mouth, washing down into my throat with all of that thick chunky nut cream which poured into my stomach, filling my mouth and cheeks up with potent thick spunk.

I closed my eyes tightly as cum bubbles pumped from my nostrils, his powerful cum explosion bursting from around my tight lip lock, squirting outwards as I was held in such a tight position, body compressed.

Only once his orgasm was done did he finally let my head up, leaving me gasping for air as my eyes watered and my face burned crimson. This was the first time he’d forced me to swallow him cum in so long but it was weird, I thought I remembered it tasting awful but that wasn’t actually too bad.

“What was that for!?” I coughed out, still gasping for air as he chuckled, holding me tightly to his lap.

“Sorry I got carried away, you’re just looking so sexy today,” his lips kissing along my neck as he hugged me into his larger body.

“So, does this mean you’re going to give me the pills?” I gasped out, my cheeks heating up with a red glow. This was so weird!

“Well, I will, if you do one more thing for me.”

“What’s that?” I asked, eyes drawing up to his.

“Have sex with me of course.”

My face burned a deep shade of tomato red.

“W-what! You can’t ask me to do that!” I squealed out to him.

“Oh come on,” he groaned, pushing his still throbbing cock back between my legs, rubbing into my soaked mound, “You’re just too sexy, I can’t hold back, I want you to take away my virginity. You’re already soaking wet, it should be fine.”

“No it isn’t fine, I’m a guy, you just can’t ask me to do that!”

“You aren’t a guy right now, you’re a girl and that’s what men and women do, they have sex. Look how much you turn me on, I want you so bad.” He grinded faster, digging against my mound, “If you do it I’ll provide you with all the pills you need.”

A few weeks ago I would never have even considered this, but right now I was, why? Because I was feeling so hot, so horny. My pussy was throbbing, it longed for that cock, it needed to be fucked.

“You promise? All the pills I need from now on, no more requirements? No more blowjobs or titsjobs or anything?”

“I promise, all I want to do is have sex with you then I’ll give you everything you need, I’ll even destroy all the tapes I have of our sessions.”

“Fine,” I sighed out, “Deal.”

I was trying to sound so cool but my heart was pounding, I was feeling so damn nervous. I may have called him a virgin for the last few years but the truth was I was a virgin too; not that it’d be much more comforting even if I wasn’t as a guy, I was still about to get fucked.

I tried to hide how nervous I was when the panting professor eagerly dragged a hold of my panties and peeled them down my legs, lines of glistening juice hanging from fabric to pussy as I was stripped from the waist done. My panties were replaced with a thick mushroom cockhead which pressed tightly into my slit, oh god it was really happening.

“W-wait, I’m not sure about- ah!”

My protest went unnoticed as he thrust himself upwards and pierced into my pussy, spreading me wide open around his cock, his giant member popping my cherry and forcing a loud squeal from my lips.

He was so huge, he stretched me open and easily popped through my hymen and struck up against my womb, I didn’t know that such sensations existed, by entire body was shivering. Is this how all women felt?

“Your pussy feels amazing Mandy!”

“Don’t just rename me! My name’s Max!”

He wrapped his arms tightly around my body, my back squeezing tightly into his body as he began to pound up into me, clapping the underside of my ass with his hips as he drilled up into my pussy with wild thrusts, my eyes rolling back at just how hard he was thrusting into me, I could feel it all the way up into my stomach. Just how huge was he, he was going to split me in two.

“Mandy, Mandy, Mandy,” he chanted to himself as he made me jiggle helplessly on his lap as my soaking cunt was assaulted by the thrusts of his fat cock.

“Y-you can’t treat a girl so rough!” I panted out, drool slobbering down over my lips as shivers coursed through my body.

“I thought you said you were a boy?”

“I… I don’t know!” I cried out, my mind racing as he pumped against my womb, shaping my pussy for his dick with every powerful thrust upwards.

