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		Swap Resort

		 

		Corey collapsed into a wicker chair by the reception desk as his friends checked in. The resort lobby was airy, with faux-bamboo columns supporting a high roof. Huge windows along the far walls looked out at the pool and, beyond that, the beach. In the distance, small cabanas and beach umbrellas were dotted here and there. The whole motif really leaned into the island resort idea. But mostly Corey and his friend, Tina, sat in their chairs and gaped at the people.

		 

		“Oh my gawd,” Tina whispered in awe, as another solidly built man strolled through the doors. He had pecs that seemed to be chiseled in stone and movie star good looks.

		 

		Tina adjusted her glasses over her thin nose and rubbed her hands nervously. She was delicate and fragile, with wispy blonde hair and pale features. She always had a book in her hand, though now it lay forgotten in her lap as she stared at the other resort goers.

		 

		Every single person here was gorgeous. Corey, too, tried not to stare but it was like a fantasy come to life. He adjusted his sweaty shirt self-consciously while eyeing a particularly attractive brunette and her friend as they strolled in, giggling with each other. Their bodies were tucked into barely-there swimsuits that showed off the gentle slope of their breasts and clung to their perfect hourglass figures. They couldn't keep their hands off each other and no one else seemed to mind. One caught Corey staring and winked at him, then whispered something to her friend and they both giggled as they continued walking away.

		 

		“Don't you think it's weird?” Tina asked.

		 

		“What?” Corey said, his eyes tracing the curves of a nearby blonde.

		 

		“Everyone here,” Tina waved a hand around the lobby, “Is gorgeous.”

		 

		Corey shrugged, “I'm not gonna complain.”

		 

		“But I haven't seen one single old person anywhere. No one who looks, well, normal. Except us. It's like a resort for models. Are we in the wrong place?”

		 

		They were interrupted by their friend, Ned, calling them over. “Corey! Tina!”

		 

		The two sauntered over to the desk. Ned, pushed his thick glasses up his nose. His blue Polo was already spotted with sweat from the short walk from the parking lot and the sweat didn't look nearly so attractive on him as it did when it glistened on the other rock hard bodies of the others around the lobby. Ned thrust a room key and some brochures into Corey's hands.

		 

		“Our helicopter's leaving soon so we're going to leave our luggage with you and we'll meet you back in the room.”

		 

		“I told you we shouldn't have booked it so soon after the flight.” Ned’s girlfriend, Sarah, spoke up from beside him. Sarah had bleached blonde hair and a perpetual look of bemusement on her face. She was the organized one of the pair, always adjusting for Ned's flighty mistakes.

		 

		Ned waved her away. “I didn't know our plane would get delayed.”

		 

		“That's why I said...nevermind.” She sighed, and hoisted one of their backpacks onto her sun-kissed shoulders. “Come on, we have to go.”

		 

		“Right.” He turned back to Ned and Tina. “We'll meet you later. Read those brochures, they're very important!” Ned said, hurrying after Sarah, leaving Corey and Tina alone in the lobby with a mountain of luggage.

		 

		Their friends, Ned and Sarah, were always doing things like this. Making grand plans and inviting Corey and Tina along, only to run off and do something Corey and Tina couldn’t afford at the last minute.

		 

		A bellboy appeared, dressed in the sharp tan and blue uniform matching the resort's color scheme. Although calling him a bellboy was doing him a disservice. He was a bellman. The uniform was nearly painted on to his solid body and he arched one eyebrow at Tina as he spoke.

		 

		“I'll take you to your rooms.” He said in a deep, baritone voice.

		 

		Tina reddened at the eye contact and looked down bashfully. Corey thought it was probably the first time anyone so good looking had ever given her a second thought. He liked Tina but she wasn’t conventionally attractive. Sort of mousy, in fact, like himself. The bellhop manhandled the luggage onto a cart and pushed it outside and down the white limestone path, Corey and Tina in tow.

		 

		Corey wiped the sweat that dripped down the side of his face and ran his hands through his blonde curls. Everyone they passed seemed to be idealized examples of certain body types. Here was a tanned surfer, wearing only board shorts to expose his rippling abs; there was a curvy housewife, hair up in a bun, her round breasts bouncing beneath her sundress with each step; over there were a couple of perky blonde cheerleaders, mini-skirts flapping in the breeze, the name of some college emblazoned across their ample chests.

		 

		The bellhop saw Corey staring and grinned. “You two ever been here before?”

		 

		Tina shook her head, eyes wide and fixed on the bellhop's handsome face. He chuckled. “You're in for a good time. Those brochures you've got will explain the basics and if you need any help just call the front desk.”

		 

		Corey nodded absently.

		 

		“Here we are,” The bellhop said, swiping his keycard through the reader on the door to their unit.

		 

		He held the door open for them as they walked inside. The place was white and clean and immaculate. One door near the far end led off to the master bedroom at the back, while two doors on the other wall each lead to separate bedrooms. Big picture windows looked out onto the nearby jungle, where multicolored birds flitted through the thick canopy.

		 

		Corey poked his head into the master bedroom. On the bed were two squares that resembled mints wrapped in foil, except one was pink and one was blue. There had been nothing on his bed, and Ned and Sarah weren't big sweet eaters. Besides, they got the helicopter flight, the least they could do is give Corey their mint. So Corey scooped them up and unwrapped the pink one, hoping it was cherry flavored. He popped it into his mouth. It did have a sweet, cherry flavor, and it quickly dissolved on his tongue. Returning to the living room, he found the bellhop finishing with the luggage, his muscles rippling as he easily picked up the heavy suitcases and placed them on the floor.

