
        
            
                
            
        

    Switched by the Cup: Gender Swap

by Maureen Bellgard




Liam
I looked at Caroline, trying to peer over the book that she was studiously inspecting.
“What?” She snapped, peering over the tome for just a second before returning to her reading. She was always deep in thought, reading heavy tome after tome. She was way into magic.
“I don’t know,” I crossed my arms. “Just thinking.” Thinking about how cute she was.
“Well, stop,” she said and gave me a look. “No thinking about me. I’m reading.”
“I-I wasn’t thinking about you,” I lied through my teeth. She just shot me a glance before returning to her book. She giggled and shifted in her seat before getting lost again in her fantastical reading.
I know she still loved me, and I still loved her. But things had gotten too… Predictable. I don’t know. I felt like we had lost some of our spark somewhere along the way.
I drummed my fingers on the table in front of us, glancing around the coffee shop.
For a moment, I considered just leaving her. I could pack my bags and leave this place. I could go anywhere in the world and start again. I could live my life, the way I wanted. The way I had always wanted to live my life. I had this yearning inside for something more, other than this rigid role that I had been placed in.
I could go and-
“You look like a lost puppy,” she said and placed her book down, looking at me. “What’s wrong?” She smiled and I could see that she really did care. The question was-
How could I explain to her. The thoughts I’d been having, the emotions that I had been feeling. I felt trapped.
Maybe she’d understand, I thought to myself, my mind flashing back to about a month ago when it started. The dreams where I woke up and I was someone else. Someone beautiful and empoweringly sexy. I shook my head, trying to clear those thoughts when Caroline cut through the haze.
“Liam, have you ever thought about what it would be like to be someone else?”
“What do you mean?” I asked, confused. It was as if she could read my mind.
“Well,” she said slowly. “What if you could be anyone in the world? Anyone at all. Who would you choose to be?”
My mind raced. Did she know?
“That’s a tough question,” I said after taking a moment to think about it. “I don’t know. Maybe someone like-.”
I stopped myself. I loved Caroline more than anything and I didn’t want to drop this on her. The increasing thoughts and desires that had been waging a war in my threatened to burst loose as I fought to hold back the truth. The truth that I wanted nothing more than to be her. Beautiful, confident, funny, smart. That feminine way that she tilted her head as she looked at me both filled me with love and desire as well as envy.
“I don’t know, maybe an actor or something…” I trailed off, looking away. I could see her concerned look in the corner of my eyes, but I couldn’t talk to her right now. I couldn’t talk to anyone.




Caroline
I tried to bury myself deeper in the book in front of me, but it was hard to pay attention. The look on Liam’s face was one I knew well. He was upset about something. And it was getting worse, week by week. He was growing more and more distant as the days passed, and it was my fault. I knew it had to have been my fault, ever since that night a month ago.
Liam was asleep in the bedroom, but I had decided to stay up late. Practicing my spellwork. It was supposed to be harmless. The candlelight flickered hungrily across the table, an old tattered book spread open before me. The writing was faded but still legible, a good-luck spell that was supposed to bring good energies and blessings to our home.
Excitedly I grabbed the chalk from all the oddities on the table and carefully scrawled the sigils as shown by the book.
But almost as soon as I had finished, I felt it. A tingling rush of energy that moved through me like a wave. And suddenly, I was no longer myself. Instead, I was an older man in the prime of his life, handsome and confident and powerful.
I gasped in surprise, staring down at my hands as they flickered with power. As if my body were infused with some strange magic that glowed from within me.
For a moment, I stood there in shock. But slowly, something began to stir inside me. The feeling of being someone else had reignited a yearning inside me that had somehow been lost along the way since Liam and I became serious. And this feeling inside started to rage and grow.
The desire overtook me like a wildfire, pulsing through every inch of my body until all I could think about was one thing: pleasure. Pleasure beyond anything I had ever felt. Lust. Then everything went black.
When I woke up, slumped over the table, the feeling had left, but instead it was like there was an emptiness inside of me. Like I was missing something important, something that was almost in my grasp.
That feeling stuck around and Liam had grown increasingly strange as the weeks passed.
Come on Caroline, focus! I scolded myself. I had been reading the same passage of this book over and over again. It was supposed to be a book on sigil magic, but it seemed to be full of hokey random nonsense, nothing that seemed even close to the so called good-luck spell I had tried before.
It was no use, this book wasn’t going to help things get back right.
“Hold on, deary,” A voice in my head rang out, wise and grandmotherly. “Don’t lose hope just yet. I will come to you this night, and all will be set right.




