

Switched by the Game: Gender Swap

by Maureen Bellgard


Ann

I leaned back, my office chair squeaking slightly as I mechanically ran my hands over the keyboard, my fingers jabbing into the buttons with the speed of a practiced gamer. I had played video games ever since I was a kid. They were an escape from real life and a way to just let all of my stress melt away.

Currently, I was in the wilds of Farenvale, cutting a swathe of blood and gore through a horde of orcs. Their numbers dwindling to my mighty battle-axe.  Each kill was granting me triple experience points, due to an event the developers were running over the weekend. It was fun, but a little mind numbing. I had been playing The Hordes of Valenkyll for a long time now, and while the latest expansion had been a complete homerun, it was starting to finally get stale. They were supposed to have released some more content by this point, but the developers ran into some sort of roadblock. 

I sighed, my fingers running across the keyboard, sending strokes of keys that was interpreted by the game into sweeping axe strikes and massive overhead blows. I was over-equipped for this area, dressed in damn good gear for my level. These orcs had no chance. I found myself getting bored again, my mind drifting.

"Shit, I'm kind of lonely," I muttered. Thinking of how much time I had sunk into this game, but after work I had no social energy to interact with people face-to-face. 

Suddenly, I noticed a blip in the lower right-hand corner of my screen, a light teal symbol that flashed rapidly. As it urgently blinked my heart started to skip. Finally! Something to brighten up my day. Damien was finally online. I moved my mouse pointer over to the corner and clicked on the icon, causing a new light blue window to open.

I hovered over the green "join" button and cleared my throat carefully. I didn't want to sound funny when I first talked to him. I clicked on the button, eliciting a low tone as my name "Barbari-Ann" popped up underneath his.

"Hey Damien! How was your day?" I asked.

"Pretty okay. Work was a little stressful. We had a huge order of sandwiches right before closing, but I was able to get those taken care of without having to stay super late. But that's why I wasn't on at five. Stupid hungry customers." His deep voice crackled over my headset. 

"Poor fella. I'm just over here slaughtering hordes of vile creatures. You know, the usual," I said, trying to lighten his mood. I tried to focus on my pronunciation, I always seemed to get tongue-tied whenever I was in voice-chat with Damien. something about his deep voice made me so nervous. He was also gorgeous in real life. We met up for drinks or food every now and again, though it had been quite a while since the last time we met.

I thought of Damien's strong broad shoulders, the way his shirts fit perfectly around the musculature of his chest. His gorgeous tanned skin and strong jawline did nothing but add to the allure of his body. It might be safe to say I had a little crush on him, which hit me especially hard today due to how lonely I was feeling. 

"Sounds exciting. Did you get that rare drop?" He asked.

"The Frost Cowl of Catherine? Yes! I had to kill so many ice elementals though, I burned through almost all my health potions trying to stay alive. I'm much stronger now though. I could take on an elite!" I said, puffing out my chest with pride.

"Ooh awesome! That's really cool."

"So, when are you hopping on? We could run some dungeons together," I said. Damien and I would be able to crush through some dungeons with our combined might. He was a few levels lower than me, but it still wouldn't be a problem, even though the dungeons were usually designed for parties with at least four to five members.

"Nah, honestly I'm not really feeling The Hordes of Valenkyll. Actually, I was thinking about booting up that new cooperative RPG game. You know the Shapeshifter Saga release? It's supposed to have some crazy new mechanics never heard of. I've been digging trying to find something from one of their beta testers, but they've all been sworn to some sort of non-disclosure agreement, so there's nothing out there on it. The only thing the company's willing to say is that the game cannot be played solo. Speaking of that, would you want to bring your computer over and play it with me?" He asked.

"You mean, like an old-fashioned LAN?" I asked, my heart thumping in my chest. What do I say? What do I do? I have been really lonely, and I'd love to spend some time alone with Damien. But I was so nervous just from him inviting me. It couldn't possibly go well.

"Yeah, something like that. I'll even have snacks," he tempted me in a sing-song voice.

I grit my teeth. "Yeah I'd love to," I choked out against my anxiety. "What time?"

"Awesome! I was thinking sometime around 8. You know the way to my house, right?"

"Yeah, of course." I had gotten his address a while back, and I'd been to his house a few times for different guild meetings or gaming events that he had thrown.