		 

		“All right, folks, have a pleasant day.” The bellhop said, before tipping his hat and closing the door behind him.

		 

		Corey offered the blue mint to Tina. “Ned and Sarah got mints on their pillow but we didn’t.”

		 

		“Maybe they paid for the deluxe package.”

		 

		Corey snorted laughter. “Yeah. Probably hundred dollar mints. You want one?”

		 

		Tina blew her blonde hair out of her eyes. “Yeah, all right.” She took the blue one, unwrapped it and popped it in her mouth.

		 

		They each hauled their suitcases into their rooms. Corey lay his suitcase on the floor and unzipped it to hunt for his bathing suit. He threw it onto the bed and decided to wheel the suitcase into the closet and out of the way. Opening the closet door, he found someone else's clothes were already there. A few button down shirts and slacks hung from some clothes hangers on one side of the closet. On the other side hung some dresses, a blouse or two, and some women's swimsuits, including a black one-piece swimsuit and a pink bikini. Corey paused. Strange that someone else's clothes were left here after the rest of the place seemed so tidy. Corey started to push the slacks aside to make room for his suitcase and paused, his arm outstretched, fingers pressing against the cool silk fabric.

		 

		There was something off about his arm, Nothing obvious that he could see at first, just a feeling in his mind that the arm he'd had his entire life was different somehow. He peered at it closely and saw the fine dark hair that covered his forearms was rippling, even though there was no breeze. No, he realized as he watched, the hair wasn't rippling. It was shrinking, drawing itself into his body. It was slightly itchy and as Corey scratched he realized the changes weren't limited to his arms. His fingers, normally thick and stubby, elongated slightly and thinned as he gaped at them. The hair on his knuckles disappeared and his fingernails grew and softened to light tapered ends. His hand was now definitely feminine, the skin soft to the touch.

		 

		He was aware of a movement on his chest and looked down to see two small mounds begin to press out the fabric of his shirt. They grew larger and heavier. In seconds he had a pair of huge, ripe breasts straining against his shirt. He yanked off his top but before he could stare at his chest a mass of thick, dark hair tumbled down his face and over his shoulders. A quick yank proved it was connected to his head and he gasped at the brief burst of pain. The gasp was feminine and airy, with a trace of sensuality.

		 

		He brushed the hair aside and stared down at his...well, his tits. Somehow he had a fantastic pair of breasts. They would have been ideal on anyone other than him. The curves were perfect, heavy and full. Wide brown areolae gave way to the tiniest nubs of nipple. Before he could truly admire them the room started growing. Corey grabbed onto the wall for support and realized it was actually him that was shrinking, even as his ass and thighs expanded slightly, growing thicker and more pleasantly plump. His shorts were too tight and he hurriedly unzipped them and yanked them off, along with his underwear. He whipped his head around—hair flying everywhere—as his eyes traced down his backside to two lovely, pinchable ass cheeks.

		 

		His face tickled and he reached up with dainty fingers to feel his features rearrange themselves. His skin grew softer, cheeks widening slightly as his nose shrunk and became wider.

		 

		“What the fuck?” He whispered to himself, doubly shocked that his voice now had a slight Spanish accent.

		 

		And then his stomach lurched and he clutched his smooth tummy and doubled over. His insides rearranged themselves in a way that was unpleasant but not painful and, anyway, he was concentrating on the final change. His cock was shrinking right before his eyes. He grabbed at it with his feminine hands, not quite sure what he could do but desperate to try something. But his dick continued shrinking beneath his fingers until it disappeared and suddenly his fingers were grazing a new pussy. He pulled his hands away as his slit appeared, his normally unruly mass of dark pubic hair resolving to a perfectly manicured triangle.

		 

		Finally, it seemed as if the changes were done. Corey concentrated on taking deep breaths so he wouldn’t pass out. No way this just happened. How could he have turned into a chick?

		 

		When Corey had himself under. Control he turned to face the full-length mirror hanging on the wall to his right. Staring back from the mirror was the image of a gorgeous Japanese woman. Definitely older—a MILF maybe—with perfect swaying tits and a squeezable ass. She had wide almond shaped eyes and pouty lips that gave her a dark, seductive look, an impossible mixture of innocence and raw sexuality. Though her lips were currently pouched in an ‘oh!’ of surprise just like he felt.

		 

		Corey touched his face and watched his mirror image do the same, brought his hands to his chest and lifted his tits. They were incredibly heavy but, Jesus, they were amazing to touch. He dropped them and let them swing back together, bouncing so perfectly. The first set of tits he’d ever touched and they were hanging from his own body.

		 

		“No. This not possible.” He said, again in his broken Spanish accent. His voice was so sensual and flirty.

		 

		There was a loud scream from the other room, deep and baritone, that sent a delightful shiver up Corey's spine. His nipples sharpened to spikes as he turned to the door. Before he could reach it, it flung open.

