

I walked down the cramped narrow pathway between the orange tents, pennants fluttering in the wind, the screams of excited people echoing in the distance as they experienced the mighty Mega-Coaster. My hands were thrust deep into the pockets of my hoodie. I was bored, tired. Sick of everything. I had a dead end job flipping burgers for the local burger join, didn't pay well at all. I was still working through my college courses, but my grades suffered greatly. I kicked one of the many tin cans littered around the joint. There were calls from different vendors all around the fair, shouting their wares, but I paid them no attention as I continued on my way, head down, hood up.

The wind whistled through the fair, dragging with it more and more chatter, which became difficult to ignore. I turned a corner, and in front of stood a massive ferris wheel that reached to the sky, rotating lazily as the sun began to set. The ferris wheel had an eerie orange glow to it, the dim lights that had been strung across the structure diffused out onto the ground.

"Ah, what the hell." I said, brushing my hair from my eyes. I started toward the ferris wheel. All of a sudden I heard someone yell out my name.

"Stephen!" A voice echoed out from one of the alleyways. My best friend Jake came out of the alleyway, a beautiful girl's arms wrapped around him. "What are you doin'?" He slurred, drunk out of his mind.

"Bout to go on the ferris wheel. somethin' to do you know?"

"Sounds kinda lame bro."

"Whatever." I started to walk away from him, a flicker of anger roaring through me. Jake had it so easy. He had rich parents who gave him everything he had ever wanted. That's how he got all these ladies and fancy job offers. If I was in his situation I would do so much more with my life. Instead he wastes it, and still all the women go for him.

"Why don't you just get a girlfriend you creep?" Jake's girl taunted me.

"Excuse me?" I said, turning around to look at the bitch. "I'm sorry that I'm not a slut like you. You have it so easy, all you have to do is flash your tits, and all of a sudden you're a hot commodity. Just goes to show that you don't even have to be that attractive, look at you!" I snapped back, red hot anger glowing through me. She stood shocked, hand raised to her mouth, eyebrows drawn together as she yelled at Jake to do something about it. I snorted, walking away, that deep seated anger still emanating throughout my body.

Bitch had it so easy. When you are an attractive woman like that there's no stress. You had your pick of the litter, the whole world eating out of your hands. If I were a woman, my whole life would be different. Instead I was expected to be the man of the family. Put bread on the table. That was such bullshit.

The ferris wheel now loomed in front of me. Lazily, the giant spokes rotated, carnival music playing from the speakers mounted every couple of spokes. The wheel's flickering orange lights added to the general pumpkin hue of the entire fair. It towered over the rest of the attractions, reaching out to the stars above. It looked peaceful, relaxing, which was exactly what I needed. I approached the operator of the wheel, a man around my age, short hair, cleanly shaved, surprisingly well-built for someone operating the machines here at the festival. He flashed a blindingly white smile at me before holding out his hand.

"Thanks," He said as I slapped one of the tickets I had into his hand. The man gestured me onto one of the seats of the ferris wheel. I climbed into one of the little buckets hanging off the spokes of the ferris wheel. The buckets had red leather seats that sat opposite of a steel bar that kept people from falling out. Of course, if one really wanted to jump off they could find a way. I fell down into the chair, the man closing the little sliding door behind me. The stars above rotated as I got higher and higher in the air, the little bucket that carried me was swaying in the wind.

As the wind whistled through the spokes of the ferris wheel, I leaned over the railing to look out across the sprawling festival.

"Man. I need a change. Whatever powers exist out there-" I paused, swallowing slightly, hands shaking as I tried to pour out all of my feelings into the inky black sky. "Please, I need something to change. Anything. This life is so boring, it's not going my way. Make things better!" I hesitantly asked the stars. Nothing.I leaned back, a frown growing on my face. Suddenly, I saw a burning bright trail through the sky, a shooting star. I clasped my hands together and wished with all of my might for a change. Make this better, everyone else has it so easy. Especially that dumb bitch from before, all of her problems are solved because she's a beautiful women. I wish more than anything for my life to change. Make everything less shitty. All of a sudden there was blackness.


Seconds later, I came to, staring down in confusion. Wait what? I looked down to find that my fingernails had been painted a bright pink, and there on my chest were two glorious mounds of flesh, erect nipples poking through the front of my tank top.

"Where's my hoodie?" An extremely feminine voice came out of my throat. What the hell? I reached down, trailing my fingers down to the tight yoga pants that had replaced my skinny jeans. I had a tight hot body, slim and muscular. My large tits strained against the fabric of my white tank-top, my ass had grown exponentially to resemble that of a beach ball. Where's my dick? Oh. My hand brushed across where my dick had been, sending intense feelings of pleasure through my body. Oh my god. I thrust my fingers down between the sheer yoga pants and the pink panties that had magically appeared on me. I had a pussy! I touched the smooth skin around my velvety slit, curious. I plunged my fingers into myself, parting the lips as I thrust my fingers deeper and deeper into my entrance.