"Sounds like a plan. I'll get everything ready, don't forget to bring your computer! I'll see you then actually, I've got to get off the computer for now and get those aforementioned snacks ready."

"I'll see you then!"

Click! Damien disconnected from the voice chat. I squealed in disbelief. A night alone with Damien? Anything could happen. Anything. All sorts of magic can happen at LANs. I had to be ready. I was a blur, ripping my headphones off and dashing to the shower.

I stripped, jumping into the shower in a blur of speed.

The water cascading down my long brown hair, and down my back, trickling over my perky breasts. I was a perfect machine of washing, making sure to cover every inch of my body with soap, rubbing a nice perfumed shampoo into my hair before washing it out and jumping out of the tub.

After toweling off completely I went through the rest of my routine, culminating in a confident and sexy woman. I was about to kill this date. Or well LAN. It could be a date though.

I ran into my room and looked at the big red words written across my monitor.

YOU DIED

Shit. I'd forgot to log out. The orcs won this day. I shrugged, oh well. I was about to go to a LAN with Damien, orcs be damned.

I unplugged the cords running into the back of my computer, shakily getting everything together for the night ahead of me.


Damien

I ripped my headset off my head and closed out of the voice program. I took a few deep breaths before I was able to fully realize what had just occurred. I had asked her out to a date. Just me and her. Well, I guess she thinks it's just a LAN. But magic happens when there's a LAN. My first one-on-one true interaction with Ann. She was adorable, the way that she got mad when she died in the game. Or how concentrated she sounded when going through one difficult battle. She was the perfect girl; I just wasn't confident when it came to women. Fighting a hardened bandit king was nothing, but talking to women? Hardest task in my life.

I looked around my room. It was a disaster. Clothes were strewn about the room, culminating in little heaps of clothing and detritus that made my entire room look messy. My sheets were hanging off my bed to one side, and there was a growing number of energy drinks on my computer desk next to the two monitors. 

I had to clean this whole house before she got here. I glanced at the clock. Shit. I only had three hours to get everything done, but I'd be damned if this house and myself wasn't spotless before she arrived. I also started downloading Shapeshifter Saga.

In a whirlwind of cleanliness, I spun around the room, tossing clothes into my laundry hamper. I picked up different odd items and straightened everything up. I tackled the sheets on my bed, forcing their unruliness into order as I tucked them down and made sure it looked nice.

"Energy drinks, ready or not here I come." I swept all the cans into a big trash bag that I had gotten from my closet. I ran down the stairs of my house, grabbing the trash from the kitchen as well before heaving them out to the trashcans near the road.

That was most of the house already taken care of, but I still had a lot to do.

I stumbled back through the doorway, sprinting past my living room area and climbing the stairs up to my bathroom. I had to get cleaned. I jumped in the shower, fixed my hair, applied deodorant, and brushed my teeth all under thirty minutes.

I stepped into my bedroom and frantically began searching through my closet for an outfit that would be appropriate to wear. I searched and searched, finally deciding on a plain purple T-shirt that I felt accentuated my muscles in the best possible light, as well as a pair of dark jeans that I had been told made my ass look really good.

With this all done I looked at the clock. Oh shit. It was already fifteen minutes till eight. And I still had not made the snacks! I was running out of time. I started pacing. Think Damien think! Then it came to me. Pizza. Everybody loves pizza, there was no one in this whole world that didn't like some form of pizza. And luckily, I knew exactly what Ann liked. Extra cheese and tomatoes, her favorite.

I quickly dial the number to our local pizza joint and made the order. They would deliver to my house and she would hopefully be pleased.

As soon as I put the phone back down the receiver, I heard a loud ding through the house. My doorbell! She was here. I dashed to the door, my heart pounding in my throat. This was it.

I cleared my throat, gathered my wits and pulled the door open. There she was.

Ann stood in the doorway, her hair was a gorgeous and curly brown, cascading down her back to frame her beautiful freckled face. She was wearing a low-cut red blouse that perfectly accentuated her curves. The best part of her outfit were the tight jeans she wore, the denim gripping every curve, her ass threatening to spill out of her jeans as she walked inside.

"Don't worry, the party can now begin. I'm here!" She struck a pose. She looked so pretty.

"B-but where's your computer?" I stammered out. She blushed furiously. 