		 

		Standing in the doorway was an intimidating god of a man. His body was a mass of dark, chiseled muscle, each arm bigger than Corey's leg. He had an impressive jaw and cheeks dusted with dark stubble, like something off the cover of a romance book. And he wasn’t wearing a stitch of clothing. Corey’s eyes darted immediately to the massive cock dangling between his legs, hanging wild and dangerous from a thick mass of hair. Corey’s mouth watered as he stared at it. It was so huge. What would it feel like sliding in through Corey’s entrance?

		 

		Wait. What the hell?

		 

		He'd never been interested in men before. But maybe that was because he'd never seen a cock like this before. Perfectly sculpted and tasty looking. Corey blinked to squeeze the thought out of his head but it stayed there in the back of his mind. Whatever had transformed him had also given him a sexual appetite befitting his sensual new female body.

		 

		The man's piercing gray eyes took in Corey's transformed body and widened in surprise.

		 

		“Oh my god, Corey?” The familiar pattern of Tina's speech contrasted with the smooth, confident baritone voice.

		 

		Corey put a hand to his mouth and giggled—actually giggled—like a schoolgirl. He nodded at her question and his eyes flicked down to Tina's cock as it throbbed at the sound of his voice. It seemed that whatever had transformed Tina had given her a different sexual appetite as well.

		 

		“You are man!” Corey said.

		 

		“Oh my god, you're a woman.” She came nearer, staring him up and down. “It must have been those mints.”

		 

		God, her voice made Corey's body resonate with need. Corey forced himself to turn from her. Each movement made his body jiggle and sway in delightful new ways. When he bent to pick the brochures Ned had left them from the bed he found himself naturally arching his back while enjoying the sight of the ponderous breasts dangling beneath his dainty nose.

		 

		“I think we find answer in here,” he said, showing the brochure to Tina. He noticed how her eyes had suddenly jumped up to meet his eyes and he knew exactly what she’d been gawking at. It sent a little thrill through him to know she wanted him.

		 

		Flipping through the brochures, he found one that explained the resort's Transformation Pill program. He scanned it briefly, passing phrases like “twelve hour temporary transformation” and “can be made to order” and “desire and satisfaction guaranteed”. He felt a presence behind him as Tina came and read over his shoulder. She towered over him from behind, so close that the impressive heat of her body radiated off her in waves. Her breath over his ear was maddeningly delicious and every fiber of his being was acutely aware of just how close she was standing. He could reach down and clasp her cock if he felt like it.

		 

		“Transformation Pill, huh?” She asked.

		 

		Corey closed his eyes as her deep voice reverberated through him again. Something warm and firm touched his buttocks and suddenly Tina stepped back.

		 

		“Whoa,” she said.

		 

		Corey turned and saw her looking down at herself. Following her gaze, he saw the source of her surprise. Her cock was growing stiffer, the bulbous head and shaft engorging, starting to point up towards Corey. Corey took a step closer and watched it throb once at his proximity.

		 

		“Eww, gross,” Tina said, touching her dick tentatively, making it bounce up and down slightly. “This thing has a mind of its own.”

		 

		Corey hungrily watched it bounce and grow. For him. He stepped closer to her. Tina retreated as Corey advanced until her back was against the wall.

		 

		“W-what are you doing?” She asked.

		 

		Corey didn't answer. He couldn’t answer. The need was too great to do anything other than act.

		 

		Corey sank to his knees and wrapped his fingers around her cock. It stiffened even more beneath his touch, reaching its full length. Corey stroked it, watching the head stretch beneath his fingers. It fit perfectly in his hand, like his body was made for this. God, it was gorgeous. The bulbous head of Tina’s cock was engorged and pointing right at Corey’s luscious lips. Tina's breath hitched in her throat and she leaned her head back against the wall, eyes closed, no longer resisting as Corey stroked her slowly. As he slid his fingers up and down her length he admired her, standing over him in such a powerful body. And yet he could control all her power with just the touch of his hands. The graze of his tongue.

		 

		A desire grew in his core, like an itch that yearned to be scratched. Corey’s body responded to the cock he held and stroked so lovingly and his pussy grew wet. He casually slipped the fingers of his other hand down over his scratchy pubic hair and inside himself, gently penetrating his warm, moist folds.

		 

		He sighed as he stroked them both, a breathy little coo of desire. He slipped his fingers deeper inside himself, enjoying his slick wetness, the feel of his fingers stretching the walls of his pussy apart gently. It almost sated the desire running through him. Almost. He slid in as deep as he could go, penetrating his delicious wet heat, trying to fill himself with his own fingers. When his fingers were thoroughly soaked with his own juices he withdrew them and used that hand to stroke Tina's dick, spreading his slick musk down her shaft, lubricating her length with himself.

		 

		“Oh, fuuuuck,” Tina whispered. She opened her eyes and stared down at him. “Suck my dick.”

		 

		It was a command Corey couldn't resist and didn't want to. He opened his plump lips wide and swallowed Tina’s cock, tongue dragging against the underside of her veiny shaft as he lowered his lips down her manhood. The spicy essence of his own was wonderfully sharp in his nose as he licked Tina’s massive dick, filling himself with her, dragging his lips down, down her shaft as far as he could, then back up. Each time he went down he pushed himself a little further. Her dick skated across his tongue and against the top of his mouth, then the back of his throat, and then he was taking the entire shaft in his mouth, deep-throating Tina's cock as she moaned above him.

