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Stranded at the Roadside Motel

Chapter 1

Smoke billowed out of the hood. Josh screamed and swerved the car, trying to see the road. High up in the mountain pass, the roads pivoted, and the car careened towards the rocky mountain edge on their right. Kendra in the seat next to him gripped his arm tight and tensed for the incoming crash. Terror seized Josh’s muscles, and he pulled the steering wheel hard in the opposite direction. The car slammed into a tree. Glass shattered, spraying both of them. Airbags burst out, smashing into the young couple and deflating.

Breathing slowed, and a gentle wind gusted through the cracked windshield. Josh lifted his head and brushed glass chips from his light brown hair. Blood dripped down from his temple, and he focused his eyes on his wife.

“I can’t believe that just happened,” Kendra groaned, lifting her head from the dashboard. Her long brown curls in frazzled disarray swung as she spoke, “What on earth happened?”

Josh twisted his hips, but the seatbelt held him in place, as he replied, “This is terrible. I don’t know what happened to the car.” Distant clouds loomed threatening rain in the near future. Josh unclasped his seatbelt and leaned forward, stretching his arms. The wide tree in front of them smashed the hood upwards and bent long lines across the red metal.

After letting out a long sigh, Kendra said, “We’re in the middle of nowhere. Do you have cell service?”

“No.”

“Me either,” she put her phone down and gritted her teeth.

“Dammit.” Josh pushed open his door, frustrated at the situation. Pacing the car twice, he nodded and opened Kendra’s door. “OK. There was a small town and a motel about fifteen miles back down the mountain. I guess we’ll have to hike.”

“I’m not dressed for that,” she protested, pointing down to her sandals and shorts.

The soft skin of her thighs distracted Josh before he could respond, “Me either.” He stood in the road barefoot in jeans. The rocks just now bothering him as the adrenaline wore away.

Distant lights rounded a bend in the road and Kendra shouted in excitement, “There’s a car coming. Flag them down.”

Josh ran into the middle of the road and waved his arms wide. The white truck slowed to a stop in front of him. At the driver’s seat sat a woman with long dark hair and a sharp nose. Her arm swung in circles as she manually rolled down the window in the old truck.

The country woman leaned out the window and asked, “Are you alright?” She wore a white button-up shirt that barely contained her large breasts.

Josh ran to her window and winced at a sharp rock on the ground, “Our car broke down and we need a ride into town to call a tow truck and get a room at the motel down the road.” Kendra leaned out of their car and nodded her head, smiling.

“You need a room? I own the motel. Come on in. I’ll drive you back,” replied the woman.

Josh turned back to Kendra and offered a thumbs up. “Thanks,” he said to the friendly woman.

“We don’t get many visitors out here,” she said, unlocking the door and motioning them to climb in.

“It’s our one-year anniversary,” Kendra said, walking up to the old white truck. “We’re going camping up in the mountains.”

“Lots of nice spots up there,” the country woman replied, motioning to the sweeping view of the valley and trees below them. “Grab your things and lock the car. I’ll get you a tow back in town.”

A soft tug at the back of Josh’s shirt pulled him away from the truck. Kendra’s green eyes stared up at him intensely. “Hey are you sure about this?” she asked. “It feels like the intro to a scary movie.”

“She’s harmless. Just a country girl trying to help,” Josh said, walking back to their car. He pulled out a duffel back with a change of clothes and his laptop.

Kendra grabbed her bag and said in a tight voice, “OK.”

“You two all right?” asked the woman in the truck.

“Yeah. Just discussing what to leave and what to take with us,” Josh said with a smile. He grabbed a pair of sandals and slipped them onto his feet and locked the car door behind him.

“Hop in when you're ready,” she said.

Kendra stepped into the truck first and held her bag at her chest. “Does your phone work?” she asked, sliding across the bench until her hips touched the country woman’s jeans.

The woman smiled down at the shorter Kendra and said, “Not up here. It will back in town though.”

“Is there a towing company? Or someone we can call to get the car looked at?” Josh asked, stepping into the truck. He wanted to be the one smashed in between the two women, but only in his dreams. His cheeks flushed crimson at the thought of fucking both women at once, and he cleared his throat and closed the door.