"It's in my car. I forgot to bring it in. The party can begin in one moment!" She rushed out of the doorway out toward my driveway. I heard the sound of her car door opening and closing, moments later she returned, her computer and a bundle of cords in her hands. She struggled with them through the doorway as I took the computer from her to help.

"I'll go ahead and set this stuff up next to my computer." I said, taking the heavy metal case in my hands, along with the assortment of cords.

"Okay, I just have to grab my mouse, keyboard and my headset out of the car." She danced out the door again.

I lugged the heavy computer up the stairs to my room, now spotless, and set it up on my very wide desk, plugging all the cables into the spare monitor that I had as a backup. I also had another gaming chair, so she'd be comfortable.

Leaning back, I admired my handiwork. For a quickie, the cable management was looking on point. I turned it on, and it booted up fast. The screen flashed for a second before finally loading into her operating system.

"What do you think of my rig?" Ann asked as she edged into the room, her arms overflowing with more computer equipment.

"It looks pretty nice," I said. "Have you downloaded the game yet?"

"Oh shit, I forgot," Her voice got quieter. "It's not too big is it?"

"No, it's no problem at all," I laughed. "Nothing to worry about, it's really not that big, plus I have the fastest internet around here, so we should be able to get gaming in no time. I also have some pizza coming. Your favorite."

"Tomatoes? Extra cheese?" She asked, smiling at me excitedly.

"Yes ma'am." I grinned back as I hooked up all her peripherals. Mouse, keyboard and headset were quickly plugged in.

She wrapped her arms around me in a hug.

"Yes, I love pizza. I can't believe you remembered my favorite!"

"Yeah I didn't really have time to make snacks, so I figured pizza is a better alternative anyway." I quickly maneuvered her mouse around, deftly clicking through her web browser to begin downloading Shapeshifter Saga. "This won't take long."

The doorbell rang again.

"Pizza!" Ann dashed out of the room to answer the door. 

She came back carrying a cardboard box, the smell of pizza wafting through the room. My stomach growling in hunger as the progress bar on her monitor ticked down the seconds until the game was completed downloading. It would only take about ten minutes to finish up, so we went down to the kitchen and dug into the pizza.

"This is great," she said as she grabbed another slice of pizza.

I nodded, as I chewed, enjoying the delicious taste of the cheese and tomatoes intermingling.

We spent the next little while talking about our different character builds in the MMO we were playing together. I really loved listening to her talk about her character and her adventures with the orcs. She was just so knowledgeable and passionate about the game. Her eyes really sparkled when she got into a topic.

Once we finished eating, I took the leftover pizza and threw it into the fridge, making sure to clean up after myself as I went. I wiped the crumbs off the counter where they had fallen and excitedly looked toward Ann.

"Are you ready? I'm so excited for this game."

"Yeah!" She grinned at me. "Let's fuck some shit up!"

We went back up the stairs and sat down at our respective computers. I sunk into my gaming chair, wriggling as I got comfortable and donned my headset.

I wrapped my hands around my mouse and opened the game. Shapeshifter Saga flashed across the screen, a purple bar slowly inching forward as the game loaded. After a few moments, the game had loaded, and I was on the menu screen.  Moving the pointer of my mouse, I hovered over the button to start a lobby. Click! My screen flashed for a second before pulling up the party screen. I clicked through the appropriate menus and sent an invite Ann's way.

"Alright. I'm loaded in now, and I just got your invite," she said, moving to click on the notification that had popped up on her screen, inviting her into my game.

Moments later, her name showed up in my lobby. Alright. Here we go! I clicked on the start game button. There was a fanfare of music and a flashy animation as the menus twisted and turned, disappearing from sight as the game turned black. 

I was on the edge of my seat, my face reflected in the blackness of the monitor as I anxiously awaited the game to load.

"Is it supposed to take this long?" Ann asked.

"I'm not sure," I said, clicking my mouse to try and goad it into loading. A few more moments passed before a new message spun out onto the screen.

- SUCCESSFUL SHAPESHIFT -

Welcome to Shapeshifter Saga! Enjoy the magical transformations that you are about to experience and undergo. Due to the nature of this game, and the servers, there is a small wait time before you can experience all that our new gaming experience has to offer. You only have 5 hours and 53 minutes left before you will be born anew.

"What's this mean?" Ann asked.