		 

		Corey had never tasted anything so divine as her cock. He dipped his head down, tongue swirling around, lips gliding down the shaft, enjoying himself immensely. He'd never sucked a cock before and his new body was wild about it. His hesitance disappeared, overpowered by his desire and driven by the delicious tangy taste of Tina's dick on his lips. He moved faster, gorging himself as her balls bounced against his chin. He could tell they were so full, ready to explode into him and he milked her as best as he could.

		 

		His other hand twisted through his wet folds and he fingered himself as he sucked her off. The tension in his core spread out to his entire body, driving him onwards towards the release that he craved. His mouth was full of Tina's cock, and he sucked on each delicious inch of her shaft until his saliva coated it and dripped down his own chin while he grunted in ecstasy. Her manhood was incredibly huge and yet he could take it all in, enjoying it as it plunged between his lips and drove to the back of his throat. Tina moaned above him, her body growing taut, cock beginning to pulse with Corey’s reward. He grew faster, building to her rhythm, fingers pumping his own dripping cunt as the wet sounds of his blowjob hit his ears.

		 

		Corey felt Tina’s hands grab his head, twist through his hair, and suddenly she was driving forward on each downstroke, fucking Corey's mouth as the pleasure crackled through them both. It felt so divine to be used like this, to be so submissive in his perfect curvy form. He couldn't pull his lips off even if he’d wanted to. And he didn’t want to.

		 

		Tina forced his lips up and down her shaft. He gagged on her as she hit the back of his throat. Then there was a grunt and she thrust deep, bucking her hips up to meet his hot wet mouth. He felt her throb between his lips and he delighted in the salty taste of the hot spurting into his mouth. He drank her cum down, swallowing in great greedy gulps as she emptied herself into his mouth, holding his lips all the way against her, his nose pressed hard into her groin as her seed jetted over his tongue and down his throat. Corey came with her, plunging his fingers into his wet canal and shivering as his body orgasmed, pleasure spiking through every inch of him, his brain awash with sparks and sound. He delighted in being so thoroughly used, as though his new form was made to fulfill Tina's every desire.

		 

		The great spurts slowed and soon stopped. Tina released Corey and he pulled his lips off her cock with a wet pop. He held her cock in his hand, admiring the shiny shaft, an aching pleasure still in his mind, her delicious taste still on his lips. He couldn't believe how wonderful that had felt, how wonderful that had tasted. And he was looking forward to more. A drop of cum dripped from the end of Tina's dick and landed on Corey's tit. He wiped it up with his finger and then sucked it off, staring up into Tina's eyes with an impish grin on his face.

		 

		“Holy fuck,” Tina whispered. “That was amazing.”

		 

		“It was,” Corey agreed. His body still hummed with electricity.

		 

		Tina began pacing back and forth the room, excitedly discussing the changes. “At first I thought it was really gross having this big penis, but something happened when you started, you know...” She turned to him, her face reddening beneath her dark stubble.

		 

		“Suck you?”

		 

		“Yeah. I just...like, my body was into it. I was into it.”

		 

		“I feel same way. You think I ever suck dick before?” When Tina didn't answer Corey was obliged to answer his own question. “No. But it feel so right.”

		 

		“That was your first time? That was incredible. What's with your accent?”

		 

		“I don't know. It comes with change.”

		 

		“You're like, some exotic Japanese housewife whore who's just learning English or something. Ooh!” She saw his closet and squeaked, or at least tried to. What came out of her ultra-masculine mouth was a rumbling grunt. “I had clothes in my closet, too. I thought they were some stranger's, but I guess they're for these bodies.”

		 

		Corey sat on the bed, his hands in his lap as Tina pawed through the clothes in the closet. She seemed to be jumping into these changes eagerly. Though, to be honest, Corey seemed to have accepted them as well. Logically, he knew he should be much more terrified of having just changed into a Japanese MILF and given Tina a blowjob. But it all seemed right somehow. And now Corey couldn't take his eyes off Tina. She was a perfect specimen of a man and he had an intense desire to please her.

		 

		Corey spoke up from the bed. “What weird is...lack of weird? I mean, our bodies just transform into sex models. We should be much freak out.”

		 

		Tina paused, a Hawaiian shirt in her hand. “We should. Maybe that's part of the mints? Maybe they, like, adjust your mind to make you used to your body. You think Sarah and Ned know about this?”

		 

		Corey snorted. “I think that why they came. Ned not exactly superman and Sarah was never top of social heap. I think this their chance to be other people.”

		 

		“True.” Tina mused. “I guess those pills were supposed to be for them. To think our friends special ordered these bodies.”

		 

		They took a beat to look at each other, suddenly privy to what turned their friends on. Tina broke the silence.

		 

		“Get dressed, let's go out.”

		 

		“Like this?” Corey said, spreading his arms and looking down at his bare breasts. It was one thing for him to be naked with just one person he knew but to have everyone's eyes on him was another matter altogether.

		 

		“Well, get a bathing suit on. But yeah...” Tina leaned close to him, her face inches from his. “I like you like this,” she whispered.

		 

		A shiver went down his spine. It seemed that just her proximity was enough to set him off again. Tina grabbed one of his massive tits in her hand, fingers grazing across his sensitive nipple. She leaned down and kissed it, then looked up in his eyes.

		 

		“Just seeing you sitting there is making me so horny,” she grinned.