“I own a tow truck. I’ll come back and grab it for you,” the woman replied.

“Are you the town mechanic too?” Kendra asked sarcastically.

“I am,” she said flipping the truck around facing the direction from where she came.

“Well, thanks for being neighborly and helping us out,” Josh said as he pinched Kendra, trying to get her to stop acting that way.

She grinned at the compliment and “Anytime.” 


Chapter 2

Kendra slammed her duffel onto the bed and said, “She was way too into our business.” The country woman decorated the small motel room with a western theme. Cowboys and horses stared back at them from all the paintings, and the wallpaper bore horseshoes and old-time sheriff badges. The queen-sized bed sat opposite a television from the early eighties. The bathroom door sat open across from a fridge and tiny kitchen.

Josh ran his hand along the seam of the wallpaper and replied, “Just relax. She was being friendly.”

“I don’t like her.” Kendra lay down on the creamy-colored comforter and stared up at the popcorn ceiling.

Thirsty, Josh walked to the kitchen and looked for a glass of water. He opened a small door and looked under the sink, but could not find any cups. He replied while searching, “She’s offered to tow the car and fix it. Why don’t you take a bath while I head back to the car with her?” Josh turned around and muttered, “Where the hell are the cups?”

Sitting up on the bed, Kendra said, “A bath sounds nice. I will take one.”

Josh unzipped his duffel bag and pulled out the empty water bottle. Walking back to the sink, he filled it up from the tap water. “I won’t be gone long with her,” Josh paused, sipping the water, “We never asked her name. That was rude of us.” He finished the bottled and refilled it.

“I’m looking up reviews of this place. I still don’t trust her.” Kendra said slipping out of her shorts. Josh watched her cute heart-shaped ass as she stepped into the bathroom. She filled the tub and undressed with a grin for her audience of one. She had a small frame, and her ribcage was visible on her chest. Her small breasts barely filled a ‘B’ cup, but she refused to wear an ‘A’.

“Let me know what you find. We don’t have much of a choice right now,” Josh said, picking up the clothes she dropped and folding them for her. Josh drank the second water bottle full and placed it next to the sink for easy access.

Phone in hand, she stood naked in the bathroom while navigating to yelp. Her eyebrows raised in surprise, “Wow, five stars. It just says don’t drink the water, but everything else is great.”

“Wait, why shouldn’t we drink the water,” he glanced at his water bottle and worry swept over him at the two bottles worth now in his stomach.

“It doesn’t say,” she said scrolling through her phone. “None of the other reviews mention it.”

Josh tried to comfort himself and said, “I’m sure they just got sick or something. I’ll be OK. I’ve got a great immune system.” Normally Josh would fill the water bottle and keep it with him, but the brief comment in the review gave him pause. He opened the refrigerator and noticed a stack of water bottles.

A note on the fridge read, “Please do not drink the tap water. Inside are complimentary water bottles.” Josh sighed and grabbed one before turning to kiss his wife.

Their lips touched, and she reached around and squeezed his ass tightly, “Hurry back. I want to fuck you so loud that lady complains,” Kendra grinned widely at her husband and retreated into the bathroom. He stepped towards her in the bathroom, but she closed the door, shutting him out. “Not until you take care of the car.”

“I’m OK with this. I’ll be back soon,” Josh said, pulling a light blue jacket from his duffel bag and slinging it over his shoulder. He palmed the key to the room and stepped outside into the fresh mountain air. Trees lined the parking lot, offering a shield from the highway beyond. The large motel sign poked up above the trees. A Square manor house sat at the far end of the parking lot. In the driveway sat a tow truck. The country woman waved a hand as Josh walked out towards her. 


Chapter 3

“I never asked your name. I’m Josh. Thanks for all your help today,” he said, climbing into the tow truck. Next to the large manor house sat an open garage filled with tools and the frame of a car. The fresh evergreen smell filled Josh’s nose, and he grinned at the idyllic home.

“Ashley, but most locals just call me Ash,” she reached a hand out for a proper greeting and Josh shook it. Soft callouses lined her hands. She started the truck and said, “Hey, I forgot to mention, don’t drink the water.”

“Why not? Is there something wrong with it?” Uncertainty filled him. He did not want to get sick and wondered what could be so bad that you cannot drink the tap water. “Was there lead contamination or something?”