I glanced over to her screen. She had the same message across her monitor as I did. I guess it was some sort of login queue, but I've never experienced a login queue on a co-op RPG game. 

"I don't know why it's like that, but I guess we have a couple of hours to kill before we can play the game. Do you uh, want to watch a movie in the meantime?"

"Yeah that'd be perfect! We can break out that leftover pizza later,"

She followed me down to the living room where my furnishings were decent. I had a modestly sized leather couch that sat in front of a widescreen TV. 

As she got comfortable on the couch, I turned on the TV and used the remote to find one of the on-demand streaming services that I had a subscription for. I clicked through all the movies, slowly, trying to find something that she would like.

"Ooh, Fists of the Kangaroo! That's such a good action film," She pointed at the screen.

"You like Fists of the Kangaroo?" I was astonished. It was such an old kung-fu movie. Very few people had heard of it, much less watched it, but it had some of the best choreographed fight scenes I had ever seen in my life.

"Uh, yeah! Let's watch that!"

"You don't have to tell me twice."

I clicked on the title, and moments later we had ourselves a movie playing. I fell into the couch beside Ann and settled in for the movie. It wasn't Shapeshifter Saga but it would still be a good time. Hopefully it wouldn't take five hours for us to be able to play.


Ann

I startled awake. The lights were off, and I was wrapped in some kind of heavy blanket. I must have dozed off on the couch while we were watching movies. I was able to stay up for most of the kung-fu movie, but after that it was a little hopeless for me to fight off sleep. I yawned, forcing myself up to a sitting position, yawning as I stretched out.

"Damien, you there?" I whispered hoarsely. My voice sounded off. Deeper than normal. I pushed myself up out of the bed, blearily rubbing my eyes. I cleared my throat as I glanced around the room. Somehow, I had made it to Damien's room. He must've carried me up here so I wouldn't have to sleep on his couch.

Our two computers sat in the corner of the room; the screens long having gone dark to conserve energy.

Ding!

"Welcome to Shapeshifter Saga! Please enjoy the new reality that we have personally and painstakingly created for you. Don't worry, it will not last long. Have fun!" A loud and feminine voice reverberated through the house. The source appeared to be from our computers.

"What the fuck?" I yelped. My voice was somehow even deeper. To say that I was concerned would be an understatement. I dashed to the bathroom, intent on gargling some water to try and get whatever the fuck was going on my throat squared away. 

I turned on the bathroom light, turned to the window and froze. There, in the mirror.

"Damien?" My lips moved in unison with the man in the mirror. I placed my hands on my chest, frantically searching for my perky tits, but instead all I found was hard muscle. Every movement was mimicked by Damien's image in the mirror. 

Somehow, I was in Damien's body.

"What. The. Fuck." I said, lifting up my shirt to reveal my newfound abs. And in between my-. Wait. I thrust my hands down my pants and in between my legs. My pussy was gone. Instead, I felt a throbbing growing extension of myself, sensitive to the touch.

I gripped the edge of the bathroom sink, my breaths coming short and shallow. I couldn't get enough oxygen. This couldn't be happening. I wasn't a woman anymore? What happened? Who the fuck did this? Was it? No, it couldn't have been the game. A game couldn't do this. This had to be something like alien activity, or some sort of supernatural curse.  Right?

I thought back to that odd message on my computer screen. Could a game do this?

"I've got to find Damien." I ran out of the bathroom and jumped down the stairs, my new body fast and strong as I leapt into the darkened living room.

"Damien," I hissed. "Are you in here?" I looked around, carefully moving around the room, trying not to make too much noise. I was still terrified, and I didn't want any surprises.

The TV was off. Wait, there was something on the couch. A blurred bundle of something. I waited as my eyes adjusted and I could finally make it out. There my body lay on the couch, eyes wide open in fear, clutching blankets to its chest.

"Who the fuck are you? And why are you-. Wait." My body moved rapidly, jumping up to its feet. Hands immediately wrapping around what used to be my perky tits. "I'm a woman?" That's when it all fell into place. Somehow, me and Damien had swapped bodies.

"Damien! You're in my body! I know it's a lot, I don't know how to explain it, but I think it may have something to do with that game we downloaded." I raised my hands, trying to show that I didn't mean any harm, trying to keep him from having a full-blown panic attack like I had earlier.