		 

		Corey shyly smiled back. She stood and threw him the bikini. Corey watched her walk out of the room, her firm buttocks like a magnet to his hungry eyes. When she was gone, he looked at the bikini. It was barely more than a couple of pink strings. He untangled them and stepped in, making several false starts before finally figuring out which string of the thong was which. It slipped in between the cheeks of his ass and fit perfectly over his pubic hair, leaving no room for error. The top offered no support for his huge breasts and the “cups” were little more than small patches that barely fit over his fat, brown areolae. He was about to take them off and try to find something less revealing when Tina returned.

		 

		Tina had found a tight, black Speedo that seemed to highlight her huge package. Her body was an impossible tower of sculpted muscle and she seemed completely un-self-conscious to be so on display. And for good reason.

		 

		“How I supposed to swim in this?” Corey asked.

		 

		“Bikinis aren't for swimming. They're for showing off. Just take small steps or that bottom's likely to go.” She grinned, giving him a quick slap on the ass. His round butt jiggled pleasantly. “This is gonna be fun. Now you're gonna find out how it is to be ogled all day. Come on.”

		 

		There was no disobeying her voice. She had a commanding presence and Corey's gorgeous body ached to please her, to find any reason to stay near her. Much as he dreaded going out in public he dreaded being away from Tina even more.

		 

		Corey got his share of looks as they wound their way along the path towards the pool but so did Tina. Everyone here was unashamedly staring and there was plenty of attention to go around. Corey caught sight of a few couples going at it in the bushes, flashes of bronzed skin and ebony flesh, accompanied by the wet slapping sounds of hard sex. Apparently it was just accepted here that people could follow their instincts and everything was up for grabs, so to speak. Corey did wonder about the wisdom of his friends bringing their two adult children here, but then, his friends were, frankly, pretty irresponsible to begin with. He was pretty sure they couldn't even really afford this trip and were deeply in debt. So, Corey reckoned they might as well make the most of it.

		 

		When they reached the pool, Tina chose a pool chair and lay back to soak up the sun. Corey made a slow lap around the perimeter. It was like being in a movie. Everyone was good looking and wearing the sexiest outfits. Most seemed to be, like him, in a state of near undress. He finished his lap and returned to Tina. She stared up at him, one of her calloused hands gently squeezing the bulge in her Speedos as her eyes roamed up Corey's body.

		 

		“I've been watching you,” she smiled shyly.

		 

		“Of everyone here, you watching me?” Corey blushed.

		 

		Tina stood and gently clasped Corey's arms. “Forget everyone else. All I want is you.”

		 

		Her manhood filled her tiny Speedos, pressing against Corey's belly. She was so much taller than him and he felt so wonderfully small, so amazingly delicate. Maybe the mints that were meant for their friends had been designed so that they would only be attracted to each other. Maybe they really were the hottest ones there. Maybe it was just the comfort of knowing someone in a sea of strangers. Whatever it was, Corey's body was flush with warmth and his fingers slid down Tina's pecs. She lifted his chin until he was looking up into her steely gray eyes, then she guided his lips to hers and they kissed slowly, enjoying each other. Corey's tongue slipped inside Tina's mouth as his hands slid down to her Speedos. Her hands slid around his back, pulling him closer, fingers warm and heavy on his bare skin.

		 

		Corey's body was on fire, his pussy sopping wet already. Jesus, she could make him feel so good with the slightest touch. He wondered if anyone else could see how wet he was.

		 

		He tugged on Tina's Speedos and led her out of the pool area and down a path into the nearby jungle. They were barely out of sight of the pool before Corey slipped his hands down Tina's pants and freed her monster cock. It jumped up into his hand, filling his fingers as he stroked it. He pressed his lips back to hers. She tasted of sandalwood, a delicious manliness that traveled right to his center and lit his body on fire. Her tongue slid into his mouth and he welcomed her inside, sucking on her hard and slow.

		 

		His fingers wandered up and down her shaft as she made little moans in his mouth. Suddenly, he jumped into Tina's arms, clasping his hands together behind her neck and his legs around her waist so he could cling to her solid form. She was surprised but still managed to catch him, holding his chubby ass in her hands, the fingers gripping his soft skin. She was so powerful she could easily hold him in the air, making him feel wonderfully small and protected.

		 

		Corey's tits had slipped out of his bikini, the brown nipples growing sharp with need as a bright desire licked him like flames from within. His sensitive nipples rubbed against Tina's slick chest, sending the flickering desire down between his thighs and growing the urgency within him.

		 

		Tina's cock was trapped erect between them, and Corey rubbed himself on the underside of her shaft, grinding his clit against her rock hard manhood. Each time the bulbous head hit his pleasure button little sparkles appeared at the edges of his vision and he moaned. Fuck, he was teasing himself, needing the dick inside him so bad. He was relieved when Tina finally grabbed her own dick and guided herself against his pussy. There was a slight buildup of pressure as the cockhead pressed against his pussy lips. A beat, and then she slid inside his warm wetness.

		 

		Corey could feel the cock gliding through the walls of his cunt, pressing him apart inch by inch as he took her entire girth. She burrowed deeper inside him and he moaned into her mouth as she kissed him and filled him, stopping only when she was completely sheathed within him. Corey luxuriated in the pulsing heat lodged within his center. Finally that itch of tension deep in his core was sated. Temporarily, at least. He pulled away, eyes closed, breathing hard, just enjoying the immensity of her as she paused deep inside him. She fit him like a glove. She was his world.