“I’m going to show you just how wonderful it can be to be a woman,” he grunted out as his hands grasped onto my tits and kneaded them roughly, squeezing my softness around his powerful hands, burying into my womb as he thrusted like a wild man with that giant dick.

His girth grinded through my insides, he was making my body pulse, tingle all the way through, something was coming and it was big.

My body bucked helplessly as something ripped through me, making my pussy twitch and throb and my mind white over. Was this an orgasm? My body was orgasming in this form for the first time around his giant dick, and it was sending shivers shooting through me, electric sparks from head to toe driving me completely wild.

As I started to squirm and squirt he gripped his fingers down at my exposed clit and squeezed, prolonging my orgasm and sending me bucking up and down around his dick, humping down myself as the orgasm ripped through me, fizzing my mind with the feeling of sexual bliss.

I couldn’t keep count of how many orgasms ripped through me, but it left my body shaking, sensitive, vulnerable.

“Let me rest, I just need to,” but my plea was cut short as he grabbed me tightly by my thighs and held me in place and began to rut upwards like an animal, my sensitive pussy being pumped by his girthy cock.

It was too much, it was too extreme, it was completely warping my mind, this was the most amazing thing I’d ever felt, the way his cock stretched and reshaped my insides and the head beat into my womb, it was going to drive me completely insane. It was going to make me his.

“I’m going to cum,” he grunted out lewdly, “I’m going to cum and fill you with my babies. Get pregnant with your professor’s seed.”

I could feel it as his orgasm exploded out and flooded into my womb, leaving me bloating with a hot filling of his fertile sticky cum which packed and started to cream me full. His orgasm was just as large and explosive as ever, he was going to leave me completely stained in my seed. My mind and womb were both being left white by him.

This was complete bliss.


“Stay as a girl? I can’t do that,” I huffed as I was resting on his lap, my womb packed with his seed. My body felt so hot, so heavy.

“But you want to, don’t you?”

I’d tried to deny it all this time, I knew what this addiction was. It wasn’t a need for the pills, it was the need to be a woman. Everytime he turned me back my body felt instantly disappointed and never felt happy again until it was that of a woman once again. I didn’t want to be a man anymore, I wanted to be a woman.

“Yeah, but I just can’t become a woman all of a sudden. What am I supposed to do, what am I supposed to say? My father will never be able to take me seriously, my friends will hate me!”

“We’d never hate you!”

The cry came from outside the classroom, the door bursting open as my followers all burst into the room, looking at me as I sat on Professor Norton’s lap, bottomless with cum leaking from my pussy.

“We’ll never hate you boss.”

“Yeah, we love you boss and we’d love you if you were a man or a woman.”

“Wait,” I squealed out, “What are you all doing here!?”

“We knew something was weird, you started acting weird a long time ago so we started following you and watching through the keyhole.”

Oh god how embarrassing, they must have seen everything that I’d done up until now, who knows how many weeks exactly they’ve been watching me.

“We knew what you were doing boss.”

“We’ll follow you until the ends of the earth boss.”

I didn’t know how much these knuckleheads actually cared about me. I just thought they were following me around because I was rich, popular; I didn’t know they actually considered me to be someone so special to them.

“Alright you guys, settle down,” my cheeks glowing red, “No need to say such embarrassing things.”

“So what do you say?” Norton called out, “Why don’t you go ahead and stay as a girl? We’ll all support you, even if your father won’t. Anything to make you happy.”

All of these morons, I was completely surrounded by morons.

“Fine!” I cried out, “But I’m still the boss around here, you hear me!?”

“Yes boss!” my followers cried out. I, on the other hand, tugged Norton on the sleeve and looked at him.

“Except for you. You need to take responsibility,” I said bashfully, as my blushed face looked off to the side.

He dragged me back with a hand and locked me into a deep meaty kiss, making me melt under his lips. Who needs to be the king when they can be the queen?
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