Damien sunk down to the couch, his hands running all over his body in disbelief as he tried to process this new reality. 

"Ann? I'm you? What in the world?" He kept grabbing my perfectly perky tits, trying to make sense of his new body. Damien ran his hands over his legs, even checking in between his legs like I had. Momentary horror flashed across his face as he realized his dick was gone.

"The game? It was the game that did this?" Damien said. "I heard that weird voice saying that the game had started, and right after that you came barreling down the stairs. I thought you were a murderer! Or you were barging in here to try and steal my computer." Damien held his hands to his bosom, trying to control the rapid breaths from the shock.

Suddenly, Damien shot to his feet. He charged past me; his new feminine face screwed up in concentration. It was kind of cute. He jumped up the stairs, his firm ass bouncing as he climbed the stairs. Man, I was kind of fucking hot. 

We reached the top of the stairs and ran into Damien's room. Frantically, he grabbed the mouse, shaking it wildly. The screens turned on and all that remained on the screen was a single message box.

Congratulations!

You have successfully joined the Shapeshifter Saga test environment! Enjoy the new experience that has unfolded before you. Your connection and transformation will be terminated and reversed within the next four hours. Enjoy!

"Well," Damien sighed. "That explains that I guess. I mean, it IS revolutionary, but you think they'd give you some sort of warning. 

My eyes began to wander, looking him up and down. That slim feminine frame, with all the curves in all the right places. The sound of his voice. The way his body shifted and his hips moved as he clicked around with the mouse. There was something about it that sent tingles up and down my arms.

Suddenly, I felt something change. Something morphed in between my legs, growing bigger, the mere thought of Damien's new body eliciting some sort of physical response. I couldn't keep but from imagining that tanned skin bare to the world.

He leaned down over the keyboard, the low-cut shirt that he was wearing threatening to bust loose, his tits spilling out from the top. I was getting harder. I had the beginnings of a boner, and it was an odd feeling.

Damien turned to me and stopped, looking up and down, glancing between my face and my crotch.

Oops.


Damien

I was freaking out, frantically choking the mouse as I tried to wake up the computer in front of me. Somehow, Ann and I had switched bodies. Now I was trapped in her hot body! I mean... I guess that is every man's dream, but still! I looked at my face reflected to me in the darkness of the monitor. Where there had been a strong jawline and handsome angular face, was now smooth lines and an oval profile. I had full red lips and piercing green eyes. My brown hair cascaded down my back and hung down the sides of my head in shimmering waves. I was gorgeous.

I read the message aloud to Ann that was on the screen.

"Well," I sighed. "That explains that I guess. I mean it IS revolutionary, but you'd think they'd give you some sort of warning."

I clicked around with the mouse, frustrated at this point with how sluggish the computer was running. I guess changing someone's physical form took a little more processing power than your average video game. I leaned over the keyboard. I could feel my titties strain against my shirt, soft and supple, bouncing slightly with the movement. I felt odd, hunched over that keyboard. It felt like something was watching me.

I turned and met Ann's eyes. Her eyes went wide, startled by my sudden movements. What was she doi-, oh. I looked up at her eyes and down at the obvious bulge that was growing in her pants. I glanced back at her eyes, her face blushing slightly as she realized that I knew what she was thinking. Odd. Her roaming eyes did something to me, along with those broad shoulders and strong swollen chest. Her muscles rippled as she crossed her arms. The fact that she was getting so aroused from the mere sight of me awoke a need deep within me.

Subconsciously, I bit my lower lip, the fire within me slowly ramping up as I started to really gauge the erection. Damn, was my cock that big?

"Well I mean, might as well have fun, right?" I joked, pointedly looking at her.

Suddenly, she was on me. Her strong hands curled around my feminine frame, grabbing, pulling, exploring as she pulled me into a long kiss. She pulled me into that embrace, her tongue gently intermingling with mine. Frantically, I needed all of her right now. I wrapped my hands around her neck as we kissed.

One of her hands gently slipped up my shirt and wrapped around one of my perky breasts, her fingers circling my nipple, sending little tingles of pleasure through my body. My nipples grew more pronounced as we intertwined. I could feel her manhood growing even pronounced through her jeans as she kissed my neck and dragged her fingertips ever so slightly across my breasts.