		 

		Tina turned and leaned him against a nearby tree for leverage, then slowly pulled out and slammed back in. Corey's tits bounced and he uttered a short, sharp “oh!” as ecstasy rushed through him. Tina withdrew then slammed in again, growing faster, holding him suspended as she fucked him harder and harder. She was a beast, her forehead resting on his, and they stared into each other’s eyes as she filled him over and over, jackhammering into him, both of them desperate for release.

		 

		Corey moaned as a quick orgasm burst through him. Little starbursts appeared in the corner of his vision and his body flushed with heat. He was a puddle now, dripping down her, crying out for more, more as he clung to Tina's broad back. His fingernails dug into her skin as he clung to her. All he could do was hold on and moan as she pounded him, cock filling his sopping wet pussy again and again, crashing into him and feeding that restless tension within him, urging it towards a release.

		 

		He cried out, begging for more, his voice rising in pitch as he orgasmed again, body convulsing around the thick cock that perfectly filled him. One hand reached between them and came to his own breast, squeezing his tender skin, flicking at his nipple, just as wild for his own body as she evidently was. He came a third time, howling this time, legs kicking out and toes tense, which Tina took as an invitation to thrust further. God, she was deep, deep inside him, her cock pounding into his slick canal as he gripped her with his cunt.

		 

		At last she drove hard and paused, lodged within him, groaning as she came. And, oh god, he could feel the delicious throbbing inside him, the blast of warm cum filling him as her cock spurted and spurted. All he could do was cling to her through the explosion of pleasure and cry out in anguished desire. He was filled fuller than he could possible imagine and only then did the pressure abate and the need release him.

		 

		When he finally came back to himself he was breathing hard, tits rising and falling. Tina's hot breath was in his ear as she, too, recovered. She placed him gently on the ground, her hands on his hips as she pulled out of him. He watched her as she withdrew, in awe at her cock, in awe at how deep inside him it gone, in awe of his own transformed body. That was his pussy she'd been in, his slick juices coating her dick, his tits that hung heavily from his chest.

		 

		“That was intense,” Tina grinned.

		 

		“Yes,” Corey agreed. “I think I need break. If I stay around you all we do is fuck.”

		 

		“Would that be so terrible?”

		 

		“No. But I have sexy body. I want to enjoy it.”

		 

		Tina smiled. “Ok. I guess we can see other people.”

		 

		Corey stood up on his tiptoes and kissed her on the cheek. “I always come back to you. I see you back at room.”

		 

		Corey adjusted his bikini and walked off down the path towards the other end of the resort. He turned back once to see Tina staring at his ass. He blew her a little kiss and she grinned.

		 

		Now that he'd finally fucked Tina he could turn his mind to other things. It was like a weight had been lifted. The first thing he had to do, however, was shower and change. His thighs were sticky with cum and the minuscule bikini was a pain in the ass. Literally. The damn string kept riding up his crack.

		 

		Corey returned to the room and slipped off his bikini, taking the time to admire his body in the mirror as he waited for the shower to warm up. He shook his chest back and forth and watched the pleasantly plump Japanese woman in the mirror do the same, his tits bouncing and wobbling against each other. Then he stepped into the shower and let the warm water wash down his skin, sluicing in between his breasts. He squirted some of the resort shower gel onto his hands and scrubbed his body, taking his time to feel up his own curves, soaping himself down until he was sudsy and smelled faintly of pineapple. He soaped up his breasts, letting them bounce, wobbling them back and forth. They'd never been so clean. Then he rinsed himself off and scrubbed his face, running his hands over his contours and examining the differences between his old face and his new one: the broader, flatter nose, the wider cheeks, the smooth skin.

		 

		After stepping out and toweling himself down he went searching through his closet, coming up with a lacy, floral dress. Looking through the chest of drawers, Corey wasn't surprised to find a white bra and panties that fit his curvy body perfectly. The dress had a low cut neckline that showed off his deep cleavage and clung to his hips and legs. Feeling clean and fresh, he left the room to show off his body once more.

		 

		It was an utter delight moving through the world as a curvy woman, feeling the light bounce of his breasts and the enticing sway of his hips with each step. He wandered through the resort until he came to a small bamboo bridge leading over a bubbling man-made stream to the spa. Two stone Buddhas guarded the path on either side. As Corey hesitated, taking in the scenery, a cute blonde came out of the glass doors and waved to him. She looked like a farm girl out of a fantasy, with her cut-off shorts and a small halter top that hugged two beautiful breasts.

		 

		“Why hey there,” she said, the slight hint of a southern twang in her voice, “You look a little lost. Is this your first transformation?”

		 

		Corey nodded.

		 

		She clapped her hand. “Wonderful. You know, you get a free treatment as a first-timer. You wanna come on in?”

		 

		“Oh…sure,” Corey shrugged and let the blonde lead him inside.

		 

		When she asked for his details Corey gave her Ned's name and room number.

		 

		“And what kind of treatment would you like today, hon?” She glanced up and gave him an appraising look, “Maybe a makeover? See how it feels to really treat your feminine side?”

		 

		“I not know.” Corey hesitated.

		 

		The blonde leaned forward. “I know it's a little strange at first, sugar. I'm not usually a gal either. Plus, you got the whole accent package, just like me. But there's nothing wrong with making yourself purty. You ain't gonna be a woman forever, just embrace your feminine side for now!”