Liam
“Are you okay?” I asked Caroline as we stepped through the front door. “You were acting kind of strange at the coffee shop.”
She just looked up at me and nodded.
“Things have been different,” She almost whispered. “I know you feel it too.”
I nodded. I knew what she meant.
For the past month I had found myself this strange… Craving. Like I wanted something I couldn’t explain and it was getting worse. And I knew that Caroline knew that something was wrong. I could tell in the way she looked at me. I could tell she was going through something similar, just from the way that she had been acting.
I had been trying so hard to fight back, but the feeling was growing too strong and threatening to consume me. It was like I was being pulled in two directions at once. I was afraid that if I told Caroline about the dreams, about the incredible desire that I felt when I woke up, she would run scared.
The pull was too strong and it was tearing me up inside, but to utter it into existence was also wrong. Something was keeping me stuck in this loop of desire, a missing piece to an unknown puzzle.
“Don’t worry,” Caroline’s voice broke. “I’m going to fix this.”
She fell into my arms and I squeezed her as tight as I could, reassuring her as I enveloped her. It was going to be okay. It had to be okay.
”Stop.” A voice rang out in the midst of our living room, the lights flickering. The voice was like a thunderclap, reverberating off the walls.
“It is time.” That voice. Something about it reminded me of my dreams.
“W-Who are you?” Caroline asked, turning in place.
“You summoned me, I am the spirit of change and growth. An agent of desire and good luck, to show you that which you never even knew you wanted.” As the thing spoke, the lights flickered again and somehow in that moment where everything went black, a stone goblet appeared on the coffee table near the couch.
“Drink dear ones. Drink of the cup, unleash your inhibitions, find yourselves new and unabashedly free.”
With trembling hands, we each lifted the goblet to our lips and sipped its rich, warm liquid. 
Slowly at first, but with growing confidence, I felt the desire inside me roar to life. It was as if a fire had been lit in my veins that melted away everything else. Every nerve ending tingled with anticipation and excitement as every inch of my body became supercharged with lust and need.
I could see in Caroline’s eyes that she felt it too, but then all of a sudden, everything went black.




Caroline
As I opened my eyes, I felt a strange sense of weightlessness. I looked down at my body and saw that it was no longer mine. Instead, I was staring down at the form of a tall, handsome man.
I was in Liam’s body.
I gasped in surprise, wondering how this could have happened. Had I somehow managed to swap bodies with Liam? Or had some mysterious force taken control of us both? What was this specter that had changed us and where did the cup go?
For a moment, all I could do was stare at my new form in awe and wonder. The smooth muscles rippled under my fingertips as I ran them along his chiseled chest and washboard abs. Somehow everything about him seemed so much more intense now that I was him. Every breath felt deeper, every movement more fluid, every sensation sharper and more powerful than ever before.
“Liam?” I hissed, looking at the gently swaying form that used to be mine. Slender feminine shoulders, and perky welcoming bosom. It sent shards of energy and lust through my body.
His eyes opened, at first confused as his hands went up and down what used to be my body. He was in disbelief as he ran his hands down his newfound curves and tight beachball ass.
The sight of it was driving me wild.
As desire started to build within me, like an inferno lit deep within my core, I realized there was no holding back any longer. The thoughts of the specter left my mind.
I had to have Liam.
He was mine and I was going to take him.
I stalked over to him, closing the distance between us in a heartbeat. My hands grabbed his wrists and pulled them up above his head as my lips descended onto his. I kissed him deep and hard, probing with my tongue, tasting every inch of his mouth. He resisted at first, but quickly succumbed to my touch, kissing me back with equal fervor.
Our mouths moved together hungrily as our hands explored each other’s new bodies. As we touched each other, it felt like electricity was coursing through us, igniting every nerve ending and sending jolts of pleasure through our bodies. We were both moaning now, unable to hold back any longer as we succumbed to the overwhelming desire that was consuming us.
Liam tore himself away from me for a moment, gasping for air as he looked at me with a smoldering hunger in his eyes.
We crashed together again, a tempest of sexual energy that had been begging for release.
Somehow we ended up on the couch, and Liam was straddling me, his body moving against mine in all the right ways. He leaned down, his breasts pressing against my chest as he captured my bottom lip between his teeth and gently sucked on it. It was all I could do to keep myself from losing myself in the ecstasy of his scent, and his luscious soft body.