I was consumed with a burning need deep within as I pulled her closer and began to fumble with her belt buckle. Painstakingly slow, I was able to let loose her pants, the jeans falling to the ground along with his boxers to reveal her prominent rod, standing to attention.

I squatted down, wrapping my hands around the shaft of her penis and moving slowly back and forth. She moaned, her muscles twitching with every movement. As I moved up and down her cock, she somehow got even bigger, her massive throbbing erection warm to the touch and inviting. I had to have her in my mouth.

I leaned forward, gently pulling the head of her cock into my mouth, gently licking and sucking on the head of her delicious rod. My hands worked up and down her shaft, teasing and rubbing as I let my tongue tease and prod around her swollen head. I loved the taste of her in my mouth, the little moans she made as I tasted more and more, the way her legs started to tremble with each movement. Her cock jumped slightly in my mouth with pleasure as I went farther and farther down her cock. I lathered my tongue up and down her shaft as I started to take more of her cock in my mouth.

"Oh, fucking hell. This is what having a penis is like?" She moaned. "You guys have it made."

I giggled before turning back to the task at hand. I pulled her cock out of my mouth, still dripping from the wetness of my mouth as I gently licked and sucked on her balls, each gentle tug eliciting another series of moans from Ann as her legs began to shake. I went back her cock, slurping up and down every inch of her shaft. my tongue slathering up and down as I took even more of her in my mouth. I wasn't sure if I could fit all of her inside of my mouth, but I sure as hell was going to try. I went down on her, her rod filling my entire mouth as I took her down my throat. On the way back I let my tongue slide across the smooth skin, sucking gently as I came back off her dick. 

I bobbed up and down as I took all of her in my mouth repeatedly. I thought that this would be unpleasant, but it was oddly soothing as I sucked. Each pump of my head and each tremble of her muscles added more fuel to the fire burning inside me.

Her toes curled, her cock twitching inside my mouth as her moans got louder. She arched her back and I knew what was about to happen.

"I-I'm about to..." 

I started sucking even harder, my hands working in tandem with my mouth as I pumped up and down on that delicious cock. She squealed, her legs buckling slightly as hot ropes of cum filled my mouth, each spurt delicious. I took all of her seed in my mouth. 

Slurping down her dick, I made sure that I didn't miss any drop as I pulled my head off her cock. Grinning as I swallowed every last bit.

"You- You drank all of that?" She looked down at me amazed.

"Yeah," I said. "Impressed?"

She growled in excitement. Reaching down, she swept my legs out from under me and threw me onto the bed. Taking no time at all, she tore my shirt off and yanked my jeans down to reveal my plump shaven pussy. She crawled onto the bed after me, hungrily taking one of my perky tits in her mouth as she reached down, her hand moving slowly down my stomach, the trail of skin-on-skin contact sending ripples of pleasure through my body. She lingered near my entrance, languorously rubbing her finger around my clit. It was so sensitive, each movement sent shock waves of pleasure through my body. 

Her tongue felt wonderful as it gently flicked across my nipple, tasting and teasing as her hands worked magic down below. She lingered around my clit for a few long joyful moments before wandering down further. She pressed a finger against my entrance. There was a slight pressure before my pussy lips gave way to allow her finger inside me. I gasped. Each inch of her finger sending surges of electricity into my stomach. I could feel a pressure within me start to build as she pumped her finger up and down inside of me, the ridges of my pussy gripping and slipping around her finger. 

She leaned back from my breasts and pulled me into another long and delicious kiss. The taste of her lips, the smell of her, it was intoxicating.

As she pumped her finger in my tight hole, she added another one, stretching my pussy as she plunged deep within me over and over again. I let out a moan, her hand bucking back and forth into me as I moved my hips with the motion, she thrust deeper inside of me with each second.

I rode her fingers in desperation, hungrily humping her hand as I felt that pressure within me build and grow. My pussy lips slid across her hand as she fingered me.

She gently pulled away, her fingers exiting me, and it left me with a feeling of something missing as she grabbed my legs and pulled me toward her. She pushed my legs apart and leaned down, starting at the top of my clit, gently sucking as her tongue ran circles around my clit.