		 

		“O…ok,” Corey said.

		 

		“Great! You're gonna love this.”

		 

		She led him back into another room. Calming flute music played over hidden speakers as water babbled down a small Buddha statue in the corner. She had Corey sit on a padded chair, before placing his feet in a bowl of hot, soapy water. Another attendant joined them—this one an older brunette with an amazing ass. The blonde began massaging his feet as the brunette got to work on his hands. From Corey's vantage point he could stare right down the blonde's top. She caught him looking and giggled, shaking her breasts for him. Corey reddened and looked away temporarily, but his eyes kept dragging back down to her tits. She didn’t seem to mind. He guessed it was all part of the experience. Everyone was open to everything here.

		 

		After a few minutes they finished and the brunette wheeled a makeup tray over to him. It was full of brushes and jars and vials. A rainbow of fingernail polishes were arranged on one side.

		 

		'What color would you like, hon?” The blonde asked.

		 

		“Umm, what you think?”

		 

		“Hmmm...” the blonde's brows furrowed. “How about this one? I think this will look classy and go really well with your skin tone.”

		 

		She held up a dark burgundy color. Corey nodded. As the blonde got to work on his feet, carefully painting each tiny toe, the brunette began putting makeup on his face. Her cute face was so close to his he could see every pore.

		 

		“Now...” she said as she began gently spreading the base, “If you were a woman you'd have to learn to do this every day. Trust me, it's much more fun when someone else does it.”

		 

		“Are you a...uh...natural woman?”

		 

		“Yep. Though this isn't my body. All employees get to transform. It's one of the perks of the job. Today I'm a hot mom with an amazing ass, tomorrow I might be a sexy African American cheerleader. It really depends on what tablet you take.”

		 

		The brush tickled Corey's cheek. “Do you get to decide?”

		 

		“You can. Guests usually have their transformations tailor made to certain specifications.”

		 

		Corey let this sink in. That meant that Sarah, or Ned, had chosen the form of a submissive, older Japanese woman. Interesting. He wondered what they would think when they arrived back at the room and there were no transformation mints on the bed. It wasn't like Tina or Corey could keep it secret what they'd done. But then, it wasn't really their fault. Their friends hadn't mentioned anything about this.

		 

		The brunette stepped back and eyed Corey's makeup then reached for another bottle as the blonde gently took Corey's hand and began applying the nail polish. Finally, after some more brushes of various shapes and sizes, the brunette stepped back and put her makeup tools down. The blonde finished Corey's other hand at about the same time.

		 

		“Perfect.” Brunette said. She grabbed a hand mirror off the cart and held it up. “What do you think?”

		 

		Corey's jaw dropped. He'd been good-looking before, but with a makeup expert working on him he looked amazing. It was subtle, but she'd enhanced his beauty, bringing attention to his sultry eyes and adding just enough blush that he appeared to have a perpetual healthy—and sexy—glow.

		 

		“Beautiful,” he breathed. “Thank you.”

		 

		The blonde accompanied him back to the front desk and handed him a small basket of beauty products before encouraging him to enjoy his stay. Corey headed back towards his room to put the basket away. He couldn't believe how pretty he felt. Pretty. It was nice being able to think that. He didn't have to get defensive about trying to make himself look good, as if there was something wrong with that.

		 

		Corey was ecstatic when he returned to the room. He swung open the door and had just enough time to register that his friends' suitcase had been moved out of the hallway when Ned came out of the bedroom. Ned's eyes widened, sliding up and down Corey's form. He gulped visibly.

		 

		“Tina?”

		 

		“Umm…close.” Corey began.

		 

		“Honey,” Sarah came out of the room and put her hand on Ned's shoulder. She frowned as she looked at Corey. “What's going on?”

		 

		“Sarah. Ned. I Corey. Tina and I found mints.”

		 

		“Oh, dear,” Sarah's hand went to her mouth and she looked at Ned. “That's where they went.”

		 

		“Those were supposed to be for us,” Ned said. He paused and scratched his arm, then looked up at Corey. “We'll talk about this later. You go...somewhere,” he said, distracted by his fingers.

		 

		“Ned?” Corey said, taking a step forward.

		 

		“We thought they'd forgotten our order. So...we ordered again,” Tina said, one hand coming up to massage her arm.

		 

		As Corey watched, Sarah's arms expanded slowly. Her thin frame filled out, tiny arms and legs growing thick with muscle mass. She lifted her head as the changes hit her torso, her slender breasts flattening and becoming more solid. With a quick rip her shirt split at the seams as her limbs grew longer and her skin turned a deep tawny brown. The cotton pants on her legs grew tighter before bursting at the seams as well. Her lined face grew angular, stubble sprouting from her cheeks, her chin growing sharp enough to cut diamonds. In seconds she was an exact duplicate of Tina's new form: a tall, powerfully built god of a man, albeit one wearing torn women's clothing. Her eyes shot down to her crotch as a huge bulge appeared beneath what was left of her pants. Corey felt himself pulled towards her, licking his lips hungrily.

		 

		At the same time, Ned was changing, too. He shrank and filled out, his face becoming oval and feminine, with wide cheeks and seductive almond-shaped eyes. Two breasts formed beneath his shirt, quickly expanding and dropping down into his waiting hands. His thighs grew heavier as his ass plumped out. He gasped as the changes continued, and Corey realized he must have just lost his dick. Black hair tumbled down his head and he pushed it out of his face. When the changes had finished, Ned was Corey's Japanese twin.