Liam
I couldn’t help myself, my hands ravenously running over Caroline’s new masculine body. My hips grinding unbidden, her manhood growing beneath me, I could feel it twitch with each movement. I had to have her inside of me. I had to taste her.
My clit throbbed with need as I fumbled with her belt, pulling her clothes off to reveal her cock, swollen with desire. I slid gently backward.
“Good girl,” She growled, her hands caressing my hair as she gently guided me toward her manhood. I gently took her in my mouth and started to slowly pump, the sweet taste of her precum overwhelming me with desire. The feeling of her cock throbbing slowly in my mouth was driving me mad with need.
She moaned as I worked her shaft, pumping my mouth up and down it as she gently guided me. I could feel her need grow stronger as she throbbed in my mouth. As she grew hard and thick on my tongue, it reminded me of the fantasies I had been having of her for months, yet never dared to act on. I found myself now having every intimate fantasy I had of Caroline becoming a reality.
“I want to feel you inside of me,” I purred, stroking her cock, slick from my spit.
I felt her hand move down over my stomach, sliding beneath my yoga pants and soaking wet panties to gently stroke my clit as she kissed me. Caroline wasted no time as her legs wrapped around me as she pulled me closer.
She pushed me backwards, so that my back was pressed firmly against the couch.
“I’m going to fuck you senseless.” Caroline growled. The dangerous tone sent shivers of lust through my body as she yanked my clothes off, revealing my slick throbbing pussy.
“I’ve been dreaming of this for a long time,” She purred, her strong arms holding me in place as she positioned herself. “I’m going to make you mine.”
She spread my legs, exposing me and she went to work with her fingers, sliding first one then two and then three fingers into my tight little hole.
“You like that, don’t you?” I could see desire in her eyes as she slowly pumped her fingers in and out of me. “Maybe sometime, you’d like to have my cock inside of you. How about that, you like the idea of me fucking you? Of me slamming my thick hard cock in and out of your tight little pussy.”
I could only gasp and moan, my hips bucking against her hand as she sent jolts of electricity through my body.
“Be a good girl,” Caroline purred, her hand now growing faster and faster as she drove me closer to the edge. “It’s time for you to be mine.”
I could feel her cock grow just a little more, as the head of her manhood start to tease against my entrance.
I gasped as she slipped the tip of her cock inside of me, an excited sound escaping my lips as she pushed in deeper.
“That’s right.” She moaned, enjoying the look of pleasure on my face as she slid in a little deeper. “Beg me for more.”
“Please,” I begged, thrusting my hips back against her, desperate to feel more of her inside of me. “Please give it to me.”
She thrust into me even deeper, making me gasp with pleasure as I realized I hadn’t felt this full since I was with her the first time.
“Oh yes.” Caroline pressed deeper into my entrance, every inch slipping and sliding on my ridges, giving way to new shockwaves of pleasure. “You like this don’t you? You’re such a good little slut.”
I couldn’t help but writhe at the words. I loved being her little slut, and feeling her strong arms grab me as she began to slide her cock back and forth.
Caroline growled, as she thrust deep into me. “Say it.”
“I love your cock.” I moaned, my hips bucking back against her thrusts.
The feeling of her cock wrapped in my tight walls was almost too much. I could already feel my orgasm building inside of me as her hips drove her cock into me harder and faster.
She slammed into me repeatedly, relentlessly, pinning me against the couch. The feeling of her cock driving into me was overwhelming, I could feel her throbbing against my ridges again and again, sending sparks of pleasure through my body.
I could feel the pleasure mounting as she drove her cock into me again and again. I could feel the orgasm building inside of me already, threatening to overwhelm me.
Without saying a word Caroline flipped me over, driving my head down into the cushions, my legs spreading instinctively. Her cock paused for an split second at my entrance before sliding inside my tight hole.
“Oh God yes.” I cried out as Caroline pushed deep into me. I could feel the ecstasy mounting as I felt her cock slide deep into my pussy.
“You’re mine.” She growled, her hands gripping my hips as she began to drive into me, working her cock in and out of me. “You’re my little whore, aren’t you?”
“Yes!” I cried out. “Yes I am. I’m Caroline’s little whore. I love your cock, please give it to me.” I almost couldn’t believe how good this felt.
She drove her cock deeper, pounding into me as I felt the pleasure begin to overwhelm me.
“You’re going to cum for me.” She moaned, her hips driving into me harder and faster. “Any second now. You’re going to cum for me.”
The words sent me over the edge. I could feel an orgasm tear through me, my hole tightening around her cock as I began to cum.
My entire body quaked with each throb of ecstasy.
Even amidst the shocks of pleasure, I could feel Caroline’s cock swelling slightly inside of me.
I could feel her pleasure mounting as my orgasm began to ebb and flow. I could feel her cock twitch as she began to cum, each pulse of her orgasm sending ripples of ecstatic pleasure through my body.
“Fuck.” Caroline moaned, her cock throbbing between my legs. I could feel her cumming, flooding my pussy. It sent a fresh wave of pleasure through my body, and I could feel another orgasm begin to overcome me.
As she slipped her cock out of me, I could feel her hot sticky cum dripping out of me as she collapsed on the couch next to me.
“That was incredible.” I sighed as I laid my head on Caroline’s lap.
“I’d say.” She snickered, running her fingers through my hair.
“I’ve never cum like that.” I was breathing heavily, my heart pounding as I looked up at her.
“Well from now on, it’s going to be like that, every day.”
There was a stillness in the air, as if the entire world was waiting for my response.
“Yeah, I want be your little whore forever,” I grinned.
“If that is what you wish.” A gentle whisper filled the room.
And so it was.
The End.
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