Ash shook her head no and pulled out of the motel parking lot. She turned up the road for the short drive to their car and said, “I put free water bottles in the fridge. Sometimes the tap water can make people sick.” They left the tightly packed trees and entered the highway on the ridgeline of the mountain.

“Only sometimes?” Josh asked.

Ash turned to him and raised an eyebrow, “Sick might not be the right word.” She pursed her lips in thought, but never offered a better explanation.

“Well, I drank it already,” he said, throwing up his hands. A twang of pain struck his gut, and his eyes shot wide open.

“Really? How much?” she asked, slamming on the brakes. Concern filled her face.

“Just a glass or two,” he explained as he stared into her dark brown eyes, hoping to read an answer in them.

“Two glasses? Shit,” she muttered and continued driving. The concern on her face at odds with her casual demeanor.

“What?” Josh demanded, turning in his seat towards Ashley. His nipples tingled slightly, but he ignored the sensation and focused on his stomach ache.

“Uh. Let’s just get your car and bring you back to the hotel,” Ash replied, avoiding eye contact with him. She pressed the gas pedal down hard and sped off towards their wrecked car.

The pain in his stomach shifted into a lurching, swirling sensation that filled his chest and groin. His eyes rolled back into his head and he tried to ask more questions, but no words came out of his mouth. He turned to face her, but Ashley remained focused on the road in front of her. The red car came into view and Josh felt himself stretch.

Ashley turned the truck into a position to pick up their car and said, “Hang tight. This won’t take long. We still have time to reverse this.” She hopped out and worked on hooking up the car and lifting it into the bed of her tow truck.

Josh leaned out the window and called after her, “Reverse what?” The aching pain of shifting bones sent him reeling. He fell to the bench in the truck, and the leather pressed into his cheek. Pulling at his hair, he tried to ignore the pain in his body. In that instant, Josh thought he would die, but the pain slowly shifted into pleasure. His dick grew erect and bulged out of his pants. He writhed, trying to apply pressure to his dick. Focussed on ejaculating, he shot upright in his chair.

“What the fuck,” he muttered, “Why am I so turned on right now?”

The beautiful country woman wiped the sweat from her brow as she hooked a chain to the frame of the car. Josh could not wait until he got back to the hotel room. Kendra would forgive him. He forgave her already for a similar indiscretion. Josh smiled out at her, and she winked back. He wondered if she had sent him unnoticed signals before this. The pain of shifting bones surged through him again, and he fell back down out of view. Groaning in pain, Josh felt his shoulders narrow and frame shrink. His body groaned with the pressure of condensing in on itself.

Ashley finished loading the car and stepped back into the cab. “Let’s get you taken care of back at my place.”

Josh immediately thought of fucking this woman. His cock flexed in his jeans and he imagined ramming it into her. The thought sent a shiver up his spine, and his nipples tingled to life. The blue jacket pressed outward as breasts grew on his chest. Josh screamed, staring down at them. They were larger than Kendra’s and Ashley’s and would easily fill a ‘D’ or ‘DD’ size cup. The teeth on the zipper to his jacket ripped apart, tearing off of him.

Ashley glanced down at him on the bench and said, “I’ve never seen that before.” She raised an eyebrow and stared down at Josh hungrily.

“What the fuck is happening to me?” he asked, gripping his breasts and pressing down on them. The soft pillows felt real and Josh’s eyes fluttered, and he fainted. Darkness filled the void of his mind, and images of his body passed through his unconscious mind. He saw himself as a woman and chuckled at the absurdity of the idea.

A soft hand shook him awake. Ashely hovered over him on the bench in the truck. Thoughts of fucking her lingered in his mind, and he leaned up and planted a soft kiss on her lips. Ashley pressed Josh back down onto the bench and said, “Well, that water can do weird things to people. We need to get you back to my place.”

Terror coursed through Josh and he shot up in his seat, “I can’t go into my hotel room like this. My wife won't understand or even recognize me.”

Ashley placed a hand on his shoulder and said, “I have a cure, but…”

“Do it. Do whatever we have to do,” Josh replied, cutting her off.

“Are you sure?” she asked, licking her lips.