"Fuck yes!" I squealed in back arching, toe curling pleasure. She ran her tongue down across my pussy lips and back up to my clit. Each flourish of her tongue sent another spasm of pleasure through my body, my muscles twitching as I drove my hips forward with her motions. I wrapped my fingers in her hair, pushing her face against my pussy, her tongue slathering over every inch of that sensitive bundle of nerves. 

She ran her tongue over the edges of my soft shaven slit, the anticipation driving the pressure within me to build higher and higher before she suckled on my clit again.

"T-this is amazing," I gasped. I didn't know women were this sensitive. It felt amazing, each lick caused another shudder of ecstasy to run through my body.

"Oh, you don't even know." She said as she flipped me over on my stomach, pulling my hips back toward her. I could feel her pressing against my entrance with her warm mighty girth. There was a slight pressure before my lips parted and I could feel her stretch out my lips.

Ann gently entered me, sliding deeper within me, awakening a chain reaction of pleasure as she filled up my tight hole. Her girth somehow seemed to get bigger inside me, each inch giving way to a new spasm of pleasure. I squealed as she shoved my legs apart, pumping back and forth, slowly adding to the level of pressure building inside of me. I craved every inch of her cock as I bucked backwards with her, trying to drive her massive rod deeper inside of me with every thrust. We were in perfect unison; pleasure pulsing through me as she thrust inside of me.

Squeezing my ass, she bucked her hips into me, pulling me back onto her cock. Her strokes came faster and faster in a sensual rhythm. Each motion of her hips compounded the pressure inside. As my ridges slid over Ann's shaft my lips gripped around her trying to keep her inside of me. Her breaths were coming fast and excited, hungrily pounding my pussy. Her hands wondered, sliding down my legs, squeezing my ass, completely using every bit of me. 

"You like that?" She growled, flipping me over to my back, hungrily spreading my legs wide, my wet throbbing pussy up in the air towards her massive dick.

"Mmhm," I moaned as I wrapped my hands around my thighs, pulling myself open even more, hungrily waiting for her. She penetrated me, each inch giving way to more waves of pleasure, her shaft hot and warm inside of me.  As Ann thrust inside of me, I could see her body begin to tense, feel her swell inside of me even more. I knew that she was getting dangerously close to that edge.

Somehow the thought of her coming inside of me, her seed filling me up, drove me wild. The mere thought of me taking every drop of her seed made my need and fire burn white-hot.

"Yes! Yes, fuck me!" I begged, thrusting against her with fervor as she pounded away. She tensed up, her legs shaking as she came. Jerking inside of me, her cock shot out thick spurts of cum, filling me up. The warmth and thought of being completely dominated and filled was the last bit of pleasure that I needed to cause the pressure to break. I wrapped my legs around her waist, my entire body shaking as I rode that wave of pleasure. My toes curled as I wrapped my hands in the fabric of the bed, my back arching. That. Was. Amazing.

Ann fell on top of me, her chest heaving as she wrapped me up in her arms.

"That. Was. Amazing."


Ann

I sat in my chair, mindlessly clicking on the army of orcs ahead of me, bored out of my mind. I sighed, leaning back in the chair. This just felt so mundane now. I looted the corpses of the orcs, clicking in the same practiced motion to move their loot to my bags. My phone ringed. I picked it up quickly and grinned at the name on the phone.

"Damien?" I held the phone up to my ear.

"Yeah, how're you doing Ann?"

"Pretty well. Killing orcs. Kind of bored to be honest."

"Well in that case, do you want to come over and play Shapeshifter Saga again?"

That'd be the third time this week. I grinned.

"Yeah I'd love to."


If you liked Switched by the Game: Gender Swap you may also like Swapped by the Bartender: Body Swap

"You're looking to have a good time huh?" The bartender leaned over the counter, resting his elbows lightly on the dark mahogany, locking eyes with me. His eyes were deep and mystical, as if they had seen everything and unlocked deep secrets of the universe. "How good are we talking? Do you want to try something new and exciting?" 

Marcy's long awaited the day she could invite Dylan out for a date, and today would finally be the day. Would the date go perfectly as planned, or would it change and transform into something even better than what she had wished for? Their relationship will be forever changed when the two have a mystical drink, and they swap bodies. Yet somehow, Marcy and Dylan feel freer than they've ever been.[image: ]


Want to keep up with any new releases? Would you like to be notified any time one of my books go on limited time deals or are offered free for a limited time? Subscribe to my mailing list by clicking here!
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