"Fuuuuck!" I moaned, pulling my fingers out of myself, licking each and every inch, the sweet tasty liquid satiating an intense need in me that was growing by the minute. I yanked down at my tank top, revealing two giant silky pink young breasts. They were smooth but supple, bouncing as my right hand plunged back down into the yoga pants to invade my velvety lips. Instinctively, my left hand began to touch and tease at my breasts, tweaking the nipples, little jolts of pleasure shocking through my body as I played with myself - it was incredible.

"This isn't exactly what I asked for, but I'll take it!" I moaned, my fingers thrusting deeper and deeper inside of me.I could feel my insides grip and slip around my fingers as I rocked my hand back and forth with increasing intensity. Moments later I brought my left hand down to my clitoris, sending shocks of pleasure rocking through my body. I furiously massaged my clitoris, an ocean of pleasure let loose inside of me. My toes curled, back arching against the back of my seat as I felt my mound throb with pleasure.

My hips bucked in unison with my fingers, driving the wave of pleasure growing through my body, a wave of warm wetness spreading down my hot slit.

What if someone sees me? I pulled my hand from my pussy, sitting up for a second in fear as I looked around. The Ferris wheel had a little while longer to spin, and the way the spokes were arranged, none of the other riders could see me. My pussy pounding with need, wanting nothing more than to be filled up completely. Fuck it! I rubbed my clit in slow circles, building up a wave of pleasure that grew and grew, a strange pressure that got more and more intense within me. I pulsed up and down on the seat, my body drenched with sweat, feet up on the railing as I slammed my fingers in and out of myself. All of a sudden I felt the pressure release, all of my muscles contracted at the same time. I screamed out in pleasure, back threatening to break in half as I leaned against the seat behind me. I sucked in breath after breath, my heart felt like it was about to beat out of my chest. Fuuuck. This rocked.

At this point the ferris wheel had come all the way around and I hadn't even noticed, my tits still exposed, fingers thrust deep within me as I came to a stop. The man who had taken my ticket at the start of the ride looked at me, wide-eyed. Damn, he was cute. He had a strong chin and muscles that rippled and quivered under that tight blue shirt. Languorously I pulled the tank-top back over my tits, and stood to walk off the ride.

I winked at the man as I walked by. I licked my lips slowly as I walked past him, tongue traversing over every inch of my lower lip. I looked him up and down, that pang of need emanating once again, building as I looked at the man.


"Do you want to fuck me?" I asked, stepping closer to him, touching his rock hard pecs. I glanced down to see his massive member straining against the fabric of his pants, just begging to be let free. "Oh I see you do." I winked, pulling him closer to me. "What's your name?" I whispered in his ear, causing his cock to grow even larger in his pants.

"M-Michael?" He said, a tone of confusion that quickly turned to confidence as he leaned down closer to me. "I-I don't know about this."

"Oh come on Michael." I purred, moving my hand lower down his body as I whispered into his ear. "Don't tell me you didn't see me on the wheel, I know you did." I inched down into his pants, fingers wrapping around his rapidly growing rod.

"I did see you." He stammered, unable to think as I slowly massaged his cock, hand running up and down the length of his extension.

"Yeah. Don't you want to taste me? To fuck me?" I asked, now speeding up, my hand pumping up and down his cock.

"Girl, you don't know the half of it."

I threw back my head and laughed, pulling him down the alleyways, away from all the ruckus. I led him farther and farther away from the center of the fair, until he grabbed my hand and yanked me in an opposite direction.

"This way!" He shouted, pulling me down alleyway after alleyway, weaving our way in between the haphazardly constructed attractions and tents. It looked different from before, the night had a kind of static in the air that ran across my skin. Michael pulled me into a small tent near the outskirts of the fair, one that had been hidden from the general public, far away from the center of the attractions. Inside was a wide mattress, covered in blue and white covers. He turned toward me, spreading his arms wide.

"Casa de Michael."