Josh still wanted to fuck her and considered trying once this whole breast thing was sorted out. He said placing his hand atop hers, “I just need to be me again.” 


Chapter 4

Standing in the driveway to the manor home next to the hotel, Josh glanced down at his pants. The jeans touched the ground and bunched into a pile at his feet. The sandals appeared to be three or four sizes too large for him. He turned to look at his reflection in the tow truck's mirror and his legs gave out. The image in the reflection was a woman with short brown hair. She looked vaguely like him, but with softer features. The image had large breasts and a narrow curving frame. Josh fell to the ground and yelped.

Ashley offered him a hand and said, “We’ll get this sorted out. Come inside.”

Josh took her hand and stood on shaky feet. She placed an arm around his shoulder and guided him up the steps and into her home. The front room was full of artwork made from recycled metal in the vague outlines of people engaged in romantic poses. Ashley guided him towards the sitting room and pushed him towards a couch. He collapsed onto the light brown couch and stared down at his slender fingers. Bookcases lined the walls with no television in sight. In between each bookcase sat a wide window looking out onto the parking lot below.

A loud snap brought his attention to Ashley. She stood in front of him, and said, “In order to reverse this you need to suck my dick and drink my cum?”

Eyes wide, Josh stared down at her groin and said, “Is that a joke?”

“Do you want to be a woman forever or would you suck a dick to turn back?” Ashley unzipped her jeans and pulled down her pants. The jeans hung at her mid-thigh revealing a pair of purple lace panties. Inside the purple fabric sat a flaccid dick. She pulled out her dick and let it flop down the fabric.

“I don’t think I can do that,” he said, shaking his head no and leaning away from her. This was the opposite of what he wanted. Josh wanted to ram his dick into her. The thought of his dick gave him pause. Josh unzipped his pants and reached down to feel himself. Probing fingers came upon smooth skin and no dick. Reaching further down, he felt the edges of his labia and clitoris. “Oh, shit.” Terror filled him. “Sucking your dick will turn me back into a man?”

“Yeah. It works every time,” Ashley said, gripping her flaccid dick in her left hand and aiming it towards Josh.

“Does this happen often?” he asked unsure if he could actually suck the dick.

“Only a few times a year,” she said leaned her hips towards him.

Josh reached a hand out and traced a finger along the cock. It was much larger than his had been. As his finger traced the outline of the tip, the dick grew until it pressed into his lips. He sighed, trying to rationalize the situation in his mind. The half-erect cock twitched against his lips. Josh pulled off his jacket and removed his shift, revealing the massive tits. Committed to getting this over quickly, he gripped the tits and rubbed them against the cock.

A soft moan escaped Ashley’s lips. Josh felt a soft inkling of desire in his groin. His virgin pussy wanted to feel the dick. Josh shoved the feelings aside and focused on the dick in his face. He kissed the tip and rubbed his massive tits against the shaft. Ashley’s cock grew until it split the length of his tits and escaped the other side. After taking the tip into his mouth, Josh sucked gently. He rubbed back and forth, coaxing the dick to life.

Ashley groaned in pleasure as he worked the shaft. “Get ready to swallow. This will turn you back into yourself.” She spoke as if this were a mundane experience. Josh ran his tongue along the tip of the dick and sucked gently. The boxer briefs in his pants moistened from his wet pussy. All he could think about was getting this cock into his vagina. He sucked on it imagining what it would feel like. Eyes closed, he moaned in pleasure at the thought.

The cock flexed and surged to life, erupted with cum into his mouth. Stream after stream filled him until his cheeks swelled. Josh tried to swallow the cum but gagged on the cock in his mouth. It continued to squirt and fill him. Josh pulled his mouth off the cock and it shot another load onto his face.

“Shit,” Ashley cursed, “Why didn’t you swallow?” She pulled her cock from his mouth and sighed.

Josh caught his breath and wiped the cum from his face, “I tried, but it was too much.” Josh panted, trying to catch his breath.

“Not true,” Ashley accused. “I heard you moaning as you sucked me off. You wanted to stay like this. You want me to fuck you.”

“So what if I do?” he protested, glaring up at the beautiful country girl.