		 

		“We were going to tell you sooner--” Sarah began, her booming voice reverberated through Corey's body and he threw himself on her, unable to contain his lust.

		 

		His lips were on hers in an instant, her hands clasped around him, the surprise still registering on Sarah's masculine face as Corey offered himself to her, kissing and groping her eagerly. Ned joined in and they fought for Sarah's attention, jostling each other for the chance to kiss her. Sarah's hand slid around each of them and she took her time, her tongue gliding into Corey's mouth, tasting him before teasing Ned, until finally pulling away and making out with Ned completely.

		 

		Fine. If he couldn't kiss her he had other desires. Corey dropped to his knees and yanked the remains of Sarah's pants down, freeing her massive member. Corey took her cock in his hand and crammed it into his mouth, sucking with restless abandon. It was delicious, so hot and salty on his tongue as he lowered his lips down on it. He sucked quickly, closing his eyes, eager to swallow her, enjoying the hot taste of her manhood. She grew in his mouth, her girth stretching across his lips and the roof of his mouth until he was full of her.

		 

		Something warm and hard brushed against his nose and he opened his eyes to see another dick in front of him. Looking up, Corey saw Sarah’s twin—Tina—smiling down at him. Ned looked over, saw Sarah's doppelganger and his eyes went wide. Corey wrapped his other hand around Tina's cock and took his time going back and forth, licking and sucking, swallowing each one as deep as he could, until his nose was pressed against Tina's groin and he held her in his mouth. When he released her a strand of saliva connected the head of her dick to his lips. He turned and did the same to Sarah. She tasted just as delicious as he gorged himself on her erection, driving his lips down to savor her musky taste. His body was programmed to lust after the man Tina and Sarah had become. And now that Sarah was her twin, Corey's body was in overdrive, licking and sucking the dual cocks as his pussy ached to be filled by either or, preferably, both.

		 

		He was dripping when Sarah finally picked him up off the floor, bent him over, and shoved her cock into his pussy from behind. Corey moaned as he took it all. This was no slow passionate lovemaking, this was desperate desire, a burning need to impale himself. He barely registered that Tina was doing the same to Ned, the two sets of masculine twins fucking their Japanese counterparts from behind. Corey's tits swung back and forth with each thrust and he grabbed them with one hand, arching his back and moaning as Sarah plunged into him again and again.

		 

		Ned moved over so he could reach his son and they kissed while the women fucked him. Corey moaned into Ned's mouth as pleasure burst through him, his body on fire with orgasm as he came once, twice, three times. The two transformed women delighted in trading partners, throwing the curvy Japanese women onto the bed and fucking them in every conceivable position, driving into Ned's wet pussy, then ordering Corey to open his mouth before shoving their thick cocks down his throat so he could taste their mingled essence. Starbursts went off behind his eyes as the pleasure burst through him. He was filled over and over. Shared. Flipped around. Making out with both guys and his own doppelganger before burying his head between his twin’s thighs and tasting Ned’s pussy. Time ceased to have meaning as his only thoughts were of more pleasure, of sucking each cock, of letting it fill his every hole until finally Sarah couldn’t hold back any longer.

		 

		Corey was on his back, Sarah holding his legs apart and driving deep when she grunted and came, staring down into Corey's cunt with undisguised delight as he twisted and yanked at his nipples. The pain pushed the pleasure even higher. Filling her pulse inside him, each spurt of cum filling his pussy, made him orgasm a final time. He cried out in a voice soaked in lust as his body exploded with pleasure until he was full and she was empty.

		 

		Sarah collapsed on top of him, her welcome weight covering his soft body. They were both breathing hard as they recovered. Beside them, Ned and Tina had finished as well. Ned reached out for Corey's hand and squeezed it. He was lying on his back, his legs spread, Tina’s cum dripping from his perfect wet opening.

		 

		Corey and Ned gazed at each other, a little smile playing on Ned's face. Corey knew, because he could feel it in his own body, that Ned was still horny. And Corey was eager to show him just how to satisfy himself.

		 

		It was a long time before they left their unit again.

		 

		# # #

		 

		


		 

		Thank you!

		
		I hope you enjoyed reading this twisted little tale as much as I enjoyed writing it. If you liked it, please leave a review. They really help. Also, be sure to check out some of my other stories below.

		 

		Yes, I do commissions! You can always email me at bodyswapstories@gmail.com or visit my website for more info and pricing, plus weekly body swapping and transformation captions at https://www.bodyswapfiction.com

		 

		Thanks!

		 

		M

		 

		


		 

		Also by M. Wills

		
		Visit www.bodyswapfiction.com for weekly captions and the latest stories or to hire me to write a story for you.

		 

		If you enjoyed this book, you may also enjoy my other erotic stories, available through my author page on Smashwords:
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			Moving On
		

		A car accident leaves a dropout brother swapped into his perfect sister's body.
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			I,Copy
		

		A young man uses nanobots to transform himself into an exact copy of a family friend and steal her life.
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			Hot for Teacher
		

		A young man gains the ability to possess people and uses his newfound power to boost his crush's self-esteem while enjoying her pleasure along the way.

		 

		
			And many more!
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