I didn't care about the place. There was only one thing on my mind, and it was straining to be freed from his pants. I fell to my knees, pulling his pants down low to reveal his hard staff, erect and massive. God he was hung, which only made my lust intensify that much more. I kissed the tip of his cock, playfully licking it's swollen head. He moaned, his eyes closing as I wrapped my fingers around the base of his cock, licking around the tip. He tasted so good, I couldn't believe it. Inch by inch, I began to go deeper and deeper, taking as much of him into my mouth as I could, sucking as hard as I could. I moved my hands up and down his shaft, causing his dick to grow and grow. I swallowed his extra member, working farther and farther down the base as I went until I had all of his limb in my mouth. I bobbed up and down his shaft, slathering my tongue all over his cock in an attempt to taste all of him at one time. I thrust one hand down into my yoga pants, stroking my clit to shockwave after shockwave of pleasure and need.

His hand wrapped around the hair cascading down my back and pulled me backward off of his cock, a smirk on his face.

"Now it's your turn!" Michael pushed me down to the ground, yanking the yoga pants off of me. In moments my girly pink panties went the same way, revealing my wet velvety slit. He reached down, fingers reaching between my thighs, crackling energy shooting through every nerve as he invaded me. One finger. Two fingers. Those long shapely fingers thrust deeper and deeper into me as he leaned down to pull my tanktop down with his other hand. He sucked on my nipples, each flicker of his tongue sending micro-tremors throughout my body. He playfully sucked on my tits as he rocked his fingers deeper and deeper inside of me, exploring every inch of me.

With a growl, Michael pulled a glistening hand out from my entrance, fingers covered with the juice of my lust. I grabbed his fingers and sucked them clean, loving the taste of my own liquid.

"I want a taste." He pushed my legs apart, pulling my lips apart with his fingers to reveal my pink entry hole. He leaned down, slurping at my slit, tongue taking place of the fingers from before. I grabbed a handful of hair in each hand, back arching against the floor as I pushed him down further into me, as if trying to drown him in my pussy.

"Yes! Yes!" I moaned, squirming with pleasure, as his tongue came up to circle my clit a couple times before venturing back inside of me. All of a sudden I felt a pressure at my back entrance as he slipped a finger inside of me in a mixture of pleasure and pain that sent my body shuddering with ecstasy. My hips now began to buck into him as I pulled him even deeper inside of me.

"Fuck me!" I shouted. He stopped for a second, looking up to wink at me. He spread my legs even wider, and guided his rod into my entrance. Each thrust inside of me was met with shocks of pleasure as my insides gripped and slipped around his massive staff. His strokes grew faster and faster as he delved deeper and deeper inside of me. The muscles inside my slit grasped his hot meat, begging him not to pull out. His hands wrapped around my legs, pulling me into him, his penis filling me entirely. "I am all yours, do whatever you want to me!" I moaned. Michael pumped even harder, wanting nothing more to plunge his cock even deeper inside me. All of a sudden, Michael flipped me over onto my stomach, face against the floor and ass up in the air. He slipped back inside of me with ease, pushing more and more. He grunted as he continued to pound my pussy, his cock somehow becoming more engorged inside of me. A wave of burning desire washed over me, as I imagined him cumming inside of me. For a second Michael hesitated, starting to pull out of me, the small muscles in my slit tightening, begging him not to go.

"No! Cum inside of me!" I said, the thought of him planting his seed inside of me making me even more horny. I sensed a slight shudder from Michael as I said that, his strokes speeding up once more, bucking his hips into me. I screamed with pleasure, my heart rapidly beating as his cock jerked inside of me. Every muscle in my body contracted at that same moment. I squirmed, screaming in pleasure. His cock spurted out ropes of hot sticky cum inside of me, filling me up with his warm sticky seed.

I collapsed against the floor, every nerve in my body fading from screaming ecstasy to contentment. I purred as Michael fell beside me, wrapping himself around me. His warmth was comforting, and before I knew it sleep had taken me.


Michael was pulling on his pants and shirt, leaning back to a chorus of pops from his back as he looked up and down my naked body, his giant white smile widened as I looked up at him. I purred, squirming in his bed, covers wrapped all around me.

"Well, I'll be back soon Stephanie, don't get too excited without me." He flashed a wink at me before running out of the door. I gathered up the sheets around and me and walked out to the entrance, where sunlight was slanting into the tent. I had been traveling with the fair for the past couple months with Michael, and it had been the best time of my life, no stress no worries. Nothing but fun. I looked out and watched him walking away, a feeling of contentment spread through my body as I found myself hoping that it stays like this forever. I hope nothing changes. I spun on my heel and got back into bed, pulling the covers tightly around me.


If you liked Switched at the Festival: Gender Switch please leave me a review, I'd really appreciate it!

You may also like Magical Metamorphosis: Gender Swap

I always had a huge crush on Glen, but he never seemed to give me the time of day. When I heard of this magic ritual you could do to make any man fall in love with you, well, I thought I'd give it a shot. It didn't go as planned, but the results were much more satisfying.
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