“Fine,” Ashley said, unbuttoning her blouse. She wore a matching purple lace bra, her soft brown nipples visible in between the gaps in the lace. She stepped out of her jeans and sat on the couch. “You want this then get on top of me.”

Josh pulled his jeans off and straddled over Ashley. An idle thought of the open windows behind him danced across his conscious mind, but he ignored it. Sitting atop the woman, he lowered his vagina down onto the dick. Ashley bit her lip and gripped his large tits in her hands. Josh swung his hips back and forth along the erect dick tracing across the length of his clitoris. He leaned forward and planted a kiss on Ashley’s lips. The woman breathed him in as she massaged his breasts. Josh groaned in pleasure and felt the lips of his labia widening for penetration.

A firm hand pressed hard onto his hips, forcing the dick inside of Josh’s virgin pussy. Josh had the sensation of eyes on his back, but ignored the feeling and raised and lowered himself along the shaft. The intense pressure on the sides of his vagina made him pant in pleasure. He tried to control his breaths, but it slowed his humping motion. Ashley took control and shifted him onto his back on the couch in a swift move. She rocked her hips back and forth rapidly, forcing her cock in and out of him.

Pleasure burned through the length of his vagina and swelled into a rolling sensation of joy. Josh turned his head to the side on the couch and stared out the window. Kendra on the porch watching them fuck. Josh wanted to stop and run out there and apologize, but he’d never felt this good in his life. Ashley rammed her cock harder into him. She paused, then kissed his tits for a time. Josh bit his lips and ripped his eyes from his wife. He gripped his massive tits and massaged them and pinched his nipples. The roiling pleasure emanating from his vagina filled him.

“You can invite her in,” Ashley said in between thrusts. Josh let out a loud moan and gripped the edge of the bed. His abdomen flexed uncontrollably, and he spasmed with pleasure. Ashley rode him hard through the thrashing and pounded his pussy with her cock. She gritted her teeth and flexed her ass as cum shot from her dick into the moaning Josh.

Wide eyes and open mouth, she stared in shock at the scene through the window. Josh tried to reply to the comment, but could not speak. He let out a loud moan and gripped the couch until he regained control over his body.

The two lay on the couch panting as the door slammed open. Kendra stormed into the room and stared at the clothes littered across the floor, “What the fuck is going on here?”

“Oh shit. I can explain,” Josh said, trying to sit up on the couch. Ashley pressed him back down under her with a firm hand.

“Explain now?” Kendra said, but her eyes were on Ashley instead of Josh.

“Well, sometimes the water here can,” Ashley began, but Kendra cut her off.

“Why the fuck do I have a cock?” she shouted pulling down her shorts. In between her legs sat an erect dick. Pre-cum dripped down the tip and stained the jean shorts.

“Oh. That’s not what I expected you to say,” Ashley grinned and rocked back and forth, her cock still inside josh as she spoke.

“How the fuck do I get rid of this?” she demanded, placing hands on her hips.

“Well. I know of a cure, and you will enjoy this,” Ashley said, grinning down at Josh.


If you’re interested in reading an extra sexy scene for this story, you can find it on my Patreon. Amazon won’t let me link directly to it though. You can find the link on my website. 
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Thank you


More Books by Kelsey Fraley

Futanari Lineage

Royally Bound: The Futanari Princess

Once Upon a Pirate

Gender Swapped Stories

Gender Swapping Panties

Unexpected GenderSwap

Best Man to Maid of Honor

Futanari Stories

Erotic Short Story Compilation

Teacher’s Nuisance

Afternoon Milking


About Kelsey Fraley

Kelsey Fraley is a thirty-something mother of two who loves to read and write erotic fiction. A middle school teacher by day, and erotic dreamer by night, she is often crocheting by the fire watching a chick flick in the winter or exploring the outdoors in the Pacific Northwest in the summer. If you enjoyed this erotic short, check out another of my works on my Amazon Author page or her website.

OEBPS/image_rsrcCZ.jpg
GENDER SWAPPED
KELSEY =¥ FRALEY





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

Table of contents

		Title Page

		Stranded at the Roadside Motel

		Chapter 2

		Chapter 3

		Chapter 4

		Note From the Author

		More Books by Kelsey Fraley

		About Kelsey Fraley




Guide

		Cover

		Beginning




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18







